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		Description

It's the mating season for dragons and, as usual, Spike is constantly having to wrestle with his urges as there are no other dragons around for him to mate with. As the mating season continues however, Spike finds that there are one or two ponies who might just want a roll in the hay with him and all of them have one thing in common, each one was an absolute fucking MILF. 
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		Prologue



Spike grunted through gritted teeth as he watched the purple blur of Twilight's hand rapidly jerking off his long and smooth dragon schlong, Twilight was breathing heavily and her arm ached with the exertion of continuously pumping Spike's dick. Spike panted and said "Twilight... d-do you think you could... go a little f-faster please?" Twilight hated this time of year, she understood that it was difficult for Spike because he was the only dragon around but she didn't like the fact that he insisted that she jerk him off at least once every time it was the mating season for dragons, she didn't blame him for his instincts but she did blame him for being too nervous to see if there were any mares that might be willing to bed him, it's not like they had to worry about pregnancy, dragons and ponies weren't genetically compatible. Then again, she did have to remind herself that part of the reason he probably didn't go looking for mares was Rarity's fault, after all Rarity had massively over reacted in a negative way towards Spike after learning he had managed to plunder the pussy of a twenty-two year old Sweetie Belle three years ago.
Twilight sighed and said "Spike, I'm going as fast as I can! What more do I need to do to make you cum? We're already behind schedule and we can't afford to be late, it's not often I get to visit my parents!" Spike thought Twilight was rather over-estimating just how important punctuality was to her parents, though he did agree that they should probably get a move on anyway and decided to offer up some ideas to get him to orgasm.
"Well, why don't you try some dirty talk maybe? I probably wouldn't mind a blow job either, you could at the very least pay some attention to my nut sack as well, oh and finish me off in an interesting way to make sure I'm nice and drained, you don't want to have to do this again after all! With that in mind, do you think you cou-" 
Twilight stopped Spike right there and said "Alright, I think that's quite enough! Don't push your luck Spike! I'm doing this because it's necessary, not because I enjoy doing it. Now I'm not gonna suck you off, we don't have the time, your other suggestions however are somewhat more achievable". Twilight cradled his hefty cum tanks and massaged them gently rolling them around in her fingers but still keeping up her swift pace on Spike's thick veiny cock, Twilight, her face remaining still and indifferent to the whole situation, put on her best "sexy voice" and began encouraging Spike to blow his load, coaxing his body into actually complying with such a request. "Come on Spike, bust a nut for me, I know you want to... unleash your thick hot sticky load, mmm bet you wish I was sucking you off huh? Desperately trying to make you cum so I can guzzle your tasty virile dragon spunk, is that what you want? Or maybe you're a filthy little cunt who wants to stick your dick in my shitter, make me squeal as you turn my exit into an entrance! Or maybe you just long for the warm wet embrace of my tight, moist and slippery cunt, to just slide your dick into some nice comforting pony pussy that will milk you dry..."
Every single syllable Twilight was uttering got Spike closer and closer to the edge and he was about to hit his limit, ordinarily he'd warn Twilight about his impending orgasm but it seemed that ever since they started this arrangement from the day of his eighteenth birthday and the six years that followed up until now, Twilight was able to read his body language well enough that she knew when he was about to empty his nuts everywhere. As he gripped into the bedsheets and scrunched up his eyes, Twilight immediately stopped everything she was doing, the dirty talk, the ball fondling, the hand job, it was all taken away in an instant, leaving Spike on the razor's edge between cumming and remaining painfully backed up.
Spike, annoyed and rightfully so, glared at Twilight and said "Hey! What gives?!"
Twilight just smirked as she swung her hand down and slapped Spike's throbbing and fully erect cock, the tingling sensation and just that little bit of pain was what sent Spike groaning loudly as he strongly ejaculated, the consistent stream of semen almost reaching the ceiling.
Twilight said "There you go, as requested, an interesting way to finish! Now clean yourself up, we need to start getting ready", Spike nodded dumbly, panting with his tongue hanging out and in dire need of a rest after being so well drained, mating season was fucking awesome.

	
		Silky Sparkle



As soon as Spike had finished washing every surface that had been coated with his fluids, gotten dressed and packed his suitcase, he and Twilight set off for the train station to visit Twilight's parents in Canterlot. They had to pack some extra clothes because they were staying overnight and the train journey itself took at least a few hours, they didn't want to be wearing sweaty clothes the next day. Spike, being a lazy bachelor, wouldn't really have minded but he lived with Twilight who was a bit of a hygiene freak, either that or she was someone who was relatively normal in regards to hygiene and he was just a lazy slob, either way he had to comply with her demands, which was fair considering she was happy to jerk him off, blow him or give him a tit fuck with her generously sized chest melons every time mating season came around. She had absolutely refused to let him fuck her though and had also entirely rejected the idea of anal, not being a girl who was overly keen on butt stuff and didn't want anything going in a place where a certain something came out.
When they finally got to Canterlot, they found that they were almost ten minutes late for when they said they were going to be at the house. Twilight was hoping to take a trip down memory lane in her old home town and maybe even visit Celestia if she had the time, though unfortunately she had forgotten to factor in that in order to make sure Spike was on his best behavior during the mating season, she had to make him jizz before leaving. Looks like they had to head straight to the Sparkle residence. After knocking on the door, Spike couldn't help but salivate as the person who opened the door was, in his mind, MILF incarnate, the one and only Twilight Velvet. Spike found Velvet to be irresistibly, impossibly almost criminally hot, especially considering she was a woman of a "mature" age who had remained just as attractive as she would have looked twenty years ago, the unwaveringly smooth look of her light grey skin, the milky white and soft purple stripes in her hair, gleaming blue eyes, Night Light was a very lucky stallion. "Twilight sweetie! So lovely to see you! I see you brought your boyfriend along as well!"
Twilight frowned and said "Mom, how many times do I have to tell you that Spike is not my boyfriend?"
That's when Night Light appeared and said "Well thank goodness for that! He is your assistant and that's how it should be! Dragons... disgusting filthy creatures...", Night Light wasn't exactly very politically correct when it came to his view of creatures that basically weren't of pony origin.
Velvet, who was slightly more woke than that, just smiled nervously and said "Just in time for dinner! Come in you two!" They all shuffled into the house ready to sit down and have a chat, although Night Light didn't care to talk to Spike very much beyond ensuring that Spike wasn't hoping for more out of his existence as an individual of the dragon species, Spike begrudgingly played the part of "the servant" for the sake of not ruining the meal and didn't bring up that it was mating season, otherwise that might lead to accusations of rape, especially if either he or Twilight let slip that every year since he was legal she had basically agreed to sexually relieve him during the mating season. Other than Night Light not being too fond of Spike's presence, the evening was fairly fun and light-hearted with plenty of laughter, even if Night Light shot Spike a scowl every time he attempted to join in as a family member rather than as just a thing that happened to be there, it didn't help that Night Light simply referred to him as just "dragon" rather than his name either. Night Light was an ass hole.
What was lucky though was that Night Light hadn't noticed Spike ogling and practically drooling over his wife, Spike couldn't help himself, Velvet was just outrageously gorgeous and good-looking for her age and Spike would have given anything to bury his face in her rack, she was easily a cup size or two above her daughter and her ass? By Celestia did Spike want to sink his claws into those cheeks and just give them the attention they deserved, her ass wasn't huge like some other mares, though certainly big enough to enjoy, Spike was certain her ass would wobble and jiggle like jello if she twerked and would almost certainly clap if she did it right. The unfortunate side effect was obvious, though it was hidden under the table, Spike had a huge hard-on that was tenting his pants, at one point he had to communicate his problem by discreetly taking Twilight's hand and quickly just placing it on his lap. To her credit, Twilight didn't show any real indication that she could now feel a pulsating reptilian rod in her hand, though she did casually whisper in Spike's ear "Look, I can't exactly help you to empty your full, fat, heavy and pent up cum factories while we are here, so get your fucking trouser snake under control and take care of it yourself later on".
Spike managed to calm down despite Velvet's natural allure and the night ended with her and Night Light collecting plates and washing up in the kitchen Whilst Twilight went up to stay in her old bedroom and Spike, despite there being a room where Shining Armor used to sleep, was to stay in the spare room upon Night Light insisting that if he had to sleep in a room then that was the only room he could stay in. Spike didn't exactly have a restful sleep, the mating season for dragons was meant to be male dragons impressing and breeding with as many female dragons as they could attract as often as possible until the season ended, basically a dragon orgy, Spike had a rough time struggling to fight against his instincts that were constantly screaming the words "BREED" into every atom in his body, not to mention his body was responding by flooding his brain with hormones and making his nuts work overtime to produce extra amounts of extremely fertile seed. He tossed and turned in his bed, sweaty and frustrated, this was going to be a long night, though in the middle of the night while everyone was asleep, Spike did eventually manage to reach some semblance of equilibrium that would allow him to sleep somewhat comfortably. Spike's arduous mental journey that had landed him somewhere close to sleep was shattered when somebody walked into the room and flicked on the light switch. Spike groaned and rubbed his eyes as he recovered from the sudden switch from dark to light as he got up to see just who had decided now was a good time to pay him a visit, imagine his shock when he saw Twilight Velvet standing there in a fluffly light blue bath robe and as one would assume, nothing else.
While Spike simply stared with wide eyes and mouth agape, unsure how to react, Velvet just giggled and said "Hello Spike". Spike just blushed, this was an awkward moment because although his body was currently covered by the bed sheets, he preferred to sleep naked. So the situation as he saw it was this - he was in bed and completely naked, in front of him was a mare he found extremely attractive and excepting the robe, was most likely also naked, surprisingly he had no idea how he felt about it. Velvet broke the silence and said "Spike, may I sit down to have a talk with you?"
Spike sat up, keeping his lower body covered and crossing his legs to hide his erection, he was nervous because people only ever usually wanted to "talk" if there was an issue, was he in trouble? He didn't see that there was much of a way out of it, so he just played it cool, calm, collected and casual as he said "Sure".
Velvet smiled sweetly and sat down next to him before going "Well Spike, I'll cut to the chase, to put it simply, I've noticed."
Spike froze, immediately he began sweating nervously and with a big grin he said "Noticed? Noticed what exactly? Nothing unusual here!" Spike was annoyed at himself for being so unconvincing simply because he was scared about what Velvet might have noticed.
Velvet just rolled her eyes and said "I've noticed you checking me out Spike, the whole evening I could feel your eyes roaming all over my body and I have to admit...... I kinda liked it".
That made Spike pause his frantic worrying, had he heard that correctly? She... liked that Spike was basically staring at her like an object? Spike tentatively went "You... you did?"
Velvet nodded and said "I did, so much so in fact that... I actually began checking you out as well, I felt rather embarrassed to be doing that while my daughter was there but you do have a rather handsome physique and I had to wonder... w-would you um... that is to say I... I would... c-could I spend the night with you? Just briefly, not the entire night, just long enough for us to be... to be... to be intimate." No way, this had to be a dream, there was no way this could be happening, Velvet was saying it in a nervous roundabout "beating about the bush" kind of way but she was still saying it all the same, she was asking Spike to fuck her.
Spike was obviously very into this idea, however one thing worried him as he said "What about your husband?"
Velvet's face went from soft and adorable to annoyed and grimacing, she crossed her arms and said "Night Light is a prick, I don't understand his distrust of anything that doesn't resemble a pony and he has utterly lost interest in having sex with me, though at his age I'd be surprised if he could get it up at all if he actually bothered to try and give me a good rough ride every now and again!" Spike couldn't help but agree that Night Light was awful, in more ways than one it seemed, how could he not have any interest in banging his wife? Especially considering she still had such a hot bod! Spike knew the perfect response to this revelation that a woman he very much desired was formally requesting that he have sex with her and removed the covers, uncrossed his legs and allowed his erect cock to spring up, giving Velvet a full unadulterated view of his throbbing tool. Velvet's heart rate quickened and her voice was breathy at she stared at his pole and said "Oh... m-my goodness, you're quite well endowed aren't you?"
Spike figured that if this was a dream, he didn't want it to end just yet. Velvet had expected that she would need to engage in some foreplay to get Spike ready, though it looked like that wasn't necessary, she was already damp enough that he could simply slide in, so why wait? Velvet smirked as she shrugged off her bathrobe and allowed it to fall to the floor, confirming that she was in fact entirely naked. Had Spike's dick been any harder it could have cut through diamonds, Velvet said "So Spike, you don't mind showing an older woman like me a good time do you?"
Spike had never shook his head faster in his life, when he accepted that this was happening he said "Absolutely not! I don't mind at all! Quite the opposite! Though... considering that you know that I'm kinda into you...... you wouldn't mind indulging me in a couple of my fantasies before we actually fuck would you?"
Velvet chuckled and said "Spike, for the next however-long-it-takes-us-to-cum, I am yours and yours alone. You can do whatever you want to me and be confident that I will stop you if I don't like it, please use my body however you like and then when you're ready, I'm going to ride that big dragon dick until you spill your seed inside me. Enjoy yourself."
Well, it didn't get much clearer than that, so without any restraint Spike just launched himself at Velvet and buried his face in between her two massive tits, Velvet let out a small yelp of surprise whilst making sure she was being quiet enough not to wake either her daughter or her husband up, she didn't want them investigating very obvious sex noises that would lead to what could be a positively dreadful turn of events. "My word Spike, you're rather forward aren't you?" Velvet then proceeded to taker hold of her breasts and start pressing them together so that she could envelope as much of Spike's face as she could in welcoming warmth of her tit flesh, Spike breathed in deeply, the scent of Velvet's skin sent a tingle down his spine, his lust only intensified when Velvet decided it was time for some verbal input. "Mmm... you like these big, round and soft fucking milk balloons don't you? I may not be nursing anymore but I'm sure that if you sucked hard enough you'd be able to enjoy a mouthful of warm mommy milk... that's a thought actually, how about for tonight you don't call me "Velvet" or "Mrs.Sparkle" or anything like that, be a good boy and call me "mommy", if you can do that I'll be sure to take very good care of you..."
Though he didn't wish he had to, Spike removed himself from Velvet's cleavage and with a wry smile said "Well in that case "mommy", do you think you could turn around and show off that beautiful booty?"
Velvet returned the smile and began to turn around as she said "Oh, like this?" Within seconds, Spike was staring directly at Velvet's juicy hindquarters as she stuck out her butt, waiting for Spike to make his move. Never before had his mind screamed at him so intensely, urging him to grab hold of such an enticing presentation of mare derriere. Spike was only broken out of his trance when Velvet started waving her ass back and forth and said "Are you just going to stare at it all night long? Come on my big strong boy, don't keep mommy waiting...", she wiggled her bottom a little and Spike watched in awe at the way her flesh rippled and bounced, this mating season would be one he'd remember. He clapped his hands on her rear and squeezed, shuddering as he saw his claws sink into the soft layer of fat that made up Velvet's glorious glutes, though the thing that made him begin to salivate uncontrollably was when he spread her cheeks and witnessed her perfect and pronounced pony pucker. Spike licked his lips, as soon as he saw that ponut he just wanted to dig in, so that's what he did, ramming his face into Velvet's crack and began licking her ass hole in an almost violent fashion.
Velvet gasped and said "Oh fuck... Night Light has never ever p-played around with m-my ass before...... I fucking love it!" Velvet pushed back as Spike continued to ravenously devour her ass hole, occasionally squeezing the pillowy flesh of her buttocks and even going so far as to give each cheek a spank, putting just enough force behind it to leave a red tinge, luckily it wasn't so loud that it woke up the others. The taste of Velvet's rear entrance was intoxicating, Spike couldn't place a specific word for the taste nor could he think of a comparison, it was unique and extremely addictive, he decided to pull himself away and let go of her bottom before he just went mad with wild lust, then allowed himself to fall backwards on his back, his desperate cock standing straight up in the air, at attention and needing attention. Velvet panted, her pulsating pussy so wet that it was practically dripping onto the bed sheets below, she turned back around and clambered on top of Spike before looking into his eyes and saying "Holy shit Spike... I've never felt so depraved, so young, so alive... I just gotta slide you into my moist mare cunt..."
Spike still couldn't believe what was happening, he knew that right now that there wasn't a dragon anywhere who felt luckier than he did right at that moment as Velvet took hold of Spike's shaft, lined up the tip of his cock with her entrance and began her downward descent, slowly sinking his member deeper and deeper into her warm quivering depths until she was sat comfortably atop Spike with his cock fully entombed in her pussy, completely bottomed out. Velvet hadn't felt cock for a long time but remembered the feeling, Spike's cock was different than a pony cock for sure, though the thing that slightly surprised Velvet was that he felt so much better than the dicks she had experienced among her own species, he filled her and stretched her just enough that it almost overwhelmed her but didn't hurt, she felt like a jigsaw puzzle with one piece missing and Spike was the final piece to make her complete. She didn't like Spike romantically but holy shit did he have a cock to die for, for the first time in a long time, she felt like a youthful and sexually erotic woman again.
Velvet leaned down, bringing her face to face with Spike, then they both closed their eyes and met in a passionate kiss, sighing as they relaxed while Velvet slowly began to rock back and forth, gently riding the reptilian rod currently inside her most sacred space. The sex was paced and sensual rather than rough and lustful, it was a different kind of sex than Spike had experienced before. When Spike had been lucky enough to have sex with Sweetie Belle, her pussy was unbearably tight and clamped down on him like a fleshy vice, the fact that she was so tight and the fact that they had chosen to do it doggy style almost forced him to be rough and pound Sweetie with every ounce of energy his muscles had to give. Velvet on the other hand, having had sex before and giving birth to two children, was a little bit looser, she wasn't gaping wide open in any sense but the way they both fitted together was more like a key in a lock or a hand in a glove, enough that the sex was as pleasurable as it was comfortable, no thanks to Night Light not bothering to screw his own wife. The walls of her pussy were so soft and silky, it made the name "Velvet" feel that much more appropriate.
As Velvet picked up the pace, the bed creaked and the collision of skin became audible, they were both moaning into each other's mouths and refusing to break the kiss, panting rapidly through their noses as they began to sweat. Spike decided to put his fair share of effort it and began thrusting his hips upwards to meet Velvet halfway, the sex only got better from their as their orgasms began to steadily build the quicker and harder they fucked while their tongues explored each others mouths. Spike ran his claws down Velvet's sides before resting them on the small of her back, Velvet kept her hands either side of Spike's head, not daring to stop riding the young lizard until their climax. Eventually though, the sex had to end, Velvet moaned whorishly as her pussy shivered and clenched, soaking Spike's groin with her fluids, around ten thrusts later and Spike followed suit, groaning as he held Velvet down on his body and began pumping her baby chamber with his thick white load.
As they finally broke the kiss, their lips remaining connected by the strings of saliva bridging the gap between them, Velvet continued to grind against Spike while his rock hard erection remained in her body as they both breathed heavily. Several minutes passed before Spike's cock, fully spent, conceded defeat for the night and slipped out of Velvet's pussy as soft as a pancake. While the sex they had was slightly more like making love than having sex, the emotion that came with it was what made them both mutually agree in their minds that this was not a romantic experience, they weren't a couple meeting each other's flesh for the first time, they weren't secret lovers who were meeting for a quickie at their parent's house, they were two horny adults content with fucking each other in a one night stand. Velvet said "Thank you Spike" and gave him a peck on the cheek before getting off, putting her bath robe back on and returning to her room, flicking the light switch as she went.
When the door was closed and Spike was left there back in the pitch black, he did what he was intending to do before Velvet arrived, immediately falling into a deep restful sleep.

	
		Butter Butt



The next morning, Spike woke up feeling very refreshed, though it seemed the effects of the dragon mating season were still having an effect as he looked down to see that his cock was up before he was. Luckily, the second he got out of bed and started getting dressed, his cock got the message and started to deflate, though Spike had to make a lot of effort to not think about Velvet and the escapades they had engaged in the previous night. As he went downstairs the others were already having breakfast, Night Light just glared at him, though not more so than usual, so it seemed he had no idea his wife had basically cheated on him with a creature that he despised, Twilight also seemed completely oblivious to the fact that her mother had banged her friend and assistant in the middle of the night. Spike and Velvet shared a knowing glance at each other as Spike sat down and tucked into his breakfast, cereal with yogurt and berries, not exactly gem stones but then again Equestria didn't have many restaurants that catered to dragons.
After they finished breakfast, had some conversation and said their good-bye's, Twilight turned to Spike as they started walking away from the house and said "Spike, I have to apologize about my father... he's never really been too fond of other races, he even thinks the kirin "look funny" and that changelings should stay in some sort of pony form, I honestly don't know where he gets it from". Twilight figured that rather than sightseeing in Canterlot they should just return home, Twilight had a feeling that Spike probably hadn't had a good night's rest on account of the mating season and thought it would be kinder to just take him home and blow him rather than keep him in Canterlot where there weren't many opportunities or hiding places where she could discreetly empty his nuts.
Spike shrugged it off and said "Nah don't worry I get it, I don't take it personally"
Twilight breathed a sigh of relief, she was glad Spike handled her father's disgusting behavior so maturely and said "Good, I understand that the mating season is difficult for you, though I really do think you should put yourself out there a bit more, so long as you stay away from Rarity you should be alright. I can't believe she was and still is so pissed off that you had sex with Sweetie Belle. Think maybe she's jealous?"
Spike huffed and said "No, I think she's just a bitch"
Twilight would have argued against that and scolded Spike for his foul language if she didn't agree with the sentiment but he was right, Rarity, though a great friend, could be a total bitch. On the train back to Ponyville, Spike thought about what Twilight had said, it was true that he didn't really make much of a concerted effort to meet some mares whether it was mating season or not, truth be told he never really made a concerted effort to even leave the comfort of his bed, let alone leave the house and be more sociable with other chicks who might be single and ready to mingle. His train of thought was interrupted when his belly rumbled, pony food was just fine but gem stones were really what hit the spot, though he figured Rarity wasn't exactly willing to give him any precious stones, she even once conned him out of a gem that he had saved specifically for his own birthday and another time when he was getting ingredients for a jewel cake, a dish that he had just invented with some help from Mrs. Cake after she kindly shared how she had crafted a special sapphire cupcake for him, she gave him a really tiny gem that she only gave to him because she didn't really need it. What the fuck did he ever see in her? She was the most selfish woman he had ever met who was only nice when it benefited her, "bitch mode" was what suited her personality best.
Twilight had heard Spike's stomach complaining about the lack of dragon food and felt a twinge of guilt, while he took a quick nap she called up Applejack, she could have called Pinkie or even Mrs.Cake who were both professional bakers, though she wanted Spike to enjoy something on a slightly larger scale and considering that Applejack lived with two siblings and her mother, there was sure to be a surplus of food that they could alter to suit more dragon-like cravings. Mrs.Cake and Pinkie were in a business and couldn't afford to just give Spike food for free, especially since dragon food was difficult to make, it wasn't a special occasion and Mrs.Cake had the twins to look after, babies are very expensive to care for.
After dialing Applejack's number, the phone rang and after a couple of seconds, Applejack picked up and said "Hello?"
Twilight smiled and said "Hey AJ! It's Twilight"
Applejack grinned and replied "Well howdy Twilight! Nice to hear from you! What can I do you for?"
Twilight was grateful that Applejack so often got to the point of a conversation, she went "Well to be honest AJ, I kinda need a favor, as you might know it's actually the mating season for dragons and Spike's having a tough time with it. Your family are into cooking right? I was wondering if there was something you could whip up for Spike, something that's a little dragon-esque, if you get what I'm saying?"
Applejack caught on and said "Ah, the kid got a hankerin' for dragon food huh? Well, with some tricks and tips from Pinkie and Mrs.Cake I don't see why we couldn't whip up somethin' special for him, of course it also doesn't hurt that Applebloom does have a bit of a crush on him, though considerin' it's the matin' season I'll probably have to arrange some kind of sleepover with her friends or somethin', don't want her and Spike to end up havin' more fun than they should be, he'll be arrivin' for food after all, not sex. No problem Twilight! You send the boy 'round for some food this evenin' and I'll send Applebloom to spend the night at Rarity's!"
Twilight breathed a sigh of relief that Applejack had agreed and said "Thanks AJ! I really appreciate it, I owe you one"
Applejack just went "Pfft! Don't be silly and also don't mention it! See you later!"
Applejack put the phone down and Twilight relaxed, she figured it was about time she did something nice for Spike other than just draining his balls when he needed it. Food was a good distraction. Spike woke from his nap with a yawn an hour later just as the train was pulling into Ponyville station, as they exited the train Twilight grinned and said "Hey Spike, couldn't help but notice that your tummy was calling out for some dragon food during our journey, something the matter?"
Spike stretched his arms out and said "No no I'm good, pony food is just fine but... well, y'know, I'm a dragon, it just doesn't quite hit the spot the same way that a nice ruby might. Don't worry about it though, I'm fine"
Twilight, with an over-dramatic voice, went "Awww, well that's a shame, seems like all of Applejack's efforts will go to waste I guess!"
Spike stopped dead in his tracks and went "Wait, hold up, what did you say?"
Twilight said "Oh no it's nothing, it's just that on the train journey down here I called up Applejack and asked her to prepare a big dragon meal for you this evening, I guess I'll have to call her up again and cancel!"
Panic shot through Spike's body, until he realized that Twilight was obviously just messing with him, looked like his craving for dragon food was stronger than he thought. "No way! Thanks Twilight! What's with the special surprise though?"
Twilight waved her hand and went "Oh you know, the dragon mating season is difficult and I just figured some proper food and a chance to hang out with someone other than me might do you some good, help you take your mind off things"
Spike smiled and said "Thanks Twilight"
Twilight smiled back and said "No problem, do me a favor though? Don't wear that t-shirt, hoodie, tracksuit bottoms or those trainers, in fact don't wear anything you are wearing right now, you look all scruffy, try to go for a "smart casual" look when you go there OK?"
That seemed reasonable, Spike agreed and the both of them went home to enjoy the rest of the day before Spike had to get ready for a special meal at Sweet Apple Acres.
- hours later - 
Spike came out of his bedroom wearing a white shirt with the top two buttons undone, a pair of blue jeans and some formal black shoes, he stood in front of Twilight and said "Well... how do I look?" Spike wasn't usually very comfortable in these sorts of clothes, they were always too tight fitting and he preferred clothes that were a little more baggy and felt like they were  hanging on his body rather than hugging it, however the fact that he could wear the clothes a little more casually made him feel that the outfit was at least tolerable. 
Twilight grinned and said "You look simply splendid Spike, do you need me to suck you off before you go?"
Spike went "Nah I'm good thanks"
Twilight was pleasantly surprised and said "Really? You don't need to use my mouth?"
Spike just said "Yeah I'm good, besides you said I should start trying to meet more girls right? Wanna make sure the tanks are full if I score!"
Twilight just rolled her eyes and said "OK then, have fun!" With that, Spike left the house and made his way to the farm where a delicious dragon meal was waiting for him. When he arrived at Sweet Apples Acres he knocked on the door of the house, three seconds later he was greeted by the smiling freckled face of Applejack.
"Well howdy Spike! I sure hope you're hungry! My mom, Big Mac and I have been workin' mighty hard to craft a perfect three course meal fit for a young growin' dragon!"
Spike grinned nervously as he entered the house and said "Yeah, thanks Applejack!" He walked in, hoping sincerely that they had done their homework regarding dragon food, both because he was hungry and because he didn't want to offend them if he happened to dislike the food for whatever reason. He sat at the dining room table where Big Mac and Applejack was also sat down, Spike went "Where's your mom? For that matter, where's Applebloom?"
Applejack smiled apologetically and said "Ah yeah, sorry Spike. I'm not sure if you knew this or not but Applebloom kinda sorta has a crush on you and considerin' it's the matin' season for your kind I didn't want the both of you gettin' frisky with each other durin' dinner, I hope you can understand. My mom is still here though, she should be down any second."
Spike, of course, understood and accepted that Applejack may have wanted Applebloom to stay away from him during the mating season and right on cue, Pear Butter started making her way down the stairs. What Spike saw almost made his lower jaw thud to the floor as his eyes widened cartoonishly, Pear Butter's ass was fucking HUGE, if Velvet's ass was like two moons colliding in a pair of panties then Pear Butter's was like two planets, was this a woman with a ridiculously proportioned rump or a gigantic autonomous ass that happened to be carrying a woman? Needless to say, Spike was immediately at full mast within seconds, the last time he had seen Pear Butter was when he was twelve and she didn't have such a titanic enormity of thick jiggly ass flesh back then, obviously over the years she had packed on more than a few pounds in all the right places. The stairs creaked as Pear Butter made her way down the stairs, wearing a pair of jeans that looked ready to burst any second and a plain white shirt that also did practically nothing to hide the fact that she had a fairly impressive bust, though not quite on par with Velvet in terms of size. It seemed that in a size competition Velvet would win the breast prize and Pear Butter would undoubtedly win the ass prize.
As she made her way to the table, the floor underneath continued to groan under her weight as she smiled and said "Hi Spike! Long time no see! Gosh, I can't even remember the last time I saw you but I certainly remember you were much younger, now look at you, such a handsome young man! You know, you actually remind me a little bit of my husband when he was your age!"
Spike, feeling rather hot under the collar said "Um... gee, thanks Mrs.Apple, y-you also look...... well"
Pear Butter said "Thank you! Please, call me Pear Butter, "Mrs.Apple" makes it sound like I'm an old mare!" Spike nodded, though in his head he thought "You are an old mare though....", Then Spike felt rather awkward as he thought about her compliment, the reason being that her husband, Bright Mac, had actually died twelve years ago. Suddenly he remembered the last time he had seen her was at the funeral, it seemed there was now a rather good reason behind why she had put on a bit of weight. Spike shook the idea from his mind and his attention was drawn yet again to her massive cheeks, if this woman twerked she would likely have caused an earthquake, her butt wobbled like two big bowls of jello from the mere action of walking, if that ass clapped it would echo throughout the entire town... Spike considered it incredibly lucky that his painfully throbbing erection was hidden under the table, he was now somewhat regretting not taking Twilight up on her blow job offer, how was he meant to concentrate with that thing silently begging him to just go to town on it?
Luckily he became slightly distracted as Pear Butter brought in some plates from the kitchen, a bowl of soup for herself, Big Mac and Applejack. For him, a small assortment of rare and delicious gems, the perfect starter. They all grinned as they saw the delight and hunger on Spike's face before Pear Butter said "Alright everyone, let's tuck in!" Pear Butter sat down, her chair seemed to creak almost in agony from the strain and pressure of having to hold up a woman with ass cheeks that were larger than... well, larger than the rest of her! Things were going alright for about a minute, everyone was enjoying their food and Spike's erection had started to go down now that he was focused on eating some of the most delicious gem stones he had in a good while, halfway through his meal though there was suddenly a great crash and a thud from the other side of the table. Spike looked up to see that Pear Butter was nowhere to be seen, though as he inspected the scene further his dick was again as stiff as a board, it seemed the chair had admitted defeat and the legs had broken and given way, leaving Pear Butter to fall onto the floor.
Applejack was on it immediately, "You OK mom? Yeesh, that's the third chair this month!" Spike almost did and didn't want to think about what kind of state someone would be in if Pear Butter decided to stay true to her career in the bedroom and ride cowgirl, they'd end up with a broken pelvis!
Pear Butter got up and dusted herself off saying "Yes yes, I'm fine... I prefer to eat standin' up anyway". The evening progressed in a pattern that Spike found very disorientating, conversation, eating, staring at Pear's ass and getting hard, conversation, eating, staring at Pear's ass and getting hard, it continued that way for practically the rest of the evening until eventually it got dark and it was time for bed, it seemed Spike was to be spending the night there as well as just having a meal.
"Thanks for all the great food you guys, I couldn't have come up with a better dragon meal if I tried! That jewel cake was baked to perfection and the main course was really creative! I never would have thought to arrange gems into a big apple sculpture!"
Applejack said "Ah no worries Spike! It's the least we can do for you considerin' the tough time y'all must have been havin' recently. Unfortunately we don't really have a spare room and we figured Applebloom's bed might be too small for you, we certainly don't want you sleepin' on the couch, so would you feel comfortable sharin' a bed with my mom?" 
This had to be a joke, what world was Spike living in where at the height of his urge to breed, Applejack was unwittingly offering up Spike the perfect chance to fuck Pear Butter on a silver platter as if to say "Go ahead! Pick a hole and cram your dick into it!" Was he in some kind of badly written erotic novel or something? Spike decided not to dwell on that as he realized he'd been silent for a bit too long. Spike smiled nervously and said "Comfortable?! Well s-sure! That would be f-fine! You OK with that Pear Butter?!"
Pear Butter just smiled and said "Sure! It's a big double bed! Plenty of room!" Spike had to hold in a chuckle, was Pear Butter sure there was enough room on a double bed for the both of them when she had an ass that huge? It was a surprise the bed even supported her size.
Applejack grinned and went "Alright! It's settled then! Let's get some sleep!" Spike decided to go upstairs last so he could hide the fact that just the prospect of being in the same bed as Pear Butter had started to give him a boner, though in retrospect it hadn't really done any favors considering he was directly behind Pear Butter when he ascended the stairs and was face with nothing but a behind that defied all logic, Spike yet again questioned how Pear Butter got around the house, how did her ass not provide a problem when walking through doors made for those who weren't packing ridiculous amounts of junk in the trunk? Spike decided to stop thinking about it, it would only make his erection stronger the more he thought about it. Luckily, Spike managed to get through his usual bed time routine without getting caught out sporting a stiff and horny dick in his underwear, underwear which he had decided to keep wearing on this occasion, not totally comfortable being naked in Pear Butter's presence.
After brushing his teeth and managing to get his cock to soften, he started making his way to Pear Butter's bed room. As he walked in, he was somewhat thankful that Pear Butter was already in the bed, judging by the pile of discarded clothes, she liked to sleep naked and the last thing he needed that night was to see her body. As silently as he could, Spike got into the bed, making sure to distance himself from her gigantic dump truck glutes and closed his eyes to drift of to sleep, however as minutes passed he didn't feel any more tired than he did than when he had arrived at the house hours prior, why was the mating season always so adamant that he stay awake as long as possible? Spike considered excusing himself to masturbate in an effort to tire himself out but realized that it was unlikely he'd reach orgasm, it would feel too odd jerking off in someone else's home. Suddenly in the darkness Spike heard Pear Butter, who herself was also awake, say "Hey Spike... you asleep yet?"
Spike froze as he began to sweat, the stirrings of yet another erection making themselves known, he simply said "Um... n-no, not yet, why?"
Pear Butter turned on her bedside lamp, turning to Spike so that they were face to face and said "Can I ask you a question?"
Spike admired the glow of the lamp as it showed off the beautiful features of Pear Butter's face, not seeing any reason to say "No",  Spike simply said "Sure"
Then came a question he never expected as she said "Is my butt too big?" Spike gulped as he widened his eyes, he tried to convince himself he must have heard that wrong but it wasn't working, he had heard loud and clear what she had said. Pear Butter continued with "You know what with the chair breakin' and the fact the floor creaks whenever I move, do you think it's because of my big rotund rump?"
Spike began to stutter, what was he supposed to say to that? Before he could even formulate a sensible and appropriate answer, Pear Butter smirked and pressed a finger to his lips and, with a slightly sultry tone, said "I think I know your answer... you think it's perfect don't you? Your dragon urges are screamin' at you to slam your dick into my bottom and pound it with all your might, to relieve your full heavy balls into my big rear end... is that what you want?" Spike, sometimes being a bit too honest for his own good and currently too shocked to say a word, just nodded. Pear Butter giggled and said "I imagine you're confused. I'll be honest Spike, I'd really like that too, ever since my husband died I have to admit I've not really longed for any other stallion. No stallion is ever goin' to be as special as my husband was, so anyone takin' my pussy is simply out of the question, my pussy did and still does belong to him. My mouth? Well, if a stallion really really needs it, I'll happily offer the occasional friendly blow job. My ass? Now that's a hole I love takin' cock in, my husband wasn't as into it as I was but he did indulge me every now and then, that is one of the many reasons I love him and that hasn't changed, I don't know that I'd feel comfortable enjoyin' anal with another stallion..."
Pear Butter leaned in close to whisper in Spike's ear and said "However... you're not a stallion, are you?" Pear Butter, having already seen the enormous tent he was pitching simply slid her hand into his underwear to get a feel for his equipment and went "Ooh and what have we here? Already so nice and hard, ready to penetrate me..." she glided her hand up and down Spike's length, pre beginning to leak from his tip and stain his underwear until Pear Butter brought it out above his waistband and said "Mmm... this thing looks like it was made to claim pony ass... I've got some lube in my bedside drawer, I'm gonna lube up this cock, lube up my ass hole, get on all fours and then you're goin' to shove this dick up my ass and fuck me until we both cum... how does that sound?"
Spike, still currently unable to speak from sheer surprise and the effort of holding himself back so he wouldn't simply leap onto Pear Butter to hilt his dick in the nearest hole, had to allow his body to speak for him as his cock throbbed harder in the grip of Pear Butter's palm. Pear Butter went "Not talkin' much huh Spike? That's OK, you don't need to say anythin', you just have to bang my big bouncin' bubble booty". As Pear Butter went to retrieve the lube, Spike took off his underwear, becoming fully naked and almost in a hypnotic state got onto his knees on the bed, waiting for Pear Butter to return and prepare for what was bound to be some extremely pleasurable anal sex. He may not have been able to breed Pear Butter, or indeed successfully breed any ponies at all, though that didn't stop his body crying out for sex of any description. As Pear Butter popped open the cap on the bottle of lube, she reflected briefly on why exactly she was doing this, it wasn't like she had been deprived of sex or had a lack of opportunities, plenty of stallions in town had managed to come up with very convincing stories to coerce Pear Butter into finding a secluded spot to suck them off.
She loved her husband dearly and always enjoyed the sex they had, though one particular facet of her sexuality had been left unexplored, lust. Her husband wasn't a particularly lustful man, the sex they had was always sensual, an emotional and loving connection of flesh between two loving people, never once had they just jumped into bed for a quick fuck, it was always love-making. She desperately wanted to enjoy some kind of lustful sex but her husband died before they could experience it and she never ever wanted to allow another man to claim her pussy, Bright Mac was the first and the last man to be granted that honor. However she had found a way to keep her interest in men alive by "entertaining" stallions with her mouth but still couldn't bring herself to offer up her ass for the taking... until Spike came along. He wasn't a stallion and if it was the mating season for dragons then he would certainly be in need of some sex, she felt comfortable that she could take him in the ass and not feel any guilt whatsoever. She poured a thick layer of the cold substance along the length of Spike's member, then used her hands to start spreading it around, intent on making every inch as slick as she could so that every delicious inch of dragon dong could be pushed up her rump, though she got slightly distracted and started delivering a slippery hand job to the young dragon, sliding her wet fingers up and down his pulsating cock, looking into his eyes and letting out small giggles every time he grunted.
As much as she would have loved to just stroke him as fast as she could and make him cum as hard as possible, there were far more fun things in store. She stopped slicking up his cock and used the excess lube to reach into her crack and lube up her puckering ass hole, humming gently as she felt the unused lube on her fingers adequately prepare her rear for penetration, which she confirmed by burying two of her fingers in her rear down to the knuckle, causing her to moan slightly and bite her lip before removing them and immediately facing away from Spike, adopting the doggy style position. Knowing that her fat cheeks would obstruct the view of Spike's target, she reached back with her right hand to spread her right cheek, revealing her back entrance enough that Spike would be able to use one hand to spread the other cheek and one hand to guide his cock to her waiting and sensitive bottom.
Pear Butter looked back at Spike and, with a shuddering breath, said two simple words, "Fuck me"
Spike didn't need much more encouragement than that, he was basically working on autopilot at this point as he shuffled forwards on his knees and pressed the tip of his cock right up against Pear Butter's pronounced pony pucker. However, before he began to actually fuck her, he instead began to enjoy the ass he was about to enter externally as he started thrusting himself back and forth in Pear Butter's extremely comfortable crack. Pear Butter, surprised went "Ooh, goin' for a hot dog first huh? Well by all means, enjoy those buns before the main event...". Despite her words, she began to get a little impatient after a few minutes of Spike indulging himself in a butt job, she knew she was big back there but there was more to her ass than size! "Spike honey... as much as I would welcome you bringin' yourself to orgasm like this and splatterin' cum all over my back, I think you'll find that my insides are much more... stimulatin'". Spike got the message, they both braced themselves and after applying some pressure, Spike's cock popped into Pear Butter's rear and he began slowly pushing his way inside. 
Pear Butter hummed with contentment and said "Ooh... an eager one are we? You're gettin' yourself further in back there a little faster than most stallions would, you better not be restrainin' yourself or holdin' anythin' back!" Seconds later and Spike finally hilted, his entire pulsing reptilian rod having been sunk inside and was now firmly nestled within the warm, squeezing confines of Pear Butter's butt as it hugged his cock firmly with it's squishy but muscular walls. Spike took a deep breath and then let it out as he held onto Pear Butter's hips and started thrusted at a firm and steady pace, as much as he wanted to, he stopped himself from looking down to see what effect of his hips meeting her ass flesh was, the clapping sound alone made him feel more sensitive than he was, so if he looked down to see the way her butt jiggled every time he rammed his cock into it he was certain that he would have cum immediately. Spike just looked straight ahead and focused on keeping a consistent and comfortable rhythm.
Pear Butter was moaning slightly, as expected, Spike's cock made for an extremely effective booty pleaser, however Pear Butter had expected Spike a bit more ravenous with his pounding, he was a young horny dragon, why wasn't he taking her like some sort of predator that wouldn't take no for an answer? He knew that dragons didn't eat meat but she assumed they were at least aggressive, especially when it came to breeding. She looked back at Spike and, still groaning in pleasure, said "Mmm... you know Spike, I might be an older mare but I can take bein' handled a little more roughly than this! You're a dragon aren't you? So fuck me like one!" That sentence triggered something in in Spike, he stopped briefly as his pupils dilated and he felt a great rush of energy fill his body, he grit his teeth and growled, reaching forward with both hands he roughly grabbed hold of one of Pear Butter's breasts and clasped the other one over her mouth. Pear Butter's eyes widened in shock and a little bit in alarm, though those feelings were thrown out the window when Spike suddenly started hammering away at her ass like he would certainly die if he didn't  fuck this bitch so hard she cried. The entire bed creaked and shook from the force of his sudden ramming as the slapping of his strong hips and round heavy balls against Pear Butter's mountainous rear echoed throughout the room.
Pear Butter came instantly, the slow pace had been building her up decently but this sudden assault on her rear end had sent her body crashing into an orgasm she wasn't ready for as she squirted juices onto the bed sheets below, Spike was taking her so hard and so fast that she didn't know when one bounce of her buttocks began from when one ended, not to mention her one unsupported breast was constantly moving around. Pear Butter screamed into Spike's hand, her sounds of ecstasy muffled as Spike aggressively and relentlessly thrust his cock up her poor unprepared ass, the friction alone was generating enough heat to warm a room and every single nerve ending in each of their bodies was almost struggling to keep up with the immense amount of pleasure they were having to receive and register. Being that Spike had somewhat gone beast mode and was now allowing his more dragonish side to take over and attempt to impregnate this mare who, obviously, could not become pregnant in the hole he was currently abusing, he didn't last too much longer, though it didn't seem like he needed to.
Pear Butter went cross-eyed as she experienced another strong and almost painful orgasm seconds before Spike gave one mighty thrust, held back a roar and the undeniable feeling of a decent amount of fire ready to burst from his mouth, then proceeded to paint the walls of Pear Butter's insides with hot virile spunk. Steam rose from his mouth and nostrils as he grunted, pumping more cum than he had ever produced in his life into Pear Butter's oversized butt and while Pear Butter couldn't tell if it was her imagination or not, she could have sworn Spike's cock had grown a couple of inches in both length and girth, he was so deep inside her and stretching her so well, the warmth of his cum sending shudders through her body. Pear Butter felt well and truly satisfied, so imagine her surprise when Spike, having spent his load, pushed her head down against the bed and started up again, fucking her back door just as hard and fast as before. She welcomed it certainly but she wasn't given much time to get back to her senses before he began a second bout of butt fucking, seems like when dragons tried to mate they felt the need to not only unload pints of jizz but also fuck at least twice in a row, this was going to be one of the best nights of her life.
- one hour later -
Pear Butter was in full ahegao face and drooling all over the bed with matted hair, a sweat covered body and her sore gaping rear packed full to the brim, overflowing with seething hot fertile dragon cum that poured out of her hole and onto the bed sheets below. She was certain that at some point Spike had lifted her into the air to drive himself as deep inside her as possible, though she wasn't really in any state to remember if she had just fantasized that scenario or not. Spike slid his deflated tool out of her bottom then immediately collapsed onto the bed and fell asleep, with Pear Butter following soon after. It was a miracle that neither Applejack nor Big Mac had heard anything in their sleep, not even the way Spike's pelvis basically spanked their mother's colossal caboose.

	
		Shy Shenanigans



A bell rang out through the house, waking Spike from his sleep as he stretched out his arms with a yawn and, much to his surprise, no trace of morning wood. He saw that Pear Butter had already gotten out of bed and had headed downstairs to start breakfast. As Spike began to get dressed he thought back to last night, it seemed that his brain could only recall snippets of the incredible sex he and Pear Butter had shared after he went somewhat wild and feral with his fucking, which was a shame because he was certain that it was some of the most mind-blowing sex he had ever had. After a nut draining like that he was certain he wouldn't be needing much more, it was only halfway through the mating season and he had already bagged two MILFs in the space of a couple of days! After brushing his teeth and making himself look presentable, he went downstairs to find a plate of pancakes waiting for him with a few small gemstones sprinkled in, a nice touch. Applejack, Big Mac and Pear Butter were there already eating, Applejack saw Spike and said "Howdy Spike! Sorry about the early mornin' wake-up call, we like to start the day early here on the farm, we figured we might as well do you breakfast before you leave. Did you have a good sleep?"
Spike smirked as he and Pear Butter briefly exchanged glances and said "Oh I slept perfectly well thanks, though I do tend to toss and turn a lot, I wasn't too much for you was I Pear Butter?"
Pear Butter tried to stop herself from blushing as she said "No no... n-not at all Spike... y-you were perfect..."
Applejack grinned and said "Good to hear! Feel free to visit whenever you want Spike, every time matin' season comes around you disappear, it's nice to see you!"
Spike chuckled and said "Thanks" as he sat down and began to tuck into his pancakes. After they had all finished, they bid him farewell as he began to make his way back home.
Meanwhile, back at the house, Twilight was having a friendly conversation with Fluttershy who had turned up for a casual visit, now that Twilight didn't have to constantly be available to give Spike some kind of sexual favor whenever his balls were too full, she had more time to do the things she actually liked to do with her spare time, like spending it with her friends. As Twilight took a sip of her tea she said "So Fluttershy, how are things going with you? It's been a while since I've seen you, in fact I think the last time I saw you was when... well, y'know... that rather difficult year..."
Three years ago Fluttershy's parents had divorced after her father revealed, after decades of denial, that he was undoubtedly gay and wanted to leave Cloudsdale with his secret gay lover whom he had been seeing in secret for at least a year and a half, he was tired of hiding the truth and insisted that nothing could change his mind, not even a promise that his wife had made to have pegging be their only bedroom activity and that she'd wear the strap-on constantly if he stayed with her. That year was heartbreaking for two people in particular, Fluttershy and her mother, her mother was devastated because she had lost her husband and Fluttershy had to see her family get torn in half, Zephyr Breeze wasn't really emotional about it one way or the other, too selfish to really think about the implications of the situation as he remained focused on his own life. Fluttershy smiled sweetly and said "I know, I'm glad that part of my life is over, that year was challenging to get through and I don't know that I could have done it without some kind of support network, you and all of our friends were what I needed to properly heal. I wish I could say the same of my mother..."
Twilight raised an eyebrow and said "Your mother?"
Fluttershy took a bite out of a sandwich and wiped the crumbs from the corner of her mouth with a napkin before saying "Yes, I know it's only been three years but she hasn't quite gotten over it in the same way I have, I understand that she was married to my dad for many years but I get the feeling that she's not letting herself move on. She doesn't have any family but me to talk to, no old friends, she doesn't go out on dates, she doesn't even leave the house. I'm seriously worried for her".
Twilight said "Well... have you tried helping her along?"
Fluttershy nodded and went "Of course I have but it's not working, I partially blame myself for that, I wasn't always exactly the brave sociable type and my current personality was a gradual transition that I don't fully understand, my confidence just built for some reason but I think my mom needs something a bit more direct and personal. Someone who is reclusive but is becoming more outgoing to try and teach her or coach her or whatever until she is more comfortable doing anything but staying inside is what she needs, though the chances of finding someone who is sensitive, usually stays indoors but is starting to get out into the real world more often is going to be like trying to find a needle in a haystack"
Almost on cue, Spike burst through the door and said "Hey Twilight! I'm home! Thanks for sorting out that thing with AJ, it's really helped me calm down!" It was then that he noticed Fluttershy had come to visit and said "Oh hey Fluttershy! How's it going?" Twilight smirked, it seems that the needle in the haystack that needed finding had just walked right through the front door at that very moment.
-one hour later-
Spike was standing outside Fluttershy's house in Cloudsdale, after agreeing to help out Mrs.Shy, or rather, Miss Shy, Twilight had immediately cast the spell on Spike that would allow him to walk on the clouds and sent both him and Fluttershy up in a hot air balloon, though she was again surprised when Spike had said "No" when she discreetly asked if he needed to be jerked off before he left. Fluttershy beamed and said "Thank you so much for agreeing to do this Spike, I know it's a bit out of your comfort zone so I appreciate that you are willing to give this a try. The only thing I'll say that is that my mother is a very... delicate woman, so please try and take this as slowly and as softly as you can, OK?"
Spike nodded, a little nervous about the task ahead, after he gulped he said "I'll try my best Fluttershy... I promise"
Fluttershy said a final "Thank You" and left Spike to it, she had already told her mother in previous conversations that she would try to find someone who could help her to, one day, build up the courage to go back out on the pull and bag herself a new man or maybe try out her luck with a woman, she was bisexual after all. Spike knocked on the door and waited for Miss Shy to answer, after about a minute the door opened just enough for an eye to look through the gap and see who was there, as Miss Shy recognized Spike she fully opened the door to greet him.
"Hello... Spike, w-would you l-like to c-come in?" Spike could tell that Miss Shy wasn't entirely sold on the idea of having her front door open and so walked inside so that she could shut it as quickly as possible. Spike sat down and simply looked at Miss Shy, she was certainly a demure woman, she was fairly short and just a little bit chubby but other than that she seemed like a fairly average yet attractive woman for her age and was wearing a beige sweater with white denim pants .
"How are you feeling today Miss Shy?" Spike, for now at least, wanted to keep it casual so he could get a read on her and see what might be the best starting point in regards to getting her back on the dating scene.
Miss Shy relaxed a little and said "I'll be honest, I'm feeling just a tad apprehensive, I know you're here to try and get me to go outside and even see if I can meet someone else but... I don't know about it, even before the divorce and before I even met my ex-husband I was never sure enough of myself to approach people. That's not to say I didn't meet a few guys and enjoy a little bit of hanky panky, though despite embracing my sexuality I've never experimented with girls". Spike was surprised at how "middle ground" Miss Shy was compared to the other two moms he had met recently, he knew from stories Twilight had told him that her mother had a few flings with some girls in her younger days before getting married to Night Light and on the other end of the spectrum was Pear Butter, who had only ever been with Bright Mac up until his death, after which she very occasionally gave a neighbor in need a good blow job and then, of course, had taken it and taken it hard in the ass when Spike came along. Spike was certain that Pear Butter's sexual philosophy meant that, if the opportunity presented itself, she'd happily extend her oral services to women who needed some relief.
Spike tried desperately to keep his erection in check when his brain inadvertently started fantasizing about having his way with Miss Shy, Velvet had gone traditional with some pussy, Pear Butter had a penchant for anal, maybe Mrs.Shy might end up blowing him? Spike banished those thoughts from his mind, he was here to help a fragile woman go out in public again, not yet again give in to his dragon urges during the mating season and tick off MILF number three in order to complete some kind of trifecta or a weird sexual version of a game of bingo or something. He had to get his mind out of the gutter, sex would not play a part in this unless he really was just a character in an erotic story, which he highly doubted. He'd have to find some time later on where he could masturbate, once again regretting not accepting Twilight's offer of sexual release, his refractory period and rate of cum production in his nuts was insane during the mating season.
Realizing that he had been silent for an awkward amount of time as his mind had gone on a rather perverted tangent he cleared his throat and said "Well Miss Shy, we'll be taking things at your own pace and take it from there, so don't worry about a thing, we won't do anything you are not ready for and I won't force you into anything you're uncomfortable with, we'll work our way up to "the deep end" rather than just chucking you into it, OK?"
Miss Shy nodded with a slight smile and said "OK, I trust you Spike, I'll do my best to cooperate no matter what methods you intend to try". Spike felt relieved, he wanted to help but was rather hoping that the process would be nice and smooth, what with it being dragon mating season he couldn't afford to be around a decent looking woman for too long, Twilight had magic, so if he suddenly attempted to have sex with her then she could overpower him with ease but Miss Shy had no such defense. The unfortunate brain chemistry of dragons during the mating season was that those who didn't find a suitable partner, often made bad choices and attempted to force sex as a method of procreating and passing on their genetics, rape was common and sometimes even expected and actively encouraged in dragon culture to a point where at least one female dragon would inevitably submit to and mate with a dragon that they weren't too fond of due to them not living up to their specifications for what they deemed to be a compatible breeding partner , this fairly normal sexual practice and experience would have been somewhat frowned upon in pony society, especially by the law, if Spike were to introduce it simply because he could not control his urges and was desperate for a quick fuck.
For the next couple of days Spike's inner lust was adequately tamed as he distracted himself in helping Miss Shy overcome the hurdle in her life, namely her almost irrational fear and reluctance of experiencing the outside world and the people in it again. It started off simple at first, Miss Shy felt uneasy but was capable of standing at an open window and looking outside, with Spike nearby to make sure she didn't have some kind of panic attack and to reassure her that things were fine. a day or so later once Miss Shy was desensitized and comfortable going by an open window they moved on to having her stand at her front door while it was wide open, displaying much more of what was waiting outside than a window did, initially Miss Shy was borderline petrified, stiff as a board and shocked that she was even standing there. Spike as always was there to make sure that things weren't too much for her and, showing an immense and impressive strength of will power, Miss Shy stayed in place and took in the sight outside her front door.
Things continued like this for a while, Spike would stay with Miss Shy all day, then return home to get some sleep and return the following morning. Eventually it got to a point where Miss Shy was actually comfortable walking around her garden, admiring the flowers, feeling the gentle breeze on her skin and in her hair, taking deep breaths of clean air and taking in every smell and sound of the world that just a week ago she had refused to be a part of. Spike felt proud as he watched Miss Shy, finally completely comfortable around her own home, time to see if she was up to what came next. Spike walked up to Miss Shy and said "So... how are you feeling?"
Miss Shy smiled and said "Oh I feel simply wonderful Spike! I'd forgotten how nice it is to walk around outside and I have you to thank for it!"
Spike chuckled and said "Well... it's not quite over yet, Mrs.Shy, do you think you'd be comfortable walking through Cloudsdale interacting with people?"
Miss Shy, just like with her other tests before, froze in place, she said "I... I-I don't know yet... I don't really have many people that I interact with except maybe people in the grocery store, that's really the only reason I ever go into town unless I feel like going to the library, I have friends outside of Cloudsdale but I haven't seen them for a while, even then we only ever really chatted during meetings at a little club we all set up... do you think I'm ready?"
Spike said "Well... only really one way to find out, let's go into town!"
Although Miss Shy breathed heavier than usual, with her eyes darting about and never leaving Spike's side, she coped relatively well with the transition from being outside in her own garden to being outside among other people again. Though she had a tentative approach, she talked to people who were, in essence, complete strangers and even struck up friendly conversations with people she knew fairly well but who hadn't seen her in a while, it was like any other normal day and Miss Shy found that despite how mundane it was, she missed this kind of every day stroll through town whether she was there to read a book, buy dinner or was there just for the pleasure of going for a walk. This was perfect, Miss Shy was almost back to her old self again, however she had yet to conquer what would undoubtedly be her biggest hurdle, courting.
After a week of her going into town for various reasons, gently easing her back into the way she used to lead her life, it was time for what would be the new addition to her day to day activities, trying to get a boyfriend or girlfriend. As they were both sat on the couch in Miss Shy's home, Spike turned to her and said "Miss Shy, I think you've made some great progress, do you feel comfortable that you could go back to leading a normal life?"
Miss Shy nodded and said "Definitely Spike, thank you so much, I don't know what I would have done or what would have happened to me if you hadn't come along".
Spike smiled, he felt good about the fact that he had helped this woman carry on with her life in an ordinary fashion, he said "Thank you Miss Shy, though you know there is still one thing left, right?"
Miss Shy adopted a confused look in Spike's direction, eyebrow raised as she said "Really? What?"
Spike said "Well, simply put, you have to go out on the pull! Go on a date or a one night stand if that's your thing, meet a romantic interest or hook up with someone every now and then". Miss Shy wasn't ready for that statement and it became apparently clear that she wasn't ready for the activity as she went into a panic, curling up into a ball by Spike's said she began hyperventilating as tears began to flow down her face.
"No Spike! I can't do it! Not again! I can't be abandoned again! It hurts too much! I won't do it and you can't make me! Please don't make me! No no no no no!!!" Spike immediately tried to calm her down, he hadn't expected such an extreme reaction considering how surprisingly well she had taken to everything else over the past few days.
"Whoa whoa whoa easy... easy, just breathe... would you like a glass of water?" Miss Shy nodded silently, after Spike brought her a glass of water and she had calmed down a bit Spike said "Besides... I'm not saying you have to get into a long term relationship or marry someone, you just have to go out there and enjoy the company of someone a bit more intimately..."
Miss Shy went "Are you... a-are you sure?" Spike just nodded, Miss Shy thought for a moment before going "OK... but, can we do like... a practice one? Me and you?"
That surprised Spike a little as he went "You want to go on a practice date?" Miss Shy just nodded, Spike didn't really have to think twice about it, if going on a pretend date with Miss Shy would help her get some action between the sheets and completely restore who she was, then so be it. Spike decided to go with a traditional old school date, after he went home that night he went to see Miss Shy the next day, dressed in his best suit while she wore a rather fetching cream colored dress, they went to a fancy restaurant and ate some nice food, had some glasses of wine and basically just talked for the whole evening, all of it kindly pre-paid for by none other than Fluttershy, who had helped Spike set up the entire thing. As the date came to a close, Miss Shy and Spike walked back to her house and she invited him in to stay for another hour before he had to go back home.
"Thank you Spike, I had a really nice time tonight" said Miss Shy as they both sat down on her couch.
Spike smiled and said "Me too, hopefully now you'll feel more comfortable dating other people"
Miss Shy said "Yeah, I think I will..... although...", Miss Shy, rather boldly, slid her hand across Spike's leg and began gently rubbing at his groin before saying "I sure would like to... thank you in some way..."
Spike froze, eyes wide, blushing, sweat already dripping from his face and uncontrollably, starting to instantly become extremely erect. He had to admit that he wasn't entirely against the notion, he was quite backed up on account of never really finding a good time to jerk off and Twilight always being asleep and unavailable whenever he got home after a day with Miss Shy as well as in the morning when he left home to go back to see her. However, he was worried that, given Miss Shy's emotional state, that she might regret what she was about to do and Spike didn't want to take advantage of her just to satisfy and satiate his breeding instincts. As Miss Shy got on her knees and started unbuckling the belt of his pants, Spike stood up and took hold of her hands saying "Miss Shy... you don't have to do this..."
Miss Shy said "I know... I want to do this, please Spike, let me do this... not to sound like a slut or anything but... I kinda need it, please just let me do this one thing, I'd do the same with anyone else I'd date... please...", Spike could see the look in her eyes, borderline tears as her soul pleaded with him to allow her to please him. Spike couldn't say no, so he let go of her hands and simply let it happen. Miss Shy gripped onto the waistband of his pants and underwear, pulling them down to let his fully erect dick spring out into the open air, she salivated slightly as she eyed his dick hungrily, admiring the way it pulsed with need. Miss Shy took hold of Spike's cock, her breathing shallow as she shuddered at how warm and stiff it was, it had been a while since she had actually had any real sexual interaction, so the feeling of an eager and waiting cock in her hand was an alien yet familiar sensation for her. Spike was similarly waiting with baited breath in anticipation of the sexual stimulation, briefly reflecting on the amazing coincidence that his prediction of getting sucked off by Miss Shy was about to come true, what were the odds?
Miss Shy pressed her face in between his nuts and unashamedly inhaled deeply, her whole body shivered as her nostrils were flooded with the unmistakable scent of a young and virile man. Deciding not to hold back, she took one of Spike's balls into her mouth and sucked on it gently whilst she slowly began to pump his cock, bringing her other hand up to cradle and softly squeeze the spunk storer she wasn't currently swirling her tongue around. Spike let out a low groan and a few grunts, Miss Shy's sensual approach was certainly a welcome one and was having the desired effect, if Spike didn't have such good control of his bodily functions he was certain that he might have cum right then and there. Miss Shy released his fat heavy cum holder from her mouth with a "mwah" and started dragging her tongue up the underside of Spike's length, moving her hands to his hips. When she got to his tip she simply slid her lips over it and suckled gently like a calf would to its mother's teat and looked up at Spike with the cutest and most innocent face she could muster, she may have been getting on a bit but she hadn't forgotten how to push a man's buttons when it came to matters of the bedroom, being an older lady just meant that she had more experience!
Spike breathed deeply, there was always something so wonderfully satisfying about seeing a mare doing something depraved, naughty or taboo and trying to make herself look like the picture of innocence like she was a little filly who would never so much as steal a cookie from the cookie jar. Spike reached down and placed his hand on her head affectionately, almost lightly stroking her as if she were some kind of pet, prompting her to start descending down his prick in the hopes that she hadn't lost her skill of being able to effortlessly take a turgid length down into her throat. Miss Shy began by just getting herself halfway down Spike's cock, she wanted to deep-throat him but she first allowed herself to indulge in the magnificent taste, texture and heat of Spike's fairly impressive dragon dong resting in her mouth, she began bobbing back and forth, enjoying how Spike held her as she dutifully started to properly blow him.
After a couple of minutes of sucking him off, keeping the same pace, Miss Shy could tell he was enjoying it and she was enjoying it as well, though she figured now was the time to start being a bit more adventurous than just an average style dick sucking. She took Spike's hands and moved them until they were clasped on the back of her head as she stopped moving, hoping to stoke the fire's of his dragon lust so she could get him to take both the initiative and the lead. The effect was immediate, the more carnal recesses of Spike's mind came to the forefront and he gripped onto Miss Shy's head a little tighter as he began forcing her movement, using her like a flesh light as he fucked her face as well as getting her to take in two thirds of his cock with the tip just tickling the back of her moist and raw whore maw. Spike's orgasm was building steadily, he started thrusting away at Miss Shy's face, his swollen nuts slapping up against her chin while her nose was repeatedly pressed into his crotch, she drooled and slobbered on Spike's fuck stick like there was no tomorrow, she had wanted this fuck pole in her throat and that is exactly what she got, she was taking it like a champ.
Miss Shy didn't gag, choke or even attempt to reject the phallic intruder from her esophagus, she practically encouraged the way Spike was raping her mouth, her mind silently begging him to be rougher and fuck her face harder. With a glint in his eye, Spike removed his hands from Miss Shy's head and swung his tail around, pressing the spade at the end of it against her head instead and pushing her down right to the base and holding her there, only slightly cutting off her air supply. Miss Shy could handle something being repeatedly forced down her gullet, however holding it there was something different altogether, nevertheless she persevered and gripped Spike's hips tightly as she kept the enormity of man meat nestled in her throat for as long as she could, not that she exactly had a choice at that point. Spike wanted to see just how long she could hold out before it became too much for her.
Around a minute and a half later, Miss Shy started making muffled noises of discomfort as she struggled to keep Spike's cock fully hilted inside her, her involuntary swallows only served to massage and strengthen Spike's erection, actually managing to stimulate him just enough that he was approaching his edge. She patted his hip, signalling that she was tapping out and couldn't keep his dick in her throat any longer, he swung his tail back around behind him and Miss Shy launched herself backwards only to find that as the tip was about to exit her mouth, Spike stopped her by grabbing onto her head and resuming the sex, pistoning his hips and, by catching her off guard, caused Miss Shy to make the typical *gluk gluk gluk* sounds that came with having a stiff dick pushed to the back of your throat over and over again. Seconds later Spike let out what was, by dragon standards, a relatively quiet roar as he began unloading an immeasurable amount of spunk.
At least three shots of his ejaculation were deposited directly into Miss Shy's stomach before he started to pull back, where the next three shots coated and filled Miss Shy's mouth, causing her cheeks to slowly stretch to accommodate the large amount of thick salty liquid Spike had forced her to taste, cum had never been her favorite flavor and she had never quite acquired the taste for it and thus immediately swallowed it down as soon as Spike's cock was finally withdrawn from her so he could shoot the remainder of his load on her face with some of it landing in her hair and on her glasses, a full facial. Miss Shy hacked and coughed as she quickly drew in several breaths, oxygen finally returning to her lungs, Spike, completely spent after releasing what had probably been his largest load to date, fell back onto the couch and went out like a light, fast asleep and snoring loudly. Miss Shy giggled as she curled up onto the couch next to him and, with a slightly hoarse voice, whispered into his ear "Don't worry... you can stay the night, thanks for the very generous and sticky protein shake you just gave me, it feels so warm in my stomach. Oh and I think I'll keep the jizz you painted my face with right where you left it, it's gonna stay there, here right on my face all night. I hear it does wonders for your complexion and a woman my age has to look her best after all!"
Soon after that, Miss Shy lied down with her head in Spike's lap, slipped his slowly softening cock back into her mouth and sucked in the same fashion a child sucks their thumb as she drifted off to sleep.
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As sunlight poured in through the window and forced Spike to open his eyes, he remembered how the previous night had ended, he had emptied himself inside Miss Shy. As he went to get up he felt something was slightly odd, then looked down and finally noticed that Miss Shy was on his lap, subconsciously sucking on his, thankfully, completely soft and flaccid penis. Spike didn't need a blow job from a sleeping woman with an oral fixation, so it was lucky that the little guy had had enough action lately and was temporarily out for the count. Spike gently removed Miss Shy from his lap and got up, re-clothing himself, he didn't want to disturb Miss Shy so left a little note for when she woke up explaining why he wasn't there and also suggesting that she clean up all the dried dragon spunk on her face. Spike went home, mission accomplished, balls drained.
-hours later-
Miss Shy woke up with a yawn, she was slightly concerned that Spike wasn't there until she found his note, she smiled at how considerate he was and decided that he was right about two things, one was that she was now finally ready to go out on her own and two, she probably should wash the cum from her face before she did so. Now that she was confident enough to get her life back on track, there was one thing that she wanted to do that she did quite miss and that was visit a couple of her gal pals, they often got together in what they liked to call the "moms" club but it had been a while since she had actually ever attended, so she figured it was about time she did.
Pear Butter and Twilight Velvet were sat in Pear Butter's living room, listening to Spoiled Rich go on and on about how much money her daughter, Diamond Tiara, was making and how well her career was going as a model, despite the fact that everyone knew that Spoiled Rich said her daughter was a model because she couldn't bring herself to admit that her one and only daughter had gone on to become a fairly successful porn star. Pear Butter and Velvet missed the days when they could just get together for a chat and a bit of gossip, Spoiled Rich had practically bullied her way into these meetings just so she could show off and belittle the other mothers. When Spoiled Rich finally left, Pear Butter and Twilight Velvet were about to engage in their own conversation when who should walk in but Miss Shy, someone who used to frequently meet up with them before the divorce.
Pear Butter's face lit up as she said "Well look who it is! Where have you been Shy?"
Miss Shy chuckled and said "Oh not much going on with me I'm afraid"
Velvet said "Aw come on! It's been so long since we've seen you! Surely you've got to have at least a little bit of juicy gossip to get us talking?"
Miss Shy sat down and said "Well... while I don't usually share bed room details, I can say that rather recently I did give a certain someone a kiss below the belt so to speak, I won't say who, I don't kiss and tell but he wasn't afraid to make use of my generosity, that's for sure!"
Pear Butter went "Shy, you little minx! It wasn't Zephyr was it?"
Shy blushed and went "No! Why would I blow my own son?!"
Pear Butter put her hands up defensively and went "Just askin'! Anyway, speakin' of rough lovers, I too had the pleasure of someone bein' rather enthusiastic when I offered them the chance to have some fun with my...... most outstandin' feature"
Shy saw a slight chance for revenge here and sarcastically said "It wasn't Big Mac was it?"
Pear Butter rolled her eyes and said "Ha ha very funny, no, it wasn't Big Mac who had fun with my backside"
Velvet cut in and said "Well ladies, it seems we've all been up to no good! I especially because I finally did cheat on my husband to give someone a ride!"
Pear Butter and Shy grinned as they both said "Was it Shining Armor?"
Velvet deadpanned and said "Why has this conversation turned into whether or not each of us have fucked our own children in some way? I wouldn't have sex with my son... should we have sex with each other's sons?"
Pear Butter immediately went "Pass, no offense Shy but your son is... well he's..."
Shy finished her sentence for her and said "Yes I know, he's an asshole. Should we fuck each other?"
Velvet chipped back in with a simple "Been there, done that"
Pear Butter said "Well we've all been keepin' this mystery lover of ours a secret, why don't we all say who it was at the same time and take it from there?" Velvet and Shy seemed to agree with that, so they all counted down from three.
3...
2...
1...
On zero they all simultaneously said "Spike the dragon", upon the realization that they had all seemingly had some kind of sexual interaction with the young drake, they gave each other rather puzzled looks. Velvet broke the silence by saying "Well... he's been busy hasn't he? I guess it is the mating season after all"
Pear Butter followed by saying "Yeah, it's a shame I don't have more time on my hands throughout the year, I'd love to give him another go. I'm sure you all know that I'd happily share him as well"
That's when Shy went "Well then... why don't we?"
As Velvet and Pear Butter looked at her quizzically, she began to explain her rather naughty idea.
-the next day-
Spike was feeling good, he only had to get through one more week of his hormones driving him mad and then dragon mating season would be over for that year at least. He was just heading home from a delicious meal but was immediately shocked and ferociously erect because as he arrived home and shut the front door, rather than seeing Twilight, he saw three mares. Velvet, Pear Butter and Miss Shy were all stood there dressed head to toe in tight fitting black latex suits with one long zip on the front that went from the neck to groin and a black collar with small silver spikes. Spike was so hard he thought he might faint.
Velvet giggled and said "I think we should probably explain girls, see Spike... you've had all three of us haven't you? Now the fact of the matter is... we'd like more of you, all of us..."
Pear Butter carried on and said "Now obviously, we can't do it all the time, so we've all agreed that every year from the start of the dragon matin' season until the end... we're gonna milk you dry as often as you need it..."
Shy ended the explanation by saying "So... what do you want? You can pound some pussy, bang some booty or fuck someone's face, the choice is yours. All three of us offer up our bodies for you to use, you can stick your dick into us for your physical pleasure or even ask us to put on a little show for your viewing pleasure... we will do as you command".
Spike was so flabbergasted that this was happening that he spat out what was probably the weirdest question he had in mind, "Where... where is Twilight?"
Velvet smiled knowingly as she said "Oh she is aware of our arrangement, so she is keeping your father distracted while I'm here"
-meanwhile-
Night Light groaned as he blew his load in Twilight's mouth, seeing no other choice, Twilight begrudgingly swallowed down the sticky substance before removing her father's cock from her mouth and saying "There you go, happy now?" Twilight clearly wasn't all that eager to give her father sexual favors just so her mom could bang Spike during the mating season.
Night Light, slightly out of breath and letting go of Twilight's head, said "Very... I hope you'll be doing this every year when you need to get away from that filthy dragon friend of yours! Now come on, I think I got another round in me, so why don't you bend over like a good little girl so that I can claim your ass?"
Twilight sighed as she stood up and went over to the nearest table to bend over it, flipping up her skirt to reveal her panty-clad butt. As her father moved up behind her she reflected on the fact that she was only doing this to help Spike and, to a certain extent, her mother. The difference now was that it seemed like every year she would have to give herself up to her dad instead of Spike, making it incredibly apparent that not having some kind of sex with someone was an option she didn't have available to her.
The End
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