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		Description

Applejack and Pinkie hear about this thing cousins do, and decide to test it out. Only problem is they need Spike to help out with something somewhat related to it, thankfully he doesn't mind helping his friends.
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It was a scorcher of a day in Ponyville, with the sun beaming down giving possibly new levels of heat on the denizens who dwell there. In particular a purple dragon was experiencing this record breaking heat.
“Damn, Celestia sure knows how to make it hot,” Spike comments to himself as he wipes some sweat from his brow. He soon uses his shirt which he had taken off to get the sweat off of his head as he walks up to Sweet Apple Acres. No pony really comments about Spike going shirtless as they are too busy dealing with the heat themselves to care, his chiseled physique gleaming slightly from the sweat accentuating them even more.
Both Pinkie and Applejack asked for him to stop by, but didn’t say why exactly. He assumes to assist with the harvesting or maintenance going on here, which would be no problem Spike is always ready to lend a hand for his friends.
He arrives at the farm's barn, where he is told where the two are. Slinging his shirt turned sweat rag over his shoulder and opens the big barn door, only to immediately turn crimson at what he sees.
In the middle of the barn in plain sight of the muscular dragon’s sight is Pinkie and Applejack heavily swapping spit in their lingerie. Both moaning heavily as they continue to tongue wrestle teasing each other's bodies with their exploring hands. Applejack’s body was rather muscular and toned showing off a six pick but she does have faint hints of her curves and a rather large set of beach ball melons on her, whereas Pinkie’s body was fit but she had wider hips, a bubbly booty and a pair of fat beach ball tiddies to boot just like Applejack. Spike’s jaw had pretty much hit the floor with a tent straining in his pants, not knowing what to do or say.
The two then breakaway, heavily searching for breath before turning and looking toward Spike who was still standing there stock still.
“Well well look who was just gawking,” Applejack comments, drawing circles on Pinkie’s breast.
“Yeah it’s just like we planned!” Pinkie excitedly responds toying with Applejack’s black lace bra strap. Spike still is fumbling for words, his brain having an error and not responding.
“Daaawwww he’s a bit shy,” Applejack teases as the duo of mares approach the dragon. Both of them grabbed one of his shoulders and began to whisper sweet nothings into his ear.
“Seems so but his little buddy is eager to meet us!” Pinkie proclaims rubbing his nob through his pants. This elicits a slight moan from Spike who has turned fully crimson as he is toyed with by the two lusty mares.
“Ya know why we invited ya over?” Applejack asks Spike who shakes his head no. “Well we heard about this kissing cousins thing and decided to try it,” the farm pony admits tugging on his pants.
“And we got like SUPER horny,” Pinkie finishes. “So we thought of somecreature who wasn’t busy and could help us with the problem.
“Um… really?” Spike responds nervously having an argument with his other head internally.
“Eeeeeyup , so if you don’t mind,” Applejack begins before forcing down his trousers and unveiling his eighteen inch scaly peen.
“Oh my such a big scary dragon!” Pinkie teases stroking him off.
Unfortunately both of them had forgotten that dragons have a certain level of lust they can contain before their primal instincts take over, and are sent into a lust ridden rampage. And Spike had been teased and pushed too far.
“Fuuuuuuck!” He booms, his eyes changing slightly looking a bit mad with lust before using his claws to cut off their lingerie in ribbons falling from their bodies and left exposed.
“Spike what is happeniiiiiiiing!” Pinkie lets out as she is tossed into a nearby pile of hay as she tries to get up Spike pounces onto her and plunges into her moist depths without warning. Spike then begins to rigorously plow Pinkie’s brains out, with relentless thrusts bludgeoning her womb with his scaly member. He growls as he mashes and squeezes her breasts that are rocking around wildly, grabbing her nipples and pulling them upward causing her to moan from the sensitivity of them.
“Oh fuck… this is kinda hot,” Applejack mentions watching the dragon hump the cotton candy fueled pony. A hand unconsciously begins to play with her privates as she watches the two go nuts with each other as nature intended with a powerful strong male dominating and claiming a soft curvy female. Her fingers rapidly dipping in and out of her honeypot getting coated in juices, moaning heavily with envy as she watches her best friend and possibly cousin get ravaged by a lust stricken dragon.

“Good pussy!” Spike shouts out. “Gonna fill it now!” he announces as his balls begin to seize up and tighten as he spears his pointy penis deep in Pinkie’s pink pie. His throbbing member begins to discharge and flood her full of his dragon seed marking her womb as his as she starts to get a bit of a paunch from the volume he is letting out in her.
“S-so much cream filling,” Pinkie meekly says as her eyes cross and she cums as well having already creamed herself several times and clamping down on him violently in an attempt to milk him for all his seman.
“Sweet Celestia…” Applejack remarks as he watches the twitching pair achieve their respective orgasms together. Pinkie’s eyes rolling back and passing out from blissful pleasure.
After a good ten minutes Spike pulls his schlong out, still rock hard but covered in genital fluid and turning to Applejack still with lust in his eyes.
“Need more pussy!” he booms.
“Ahhhhh pony feathers…” Applejack remarks realizing she is next and soon finds herself in the hay face first with her ass up.
Much like with Pinkie he soon is on her slamming himself home in her cocksleeve and she screeches in pleasure so loud it could break glass. The sudden pleasure overload causes her to cum on the spot, her eyes crossing as the dragon smacks her ass hard enough to leave a mark next to her own cutie mark. 
Spike wastes no time as if he is still pounding Pinkie gets to work on Applejack’s big orange apple, rocking her back and forth with a fever. Applejack merely clings to his cock in hopes she can make him cum quickly so she won’t be knocked out like Pinkie was. She yelps feeling him pull her tail and smack her fit bum again in between the powerful plaps that echo throughout the barn.
“Ffffffuuuuuuuck!” Applejack let’s out cumming again while biting her lip and fingers digging into the hay to help endure the rough dragon rutting.
“Pony cunt good, must stuff this one too!” Spike lets out as he rams himself deep into Applejack reaching her womb before letting loose another tidal wave of dragon spooge into the poor well fucked farm pony.
“Maybe we shouldn’t have teased him…” Applejack weakly mentions as her eyes cross and her orgasm is renewed and she too falls into pure bliss and passes out like Pinkie. Her sizable six pack begins to soften into a slight keg paunch due to the amount of baby batter Spike let’s out inside her.
“Phew…” Spike lets out feeling back to normal as he soon realizes he is balls deep in a twitching Applejack. “Wh-what happened?” he asks only to soon have it all come back. “Oh right me…” he adds, pulling out and letting his own spooge begin to escape. 
He soon lies down between the two putting his hands behind his head and gets comfortable, his raging erection having finally gone soft.
“Maybe Twilight can explain this… Or even get involved…” he wonders aloud before slowly closing his eyes for a nap in between his handy work
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