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		Description

Another discussion between the princesses leads to Twilight asking Spike if he is OK with them all spreading the latest gossip about his unnatural admiration for a nicely shaped and proportioned rump and his extraordinary talent in pleasing them with his tongue, After Spike makes it abundantly clear that he doesn't really care, he realizes his mistake when shortly afterwards he is faced with more ass than he can possibly handle all at once! What is a horny dragon to do? Will it be too much for the young drake?
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		Prologue



Twilight, Luna and Celestia were once again all gathered to discuss all the most important developments that had happened recently in Equestria that would hopefully have a positive impact on other countries as well as their own, just so that they could quickly get the issues out of the way so they could move on to the conversation they actually cared about, their recent exploits with their new favorite toy, Spike. Spike had always loved pony ass, little did he know that his obsession would lead to him almost having no time to breathe with how frequently all the mares in his life demanded that he indulge in his desires and pay attention to their ready and waiting rears, particularly in regards to allowing his face to become a temporary seat until both he and whatever pony he was pleasing came as hard as they could.
Luna blushed as she went "Well girls, I must admit that the rougher Spike is with me, the more I enjoy the sex. I think it's clear that I've developed somewhat of a masochist kink"
Twilight replied "While I can't say that I'm a masochist, I'm almost a completely different pony when Spike is around, I become passive and submit to his very presence in a room, he seems to enjoy that feeling of power and control over me"
Celestia, rather embarrassed, went "It seems that Spike has gotten better over time, I thought by now my horngasms would be tamer, though on the contrary they've only gotten more intense. With how much he loves ass, I can only imagine what would happen if our gossip went beyond these meetings..."

	
		Cutie Patootie



Spike sighed in relaxation as Twilight softly sucked on his throbbing tool, he wasn't trying to empty his nuts at all, he wasn't even horny that much, he just found that having his dick sucked made him feel perfectly content whenever he was just trying to kick back and enjoy the simple pleasure of doing nothing with his free time. Twilight paused her gentle blow job as she said "Spike, how would you feel if I gossiped a bit more about your admiration for the derriere? Me and some of our friends want to share with other ponies just how great you are when it comes to butts and-"
Spike interrupted and said "Twilight, use your free time to do whatever you want with your mouth, whether it's gossip, eating, getting your first taste of pussy, whatever you like. As for right now however, your mouth isn't meant to be talking, it's meant to be keeping my cock warm, so keep sucking", Twilight obligingly took his erection back into her mouth and continued her ministrations, Spike hummed in appreciation and said "Mmm... good pony, after this I'll probably want to enjoy the warm confines of your ass, so make sure that you're ready for that you stupid bitch", Twilight just nodded and carried on. Spike had really become king of the castle ever since he stopped playing nice and allowed his more dominant dragon side to take over. Though unwittingly, he had just opened the gateway for more ponies and maybe even other species to hear of his penchant and prowess for enjoying the back end of a female and, by consequence, even more unspeakable and borderline criminal amounts of girls practically lining up to engage in the very thing that the princesses and elements of harmony declared to be the best thing they could do with their ass... pressing it down on Spike's face and enjoying the most stimulating sitting place in the world.
Twilight was obviously the first one to gossip outside of their group of friends, she may have become a pathetic weakling whenever Spike was around but that didn't mean she would let him get away with it when she was being her regular self, Spike loved ass... so he was going to get it. After Twilight had tried to encourage her friends to gossip, she was able to convince Applejack, Rarity and Rainbow Dash to gossip to at least one other pony, namely their little sisters, while she herself gossiped to two, her student Starlight Glimmer and her mother, Twilight Velvet. Already there were at least five sets of cheeks that Spike would possibly have to endure on top of the eleven he was already constantly busying himself with. Considering that they were young, energetic, horny and had just turned legal, Sweetie Belle, Applebloom and Scootaloo were the first ones to immediately seek Spike out to see if what their older sisters had said was true and attracted a few odd looks as they ran through Ponyville shouting "CUTIE MARK CRUSADERS FACE-SITTERS! YAY!"
As the three of them knocked on the doors of the castle, Spike opened them and was greeted by three grinning faces just staring at him silently, Spike just went "Um... hello girls, can I help y-"
Applebloom, very quickly, shouted "Hey Spike! Wanna come to the club house?!"
Spike, at a loss for words, fumbled and said "I... I what the... but..."
Sweetie Belle interjected and excitedly squealed "Sounds like a yes to me!"
Scootaloo ended the one way conversation by going "Alright! Let's do this!" Spike soon found himself going at a ridiculous speed on a scooter with three extremely eager mares who were desperate for a quick fuck with him, just so that they could satiate their curiosity and their lust. A few seconds of being dragged through town later, Spike found himself being practically thrown into the cmc clubhouse, with the founding members of the crusaders following close behind.
Now that Spike had a few seconds to gather himself before they could pounce on him and do whatever it was they intended to do, he quickly went "Girls girls girls! Stop, wait, don't move an inch... why have you brought me to your club house? What's going on here? Explanations and answers, now if you please!"
Applebloom looked at him in confusion as she went "Uh... we're here to sit on your face, duh! Well, not JUST that obviously, we'll be wantin' a bit more considerin' that all three of us are the newest sluts in town"
Scootaloo grinned and said "Yeah! Cutie mark cum dumpsters baby!"
Sweetie Belle finished off the explanation with a quick "We became legal and also very horny"
Spike realized that he may have been a bit too focused on his own comfort when Twilight had questioned him about gossip because now he had been set upon by three mares with predatory levels of desire who had decided that he was to be their prey...... he couldn't be sure if he regretted allowing Twilight to gossip or not. Spike pinched the bridge of nose in frustration as he sighed before going "OK look girls, I'm not saying that I wouldn't want to do this, though I would just like to mention for future reference that you came on a little strong, alright? Plus, you didn't even pause to consider consent, you need to remember that there is more to sex than the sex itself, now I can already tell that I'm gonna have to take care of all three of you at the same time but my face can only handle one ass at a time. I'll take Applebloom first, then Scoots, then Sweetie Belle, whichever two of you that aren't planting your rumps down on me can do what you like, play with my junk, kiss each other, I don't care. Understood?" Spike didn't get an answer, not a verbal one anyway.
The second he finished his rant, Spike's face was suddenly enveloped by two yellow ass cheeks. Applebloom's rump was soft but also sturdy, like there was a layer of strong muscles that lay beyond the layer of fat that made up her hindquarters, Spike got his tongue to work on her pucker and let his claws roam around her young sexy butt. While Applebloom let out some positively whorish moans, Sweetie Belle slipped Spikes cock into her mouth and started sucking feverishly before he was even halfway hard while Scootaloo preoccupied herself by standing over Spike and reaching back to shove Applebloom's face between her legs to silence her and get her aching wet cunt tended to. When Spike was fully erect, Sweetie started bobbing her head up and down and ignited her horn to gently massage his nuts, Applebloom started swiveling her hips and grinding back to encourage Spike and Scootaloo grunted as she desperately tried to force herself not to orgasm so soon from some simple lesbian lip licking. Being a young horny mare with barely controlled lust had one tiny little drawback, endurance, which is why Spike heard muffled squeals and felt mare cum coat his chest the second he pushed his tongue inside Applebloom's tight hungry rear, with Scootaloo following suit a moment later, groaning as she soaked Applebloom's face with her own fluids.
Sweetie Belle was the only one of them not receiving any direct stimulation, though she couldn't help but moan when Spike hissed upon blowing his load into her mouth, refusing to stop sucking or fondling his balls until he'd fired off every rope of cum he could for her to swallow down. Applebloom removed herself from Spike's face, giving him about three seconds of fresh air before Scootaloo slammed her ass down in her place, Scootaloo's butt had a larger amount of thick wobbly flesh to enjoy but still with a noticeable hint that beneath it was some decently powerful muscles. Sweetie Belle decided to get some stimulation to her pussy as she copied what Scootaloo had done to Applebloom, while Applebloom herself, in a surprising move, had no qualms about getting herself positioned over Spike's cock and lowering down until his thick reptilian rod was sank into the moist folds of her cunny. Like before, Spike was content to simply stroke the cheeks enveloping his face while he got his tongue to work on Scootaloo's back door, despite the unexpected sensation of a tight and twitching filly cunt slowly claiming as many inches of his equipment as it could.
Scootaloo was much more silent then Applebloom as she allowed Spike to do his thing while she concentrated on pleasing Sweetie Belle with her inexperienced yet eager tongue, Sweetie made small feminine grunting noises and Applebloom whimpered as she found herself sitting on Spike's lap with his thick erection buried down to the base in her perfectly filled pony pussy. Soon the sounds of heavy breathing and the clapping of flesh against flesh filled the room as Applebloom enthusiastically bounced herself up and down, desperate to milk Spike's cock with her tight young body until he blew a thick heavy load, with no regard for whether or not Spike was capable of getting her pregnant or not. Sweetie Belle widened her stance to signal Scootaloo to delve deeper, it was just as Scootaloo felt Spikes tongue pressing into her rump that she obliged and squeezed her tongue inside Sweeties tight fuck hole and continued her ministrations. Scootaloo lasted longer than Applebloom did under the euphoria of Spike ravenously devouring her back door, though was treated to the squeals of her friend Sweetie Belle as her pussy clamped down on her tongue and soaked it with her juices before she voiced her own groans of ecstasy having orgasmed from Spike's expert work on her bottom.
As Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo moved away from Spike, Applebloom was still going, riding like a champ with red cheeks and a body practically dripping with sweat as random strands of her mane clung to her face. Spike dug his claws into floor boards of the club house and grit his teeth, holding back what would be embarrassingly loud orgasmic shrieks as he blew a full thick load into Applebloom's hot squeezing love tunnel, though despite Applebloom acknowledging the warm sticky fluid filling her previously unsullied pussy, she wasn't done riding and the sex continued. Spike's still stiff fuck stick stirred it's payload up in Applebloom as lewd and borderline uncomfortable wet squelching noises echoed out with every downward movement she made, Spike was about to protest and insist that he was spent when Applebloom let out wailing cries of bliss as she planted herself firmly down on Spike's lap and gushed a veritable tidal wave of feminine fuck fluids from her overstuffed cunt.
Applebloom eventually removed herself from Spike's rod, thoroughly exhausted, Spike was just relieved that now that there was only one member of the cmc left to sit on his face, he would finally be able to get this ordeal over with. Spike was always someone who admired a nice fat ass and he still was, it was just that ever since Luna had tried to quell his urges, he'd been exposed to more rumps than any one else and had now just become inundated with butts from every direction every single day, there wasn't a moment where he could rest and take a break from the constant duty of tending to every pony with a set of cheeks for him to enjoy. Spike was suddenly brought back to reality when Sweetie sat on his face, which immediately reminded him of the reason he allowed every mare in his life to use his head as a seat, they had big fat jiggly rears and Sweetie Belle was nowhere near an exception. Unlike her friends, Sweetie's ass was anything but muscle, it was just pure thick wobbly ass flesh and plenty of it, soft... warm... this was the kind of butt Spike relished and there was no way he was going to rush what little time he had with an ass like this. Spike still did his usual thing of groping the cheeks and dragging his tongue across the puckered ass hole, though he was slower, sensual and even more tender than usual, something Sweetie was definitely enjoying if her hums of contentment were any indication.
Sweetie's hums were soon silenced when Applebloom stood in front of her and offered up her pussy to be eaten out, which Sweetie did rather enthusiastically considering Applebloom had just been cream-pied, which just left Scootaloo to ponder what she could do with Spike's semi erect dong. While Spike was focused on worshiping Sweetie's perfect posterior as she gleefully cleaned Applebloom's pussy of spunk with her tongue, he suddenly felt an immensely tight and hot pressure surround the tip of his dick, he was definitely inside Scootaloo, though the only thing he was certain of was that the fleshy vice-like grip she had on him was too tight to even be a barely legal pussy, so it seemed Scootaloo had decided to take him in the ass. Scootaloo forced her body to relax as she began her slow descent, determined to get every inch of Spike's throbbing erection fully inside her, the way his prick stretched her out was a weirdly euphoric feeling which made Scootaloo briefly wonder if she had a large insertion kink, only to remember that considering how horny she and her friends were ever since they hit legal age, there probably wasn't too many kinks they wouldn't want to indulge in so long as it meant more sex.
It was quite lucky in a sense that Spike had tongued Scootaloo's ass, not to mention having his dick enjoyed both a mouth and a pussy before this attempt, otherwise Scootaloo may not have been able to sink herself down all the way to the base the way she just had. Rather than simply bouncing up and down like Applebloom had, Scootaloo's up and down movements were measured, methodical and designed to enhance and maximize the pleasure of anal sex for the both of them, how Scootaloo knew how to do that and effectively put that knowledge to use was a concerning yet wonderfully miraculous mystery. Spike groaned as he enjoyed the best of both worlds for anyone who had a penchant for the back end of a mare, fondling and licking one rear while having his dick squeezed inside another, he couldn't have imagined a better situation if he tried. Applebloom was the first to orgasm, already being so sensitive from riding Spike had left her quivering nethers all too easy to please and she grunted as her pussy expelled what little mare cum it was able to produce for such an achingly uncomfortable orgasm that had been forced from her far too soon after her last one.
Sweetie Belle had enjoyed the way Spike had delicately handled her rump, making her orgasm slowly build and build, though she was left teetering on the edge even after Spike had pushed his tongue inside her back door and just needed one extra little push to reach what was sure to be a satisfying climax. Spike really had saved the best ass until last and showed his appreciation by giving a swift spank to both cheeks, which was precisely what Sweetie needed as she was sent crashing into the throes of her orgasm, making Spike's chest shine with just how much juice had burst out from her folds. Scootaloo, like Applebloom before her, had reached a point where the sex had made her hot, sweaty and looking tremendously unkempt while also refusing to stop for a single second until both they and their reptilian lover had cum. Once Applebloom and Sweetie Belle had moved away, giving Spike a perfect view of Scootaloo, the visual stimulation of seeing a young mare thoroughly enjoying his body was enough that he instantly began firing several ropes of hot dragon seed into Scootaloo's insides, which in turned triggered her own climax and led them both into a pleasurable afterglow.
Once Scootaloo removed herself from Spike's cock, she joined her friends as they all attempted to get their breath back from such a sudden onslaught of sex. The only sound in the room was heavy breathing, that is until Spike started chuckling, the three of them looked at Spike and wondered what he found so funny until he looked back at them and said "You didn't think we were finished did you? I think I got one more load in me, so show off those asses and let me decorate them with my virile dragon spunk like the whores you are"
They all blushed as they formed a line and turned away from Spike, lowering their front halves down to properly present their pleasant posteriors for him to cum on. Spike simply stared at their rumps as he pumped his softening cock back to a full erection, enjoying the fact these innocent fillies had started craving sex once it was legal for them to have it, which had led to them throwing themselves at him without taking "no" for an answer. Spike grunted as he came and fired off his load onto their butts, making sure to give the bulk of it to his favorite bottom, practically coating Sweetie's glutes with his jizz. The cmc stayed still, shuddering and shivering in arousal at their own depravity as Spike left and started to make his way to the castle, he had a feeling that Twilight had somehow made it her duty to make sure her number one assistant was slowly but surely becoming every pony else's number one chair.
On Spike's way home, he was surprised to see Trixie's cart, since when did she go back on tour? It was only as he got closer that he spotted Starlight helping Trixie unload the cart, looks like Trixie was midway through a tour and had decided to take a short break in Ponyville so that she could visit her best friend. As Spike was passing, Starlight saw him and immediately she went "Hey Spike! How's it going?"
Spike went "Eeh, not too bad, just had an encounter with Sweetie Belle, Scootaloo and Applebloom"
Starlight giggled and said "Ooh, a naughty encounter? Word around town is that those three can't get enough sex ever since becoming legal, though I won't pry into what you do in your private time. Actually, if you're free, would you mind helping Trixie and I out with something in the cart?"
Spike thought for a second, he was intending to confront Twilight back at the castle... but he wasn't exactly on a time limit, so he shrugged and went "Sure, I'm not super busy" before walking into the cart.Things seemed pretty neat in the cart, so he wasn't exactly sure what it was he was meant to be helping them with, then it dawned on him just how stupid he was to walk into what was obviously a trap, which was only confirmed when the cart door was slammed shut and Spike suddenly found himself lying on his back as Starlight magically pinned him to the floor.
Starlight chuckled and went "Looks like we've got him Trixie, shall we have some fun with him?"
Trixie drifted into Spike's vision as she "Mmm... let's have some fun indeed, as the great and powerful one, I will be going first"
Spike gulped and said in a nervous voice "What are y-you both going to d-do to me?"
Rather than answer his question, Trixie just smirked as she turned away and sat herself down on his face. Spike didn't know why he was expecting a different and more nefarious reason for luring him into the cart, though he wasn't going to complain about it, with no other real options he just clapped his hands onto Trixie's blue booty and started swirling his tongue around her pucker, earning some small moans along with some contented humming from her. Starlight redirected her magic, deciding that instead of holding Spike down, she'd focus her magic on his dick as it gradually became as stiff as it could and stimulate every single nerve ending from base to tip, being a unicorn had it's perks. One of the perks of being a dragon with an ass fixation seemed to be that every pony would suddenly jump on him expecting some anal attention without asking, he wouldn't have necessarily said no but even when it came to sexually sitting on a dragon's face there was such a thing as manners and etiquette.
The unfortunate thing for Trixie was that as fun as it was to be a travelling magician, there was one fun thing that she always missed out on - sex. It wasn't so much a lack of opportunity, quite a few fans had been brave enough to approach her and attempt to have a roll in the hay with her, though she had always made it a point to never have sex with a fan because if the rumor spread that being a fan of Trixie also meant you had a chance to slam some pussy, then ponies might start attending her shows for the wrong reason. Considering that she was halfway through a tour, it was a safe bet that she had gone several months without any of her needs being tended to, that coupled with the fact that she was fairly new to the world of ass play, her endurance was borderline non-existent. Not even a quarter of an inch of Spike's tongue had been pushed past Trixie's tight ring when she screamed in ecstasy and gushed untold amounts of pent up pussy juice on Spike's chest.
Starlight kept up her stimulation magic but couldn't help but hold back a laugh and said "Geez Trixie, you always cum that fast?"
Trixie grimaced as she got off of Spike's face and went "It's been a while alright?! When was the last time you got any action anyway? Let's see you do better if you're so confident!"
Starlight smirked as she promptly stopped using magic on Spike's erection and pressed her ass down on his face while Trixie sat down by his junk and began stroking his tool with a hoof as she slipped the head past her lips, delicately sucking as she swirled her tongue around it. Spike felt that all these mares that were deciding, without even asking him, to sit on his face were all being ever so slightly presumptuous and also a little bit selfish because they just slammed their butts down on his face expecting to receive pleasure without a thought of how to please him just as much throughout the whole experience, he liked pleasing their asses for sure and he was lucky that the occasional mare would actually be more involved when sitting on his face other than just tending to his genitals, he just wished that more of them were more enthusiastic about making it as entirely pleasurable as possible for both parties. As Spike got to work on Starlight's rump, Starlight when "How does he taste Trix?"
Trixie pulled her mouth off of him and kept stroking as she said "Well to be honest it's hard to tell, because all I can taste is pussy and judging by how slick and wet his dong is, I think he's already fucked some other bitch today" before quickly wrapping her lips back around his tip. Although Starlight had talked a big game, she was finding the attention being paid to her behind more pleasant than she expected, even more so when Spike's tongue wriggled it's way into her pucker, perhaps she'd been too quick to judge Trixie when Spike was clearly such an expert in how to make a mare cum without even fucking her. Spike, despite having gotten plenty of action already that morning, found his orgasm building steadily a little sooner than he would have liked, he increased the speed and strength of his rigorous tongue fucking and grabbed at her rather plump and soft set of cheeks, working feverishly to push her over the edge.
A minute passed before they both reached their climax, with Spike reaching his not even half a second before Starlight, Starlight simply grunted through her orgasm almost as if it were uncomfortable, her pussy soaking itself rather than Spikes chest. Spike breathed heavily as he pumped what must have been at least half a pint of dragon spunk into Trixie's mouth, who hummed in enjoyment as she swallowed down every last drop, still gently sucking and stroking his length throughout. When Spike had deposited his load, Starlight got off of his face while Trixie simply levitated a small rope over to her side and tied it at the base of Spike's spent boner, not so tight that it hurt but enough that it kept him decently hard. Spike was wondering what she was doing until Trixie, with a baffling level of ease, simply took Spike into her throat and held herself there.
Spike sighed in relaxation, finally a mare who would let him actually wind down from his orgasm properly by keeping his cock warm. Starlight stared in awe and said "Damn Trix... with a throat like that you should probably see if you can add a sword swallowing act to your show, holy shit..." Trixie remained silent as the minutes passed, eventually even the rope couldn't keep Spike hard forever and his completely flaccid schlong slipped out of Trixie's mouth.
Spike got up and went "Phew... it's been a pleasure ladies, I'll see you around..." after which he took his leave and finally made it to the castle without any further sexual interruptions, interactions, disturbances or distractions. 
As soon as Spike walked into throne room he saw Twilight sat there having a friendly conversation with her mother of all ponies, Twilight took note of Spike's presence and said "Ah Spike! Good timing! My mom  has decided to visit, isn't that nice? You see, we were rather hoping that-"
Spike interrupted immediately by going "No no no no no, I don't wanna hear it, there is only one reason your mom is here and I know what it is because I rather foolishly gave you permission to go flapping your lips about my particular interests to pretty much everyone, so can we just get this over with? Because despite how much I like them, there's only so many I can take before I need a break and don't try to tell me you don't know what I'm talking about because you know damn well what I'm talking about, so let's just do this shall we?" After Spike's little rant was over he simply got on his back on the floor and waited, Velvet looked to her daughter for an answer, to which she just shrugged. Velvet didn't see any point in delaying the true purpose of her visit and trotted over to Spike's side, though before she even got a chance to get into position, Spike asked "Wait wait, how does your husband feel about this? Have you even told him why you're here?"
Velvet blushed as she said "Well... yes he is aware of it... let's just say I've had to promise a lot of things to him in order to experience this without feeling guilty about it...", Spike smirked, looked like Night Light was in for a night of fun as soon as his wife returned. Velvet stood over Spike and lowered herself down to gently press her ass down Spike's face, already shivering and shuddering with anticipation as she fixed her gaze upon his twitching cock, thinking about what she could do to give as much pleasure as she was about to receive. Although Spike was exhausted from the absolute tidal wave of booty he had been forced to endure, he still enjoyed the activity, especially if it was with a thick squishy bubble butt like Velvet had, which meant he couldn't resist grabbing those cheeks and squeezing them in appreciation with a little spank here and there for good measure as he got his tongue to work on her pucker. Velvet breathed heavily, small moans flowing softly from her throat as she felt the exquisite sensation of a warm moist tongue dutifully lapping away at her back door, she sparked up her horn and, like Starlight Glimmer had done, used a spell that would send pleasure coursing through every single millimeter of Spike's rapidly growing erection. Twilight watched from a distance and decided to light up her own horn to magically massage Spike's nuts to ensure there wasn't any part of his junk that wasn't being tended to.
Spike grunted as he pushed his tongue into Velvet's rear, having magic used on his genitals wasn't exactly a new experience, though he was more accustomed to the mare in question actually stroking him with their magic rather than the experience of simply feeling pleasure out of nowhere on his incredibly stiff member, like his erection was pleasurable enough in and of itself. Velvet moaned and her horn shone brighter as she increased the intensity of her magic, which proved to be almost too effective as Spike groaned loudly and thrust up into the air at nothing as cum came rocketing out of his cock, every rope of it landing on Velvet's face. Twilight ceased her magical fondling and so did Velvet, the feeling of several strands of warm jizz being painted all over her face triggered her own orgasm and she squealed as her pussy tensed and sent her mature mare cum down on Spike's chest, almost completely soaking him. Velvet got up, which allowed Spike to promptly and hastily make his way to his bed room so he could go back to sleep, if only to avoid another few hours of mares all lining up to park their fat asses down on his face.
-the next day-
It was morning and Spike thanked his lucky stars that neither Twilight or her mom were around to demand more sexy fun times with him, he loved a good butt as much as anyone else and more but even he had his limits. Spike went about his usual morning routine, ate some breakfast, brushed his teeth, had a shower and then set foot outside the castle ready for a nice relaxing day... right before he was ambushed by an extremely happy-go-lucky friend of his, Gabby the griffon, who had almost crash landed right in front of him before saying "Hey Spike! How's it going?"
As Spike coughed through the cloud of feathers and dust that was thrown into his face upon Gabby impacting the ground, he said "Well... not too bad I suppose, just had a nice long sleep after countless mares just used me over and over and over again... what's up with you?"
Gabby, not missing a beat, went "Using you huh? Well, if that means what I think it means then I've come over here so that I can use you! Though I don't really think that "using you" is the right word for it, after all we are both supposed to enjoy it, not just me! Speaking of which I must apologize for my poor manners, I haven't even asked if you want to do that sort of thing with me at all! I imagine you know what I'm talking about, so is it alright with you if we do that sort of thing right now or is there a better time to do it? Or of course, y'know, maybe you don't want to do it at all which is fine, I get you've probably gotten a lot of that kind of thing from all the mares you're so popular with. Anyway, I'm rambling aren't I? Sorry that I'm so nervous, you just go ahead and say what you need to say!"
Spike was stunned, for once there was someone who was asking permission to sit on his face rather than just telling him, it almost made him more eager to allow Gabby to do it... though he did have one question and went "Gabby, how did you hear about this?"
Gabby smirked and replied "Have you already forgotten that I'm the fourth cutie mark crusader? I had a cuteceañera and everything!"
Well, that was worrying, the ponies that had been ground zero for the Spike gossip train were starting to pass on the gossip to other creatures! Though Spike appreciated the way Gabby had approached it, she was fairly attractive and getting his first taste of griffon ass wouldn't be the worst way to relax just that little bit more before starting his day...... Spike chuckled at the fact he was considering this, he liked booty and no matter how many mares sat on his face, he would never truly get tired of it, even if he was getting too much of a good thing. With that fact in mind, Spike smiled and gladly got on his back and said "I'm ready"
Gabby grinned widely, turned around and shuffled backwards before softly and delicately lowering down her rump onto Spike's face. As Spike did what he did best and started slavering his tongue all over her pucker, he explored her juicy cheeks with his claws and though she didn't have a massive amount of fat on her glutes she certainly had a very toned rear, not muscular but strong with just enough flesh to be grabbed a little. Gabby sighed in relaxation and contentment as she wrapped her own claws around Spike's throbbing tool and started pumping away in an effort to bring him to a full erection, she wanted to be as fulfilling and fair a partner as she could be but couldn't exactly deliver a good blow job if he wasn't hard. Spike was enjoying himself more than he thought he would, he may have had an unhealthy addiction to girls who had developed an unhealthy addiction to having him play around with their asses but even addicts take breaks so they can enjoy their addiction more the next time they indulge in it! Spike spread Gabby's cheeks a little and shoved his face into her crack to get his tongue as far up her back door as he could, all but devouring her ass hole.
Gabby gasped in elation and sped up her rapid pumping of his member as she went "My goodness Spike, so ravenous! No wonder every girl is throwing themselves at you when you eat ass so hungrily! Whatever mare did this to you first was a greedy bitch not to share you around sooner!" Gabby felt Spike's dick twitching and saw the first beads of pre cum emerging, with a breathy yet maniacal giggle she held his cock at the base and leaned down before effortlessly engulfing his stiff prick and sliding it down the moist warmth of her tight hugging throat. Spike groaned and slapped her left ass cheek in appreciation as she started bobbing her head up and down, moving in tandem with her claw caressing whatever inches of raw reptilian rod that wasn't being sucked on. After a minute or so, Spike was surprised when he suddenly felt his face and cock free of Gabby's body as she stood up and said "Whew! I think we're ready for the grand finale, don't you?"
Spike raised his eyebrow and asked "What do you mean?"
Gabby, somewhat in shock, gasped "Really? All the mares you've been with and they never went much further than simply sitting on your face and making you cum with as little effort as possible? What we just did was only the foreplay Spike, neither of us even came! Now you sit back and relax while I do a little something that will bring us both to a satisfying finish!" This was incredible, all the princesses were Spike's go-to bitches because they were his favorite mares who always did more than just sit on his face, though it looks like Gabby was a strong contender for a fifth casual hook-up. Gabby walked forward until Spike's throbbing tool was directly beneath her dripping wet pussy and started moving herself down, Spike assumed that Gabby was going to grace him with the fleshy rippling walls of her pussy but boy oh boy was he glad to find out he was wrong as he saw her shifting around so that she could angle his dragon dong directly at her derriere. Spike took hold of his fuck stick to keep it steady while Gabby, rather awkwardly, got into position to enjoy some good old fashioned anal sex in reverse cowgirl style. It was a snug and tricky fit but eventually their perseverance bore fruit as the first inch of Spike's bitch breaker was pushed inside Gabby, the two of them letting out light moans and breathing heavily in anticipation of what was sure to be a very pleasurable and erotic experience.
Once they were suitably ready, Gabby did away with her initial slow and steady approach and immediately rammed herself downwards, her booty smacking down on Spike's hips as her bottom took him in to the hilt like it was as second nature as breathing. Spike groaned as his cock was so suddenly surrounded by the tight warmth of an extremely willing ass, with Gabby making similar noises from the full feeling in her butt as she used a claw to desperately rub away at here sore and needy pussy lips, though that didn't stop her from concentrating on rising up until they were back where they started and repeating the action, once again just slamming herself down on Spike's dick. Gabby kept up her methodical pace throughout, never speeding up or putting more strength into it, every downward and upward motion was consistent and deliberate, like Gabby had calculated the best way to make sure that both of them enjoyed the anal sex as much as possible, the only thing that did change was how furiously she was tending to her pussy and how soon both of them would reach their climax.
Spike would have tugged on her tail and wings to see if she had the same kink Luna did, however he was too enraptured in her expert skill to even try, his balls felt more full than ever and the tingling of an oncoming orgasm only served to remind him that very very soon his balls would feel more empty than ever. Gabby screeched and patted her pussy as a ludicrous amount of girl cum came gushing out of her cunt and drenching the floor, her convulsing anal walls squeezed Spike fiercely, sending him crashing into one of the best orgasms he had ever felt in his entire life, unleashing countless ropes of thick and hot virile seed inside Gabby's sweet griffon ass. Hot, sweaty and panting, it was a couple of minutes before they felt able to talk again, Gabby giggled as she said "I can feel that you're still hard Spike, though I imagine we're both tapping out after having such awesome sex... however, I like to think I'm a reasonable griffon, so to make sure you enjoy your afterglow properly I'll make sure that you're comfortable by letting you stay in my butt until you're ready, 'kay?" That was the cherry on the cake, Gabby was definitely on his regular hook-up list now, no question.
Several minutes passed before Spike felt like he was ready to let his completely flaccid cock fall out of Gabby, as he got up and dusted himself he said "Hey Gabby, I gotta get going but I will say that this was very fun, we should do it again some time!"
Gabby smirked and with lidded eyes just said "I look forward to it" before launching into the air to fly off to wherever she needed to go next. Spike was just about to resume his day when a burst of fire forced it's way out of his mouth before dissipating, leaving behind only a scroll for him to read, usually this only happened when one of the princesses contacted him but he certainly wasn't expecting them to call upon him so soon considering he had pleasured all three of them just two days prior. Spike picked up the scroll and unfurled it to see what it said.
"Dear Spike,
Twilight here and before you start to panic, don't worry, I'm not writing to you for ask for sex for once, judging from how cranky you were yesterday I'm guessing you've had more butt than you can handle recently. Anyway, as much as you might want to relax, I need you to go down to the school of friendship because four students need help with a team hypothesis they are working on and unfortunately they have each drawn a different conclusion to their team mates, ordinarily I or one of the other teachers would solve this problem but their project requires someone with a very specific expert knowledge which you just so happen to possess, meaning you are the only one who can help them determine definitively which of their answers is correct. Please do it, otherwise I'll have to make it a royal demand.
Princess of Friendship, 
Twilight Sparkle"

	
		Creature Caboose



Well fuck, no relaxation today it would seem. Spike didn't really have any plans that day other than to find a nice watering hole to go for a swim and drink some some tropical fruit juice whilst lounging about, though who'd want to do that when you could go to a school to help a bunch of kids? That's so much more exciting! Spike made his way to the school and as he walked through the halls, he noticed that all of his friends were busy teaching, looks like he'd have to go to the counselor office and ask Starlight about these students who needed his help. As he walked in, he was shocked to find Starlight leaned up against her desk while a barely legal kirin student was pounding away at her ass, Spike just went "Uuhh... there are students who wanted to see me?"
Starlight, without missing a beat, said "Oh yes, they should be in the library waiting for you" almost as if she wasn't currently letting a student rail her behind. Spike decided not to question what was going on, he at least had the good sense to just ask where the students were so he could escape the situation as quick as possible as he hastily made his way to the library. When Spike walked in he saw Smolder, Ocellus, Silverstream and Yona all sat at a table chatting among themselves, evidently all patiently waiting for Spike to arrive, a wait which had come to an end as soon as they took note of Spike's presence.
They all immediately ceased their conversations, their faces lit up as they all simultaneously said "Spike!" and excitedly scrambled out of their chairs before meeting Spike halfway in the middle of the library and forming a line.
Spike smiled and said "Hey girls! I heard from Twilight you needed my help with a school project or something?"
Smolder smirked and said "Well... kind of, we just have one question for you...", Spike's eyes widened as, in unison, they all turned away from him and bent over as much as they could, sticking out their butts to put them on full display before Smolder finally said "In your honest opinion, which of us has the best ass?" Spike was bewildered, only yesterday he was set upon by three barely legal ponies and now he was being enticed into having fun with a barely legal dragon, a barely legal changeling, a barely legal hippogriff and a barely legal yak!
Ocellus chipped in and said "After we heard from counselor Starlight that you have a thing for butts, we figured you'd be the best one to determine which of us has got the nicest rump"
Silverstream continued "It's something we've been debating for ages now, so we figured we needed a real anal connoisseur to settle it once and for all"
Yona finished their explanation by going "Yeah! Even though Yona obviously has best rear! Yak is best!"
After Spike recovered, he sighed and went "Fine, I'll tell you which one I like the look of most" as he started to inspect each set of cheeks, going from left to right along the line. 
First was Silverstream, her behind was throughly unimpressive in terms of aesthetics, it wasn't just average or undersized, it barely even looked like she had a butt to flaunt at all.
Second was Yona, it was hard to tell with Yona because her butt wasn't really visible through the thick layer of fur, so what good was it to try and show it off if you can't see it?
Next up was Smolder, now she had the kind of ass that Spike absolutely loved. It was everything a butt should be, big, round and just asking to be squeezed, very nice indeed.
Finally there was Ocellus, her butt was also very nice, just not in the same way as Smolder's. It wasn't particularly big or round, though it was small in a cute kind of way, good. Spike went "OK, there is a very clear winner here, it's Smolder, happy?"
They all stood back up, all looking very disappointed, except for Smolder who jumped in the air and proudly exclaimed "Yes! Ha ha! What did I say girls? When it comes down to it, you gotta face facts and admit you just can't beat dragon booty!"
Ocellus interjected and said "I'm calling bullshit! I think the vote was biased! Obviously Spike is gonna say you've got the best ass because he's a dragon! He's into dragon girls!"
Spike tried to interrupt by going "Well, actually I-"
Spike was cut off when Smolder remarked "Oh yeah? Well you're a changeling! How do we know that you're in your true form? For all we know you could have used your magic to conjure up a more appealing ass than you've actually got!"
Ocellus gasped and went "How dare you! Besides, Silverstream has a magic crystal that can transform her from a sea pony to a hippogriff and vice versa, what if there's a way she can make magical alterations to her butt that she's not letting on?"
Spike could see that he wasn't to join in on this conversation, he wouldn't be able to get a single word in because it was more of an argument than a conversation. Silverstream scowled and said "You know all too well that my pearl pendant doesn't work like that! Also have we forgotten about Yona? She's got so much fur that it pads her out and makes her ass look bigger than it actually is!"
Yona groaned and observed "So we right back at square one? If Spike can't tell by looking then how can he tell which is best?" Spike had a feeling that this ordeal wasn't quite over and he was even more certain of what was going to come next, it almost seemed like destiny at this point, he was just fated to be constantly surrounded by ass and it wasn't even just ponies anymore! What was he going to have to face next? A diamond dog? A kirin? A chimera? Honestly, he had no idea if there was a limit now that it wasn't just ponies craving his attention and demanding that he be the one to satisfy their anal needs.
Smolder turned to Spike and said "Well, it looks like a taste test is in order Spike! You game?"
Spike scoffed sarcastically and said "You make it seem like it's almost a choice" before simply laying down and waiting for them to press theirs asses down on his face. 
Ocellus confidently fluttered over and sat on his face, wiggling and shuffling about a little until she was comfortable, then cleared her throat before simply saying "Tuck in big boy...", Spike started pressing his tongue against her ass hole and groping her cheeks, though it soon became apparent that despite having possibly one of the hardest erections he had ever had, these girls were clearly not going to be repaying the favor when he got his tongue to work if Ocellus and her complete lack of interaction with his dick was of any indication. What was lucky however was that, like most other ponies, they had yet to experience anal pleasure and not only that, they had no concept of sexual pleasure outside of masturbation yet. This was lucky because as Spike began to grow tired of licking away at her pucker, all it took was him inserting his tongue directly into her tight back door for her to squeal in orgasm. Spike was pleasantly surprised, if all the other girls were this decently wound up then maybe he'd be able to actually focus on how they each tasted and give them his answer, Ocellus had been sort of OK, she didn't really have a distinct flavor but she had a tasty piece of ass to flaunt.
Once she raised herself up and trotted off blushing and covered in a thin layer of sweat, it was Smolder's turn and she had a somewhat different approach to the whole situation. Spike's eyes widened and his sudden groans of surprise were muffled when the big orange ass of Smolder came crashing down on his face shortly before she yelled "Fuck yeah! Dig in you little bitch boy! I know you can't resist this ass, I'm a big bad bitch with a big bad booty so you be a good boy and do as you're told... lick me, taste it and love it you horny little cunt..." Spike wasn't really in a position to deny such a request and so he just sank his fingers into her smooth reptilian rump and started thrashing his tongue against her rear entrance. Smolder continued to verbally encourage Spike as explicitly as she could, it seemed she had a thing for dirty talk as she went "Yeah that's it Spike... devour my back door like you're going down on a pussy, fuck I need that tongue inside me, push it in please... please please please, I need it so badly, tongue fuck my ass hole you fucking sexy breed machine! Do what you do best and make me feel what a real bottom feeder like you can do!"
Spike was amazed that, somehow, girls were still able to keep him interested enough in the bizarre abundance of ass he had access to that he didn't become bored with it, though when he did slide his tongue into her tight butt he found himself immediately salivating more than he ever had in his life. He didn't know if what he was experiencing was some weird facet of dragon biology or some kind of strange magical phenomenon but the second he got his first taste of Smolder, his tongue was graced with a flavor that made him go ravenous as he began to savagely pump his tongue in and out of her like some sort of rabid maniac who was determined and not willing to rest unless he was thrusting his tongue in and out of her rear. Smolder was shocked to say the least, she didn't realize that her bottom was going to be quite so intoxicating and she yelped as she went crashing through her orgasm, a deluge of female fuck fluids gushing from her aching pussy lips. Despite her having a very obvious climax, Spike kept his ministrations on her, whatever chemicals and hormones were racing through his body were compelling his brain and body to continue pleasing this booty and enjoy more of it's strangely addictive taste, no other flavor was even close to comparable.
Smolder found the strength to remove herself and get back in line before she started to go mad with post-orgasmic lust and fall into the realm of crossed eyes and sexually maniacal giggling, giving Yona her chance to prove that, as she would say "YAK ASS TASTES BEST". Spike had only just recovered from having Smolder slam her fat glutes down on his head when Yona smashed her much larger rump down on him and simply said "Lick", the one upside to this was that Spike now had a better idea of what her ass was like beyond the fur, though it seemed like the fur only warped the view a little bit because her butt was about as big as it looked. Yona's pucker looked different than others he had seen previously, for one it was larger and more pronounced, he was convinced that if he tried hard enough he could probably fit his whole head inside it. Another thing that caught his attention was that the fur made being trapped in between her cheeks an experience akin to laying out in the sun, it was uncomfortably warm and Spike was already sweating, the third and final difference was the smell. To say the smell was feminine would have been a complete lie, it was as musky as musk could get, Spike honestly thought to himself that if went a little further south of Yona's rear, he wouldn't have been surprised to find two fat churning cum-filled balls instead of a sopping wet pussy.
Spike clapped his claws down on her cheeks, or more accurately the ridiculous amount of fur on her cheeks, and began lapping away as best as he could. The statement of yak ass tasting best was evidently part of the yaks refusing to admit they were bad at anything because Spike was not enjoying the flavor that his tongue was being subjected to. Being covered in fur, even in a cold climate, meant you were bound to sweat a lot and all Spike could taste was just the distinctly unpleasant salty flavor of however much sweat had found it's way to her crack, Spike wasn't usually one to rush the experience of butt stuff but in this instance he was more than willing to make an exception and thrust his tongue inside. Yona let out several guttural groans and grunts of pleasure as a tidal wave of girl cum burst out from her pussy, almost coating Spikes entire body from the neck down, looks like one thing that yaks weren't best at was endurance, or at very least the ability to hold back an orgasm. Yona got up and returned to her place with the other girls, just like the others, she had neglected Spike's angrily pulsating cock that was desperately in need to be tended to, the way it throbbed as if calling out for attention, if only to vent all of the pent up sexual frustration. Spike didn't get any real proper time to contemplate things as the final girl made her way over, Silverstream. Hopefully after this, the whole ordeal would be over and done with.
Silverstream had the scrawniest and boniest butt of them all, there wasn't a thick layer of fat or a thick layer of muscles, it was basically just skin covering bones with the minimum amount of flesh required to give it a shape, there was so little ass cheek there that she didn't even need to do anything to show off her ass hole if she needed to because it was already clearly visible. She sat down on Spike's face as if she were sitting on a chair, though shimmied around a lot as she struggled to get comfortable, eventually she settled down at what was, at best, a tolerable level of discomfort for the activity. The second Spike pressed his tongue against her pucker, he was met with the sharp stinging flavor of salt water, looks like the pearl had more of an effect on the body of a hippogriff than previously thought and this was definitely a negative effect for both parties. Spike decided to move past the outside as soon as possible and forced his moist tongue inside Silverstream's back door only to be greeted with the same taste of salt water, just on a more intense level. Spike fought the urge to gag as he just worked as hard as he could to get her to cum as quickly as possible, thrashing his tongue about with wild abandon, a technique which was surprisingly effective considering that SIlverstream just silently came while her cunt just quivered and made Spike's chest even more moist than before. She got up and went back in line, all of them now waiting for his verdict.
Spike stood up, dusted himself and went "Whew, my tongue is numb! OK, winner for this one is definitely Smolder again, now since she has won twice in a row am I finally done here?"
While her friends wore faces of disappointment and disdain, Smolder just leaped into the air with grin on her face and exclaimed "AH-HA! Suck it bitches! It's official! My butt wins on looks and taste! So admit defeat, bow down before my superior ass and feel ashamed at your own less impressive set of cheeks you whores! Unless you want the humiliation of a third loss?" 
Ocellus simply went "Hmph! Well the one thing you seem to be forgetting Smolder, is that when it comes to a real fine piece of ass, it isn't just how it looks and how it tastes, what is most important is how it feels!"
Silverstream asked "What are you talking about Ocellus? Spike had his grubby little claws all over our bottoms, he already knows how it feels!"
Yona caught on and excitedly affirmed "No no! Ocellus mean the inside!"
Spike saw where this was going and groaned in contempt as he said "You can't be serious? Please tell me you're not serious! I've had so much ass recently that it's all becoming a bit too much!"
All four of them put on their best puppy dog eyes and in unison cried out "PLEEEEEEAAAAAASSSEEE!!!!!"
Spike sighed and went "Oh fine, though I'm gonna insist on wearing a condom for each of you alright? Let's at least be sensible about it and not have my cum leaking out of your gaping holes and out on to this perfectly clean floor". One quick trip to the school toilets later and the girls all returned with a condom, Spike thought it was ludicrous that teenagers were so sexually charged that it had actually become a legal requirement to have readily available contraceptives to stop them from having unprotected sex, though he found it even more ludicrous that while they were gone he didn't seize their absence as an opportunity to escape...... then again he was about to be treated to some anal sex, so his priorities may have been slightly skewed at that moment despite his desperation to actually take a break. Spike said "OK, now before any of you even think about it, your riding technique is not going to play a part in this or we'll be here forever, no matter how soon or how late I cum I'm going to be judging how good your ass felt to fuck and that's it, whether you bounce up and down like the horny sluts you are or decide to hold yourselves back and just grind on me sensually like a lover makes no difference. Got it? Oh and come to think of it, your position doesn't matter either, I don't give a fuck whether you face away from me or towards me, I'm tired so I'm just gonna lay back, relax and focus on how it feels to be balls deep in your ass, anything else is of no consequence you anal addicted barely legal bimbo butt sluts. Understand? You got it?" 
They all just nodded, slightly dissapointed that Spike had already figured out their ace in the hole they were saving to see if they could squeeze out a second round of butt fucking from him, oh well, at least they'd have their final answer! Spike laid back, his dick still shockingly erect despite the fact that it was only after all of the face-sitting that he was going to be receiving any semblance of stimulation, it was about time as well, they had all got to cum and now it was his turn. He relaxed and said "Alright Ocellus, slip that latex love balloon down my lizard length, then hop on and do your thing"
Ocellus hesitated as she said "Uh... but, what about... y'know, lube?"
Spike deadpanned and said "I just spent most of my time coating your ass holes with my saliva, believe me when I say that there is sufficient enough lubricant, so let's go!" Ocellus could tell Spike was getting impatient and decided that, as a dragon with a fetish for the behind, he probably knew what he was talking about and was confident that saliva was an acceptable substitute for traditional lubricant. Spike interjected a third time with another objection and saying "Oh and by the way, just in case one of you thinks of it, putting the condom on my dick with a claw or a hoof or your mouth or whatever doesn't matter either, it's all about the butt and I want this to be a fair test so that I only do this once and then afterwards never ever have to do it ever again unless I really really really want to, capiche?" They were all surprised he had taken that into account, but agreed. Spike nodded "OK good, I think that covers pretty much everything so now that everything is settled, Ocellus, would be so kind as to come over here and prepare to pleasure me with your guts please? I'm ready"
Ocellus fluttered over and slid the condom onto Spike's throbbing prick, then faced away from him before positioning his tip directly at her puckered entrance. She took in a deep breath and then let it out as she pushed herself down, her rump clapping into Spike's lap as she took him down to the hilt in her tight ass, a few seconds passed as she got used to the strange feeling of a long thick cock filling her behind before she simply started bouncing up and down at a smooth and steady pace. Spike hummed in contentment, so far he had been doing most of the work but now he got to relax and feel the warm embrace of a young changeling booty, feeling the fleshy walls rippling and quivering around his length, hugging and squeezing every inch as if to encourage him to pump a generous load inside. The feeling of being inside Ocellus was nice for sure but it wasn't anything too special, her rear felt just as good as any other mare, she was a little tighter of course but that was mainly because she was young and hadn't taken anything up the ass up until that point, she felt average. A minute or so passed by with Ocellus not making much more noise than a few breathy feminine gasps, until Spike grabbed her hips, pulled her downwards and held her there on his lap as he finally blew a frighteningly substantial load.
Ocellus found the feeling of having jizz squirted into her hindquarters weirdly arousing, which only made it more of a disappointment that Spike's seed wasn't actually being spilled out inside her and was instead stored up in the condom he had on. Spike released her and she joined the other girls, thoroughly refreshed and thoroughly gaped while Spike removed the condom, tied it and put it aside ready for the next round. Smolder, with a flap of her wings, got herself a condom and eagerly slid it onto Spike's dong so that she could get him inside her butt as soon as possible and, considering that she had the most appealing ass to look at, she also decided to face away from Spike so that he would get a perfect view to go with the perfect feeling he was sure to experience once he was firmly entombed in her bottom. When Smolder pretty much slammed herself down, plunging Spike's cock fully into her rear entrance and bouncing up and down at a feverish pace with her full and thick, pliable, juicy and jiggly butt cheeks clapping down on his lap, treating him to a show of a delicious piece of teenage dragon ass wobbling like two bowls of jello, one phrase echoed in Spike's mind and that phrase was just "HOLY SHIT THIS IS AN ASS WORTH FUCKING"
Spike groaned at just how unbelievably pleasurable Smolder's booty felt, he was convinced that there wasn't a pussy out there that could possibly hope to top it, her back door was simply perfect. The tight walls of her insides didn't just squeeze his member, they gripped it like they knew it was their job and function to milk him dry and the temperature wasn't just warm, it was downright and almost scaldingly hot and Spike couldn't have described his ecstasy if he had all the time in the world to do it. Smolder herself was panting and sweaty and upon looking back at Spike to see he was in much the same situation with an expression plastered on his face with every feature painting a perfect picture of pure pleasure, she smirked and said "Yeah, that's it Spike... enjoy my ass, you thought pony booty was where it was at? No way... dragon girls have got it all in one fine fuckable package big boy... come on baby, I'm giving you a real good ride here, blow your fucking load!" Spike gripped onto Smolder's hips and held her down, his dick fully hilted as he let out a guttural moan as he did just as she said and pumped fat heavy ropes of cum into the condom, leaving Smolder to feel as equally disappointed as Ocellus felt when she realized that his seed wouldn't find a comfortable new home in the recesses of her derriere.
Spike slapped Smolder's right ass cheek, which she realized was his way of saying "get off" without having to speak, clearly still recovering from such an intense orgasm. Smolder stood up, allowing Spike's erection to slide out of her reptilian ring so that he could remove the condom and tie it, placing it next to it's predecessor, up next was Yona. Yona didn't waste any time, much like the other girls she wanted Spike in her rump and wasn't going to wait a second longer for her go with Spike's deliriously delightful dragon dick, which was made extremely obvious when she thundered over to Spike, slid on the condom and yelled out loud "YAK SMASH!!!" Spike felt the wind knocked out of him when she turned away and roughly brought herself down on his lap with his cock up her ass and began riding like she was intending to break his pelvis rather than make him cum. Though Yona's technique for getting herself sodomized was painful, Spike tried to focus on how it felt to be inside her and honestly... it was rather unremarkable. Fucking Yona in the ass was like throwing a baby carrot into ghastly gorge, not because she had spent years having her hole stretched too much by things too large to fit, it was simply an unfortunate fact of her anatomy and their size difference that made anal sex slightly incompatible for both species, after all, Yona could barely feel anything either despite Spike being decently well hung.
It was a while before Spike was able to fire off a third load, both because he had already had his cum tanks emptied twice already and because the sex wasn't all that satisfying. A third condom was filled, tied and put aside with the rest of them while Yona took her place with the other girls, making way for the final butt left to fuck, Silverstream. Spike was hoping that the term "never judge a book by the cover" would hold firm today considering that, on the outside, Silverstream had the complete opposite of what someone with an appreciation for a fat ass would want, so maybe the inside was what would count in her case. Once the condom was on, Silverstream adopted the same position the other girls had and started to descend to get Spike's prick in her bottom, the moment of truth was mere seconds away... or at least it would have been had there not been any penetration complication. Despite Spike having given her rear entrance a good layer of saliva, Silverstream was having trouble squeezing his stiff fuck stick into her back door, she was too tight to simply cram him inside so it took a couple of minutes for them to find the right angle and apply the correct amount of pressure that would force her body to yield and allow him to gain access and enter her booty. As Silverstream slowly worked Spike's cock with her rump, Spike found it difficult to concentrate on anything but how it felt, because it was terribly, awfully and utterly dreadful.
Ignoring the fact that Silverstream couldn't be bothered to take more than half of him up her ass rather than taking the whole thing like the other three did, her butt was just excruciatingly unpleasant. It was wet and squishy to be sure but it was the uncomfortable kind of wet and squishy, the same kind of wet and squishy that you'd ordinarily find in a swamp, though the most surprising thing was the temperature, her insides were stone cold. In a weird way, the stark contrast of her cold guts in comparison to his warm cock managed to keep him hard but cold was not the temperature you wanted when fucking someone, not to mention that it amplified the third and final flaw of Silverstream's butt. The pumping in and out motion highlighted that her walls were not smooth or easy to slide into because they felt almost prickly, like Spike had just pushed his dick into a rose bush and was barely escaping the thorny stems, it became very apparent through both of their constant grunts of discomfort that hippogriff ass was not built with anal sex in mind, certainly not with a dragon in any case. Minutes of only slightly pleasurable anal sex followed before Spike was finally drained of all the cum he had left to offer, with the final condom filled, Silverstream removed herself and joined the other girls as Spike tied it and placed it with his previous ejaculations.
He was done...... or at least he thought he was. He sighed and said "OK... Smolder wins yet again, can I go now? Enough is enough, I can only handle so much butt fucking in one go..."
Smolder screeched in elation and flew around the room before declaring "Ha! Face it girls! You just can't compete with my sweet ass! Three out of three in this bitch!"
Ocellus huffed and shouted "No fair! You used dirty talk to make him nut early!"
Smolder gasped and furiously went "Well I never said you guys couldn't do it! Besides, what else was I gonna do? With him insisting on condoms he wasn't getting the full effect!"
Yona agreed and said "Yea, Spike not even feel our insides properly! Especially Silverstream, she not even take him all the way in!"
Silverstream simply stated "Well he could still feel me couldn't he? Besides, it's not all about the thrusting, if he really wanted to feel how good our behinds are it would probably make the most sense to have him just push his erection in our bottoms and we use our rippling and muscular anal walls alone to clench and squeeze him to orgasm, right?"
The others all nodded as Smolder adopted a wicked grin and a raised eyebrow while she said "Well, looks like there's a whole lot of factors you didn't consider Spike! Looks like to settle the argument once and for all you're gonna have to enjoy our butts one more time! Or maybe a few more times... or a lot of times... whatever, the point is we want more! You in?"
Spike went red in the face, infuriated that they had found yet another loophole that would lead to more anal sex. It wasn't that Spike disliked anal sex, it was just exhausting to be bombarded with so much of it that it was getting to a point where he was actually sick of constantly getting laid! Calmly, Spike said "Actually... I think I've got a better idea..." shortly before he picked up the spunk-filled condoms and threw them one by one, each one flying through the air until colliding with one of the girls faces and bursting, leaving them with cum dripping from their features and a broken condom stuck to their confused faces. Spike then shouted "The next time any of you fucking sluts need my dick in your ass, you're gonna have to wait until I want it! I'm out!" Spike stormed out, leaving the girls to ponder his reaction.
After a long pause, Ocellus just said "I think... we might have just gone a little too far..."
Spike practically sprinted in a rush to get back to the comfort of his bed, no sex, no jerking off, just sleep and more sleep before the inevitable horror of being set upon by more whores desperate for his face and cock in their butts, whether he wanted it or not.
- the next day -
Spike was feeling better than ever as he went about his day that morning, he was feeling refreshed, warm and ready to face the world. It was rare that Spike got an easy day where he had plenty of sleep, lots of food and hadn't immediately been sent a letter requesting anal sex or, as was more common recently, being forced into some anal sex slightly against his own free will, so he was full in every sense that he could be and was feeling great. Being that Spike was feeling content for once, fate decided that, obviously, something had to ruin it. Spike felt his whole body suddenly grow hot and itchy, wincing in discomfort he started scratching his scales until he remembered the only other time he had felt this particular feeling before, he rushed to mirror and as sure as he loved ass, his body was glowing to signify the call of dragon lord Ember and if Spike had learned anything ever since fucking Luna, he knew that whenever any female wanted him it was only for one thing. Spike groaned and started to get ready to travel to the dragon lands, he wasn't annoyed that Ember was about to be his new conquest, in fact the idea was rather exciting, it's just that he was so rested and now he had a long journey ahead of him, hopefully the trip would be worth it.
After a long and very tiring trip on what was a very hot day, Spike reached the dragon lands. As a reptile, he was grateful that the warmth gave him the energy to even get to the dragon lands but there was such a thing as too hot even for someone cold-blooded. The itchiness faded and the glow disappeared as he approached the throne where Ember was sitting expectantly, then bowed as he said "You wished to see me dragon lord Ember?"
Ember simply nodded and said "Yes Spike. I have recently been contacted by Smolder... am I correct in understanding that you have a particular interest in the backside when it comes to females? More specifically, providing pleasure with your tongue and your... um... c-cock?"
Spike nodded and confirmed "Yes my lord, I assume I have been called here to demonstrate my technique on your exquisite posterior?"
Ember gasped, blushing profusely as she asked "How did you know?"
Spike stood up straight and began to explain "Well, because ever since Luna tried to tame my unhealthy obsession with pony ass by letting me indulge in my fantasies, almost every single female I know has approached me for the sole purpose of seeing for themselves if sitting on my face is as wonderful as every pony has made it out to be, only recently have other species decided to get in on the action"
Ember bit her lip in embarrassment and went "So... so you don't mind? If I like... y'know... have a go?" Rather than answering her question verbally, Spike simply laid down on the floor, ready and waiting for Ember to sit on his face. He realized that he actually hadn't got a good look at her ass yet and wondered what it was like, though it seemed he was about to get his answer and my oh my did he absolutely love the answer that he got as he was greeted with the sight of Ember's astonishingly perfect rump while she got into position to press her rear down on his face. Even by just looking at it, Spike could tell that Ember's booty had all the best aspects of a sexy ass combined to create a pair of cheeks that were the epitome of perfection incarnate, those glorious glutes deserved to have entire sonnets detailing how legendarily astounding they were and Spike salivated as he yearned to feel and taste it, to be honored with experiencing what would no doubt be the best ass he would ever get to enjoy more than any other he had encountered or been subjected to, he was achingly hard within seconds and his boner was throbbing intensely as it already began leaking pre-cum.
Ember chuckled as she noticed how aroused Spike already was, she didn't have a good sense of just how great of a juicy bubble butt she had though she assumed that Spike obviously found her bottom appealing enough that his body was preparing for sex, which gave her a little more confidence as she descended, wore a smug smile and, with her ego sufficiently boosted, settled herself down and sat on Spike's face. Spike was pretty certain that at some point he had died because nothing he had ever done in his life was equated more to the feeling of living in Elysium than having his face sat on by Ember, there were no words that he could think of to truly convey to himself just how amazing it was, his vocabulary was not expansive enough to properly communicate in his own mind just how incredible Ember's ass was, it was almost as if every single atom from where the top of her butt started down to where it ended had been designed and constructed for him and his enjoyment. A haze of lust enveloped his mind as he did what he did best and clapped his claws down on her cheeks before eagerly licking away at her pucker and, as expected, Ember's backside felt and tasted just as fantastic as it looked, no other ass compared.
While Spike was caught up in his utopian sense of euphoria and trying not to just cum everywhere, Ember was having an equally exhilarating time, never in her life had she imagined that having her caboose practically worshiped could be so thrilling and so pleasurable. A deep buried inner yearning to be claimed began to form and was steadily bubbling to the surface as Ember's prim and proper dragon lord demeanor began to crack and falter to give way for the slut within, her desperation for anal sex growing the longer Spike treated her rump with the praise it deserved. Eventually it was too much for Ember to handle and yet at the same time, it wasn't enough, the final straw came when Spike pushed his tongue inside her rear to indulge in her taste and gave her a swift slap on both cheeks, prompting her to immediately stand up, bend over her throne and in a raspy pleading tone of voice said "Shit... you're fucking awesome, nobody has ever made me feel that good and nobody has ever dared to even think about spanking me... I need you inside me, fuck me, please please please just jam that thick throbbing cock of yours into my ass and fuck me! I wanna be the first dragon in the dragon lands to take it up the butt and cum from anal sex, do me!"
With predatory grin, Spike set his eyes on Ember as she thrust out her perfect ass to be claimed and practically pounced on her, grabbed onto her hips and began lining himself up with her twitching back door. Ember's pucker was incredibly inviting, so inviting in fact that when Spike started to apply pressure to gain access to her rump, he found that despite being exceedingly tight it obligingly allowed every inch of his erection entry, greedily swallowing his cock whole. When Spike's hips connected with Embers booty, they both took a moment to indulge in just how incredible it felt, Ember felt an odd sense of fullness and comfort from having an empty space inside her filled in a way she didn't realize she needed up until now while Spike was marveling at how unbelievably warm and welcoming Ember's insides were, though the thing that they both really appreciated was the fit... they slotted together perfectly, almost as if their bodies had been specifically crafted to fit together this way like two jigsaw pieces had been united. Spike's pupils dilated and he went absolutely feral with carnal lust.
Ember squealed like a little filly as Spike just went beast mode and started fucking her ass at an astronomically feverish pace, the friction alone was generating enough heat to fill a room and Spike wasn't going to stop until he finally blew a load in the dump truck derriere that was encouragingly squeezing his dick with every passing second. Ember had similarly gone mad from such a sudden barrage of sexual pleasure flooding her body, she had already gushed untold amounts of girl cum from her pussy after countless consecutive orgasms and was now just laughing maniacally and mumbling away to herself about how desperate she was for Spike to release his stored up nut butter in her butt and paint her guts white, to blow the baby batter in his balls up her backside so they could both collapse and wallow in the after glow of their union, or maybe just fall asleep with him still inside her, whether he was soft or hard. A couple of minutes passed with Spike doing his very best to hold back his climax as he continued to pound Ember, only going at it harder and faster in an effort to give this ass the hammering it deserved as his full heavy balls slapped up against her moist cunt.
Alas, finishing was inevitable and seconds later Spike almost roared as he slammed his dick as deep as possible inside Ember and held himself there with his hips pressed hard up against her butt cheeks , letting out what felt like pints of hot fresh and virile dragon spunk, Ember groaned in ecstasy as she felt the warmth of Spike's thick heavy ropes of cum being pumped into her caverns, the walls of her ass coated with his jizz as they carried on squeezing his meat. Spike's eyes went back to normal and the exhaustion of fucking Ember harder than he had fucked any creature caught up with him as he tugged his cock out of her and instantly fell asleep, with Ember following soon after.

	
		Epilogue



After Spike returned home from the dragon lands before he got enough energy for a second round, he didn't hear anything from any creature. None of his regular girls came looking for him to have some sexy ass fun, had they all gotten the message that maybe he should be the one to decide when to enjoy some kinky butt sex? For a few days he was actually worried that maybe no creature actually wanted to indulge in some back door action, had he done something wrong? That worry only increased as his interactions with his usual fuck buddies never went in a sexual direction and whenever he questioned them about it, they sort of shrugged it off by saying they weren't in the mood yet. The worry was put to rest eventually when, upon his request, Twilight had decided to have a little bit of bed room hanky panky with him, including a pretty nice blow job and even the honor to claim her royal pussy.
It was only a day or so later that he fully understood why all the girls were temporarily avoiding him...... and he was terrified.
All the princesses and Ember were gathered in Canterlot for a big announcement, pretty much every creature of every nation was attending to see what this royal proclamation was going to be, they knew it must have been important to include so many leaders all gathered on one podium in one of the biggest and most royal locations in Equestria. Spike was in the audience and feeling a sense of dread as Celestia shouted out to every creature watching "It is decided then! This law will prevail, henceforth it is everyone's sworn duty to at least once seek out the individual know as "Spike the dragon" and experience the pleasure of sitting on his face and, if he so wishes, follow it up with the most perfect anal sex you could ever want!"
The End
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		Bonus Chapter: Plot Party!



Spike breathed heavily like an exhausted dog, his lungs burning in an effort to keep up with the amount of oxygen he needed, sweat was practically dripping off of him as if he'd just stepped out of a swimming pool and his muscles were aching in exertion as he forced his little legs to continue his effort to run as fast as he could while behind him came a thundering herd of mares that were desperately tried to catch up to him and smash their fine asses down on his face.
That day, Celestia had announced to the country that it was now a legal obligation for every female in Equestria to seek out Spike and sit on his face, not a choice driven by sexual desire or curiosity, it was a requirement, it was ILLEGAL for any one pony to not attempt to experience the feeling of sitting on Spike's face and any other creature that came to Equestria would presumably have to follow the same law and get their butts serviced by the booty-loving dragon. It was incredible how much had changed for the little dragon and he couldn't decide if it was a good thing or a bad thing considering he was currently running for his life to avoid what might be days of just a never-ending non-stop conveyor belt of ass being pressed down on his face, there was no time limit, so why were they all so eager? They were surprised that Celestia had  even decreed such a thing but when the princesses confirmed that they were being serious and that it was not a joke, suddenly every one began chasing after him like their lives depended it, why the big rush? There was no rule against choosing your moment or taking your time, they'd only be punished if you made an effort to not use Spike as a seat!
It had all started innocently enough with Spike being a booty admirer, enough that it was the central focus of many a wet dream, then the fateful day came that Luna decided to interrupt a dream he was having where a giant Cadance was about to smother his face with her gigantic behind. Luna had insisted that he was too obsessed with larger than average rumps and had invited him to Canterlot and presented herself to him for his use so that he could indulge in his fantasies with her rear end and move on, which had led to his first face-sitting experience and some very enjoyable anal sex with the princess of the night. After claiming one royal sister, it seemed that her sibling, Celestia wanted in on the action and got it in spades, after blowing the little dragon she was treated to a spanking, some analingus and anal sex that made her feel so good that she experienced the elusive horngasm that most mares never got to enjoy, it was a tricky thing to trigger.
After that experience, who should enter the ring but Twilight herself? One minute she was a demanding mare that had acted as an employer and mother to Spike, the next she was smooshing her squishy rump down on his face and bouncing herself up and down with a thick and throbbing dragon dong being pounded into her derriere, milking his length and draining his reptilian balls, could the little lizard get any luckier? Was there anything better than three princesses? Of course, four princesses! Cadance was added to the roster of royal whores who liked doing butt stuff with Spike... though that was when things started to get complicated and Spike began losing control of the situation. The elements got in on the action, bringing the total from four to ten, throw in Aloe and Lotus and that brought the amount to twelve, Spike was on a slippery slope and was spiraling down into a world where instead of him seeking out posteriors to please, the tables had turned and creatures started to obsess over him, specifically in regards to sitting on his face and enjoying his ministrations. From that point onward things only got crazier and crazier, the CMC had their way with him, not to mention Starlight, Trixie, Twilight Velvet, Gabby, Yona, Silverstream, Ocellus, Smolder and even the dragon lord herself, Ember!
Now he was on the run, speeding through Canterlot on his way to the train station only to be faced with a slight problem, getting on the train gave him less places to run from all the mares chasing after him, salvation came when he had the bright idea to hide in the engine room and disguise himself with the conducter's hat, a trick he had learned after Twilight had regaled him with the tale of the marzipan mascarpone meringue madness incident. After managing to leave the train just before every pony noticed where he was going, Spike was now heading towards the castle for sanctuary against the hordes of mares that were after him. He reached his destination and practically threw himself through the castle doors, slammed them shut and locked them, while the mares, despite their best efforts, found that none of them had the strength to open the doors and conceded defeat, all returning to their homes and planning their next attack. 
Spike let out a big breath and slumped to the floor before yelping as the air in front of him flashed and revealed Twilight, who had teleported herself in to say "There you are Spike, I thought I might find you here. Why did you run away like that? You find out that every creature in Equestria has to sit on your face, you have an absolute ocean of ass to enjoy, a booty lover like you should be overjoyed to have such a plethora of plot to look forward to and upon hearing that news and having crowds of mares chase after you to get a turn using you as a seat......... you run away? I thought you like a big ass?"
Spike groaned "It's not the ass I have a problem with, I like asses very much but there's a couple of things that no pony seems to realize! Even when it comes to enjoying creatures who have junk in the trunk, you can have too much of a good thing and not only that, not all butts are built equal, some butts are not the kind of butts I'm interested in and I'll have to endure them now! Also, very few creatures remember to help me blow a load when they use my face and some creatures are very violent and forceful when they approach me for a face-sitting session. The thing that I find the most bewildering though is that I wasn't told about this new law being passed or even consulted about it! You just sprang it on me like it was meant to be a nice surprise! A entire country is now required to sit on my face at some point and not just because they find me attractive or sexy or whatever, it's because it's a law they have to follow just because the princesses are sluts!"
Twilight allowed Spike's words to sink in......... he had a point. Nevertheless, Twilight tried to calm him down and said "Look Spike, there's nothing to complain or worry about here, you're being silly about it and fussing over nothing! Stay in the castle and barricade yourself in your room for a couple of days if you must but at some point you'll have to allow all those mares out there to obey the law, I know you were sort of thrown into this but none of the princesses intend to repeal the law so you're just gonna have to face the music and "suffer through" every female in Equestria wanting to sit on you, OK?"
Spike massaged his temples, his head pounding as he went "It's just too much right now, I can only do so much at any one time and this law doesn't feel like it was made with my pleasure in mind, so forgive me if I withhold my enthusiasm here!"  
As Spike started dragging himself to his bed room, Twilight thought for a moment, Spike wasn't as thrilled as she had expected him to be and wanted to make him feel better... she smirked and said "Hey, will spending some time with momma Twilight make you feel better? I bet you're not too exhausted for a little bit of sex right? What hole you in the mood for big guy? Obviously anal is your favorite but I've never heard you say no to a blow job! Whaddaya say scaly boy?"
Spike continued his lethargic walking to his bedroom and just said "Come up in ten minutes, I wouldn't mind some pussy"
Twilight grinned and replied "You're the boss!" Once Spike had gotten some down time on his bed, his breathing pattern and heart rate returning to normal, he felt like he was ready to empty his pent up fuck sacks, after all, no pony had had the courtesy to drain him because they were all waiting for the new law to pass and he didn't see why he should jack off when he had so many sluts available to him. As promised, Twilight came up a few minutes later and went "OK Spike! I know you wanna go in the front but was there a particular position you wanted? Maybe from behind so you can stare at my ass?"
Spike idly stroked his cock as it became more erect, preparing himself for the impending sex and going "I'm much to tired to do any kind of thrusting... though I can never truly get tired of a nice ass, get on top of me and ride my dick, reverse cowgirl, that way I don't have to move but I still get to watch your booty shake when I'm balls deep in your horse cunt"
Twilight, ignoring his vulgar language, climbed onto the bed and faced away from him before using a hoof to rub away at pussy lips, making sure that her folds were nice and wet so that there wouldn't be any discomfort upon penetration. When Twilight was satisfied that her entrance was sufficiently moist, she gripped Spike's hard member in her magic and began moving her hips downward, aiming the young drake's length directly at her opening so they could get their fuck on. Spike hummed in satisfaction as he felt himself sliding into Twilight's accommodating pussy, the walls of her foal factory already twitching in anticipation of once again receiving a thick hot load. Twilight breathed deeply, trying to relax and not feel overstimulated by the filling presence of Spike's boner stretching her excessively excited cunny, eventually she was sat down fully on Spike's lap and was ready to deliver on her promise of milking him dry with her warm and silky love tunnel.
Twilight started with a little light grinding, she knew that Spike was tired from all the running and wanted the sex to be relaxing, not the full-on hardcore fucked-so-hard-it-hurts-in-a-good-way kind of sex from previous sessions. It looked like Twilight had slightly underestimated Spike's lust however, he wasn't ever in a position where he wasn't decently and this time was no exception, which become abundantly clear when Spike smirked and said "I appreciate you taking it slow but you're gonna have to do better than that to make me nut..." then slapped Twilight's right butt cheek as he went "giddy up!"
Twilight chuckled and started bouncing up and down at a moderate pace, the gentle plapping of her ass connecting with Spike's hips echoing throughout the room. Minutes passed with both of them doing nothing but gasping and sweating as they edged themselves closer and closer to their respective climaxes, Spike found the energy to sit up and get proper look at Twilight's fat purple flanks wobbling, it never ceased to amaze him how utterly transfixed he had become with rear ends without fail, even after countless encounters of being sat on or having anal sex, he never once lost interest in a good butt. Spike reached an arm forward and gripped onto the very cheek he had spanked, deciding to manually control Twilight's bouncing rather than simply telling her, not to mention he'd be able to pull the bun aside to admire her juicy pucker.
Twilight shuddered and in a breathy tone of voice went "Oohh fuck... Spike, you know how sensitive that makes me feel!" Twilight wasn't sure why but having her back door exposed for all the world to see made her feel vulnerable and for some strange reason, that only heightened her arousal, which is of course why Spike even did it in the first place. Spike grinned wickedly and forced her to increase her speed, if either one of them was going to cum first it would be her and he was going to do whatever it took too ensure that outcome and as it turned out, it didn't take much at all. Spike let go of her ass and delivered another smack, it was that very second that Twilight cried out in ecstasy and slammed her butt down on Spike's lap, burying his entire fuck stick in her nethers while she creamed. Spike could feel her depths squeezing him and while he had good endurance, he wouldn't last forever and so he allowed the dam to break, thoroughly emptying his nuts into her baby chamber. The two of them stayed in place, out of breath, both tired and relaxed in equal measure.
Twilight stood up, removing herself from Spike's slowly deflating boner and said "Whew... exhilarating as always! Now, are you gonna toughen up and go face all the mares and other creatures looking for you, or do you need more sense fucked into you? There's certainly no shortage of mares who'd be willing to take a few poundings until you come around!"
Spike just yawned and allowed his eyelids to droop as he mumbled "Mmm... I'll go outside and let the mares sit on my face when I feel like it, it's not exactly like it could be organized... it's just gonna be a tidal wave of every ass in Equestria..." before drifting off to sleep. Twilight tutted and walked off, either she had to figure out a way to get Spike to endure being sat on constantly or, as she had suggested, make him go through so much sex that he submitted and let it happen. Spike spent most of the rest of the day doing what he used to do before he found himself being accosted by every female of every species looking to get some butt action in their lives, he just lied around eating and enjoyed some alone time.
Night eventually fell and after Spike refused Twilight's offer of more sex, he went sound asleep for some much needed rest, he knew that he'd have to face all the mares waiting for him eventually but for now that was future Spike's problem. Partway through the night, Spike found himself dreaming, though the dream he was having was unexpected to say the least because instead of his recurring dreams that focused on the hefty hindquarters of his friends, he was stood in the throne room of Canterlot castle with none other than the ruler of the dream realm stood in front of him, Princess Luna. Spike wasn't surprised in the slightest, it had become a semi-regular occurrence for Luna to surprise him in the middle of the night by generating a specially crafted dreamscape for some play time, usually culminating in an extremely vivid wet dream which very often led to some very thorough cleaning up when Spike awoke in the morning. Luna greeted Spike with a warm grin and said "Hello Spike, how are you doing? I noticed that you made a rather hasty exit from the city once my sister announced the proclamation of the new "dragon booty" law, nifty name huh? Anyway, I saw that you were rather preoccupied by every mare and their mother, quite literally, trying to get their hooves and, subsequently, their butts on you so we didn't get much time to talk and I figured the dream realm would be the best option for some alone time"
Spike chuckled "Yeah, it was a pretty hectic day, you could say I was in a rush when I had to escape the tidal wave of mares all chasing after me. I don't think I'm anywhere near ready to have my face constantly smothered by ass at the moment"
Luna smirked and replied "You sure have changed since our first time together... speaking of which, think you're in the mood for a little fun? It has been quite a while since we enjoyed each others bodies and... I am quite horny right now..."
Spike rolled his eyes, so predictable that whenever a any female talked to him, the subject would turn to sex eventually, was he really that irresistible? Spike shook his head "Thanks but no thanks Luna, I don't mind the wet dreams so much but the aftermath really kills it for me, washing up my bed sheets isn't really my favorite thing to do after blowing a load"
Luna grinned and asked "Who said anything about a wet dream? I could just... oh you know, take a break and pay you a visit perhaps? If cleaning up is your main concern, I'm certain that my body could easily contain your virile dragon spunk"
Spike woke up suddenly in a cold sweat, fully erect and surprised that Luna was suggesting a midnight quickie... right? Spike couldn't be sure, it wasn't unheard of that Luna would appear in a dream and not actually be there, Luna could probably fill several books with stories of how she had so often visited dreams only to find that a dream version of her was already there and more often than not being very explicitly sexual, mostly stallions but a fair amount of mares too. Spike looked around his room but the small amount of moonlight shining through his bed room showed no trace of a dark blue princess with a fat ass and a sexual appetite that showed just how deeply hungry for dragon cock she was at all times. Spike breathed out and was confident that it was just a regular dream......... for about thirty or forty-five seconds anyway.
A burst  of magical light lit up the room before dissipating, after Spike recovered from such a sudden flash of light, he refocused his eyes and right there at the end of his bed was none other than Princess Luna herself, ready for some sex. Luna giggled a little and said "Something tells me you weren't expecting me to actually arrive, I was quite clear when I told you I wanted to visit! I was banished to the moon for a thousand years, I'm sure the ponies of Equestria can handle me taking a fifteen minute break for one night while I entertain the whims of a young and booty obsessed dragon like you!"
Spike couldn't help but let out a little laugh, it seems that when it came to sex that he never got a night off... though that wasn't to say that he was complaining, his ball were feeling particularly heavy that night so a little hanky panky wasn't out of the question, at least Luna had the common courtesy to let him know rather than just turning up to pounce on him. Luna continued "So Spike, is there anything you're particularly in the mood for? Other than my big blue butt of course"
Spike sat up and said "Well, I guess I could go for a blow job, I doubt you often get to have such a tasty midnight snack" with a cocky grin on his face. Luna smiled and magically whipped the covers off the bed, revealing Spike and his painfully hard erection that was already showing signs of leaking pre, it seems that her feminine charms still worked on him.
Luna clambered onto the bed and went "OK! I assume you want me to sit on your face for this, right?"
Spike, with an unusual amount of panic, went "No no no... just being sucked off is enough for now"
Luna raised her eyebrow and went "Really? Well... alright I guess, you're sure you down't want me to sit on you?"
Spike nodded "I'm sure, I promise I'll tend to your needs afterwards if that's what you're worried about"
Luna smiled warmly and said "No Spike, that's fine. I do these things with you for your benefit, true that I derive a great amount of pleasure and enjoyment out of it as well but making you feel good is reward enough, if I feel the need to orgasm I'm sure I can take care of it myself. Thank you for being such a gentleman, now... relax while I blow you..."
Spike laid back and said "Yes ma'am...... though before you get started, could you move that mirror for me?"
Luna looked at a large mirror that Spike had pointed out, confused she went "Umm... sure but... why?"
Spike said "Oh you'll understand, I'd like you to move it right behind you, think you can handle that?"
Luna immediately understood and smirked as she instantly lit up her horn and moved the mirror behind her, now Spike would get to enjoy Luna going down on him and still get a great view of her fat jiggly bottom in the reflection of the mirror. Figuring that Spike would be able to a great view of a princess sucking his dick and still occasionally glancing at the mirror to check out her round royal rump, Luna decided to discard all notions of being regal and decided to make things interesting for him. Rather than staying still, she shook her ass a little and made it bounce before lighting up her horn and conjuring up two incredibly solid and phallic looking entities, both incredibly long and thick, perfect for squeezing into two tight holes. Luna grit her teeth and groaned slightly as she eased one into her twitching cunny whilst sinking the other into her regal rear until they both bottomed out inside her. Luna caught her breath and enchanted them to start pumping her holes, making sure that as she got closer to orgasm, they would react by going faster and harder until she came.
Spike marveled at the view he was being treated to, so distracted was he that he found himself slightly surprised to suddenly feel the warm and wet embrace of Luna's mouth enveloping his raging hard-on. Luna once again lit up her horn and used her magic to hold and massage Spike's hefty cum tanks as she bobbed her head up and down, working diligently to make Spike nut as soon as possible so she could earn herself a mouthful of his delicious seed, a taste that she had rather acquired a liking to over time to a point where she could admit that she'd gladly guzzle the stuff down constantly and would easily consider it a substitute for basically any other edible liquid, even water! Spike just let out a moan of relaxation and stroked Luna's head, the only movement he made was lifting his head to get a good look at her caressing his member with her mouth or the two magic cocks that were mindlessly ploughing her like there was no tomorrow.
Luna upped her game and starting being more direct with her tongue to stimulate Spike's tool beyond simply sucking it, also making sure that she kept a good grip on it with her lips, made all the sexy slurping sounds that guys found so arousing and never skipped over the opportunity to take him balls deep and get his cock in her throat, not a single time. The things that were tending to her ass and pussy had become much more rigorous and determined, Luna could feel her orgasm building and realized that she was now under pressure to make Spike cum around the same time she did. Luckily for her, Spike was already well on his way to climax, he just wasn't very vocal about because he was too chillaxed to talk.
Luna had just started to work her throat muscles to massage Spike's dick and use her magic to gently squeeze his aching balls when he groaned and, to her mild surprise, began firing thick ropes of his spunk into her mouth. The magic dicks she had summoned to fuck her hilted inside her holes and her whole body shuddered as she reached orgasm, too distracted by the pleasure to bother swallowing Spike's load and allowing to leak out from the edges of her mouth down her chin. Once Spike had given all he could give and Luna recovered from such an intense amount of cumming, she swallowed down his thick payload, licking her lips as she said "Aah... tasty as always young drake, you must have a healthy diet!"
The magic cocks disappeared leaving nothing but two gaped holes as Spike chuckled "Well, I don't know that gem stones do anything when it comes to my taste but I'll take it as a compliment that you find my cum so wonderfully delicious"
Luna smiled and replied "You're welcome, sorry to disturb your sleep, though I imagine having your balls drained has exhausted you enough that you should be able to get back to sleep, sweet dreams Spike, I look forward to next time"
Spike yawned and laid back, eyes drooping as he said "Yeah... me too..." before falling asleep while Luna teleported herself back to the castle. Little did Spike know that the very next day, yet another princess would pursue him for... what else? Sex. Spike woke the following morning feeling refreshed and full of energy, ready for another day of using all that energy staying indoors and doing nothing just so he could avoid the eternity of equestrian ass waiting for his face just outside the castle doors, though imagine his surprise when the first thing he saw when he opened his eyes was breakfast in bed, a very nice breakfast at that! A plate that had a small assortment of gems on it and a glass of milk, had Twilight organized this for him? Spike tucked in, not a single gem went to waste and not a drop of milk was left in the glass, very satisfying. Once he put his plate aside, he then saw the even bigger surprise that was waiting for him that instantly explained where the breakfast had come from, as what Spike witnessed next was no pony else but the one and only sovereign of the sun, Princess Celestia. As was usual with Spike's interactions with Celestia, she was dressed in her slutty maid outfit and was acting demure, submissive and obedient as she stood there with a big grin on her face, all too eager to please her master.
Celestia, in her typical chirpy voice, said "Good morning master! I hope you enjoyed the breakfast I prepared for you!"
Spike smiled and said "Yes, it was very nice... though, I expect you'll be wanting a specific reward for your efforts, am I right? Specifically something bed room related? Like maybe... say, oh I don't know... a thick, throbbing cock up your ass?"
Celestia blushed, partially hiding her face behind her mane in true Fluttershy fashion before saying "If... i-if it is your wish master then...... yes..... I w-would very much like it if you would... would... c-c-claim my... my butt as yours once again........."
Spike grinned like a hungry predator and, with a demanding tone of voice, simply stated "Get yourself over here bitch"
Celestia gulped and went "Yes master... your w-wish is my command..." as she made her way over to the bed and climbed on, ready to service Spike in any way she could. Celestia said "Shall I sit on your face so that you can prepare my ponut for penetration? I know that you like to be smothered by my booty before you actually push your dick inside it master..."
Still acting rather uncharacteristically, Spike shook his head and vehemently replied "No! No that's... that won't be necessary... I... I er... ah! I grant you permission to use your magic to lubricate your pucker, my cock is suitably slick thanks to your... thanks to a previous activity so... you lube yourself up and then we'll get down to business alright my dear?"
Celestia nodded, deciding not to question why Spike was avoiding having his face sat on, then lit up her horn to make her back door nice and slippery so that Spike's length would slot into her plot nice and comfortably for some steamy anal sex. Thanks to morning wood and Luna's midnight blow job, Spike's member was already perfectly prepped to enjoy the warm and squeezing confines of Celestia's fat dump truck rear and he felt confident that his nuts were full enough to deliver a satisfactory load deep into her guts, they felt pent up enough that he felt like they needed emptying, so he was good to go. Celestia shuffled about until she was facing away from Spike and was about to lower herself down when Spike just went "Wait, I don't you facing away from me, turn around so that I can see the your face while you ride my dick instead for once"
Celestia, a little confused, looked over her shoulder and asked "Are you sure master? This position will give you a much better view of my rather generous rump, if I'm facing you, then you won't be able to see it as much as you might like"
Spike knew that, given Celestia's size and where she would be,not even the mirror would be able to display her glorious glutes, though he remained insistent and confirmed "I'm sure, I think I'll manage considering that I'm going to be inside your enormous butt, plus I really wanna see the look on your face when you inevitably reach horngasm, you anal slut"
Celestia just blushed harder and said "Yes... as you wish master" as she turned around to face him, ready to ride cow girl. Celestia lowered her hips and after a couple of false starts, she was able to successfully aim Spike's throbbing tool directly at her pronounced ass hole and sink him inside until her wobbly cheeks slapped down on his hips, moaning and gasping as she once again felt the fulfilling sensation of Spike's prick occupying the uncomfortable empty space in her huge butt. Spike hummed in contentment as Celestia's greedily swallowed his cock whole, gripping him as if it were scared to let it go lest he suddenly pull out, leaving her back entrance tight and empty rather than outstretched and packed with dick meat. After a second of acclimatizing, Celestia raised her derriere until only half of Spike's shaft was left inside her, then slammed herself back down, both of them groaning at the immense pleasure that came with anal sex... it was then and only then... that Celestia got slightly rougher and started riding Spike like her life depending on getting her ass fucked. 
The euphoric sound of thick ass flesh clapping against hips echoed throughout the room, Celestia was already feeling the heat as sweat began to form on her temple while Spike held back a chuckle at the fact that this prim and proper pony princess was already halfway to ahegao face from some casual butt fucking. Bed springs squeaked as the pair continued to enjoy each other's bodies, though in her excitement, Celestia lifted herself up a little too far and the angle of her down stroke led to Spike's cock slipping out and finding itself firmly nestled in the deep valley of her crack rather than in her warm and accommodating bottom. Celestia paused her bouncing, sitting firmly on Spike's lap as she gasped at her faux pas of allowing her master's fuck stick to exit her body "Fuck... s-sorry master, I got carried away and I... I just... I didn't m-"
Spike interrupted by going "Sshh... it's OK, mistakes happen alright? Think you can guide me back inside and carry on?" Celestia nodded, with perfect accuracy, she buried Spike's boner back into her rear and resumed her enthusiastic bouncing, leaning her head down and allowing herself to passionately kiss Spike without asking permission first. Spike looked up and gazed at Celestia's horn, this seemed like the perfect time to test how sensitive her horn was, without warning he pressed his palm against the base of her horn and gave one sharp upwards stroke right to the tip.
The effect was immediate as Celestia's eyes flew wide open, pulling away from the kiss to wildly wail in elation and squeal "Oh my... m-master you... you touched my horn! It felt so... I... please, I don't know if I can handle such stimulation like that!"
Spike's mischievous side took hold and he went "What, you mean THIS kind of stimulation?" Celestia practically shrieked as she felt a forked tongue drag it's way from the bottom of her horn to the top and, much to Spike's surprise, her aching pussy lips seized and gushed to most amount of mare cum he had ever seen in his entire life of fucking mares.
Celestia's horn then started to glow that familiar glow that signaled an impending horngasm, sparks flew and her horn kept lighting up and powering down, all it took was for Spike to reach around her back and give her wings a tug that she finally crashed into her horngasm, rainbow colored fireworks shot out from her head and several objects levitated before tumbling to the floor when Celestia's horngasm died down. Spike had wanted to see her face for the horngasm and he wasn't disappointed, her eyes had crossed and almost rolled up into her sockets, love hearts the same color as her magic aura sparkled in her pupils, a classic "fucked silly" smile and of course a tongue that flapped wildly about her face. Celestia kept riding Spike, becoming much more ravenous as she began begging Spike to reach his own climax, basically growling "Cum Spike, cum for me! I wanna feel you nut in my ass! Fucking cum! Cum cum cum cum cum cum cum FUCKING CUM!!!"
Spike found the energy to thrust his hips upwards, pounding Celestia as hard as he could until he groaned in ecstasy shortly before pumping rope after rope of thick, warm and virile spunk deep into the depths of Celestia's rump. They both collapsed in a hot and sweaty pile, Celestia still remaining aware enough to clench her ass muscles and continually milk Spike's dong with her anal walls until, completely spent, it went soft and fell from her overly gaped posterior, balls empty.
A short fifteen minute nap later, Celestia removed herself from Spike's lap and his bed before bowing and saying "It was a pleasure to serve you master, as always, I hope this encounter has encouraged to continue pleasing mares in Equestria"
Spike yawned and said "Ugh... I'll think about it, right now though? I gotta regain my energy with some food and drink!" Celestia giggled and after a flash of light, she was gone, presumably having teleported back to Canterlot for the day. The next day, Spike was still staying indoors and refusing to exit the castle to face the inevitable, it was the law, he would eventually have to let every creature in Equestria, be they a resident or a visitor, sit on his face at some point. The princess had decided to call a meeting that day, their original plan of fucking Spike into going outside wasn't working as well as they had hoped and were now conferring to have another discussion and structure a plan of action to get Spike to comply and, technically speaking, obey the law willingly instead of just forcing him into it... unless things got desperate of course.
Twilight hummed in thought and said "So, it would seem our combined efforts to try and seduce Spike into allowing every female pony, griffon, yak, minotaur etcetera, basically every female of every sentient species in Equestria that either lives on the continent or is visiting it, to sit on his face... has proved unsuccessful thus far, would that be an accurate assessment of the situation? My pussy certainly didn't change his mind and neither did a blow job or anal sex either!"
Luna and Celestia agreed while Cadance went "Hang on, how comes you three didn't bother to ask me to try something out on him? I'm the princess of love! One hoof job from me and he'd be out there getting sat on right now! I guarantee it!"
Twilight said "You're too domineering and arrogant, no offense. Spike isn't going to react well if we try and force this on him, hence why w'ere trying to gently coax him into it with sexual favors as a reward for considering going outside, OK?"
Cadance pouted and asked "Well... couldn't I just give him a hoof job anyway? I promise to go easy on him! I swear!"
Twilight shook her head and stated "Sorry Cadance, it's a no. I know you have good intentions but I think we all know that when it comes to sex, you can't help but become aggressive, which is good for lust but not for seduction. Once Spike ventures outside and lets the every creature sit on his face, feel free to jerk him raw when you have the time, OK?"
Cadance grumpily accepted defeat and went "Well who should we send next to get our favorite dragon to obey the law?"
Luna chipped in by suggesting "What about,Twilight, myself and my sister combined?"
Celestia seemed to agree "Three at once would be more persuasive than one at a time"
Twilight said "Yes but he's already had us, we need a different trio of pony sluts... so the question now is, simply, who?"
The next day, Spike was enjoying a lie in, another blissful day where he could continue procrastinating and delay his obligation to be a seat for every creature in Equestria, if he was legally obligated to allow that to happen then he figured he should choose when it should happen and where, it would and should be his choice rather than the endless crowds of females impatiently waiting their turn to sit on his face, whether for pleasure or for obeying the law, it didn't matter. Though the first signs of the peace being broken came when he opened his eyes and saw three smiling fillies at the foot of his bed, first one pony a day hounding him for sex and now three all at once? The way things were going, it would only be a week before he just had to throw in the towel and welcome the hordes of whores waiting to sit on him, not exactly ideal. When the three of them noticed that Spike had finally awoken, the crusaders almost shouted in unison "Hey Spike!"
Spike smirked and said "Well well well... if it isn't the three biggest sluts in Ponyville! You must be busy getting so much action in that you're all still able to keep that title huh? Don't suppose there's a prize for guessing why you three are here huh? Then again, knowing what you like to get up to in your spare time, the prize would probably be what I'm expecting!"
The three of them giggled before Applebloom, self-appointed leader of the gang, went "So are you up for it then Spike?"
Spike chuckled and said "Sure, couple of ground rules though, alright? Please please please refrain from showing off your butts please? I'm a dragon who likes a nice ass, don't get me wrong, it's just that I know that soon I'm gonna have to face the prospect of allowing literally half the population of this country all scrambling to sit on my face because they want some quick relief or because they don't wanna be considered criminals under the eye. Two of you can tend to my balls and one of you can play with my cock and don't worry, you'll each get a turn, now hop to it, I'm busy being lazy today"
The CMC all shared perplexed looks with each other before just shrugging, it was puzzling that Spike was actually complaining about too much booty for once, how can you have too much of a good thing? They didn't dwell on it for long though, they could question it later on if they had time, for now they were just excited to be having some awesome sex! Being that she was the leader, Applebloom naturally had first dibs on the main prize of his slowly hardening dragon dong while Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo took their place at his testicles, both of them eagerly taking their selected ball into their mouths and gently sucking, softly swirling their tongues around to fully indulge in the taste and texture of his scaly sack.
While her companions were exploring the contours and flavor of Spike's cum factories, Applebloom effortlessly slipped the first half of his semi into her mouth and began bobbing up and down, never one for subtlety as she launched into what most mares would consider a series of motions best saved for near the end of a blow job rather than the beginning! As Spike became more and more erect, Applebloom worked her way up to cramming the thing down into her throat, she didn't really take note of the taste of his member and didn't really bother to think about how it felt to have such a thick and pulsing cock in her mouth much more beyond thinking "I like it", she was all about direct pleasure, plain and simple.
Spike laid back and relaxed, letting out a breath he didn't realize he was holding in and simply enjoyed the wet and warm sensation of three fillies bathing his crown jewels in saliva, he had almost forgotten just how talented they had become ever since they had become legal and had began their quest of banging as many ponies as possible no matter the gender. Sweetie and Scootaloo cradled his fuck sacks in their mouths delicately and knew just the right amount of suction to apply, Applebloom was throating him like a champ without even gagging, her lips forming a tight yet soft seal as they glided across his member... he actually wasn't sure if he'd last very long like this, these fillies had clearly honed their craft to the point of becoming experts, it was hard to believe they had learned this through nothing more than experience!
Applebloom wasn't given much warning, not that she needed it, when Spike suddenly pushed her head down until her nose was pressed up against his crotch. Sweetie and Scootaloo felt his nuts tense and allowed them to fall from their lips so that they were free to fire a thick load into the waiting stomach of a very happy Applebloom, proud of her oral work. Spike held her there for a good minute, simply grunting with each rope he sent barreling down her throat before he finally let her come up for air, though he wasn't given much time to rest as Sweetie Belle hopped up and went "Me next! My turn!" Applebloom moved over to make room for Sweetie Belle and start tending to the ball she had been sucking alongside Scootaloo who had also gone back to the casual ball sucking once Spike's orgasm had ended. Sweetie Belle, remembering that Spike didn't want too much ass exposure, starting sliding his cock into her moist pussy cow girl style until he was balls deep in her little filly cunt. With his balls being sucked and his cock stuffed in an eager pony pussy, Spike sighed happily.
While Applebloom and Scootaloo tended to his cum tanks as methodically and dutifully as they could, Sweetie breathed rapidly as she started riding Spike's cock in a surprisingly rough manner, slamming her hips down with as much force as possible and rising up just as quickly so that she could slam herself down again, obviously she wasn't a fan of taking it slow or having a dick being anywhere that wasn't inside her during sex... not that Spike was exactly complaining about it. Scootaloo and Applebloom decided to add humming to their ball-sucking technique, sending pleasant vibrations rippling along the soft skin that even reached the base of Spike's shaft, a fine addition to their sexual repertoire of sucking balls.
Getting close, Sweetie decided to up the ante and talk dirty.
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"Come on Spike, any mare that has met you knows that you always have another load in you, you just fed Applebloom with a big helping of spunk and now you need to feed my hungry pussy as well. I want you to cum Spike, we both know that your nuts aren't empty yet, go ahead and bust one in my greedy cunt! I need your thick dragon jizz to be packed into my body!" Although neither Applebloom nor Scootaloo could communicate it, they could almost feel that for as empty as his balls felt from being drained so recently, they still felt just as heavy with cum, enough to fulfill Sweetie's request at the very least!
A second later, just as Sweetie's climax hit her and the walls of her cunt squeezed Spike's fuck stick and soaked it in warm mare juice, Spike let out a series of grunts and fired off half a dozen ropes of baby batter into Sweetie's overfilled fuck hole. Applebloom and Scootaloo grinned as they felt his nuts tense with each shot, their tongues almost seeming to feel it as each spurt of jizz left his balls only to be rocketed out of the tip of his cock into the love tunnel of their friend "Slutty Belle". Sweetie Belle let out a sigh of contentment before removing herself from Spike's prick which was, miraculously, still hard. Scootaloo adopted a predatory grin and went "Aw yeah dragon boy! It's my turn now and I know just where to stick it!" Scootaloo clambered on top of Spike while Sweetie Belle took her place, again ensuring that Spike's balls weren't being left out in the cold with no mouth sucking on them. Scootaloo was also going to ride cow girl... but she wasn't going for vaginal. Predictably, Scootaloo opted to have her favorite hole be penetrated so that she and Spike could enjoy some nice anal sex.
Scootaloo pressed her ass down on Spike's cock and, after a few seconds, his tip popped in and Scootaloo began to slowly descend, her tight butt engulfing inch after throbbing inch of Spike's erection until she was fully sat down on his lap with a prominent bulge showing through her abdomen, a sight which only made Spike harder as enjoyed her warming insides. Scootaloo was a little more gentle with her riding, instead of instantly bouncing up and down she decided to roll her hips a little first to massage Spike's dong with her walls, actively clenching her muscles to squeeze him and really show off that she knew how to use her butt to please a ready and willing dick and milk it as effectively as it could for it's hot sticky seed. With Sweetie Belle and Applebloom gently sucking on his nuts and tenderly rolling them around with their tongues, lavishing them with affection, plus Scootaloo slowly grinding on his hard-on, Spike felt a lot of the tenseness and stress in his aching muscles simply vanish as he enjoyed some of the most relaxing sex he had ever experienced rather than having to endure a constant stream of butts to the face. Spike still liked butts a lot and din't mind having his face sat on, the problem was the sheer amount of butts he had to tend to and the fact that most mares either didn't ask him if that was what he wanted and didn't repay the favor either, now it was actually against the law for him to say no, what a crazy world.
Scootaloo decided to get some real friction in and although she didn't increase her speed, she did start moving her hips up and down, she knew that Spike had countless loads that he could offer but considering this would be the last one of this particular romp, she wanted to coax his ejaculation out of him rather than force it, that way it would be more satisfying for the both of them. 
That wasn't to say that Scootaloo didn't want to be filled with cum as soon as possible though, which is why she decided to borrow a technique from Sweetie Belle to speed things up a bit by leaning down and huskily whispering into Spike's ear "You enjoying my ass Spike? Mmm you're so fucking deep inside me, I can't wait for you to fucking paint my insides white with your hot load, I love the feeling of a thick pulsating cock nutting in my guts... oohh you're so fucking hard and so fucking huge, it's so tight back there it's a wonder how I even managed to get you in, such a snug fit... damn, your cock is to die for, can you imagine if it was the law for you to fuck every mare's ass in Equestria? I know plenty who'd fucking fight to be first in line to take this log of fuck flesh in their booty, lucky you only have to get stick your face in them I guess, huh?"
Spike actually moaned this time around and gripped onto Scootaloo's hips as he thrust upwards, pushing himself as deep as he could before unloading inside her, his cock erupting like a cum volcano in her rear so much that his balls actually shrunk a little to the point where Applebloom and Sweetie Belle had no choice but to release them from their mouths. Once Spike had finished, his entire body went slack as every single muscles relaxed, his eyes wandered as his tongue hanged out of his mouth, a look that made Scootaloo giggle as she rise up and pulled herself free of Spike's spent boner... or at least they thought he was spent, they quickly recognized they were wrong when, as they were leaving, Spike quickly sat up and went "Wait! Hold up! I may have had all three of you but I'm not quite done yet! Just one more thing! Please!" The three young mares turned to look at Spike, intrigued that he was actually asking for one more sex thing this time. Spike smirked as he twirled a finger in the air and said "Show off those fine cheeks for me and I'll reward you by frosting those buns of yours, turn around, flaunt that ass and I'll gladly decorate your backsides with my exquisite spunk, got it?"
Applebloom went "You sure y'all don't wanna spank us for bein' so naughty? Or push your tongue into our tight and vulnerable ponuts? Creatures far and wide are waitin' to sit their derriere down on you, we can be your practice girls..."
Spike nodded and replied "Tempting but no, now do as I fucking said you little sluts, stick out those rumps!" The three of them returned Spike's smirk and complied with his request, facing away from him, leaning down, arching their backs and doing their best to stick out their equally fuckable rears...... though Spike still liked Sweetie's plump posterior the best. Spike sat on the edge of his bed, licking his lips as he stared at the trio simply waiting there for him, occasionally giving their butts a little waggle to entice him into doing whatever it was that he intended to do. Spike focused all of his attention on the three prime pieces of young mare ass, then simply enjoyed the view of such fine examples of pony buttocks as he took hold of his scaly semi and hummed in pleasure as he sat there before starting to furiously fap himself silly for them.
The CMC waited patiently, they weren't usually willing to wait so long for any sexual activity but they knew that, with a little time, they'd eventually get their reward soon enough, even if it was just the feeling of warm and thick ropes of dragon spunk coating their juicy hindquarters. Spike had to admit he was warming up to the idea of countless mares and other females in Equestria lining up to sit on his face, he had forgotten just how much he liked butts and the inevitable fact that some individuals who demanded that he pay attention to their behinds did often give back as much as they got from him.
He was getting side-tracked in his mind however, he had three whores waiting to have their glutes plastered with his jizz. Minutes went by, the only sound being the constant fapping noise of Spike jacking his rod and the occasional grunt of exertion as he worked away at his dick, pumping faster and harder to bring himself to just one last orgasm, one last load. Eventually, with gritted teeth and scrunched up eyes, Spike groaned and fired his load at their bottoms, each of them getting a more than generous helping of his cum on their cheeks, though Spike had to admit he gave Sweetie a little more than her friends, she had the best ass out of all three of them after all so he had to show some modicum of appreciation! They all left, big smiles on their faces and rapidly drying streaks of dragon cum on their asses, time to report to Twilight.
Twilight met up with the CMC and asked "So? Is he ready yet?"
Applebloom shook her head and replied "Doesn't seem like it, he's almost there but not quite yet, better send more sluts"
Twilight thought for a moment before hitting upon an idea, before trying to sway him with quantity it might have been better to appeal to some form of kink and go for quality! Twilight knew just the two ponies who fit that category perfectly. Spike got through the day with no more sexual visitors and no mares or any other creatures were willing to force their way inside the building to obey the new law, it was good to know that some of them had the good sense not to trespass in order to do as Celestia had commanded and sit on his face at least once in their lives, he got a good night's sleep and woke up the next day feeling refreshed, recharged and ready to stay inside doing nothing again, there weren't even any mares by his bed waiting to fuck him into complying this time! Well, not at first anyway, it didn't take long for it to happen.
As soon as he saw the mares walk into his bed room, he already felt hot under the collar, his slowly deflating morning wood once again standing at attention, waiting to be serviced by whatever beautiful female creature was available to it. Two smoking hot mares walked in, twin sisters with sexy accents who knew how to use their hooves well, Aloe and Lotus. They chuckled to see Spike blushing so strongly, not to mention his thunderous erection pulsing with extreme need, ordinarily the two masseuses job would be to work the kinks out of a customer's muscles, this time they WERE the kink and the only massage service they were going to be employing would be the "happy ending", something they only ever offered to their most favorite regular high-paying customers like Rarity or, in this instance particularly, Spike the dragon. Aloe spoke first by going "Hey there Spike, haven't seen you around the parlor for a while, we miss you a lot you know?"
Lotus continued "Yeah, we've missed you and your big meaty cock, there's only so many times that my sister and I can fuck Rarity before we begin to crave you, a strong and sexy drake with nice plump balls for us to drain completely dry"
Aloe agreed and said "Yes, it's been so long since we last really emptied those fat nuts..."
Lotus finished the entire introduction with a simple "So we're here before opening time so we can milk your amazing dick"
Spike's mouth hung agape, he didn't know what to say or do to such an explicit sexual advance, he was used to mares desiring him for sex but the way these two came on so strong just left him dumbfounded and unable to formulate an appropriate response, they sounded like they were crushing on him so hard that they might just cream themselves on the spot just from looking at him. Evidently he was silent for too long, as they both giggled before Aloe turned to her sister and went "Looks like we've stunned him a bit huh Lotus? Shall we help loosen him up with some three-way foreplay?"
Lotus replied "Anything to spend more bonding time with you sis, especially if Spike's thick cock and churning cum tanks are involved. We best not get carried away, we need to be back for opening time after all! Let's make him nut first though!" The two of them approached Spike like a pair of sex-starved wolves and laid their heads down either side of his erection, simply basking in its presence and taking in deep breaths of the masculine smell of his shaft, their bodies shuddering, their mouths watering, their butts clenching and their pussies moistening... they definitely preferred Spike over Rarity. Spike just let out a breath he didn't know he was holding and watched as Aloe and Lotus pressed their warm tongues against the side of his cock before dragging them up and down, applying long firms licks across his member in tandem with each other while fixing their gaze on him and batting their eyes in a cutesy innocent way despite the depravity of the situation. Aloe and Lotus did their best to make Spike's fuck pole slick with saliva, it was important for their big sexy finale.
Once every inch of Spike's cock shined from base to tip, Aloe and Lotus decided that, just to be sure, they'd spend a few minutes taking it turns to suck him off, being careful not to make him blow his load too soon lest they ruin their own plan. After a fair bit of sucking and pumping his member with their hooves to make sure he was as hard and as slippery as he could get without lube or massage oils, Aloe and Lotus looked at each other with knowing smiles, time to make Spike cum. Being that Spike had an obsessive fetish involving pony plots, especially ones where the flanks were big, round and soft, Aloe and Lotus knew the perfect and most stimulating way they could bring him to orgasm together, a double butt job.
Spike sighed as Aloe and Lotus pressed their asses together with his bitch breaker wedged in between them, two mares who looked like they were born porn stars jacking him off with their rears? Fucking awesome, perfect use of the caboose! Aloe looked at Spike with a smirk and asked "Ready big boy? Or you gonna pussy out like you have for every pony else?"
Spike yet again ignored the fact that he was still branded as a borderline criminal simply for refusing to have his face sat on by any pony or any creature that hadn't yet had the pleasure and just went "Uh-huh..."
Lotus chuckled and said "Good, I can't wait to feel your hot spunk rain down on my booty..."
With that, the two twins picked a rhythm and stuck to it as they gyrated their thick backsides up against Spike's rock hard erection, with the occasional clenching of their cheeks around his shaft, some light twerking or simply throwing it back to make their ass make a satisfying clap against the ass of their respective sister. Spike didn't have a chance, he couldn't have held back if he wanted to, he liked fucking a mare in the ass, he liked a mare sitting on his face and he liked a mare who could perfectly demonstrate why a cock sliding into a deep ass crack was called hot-dogging, these two did that perfectly. Aloe and Lotus kept up their expert butt job and did nothing but give each other a smile as Spike couldn't help but thrust upwards as jets of cum burst out from his tip and, as Lotus had hoped, found a new home on the twins soft butt cheeks. When Spike's stopped squirting his nut butter all over their rears, they removed themselves from his lap and simple blew him as kiss before taking their leave, allowing Spike to lay there and relax with his cock still shiny and wet from their very thorough tongue bath, not one inch of his schlong had escaped the two mares who had slavered all over him like dogs.
As Aloe and Lotus left, Twilight was there to greet them and she said "Well? What's the score? Is he finally ready?"
Aloe hummed and went "Hmm... he is almost there, it shouldn't take much more, better make it something exotic though"
Twilight nodded and said "OK, something exotic... maybe go for a different species this time, one that can do something to Spike sexually that most others couldn't, something that will convince him to come out and get his face sat on... I got it!"
The day continued, Spike eventually recovered from his encounter with the spa ponies and, despite how well they had drained him, his nuts were once again plenty full and ready to fill up whatever slut decided to accost him with sex next. Luckily for Spike, the next one to turn up was actually one of the few females who had actually bothered to ask first before sitting on his face and had even gone further to make sure that he enjoyed the experience as much as she did, if not more so! It was non other than every pony's favorite chirpy, chatty, feathery friend and the only non-grumpy griffon girl, Gabby. She walked in with a big grin on her face before going "Hey Spike! How you doing? Been busy since the new law, right?"
Spike chuckled and said "Well, yes and no. I've managed to avoid the crowds that are all scrambling to slam their butts down on my face, whether for pleasure or for the rules I don't know. One thing I haven't been able to avoid is having mares breaking my isolation to continuously milk the cum from my balls until I finally agree to go and face the music"
Gabby smiled sympathetically, Twilight had asked her her to come in here and make Spike empty his nuts so hard that he'd have no choice but to go outside and trade being constantly made to ejaculate for being constantly made to allow any pony and every pony use his face as a seat, Gabby didn't want to force him into that decision... though there was one thing she did want that might mean that both she and Twilight would get what they wanted from Spike. Gabby clambered onto the bed and after a few seconds of staring into Spike's emerald eyes, she let out a sigh of adoration, allowed her eyes to flutter closed and began to kiss him passionately as if he were a long lost lover that she'd finally been reunited with. Spike, although surprised, reciprocated and closed his eyes as he kissed back in kind, he hadn't expected Gabby to be so amorous all of a sudden but he welcomed it gladly, never had romance been a part of his life, so far it had all been nothing but a haze of pure lust... though, the lust wasn't exactly a bad thing, it was just that love and affection was a nice change of pace. The kiss carried on for at least two minutes before they separated, Gabby blushing profusely at being so forward.
Gabby cleared her throat, clearly very nervous as she said "Look Spike... I know that you are now legally obligated to let every girl you meet sit on your face and that some of them will pleasure you and that you'll have to pleasure them but... I just want to say that, i-it wouldn't bother me at all if we were... like... y'know, i-i-in a relationship... it wouldn't matter to me"
Spike felt the need to confirm what Gabby was saying and asked "You mean, you want to be my girlfriend and... you don't care that every pony else and now every creature else... needs to sit on my face and do sex stuff with me? Seriously?" Gabby nodded, she like Spike romantically, enough that she could look past the inescapable fact that he would always have to do intimate things with pretty much every one who wasn't her because all the ponies and griffons and yaks or whatever that had to sit on his face had to do it... when she sat on Spike's face, it would be because they both wanted it. Spike smiled and said "Gabby... I would be honored to be your boyfriend, you can sit on my face without asking if you like!"
Gabby giggled and said "Good to know, though if I'm going out with you I'll still ask first, consent makes me feel comfortable... with that in mind, I don't suppose I could do a little something for you before I go, do you? "Relax" you?" Spike smirked at the sultry look on his Gabby's face, he did have a boner that needed taking care of after such a loving kiss, might as well let her get down to business. With that, Spike just sat back, giving Gabby the go ahead to "relax" him. Gabby made her way to the end of the bed and faced away from Spike before backing up and planting her rump down just in front of his member, Spike was expecting her to immediately start delivering a butt job, yet he was pleasantly surprised when, instead, Gabby coiled her tail around his erection and started jerking him off... where did Gabby learn to do that?!
Gabby looked over her shoulder with lidded eyes and said "Now Spike... I could easily use my tail to guide you into my pussy... and obviously, I could just as easily get you into my ass... if it's alright with you though... I'd much prefer to keep jerking you off with my tail until you splatter your hot thick dragon seed all over my back... that cool with you hot stuff?"
Spike, riled up from Gabby's dirty talk, simply replied "Go for it babe" and sat back to enjoy the view. Gabby tightened the grip her tail had on Spike and began jerking faster, eager to bring her new boyfriend to orgasm, her wings painfully stiff in arousal thanks to the so called "wing boner" effect that some creatures experienced that made their wings hard and erect during sexual intercourse. Gabby would have to calm down with some gentle preening later, she had a dragon to please. Not even a minute later, Spike groaned through gritted teeth as he did what Gabby had hoped for and sent ropes of jizz to paint white streaks all over Gabby's back, narrowly missing her feathered wings, something that was rather fortunate considering that the sticky texture of any creature's baby batter made cleaning up an ordeal when it came to feathers. Gabby continued to jerk Spike off until he was completely spent before releasing and taking her leave, though just before she left Spike went "Hey Gabby... find Twilight for me will you? I wanna speak to her about... about the... the law now......" Gabby nodded and exited the building, running directly into Twilight who was waiting patiently for Gabby to finish up.
Twilight, trying to ignore the clear and crude result of Gabby's interaction with Spike, went "Well?" to which Gabby just smiled and gave a nod, indicating that Spike was ready to discuss his obligation to get sat on by every one in Equestria. Twilight walked in to see Spike looking both exhausted and full of energy at the same time as she said "So Spike, I hear you're ready to go outside and allow all the girls who are so anxious to be law-abiding citizens to do what they gotta do?"
Spike nodded and said "Yes, though I wanna make one thing extremely clear... if I'm gonna do this, I want it to be organized, alright? I don't just wanna lie down in front of a thousand mile long line of girls and get sat on from dusk until dawn. I'll take them in batches for a few hours a day and I promise you that this is not negotiable, can you handle that?" Twilight nodded, she figured that she could discuss who should be selected first with her friends and the CMC, the other princesses didn't really have much time on their hooves to be doing it, so it was down to the elements and crusaders! Pinkie Pie had the brilliant idea to make it an event, they would all invite creatures and throw Spike a big plot party!
- two days later -
Spike yawned as he got out of bed and decided to actually go downstairs and head outside to see if Twilight had managed to streamline what was sure to be a very long process... though what he found was much more shocking because as soon as he was down stairs, Twilight and the rest of their friends, the CMC and a whole slew of other creatures some of whom he recognized and others he didn't just locked their eyes on him, gave great big smiles and simply yelled "SURPRISE!!!!!!"
Spike just looked around the room, completely speechless, taking note of all the ponies and other creatures that were there who definitely hadn't sat on his face yet. Sunset Shimmer, Fizzlepop Berrytwist, Coco Pommel, Sassy Saddles, Fleetfoot, Gilda, Spitfire, Celaeno, Dr. Fauna, Little Strongheart, Marble Pie, Mrs. Cake, Rara, Autumn Blaze, Stellar Flare, Diamond Tiara, Silver Spoon, Aunt Holiday, Aunt Lofty and finally Mane Allgood, that was sixteen ponies, a griffon, a parrot, a buffalo and a kirin, making a total of twenty new asses that were all waiting to be parked directly on his face! Once he got over that fact, Spike decided not to question it and simply lied down on the floor and sighed before saying "OK, let's get this show on the road I guess. I'll take the ponies first, I'll take Sunset first, after that I'll have Fizzlepop, Coco, Sassy, Fleetfoot, Spitfire, Dr.Fauna, Marble, Mrs. Cake, Rara, Stellar, Diamond, Silver, Holiday, Lofty, Mane, Gilda, Celaeno, Little Strongheart and finally Autumn Blaze. That's the order I'll take them in alright? Ready when you are, take a seat girls!"
Seeing no reason to delay, they all formed a line in the order Spike had demanded while the cutie mark crusaders, Twilight and the rest of the gang stood by the sidelines to watch and, if they got horny enough, use a spare hoof to rub their cunts. Sunset strutted over and forcefully pressed her ass down on Spike's face, smirking as she looked back to see her cheeks enveloping the young drakes head and then lit up her horn to start magically pumping his slowly hardening erection. Sunset's ass was much like Twilight's, it wasn't massive but it certainly big, round and soft enough to deserve some attention, which is why Spike grabbed onto her orange cheeks and began to squeeze them in appreciation. Sunset chuckled and start wiggling her ass from side to side, increasing the speed and strength of her pumping to show off her magical talent, even if it meant working away at a fully hard dragon dong, determined to make him cum before she did.
Unfortunately, Sunset didn't quite achieve that goal. The second that Spike swirled his moist tongue around her ponut, she groaned in orgasm and lost her concentration to a point where the substantial load that she had intended to swallow instead ended up decorating her face, she rode out her orgasm and let out a breath as she stood up and made way for the next mare in line. Fizzlepop was an interesting case, she walked up to Spike, sat on his face, then stood up and began walking away, simply stating "I'm a lesbian" as a way to explain why she didn't want the full "Sitting on Spike" experience. Coco Pommel was next and she was looking Fluttershy levels of nervous as she gently planted her rump down on Spike's face. She shuddered when Spike began caressing her flanks and all it took was one lick along her pronounced pucker for her to squeal as small jets of pussy juice squirted from her cunny. She blushed in embarrassment and went "Sorry!" as she galloped away to avoid the humiliation of the situation, at this rate Spike would be finished within the hour!
Sassy Saddles took a similar approach to Fizzlepop, simply sitting on Spike's face and strutting off, it probably made sense for her as business pony to be as efficient as possible, she did have an extremely popular boutique in Canterlot to run. Fleetfoot, being a cocky wonderbolt, fluttered over and thumped her butt down on Spike's face, taking his cock in her hoof and rapidly jacking him off as she said "Don't bother trying to make me cum kid, I'm extremely difficult to please and I've only ever came twice in my entire life, once when I was alone and shoving pretty much anything in me that would fit and another time on a wild drug and alcohol induced fuck fest of an orgy in Las Pegasus involving me, a mare I met in the casino and something like twenty stallions all cramming themselves into our holes. You can just enjoy my butt and when I make you cum, the show's over and you can satisfy Spitfire. Head's up by the way; she's a drill sergeant in and out of bed"
Spike wasn't complaining, being an athlete hadn't done Fleetfoot's rear any favors at all, her bottom was nice and toned but it was somewhat unremarkable in Spike's eyes, it was average in size, taut, had some flesh but nothing too special. Spike just decided to do what she said and laid there completely still to let her get on with the hoof job, ordinarily he might have bothered to pay some semblance of attention to the booty on his face but if the mare said there was no point and was just happy to make him cum without expecting anything in return, then who he was he to say no to that kind of thing? A few minutes later, Spike was approaching his climax, prompting Fleetfoot to take his member into her mouth seconds before his ejaculation and allowing the sticky substance to sit on her tongue while Spike grunted with each rope of spunk. Once Spike had finished, Fleetfoot removed herself from his cock and swallowed his load before standing up to make way for Spitfire and saying "Thanks for the protein shake, if it were up to me, I'd guzzle that stuff every day before training!"
Spitfire got in position and went "Alright, that's enough out of you cadet! This dragon may think he knows what he's doing when it comes to pony ass but he hasn't had to deal with me yet!" Spitfire slammed her fat ass down on Spike's face and went "Alright then Spike, you think you got what it takes to make me cum? Well get to it then! Impress me dragon boy!" Spike found that, for some reason, not only was Spitfire a superior athlete and superior in rank to Fleetfoot, it was clear that she had superior junk in the trunk. Spitfire's backside was decently large, round, soft and jiggly like every butt should be, Spike clapped his claws down on those cheeks, slapping, squeezing and even pinching them as he rolled them around his head. Spitfire bit her lip and, with a grunt, went "Nng... alright... g-good start there but... you'll have to do more than just play with it if you wanna prove you have what it takes to... to... fuck... fucking stick your dick in all of my holes! Got it?!" Spike grinned, Spitfire had clearly underestimated how good he could make a mare feel and was trying to act tough instead of breaking down... but if she wanted him to prove that he could make her cum with ease, then he'd do his best.
Spike stuck his tongue out and started dragging across Spitfire's twitching back door as slowly and as gently as possible, occasionally prodding and poking at the entrance but not pressing hard enough for his tongue to actually be pushed inside. Spitfire gasped at Spike's ministrations, though it was clear that her facade was beginning to crumble because after only two minutes she said "Ohh... for fuck's sake, just... s-stop fucking teasing already and eat my ass! Please! I need it!" Spike had to hold back a laugh as he felt Spitfire grinding her thick butt on his face insistently, all but begging to feel his tongue in her rear, Spike decided it was time to finish her off and roughly shoved his tongue into her bottom and started swirling and wiggling his tongue around as erratically as possible. Spitfire groaned through gritted teeth "Holy shit..." before letting out a long guttural moan as mare cum gushed from her pussy, her whole body quivering in orgasm. When Spitfire finally regained enough energy to stand up, she leaned down next to Spike's head and huskily whispered in his ear "The next time you're in the mood to fuck some pony pussy, come find me and I'll fucking ride you from dusk until dawn" and then trotted away, leaving Spike with a warm face, wet torso and at the mercy of the next ass in line, Dr. Fauna.
Dr. Fauna was another mare who only seemed to be interesting in the legal side of things rather than the pleasure, as she sighed and explained "I don't believe in inter-species relationships, sexual or otherwise, so let's make this quick, OK Spike?" then quickly sat on his face and almost instantly moved away. Marble was the same, saying that she only found rocks attractive, which was odd. The greatest shame of all though was Mrs. Cake, who had only sat on his face for a moment and said that she had no wish to betray her husband, she had the fattest ass in Ponyville! It wasn't fair to tease Spike like that! Rara wasn't much better, claiming that she didn't like butt stuff, were any of the remaining ponies actually going to sit on his face properly?! Stellar Flare gave the same reason as Rara, how could so many mares in town be that prudish? After a barrage of mares sitting on his face for no more than one second and Spike remaining rock hard the entire time, finally a mare sat on his face for more than just legal reasons, it was none other than the town's biggest bully, Diamond Tiara.
She didn't seem entirely happy about it and roughly sat on Spike's face with a grimace and said "Well? Get on with it! I don't have all day to sit on your dumb face and let you do gross stuff to my butt! So don't waste my time, get it over with!" Diamonds' personality wasn't great and, unfortunately, neither was her ass. Diamond's butt was so close to being one worth paying attention to but it wasn't quite there yet, once she did a little bit more growing and filled out a little more then her rump might be more appealing by then, Spike decided to just do what he could to please her. Spike started out but simply groping her cheeks, which she didn't seem to particularly mind, it was when he started lapping away at her rear entrance that she responded, though it wasn't a positive reaction. Diamond shuffled about in mild discomfort and went "Ugh... that feels... really weird and it's not a good weird! Why do you do this? How do mares enjoy the stuff you're doing?" Spike didn't have an answer and responded by doubling his efforts, which backfired when it seemed to also double how uncomfortable Diamond felt, resulting in her standing up and going "Ack! I'm sorry but I can't do this! I sat on your stupid face and I'm done now! You're so weird and all the creatures that enjoy all the icky stuff you do to their butts is weird!"
That could have gone better, Spike had expected Diamond's gal pal, Silver Spoon, to react in much the same way...... when in fact she acted in completely the opposite manner. Silver Spoon softly and gently sat down on Spike's face, her rather impressive bottom smooshing down on him as she let out a satisfied sigh, it seemed that with her better attitude came a much better butt as well, it was round, thick and wobbly, truly a booty to be proud of. Silver Spoon said "Sorry about my best friend, she doesn't get guys like you and... girls like me, will you please my butt? I'll play around with your dick too..." Spike liked this pony already and sank his claws into the soft and yielding flesh of her glorious gray glutes. Silver made breathy exhales of elation as Spike carefully caressed her caboose and made good on her promise to do something for him as she leaned down, kept his cock steady with a hoof and applied passionate kisses to his shaft, it wasn't exactly the most stimulating thing a mare could do to a thick throbbing tool but it was better than nothing, most mares who sat on his face never bothered to even acknowledge it so it was always a treat to be set upon by a mare who actually cared.
Spike moving on from simply grabbing Silver's gorgeous buttocks and began to lick at her ponut, with very deliberate and firm strokes of his tongue, making sure to vary his technique of his rimming, being sure to pay attention to the wonderful feeling and taste of her ass against his taste buds. Silver shivered as she felt the warm appendage tending to her ring and went "Oohh... yes Spike, mmmmm get me nice and prepped for a good tongue fucking! Diamond Tiara is the weird one!" Silver showed her appreciation by moving her mouth away from his shaft and engulfing the tip of his cock in her mouth, sucking eagerly, Spike was surprised that Silver was so aroused by anal play, she'd probably adore being fucked in the ass. Once Spike was content that Silver's hole was as soaked in saliva as it could get, he penetrated her hindquarters and began thrusting his slippery tongue in and out of her slick entrance, making his tongue writhe and wriggle around inside her to maximize the pleasure. Silver gasped and stopped sucking to start delivering a hoof job instead, spitting on the head of his cock before rapidly fapping his dong and going "Oh yes Spike! You're getting me so fucking close! You're close too right? I want your schlong to splatter seed all over me! Please cum on my face! Bust a nut and make me look pretty!"
For once, Spike was the one to reach his release first, thick strands of his spunk fired from his cock and landed on Silver's face, clinging to her mane and hanging from her glasses. Silver continued to pump his member throughout the duration of Spike's orgasm, silently reaching her own climax just seconds after Spike was done before taking the tip back into her mouth and sucking a little more just to clean him, swallowing what little jizz she had collected. She stood up, panting with a red face as she said to Spike "You can probably tell but I thought I'd just let you know that I absolutely love anal sex, I can't get enough of it... next time you feel like pounding some pony posterior, I'll gladly take your dragon dick in my butt" and then trotting away, apparently OK with the fact that everyone would see her face plastered with Spike's virile load.
Next up were Holiday and Lofty, both of whom brought back the "sit for one second then leave" method, both of them saying that they were both too old to be experimenting with the pleasures of anal at this point, it wasn't a great loss considering that they both had very bony pony butts anyway. Mane Allgood looked to have a decent ass on her, though it seemed marriage got in the way of things again, she didn't want to "cheat" on her husband, so she sat then left instantly. The ponies were all done with, time for the other creatures of Equestria! Starting with yet another bully, Gilda the griffon. Gilda sat on Spike's face and, in a bitchy tone, said "Alright dweeb, I got things I wanna do today, so don't waste my time" while checking out her talons in a way that showed that while she was allowing Spike to attempt to pleasure her, she was generally uninterested in him whether he was good at it or not and certainly wouldn't be pleasing him in return either.
Gilda's ass, unlike Gabby's, wasn't all that remarkable so Spike didn't mind just getting on with things and immediately just started to roughly tongue Gilda's derriere... her reaction was non-existent. Gilda didn't even look like she had registered that Spike's tongue had entered her, Spike was giving it his all trying to please her and yet there she was acting like nothing was happening. A minute went by before Gilda went "Alright, this is boring, I'm outta here" and stood and moved aside to make way for Celaeno the parrot, yet another creature that was mostly bird-like and covered in feathers.
Celaeno stood above Spike with a grin, so far she was the first and only bipedal creature that was to sit on Spike's face, she shook her butt before going "You're in luck today Spike! I'm a pirate and as you know, a pirate always has plenty of booty!" and sitting her thick enormity of ass down on Spike's face. Now this was yet another fine piece of ass! Large, round, thick, jiggly, warm, soft and smooth, it was everything Spike loved in a set of cheeks, plump, juicy and begging to be worshiped. The way the fat and fleshy globes surrounded him and bathed him in warmth was exquisite and her cheeks practically welcomed Spike's claws as he grabbed them, pillowy and malleable, this was the perfect ass, way better than any pony. Celaeno smirked as she looked back at Spike, who was clearly enjoying her rump, and began grinding back and forth as she said "Yeah... you like that ass don't you? Bet you'd give anything to squeeze your dick into my tight little ass hole..."
Spike was painfully hard and he considered it very lucky that Celaeno had the common courtesy to notice that and do something about it, leaning forward and sandwiching his cock in her cleavage and delivering a perfectly executed tit job. All creatures in Equestria and beyond had breasts and avian creatures were no exception, though it was the creatures that walked on two legs that were able to really put their enormous racks to good use when it came to casual hookups. Spike would moaned embarrassingly loud had he not immediately pressed his mouth to Celaeno's back door and ravaging the puckered entrance with his tongue, practically thrashing it around in every single direction imaginable. Celaeno chuckled and went "Ooh... eager are we? I can see how full and heavy your cannon balls are... how about you fire?"
Spike was struggling to hold back his orgasm, Celaeno was having a profound effect on him and despite the fact that Celaeno was obviously enjoying herself, she didn't seem to be nearly even a quarter of the way as close to finishing. Celaeno continued to encourage him, saying "Come on Spike, shoot your load all over me! Cum for me! Do it! Please!" Spike didn't have the strength to carry on, he didn't even shove his tongue inside her rear before he was unleashing thick ropes of baby batter all over her face and on her hefty breasts, he'd never cum so hard in his life... Celaeno was good. Celeano turned and gave a wry smile as she said "If that meat sword of yours ever needs some pirate pussy, I'm game" before standing up and making way for none other than Little Strongheart, the adorable buffalo from Appleloosa.
Little Strongheart bowed before Spike and said "It is a tremendous honor for me to serve a noble dragon with my body" before sitting herself down on his face, almost instantly taking his stiff cock into her mouth to start fervently blowing him. Spike appreciated that Strongheart considered it such a privilege to please him enough that she actually started sucking him off without him even beginning his admiration of her ass, though that was the unfortunate thing, her ass wasn't really something to admire. It was small, no trace of a nice thick layer of wobbly bubble butt for him to grab and play with, it just wasn't really the kind of rump he admired......... but Spike was a gentleman and figured he should at least do something. After lubricating her hole and one of his claws with his tongue, Spike sank his slicked up digit into her rear and started pumping it in and out, hoping that some simple fingering was ample enough pleasure to signal that he was very grateful. Little Strongheart made small whimpers as she felt small tingles of pleasure in her behind but didn't dare slow down, in fact she actually became more eager to please, slammed herself down until her nostrils were pressed into Spike's groin, rising up until just the tip was in her mouth, then slamming back down again, sucking and licking as much as she could all the while, rinse and repeat. Spike grunted and stopped fingering her to start thrusting up into her skilled mouth instead.
Spike's heavy nut sacks slapped against Little Strongheart's forehead for another thirty seconds before he almost roared as he unloaded himself inside her, Little Strongheart kept up the deepthroat blow job and gulped down his seed willingly, elation rising in her chest that she had suitably pleased Spike and was determined to keep sucking his rod until he was fully drained. When Spike finally collapsed after having blow such a powerful load, Little Strongheart continued to blow for a further one minute before allowing his semi to slip from her lips before saying "Thank you Spike, this was a pleasure" and scampering away so that the final creature in the party could approach, the one and only kirin so far, Autumn Blaze. Autumn trotted over and got in position over Spike, abruptly planting her squishy rump down on his face before saying "You know, I'm usually kind of a chatterbox but after seeing what that little buffalo did, I think I can put my mouth to use!" Spike hardly got time to really enjoy Autumn's ass because he was too taken aback by the way she practically swallowed his cock like it was the easiest thing in the world and rapidly blowing him like she'd die if she didn't suck him off like crazy, her bottom was soft and rippled like jello but Spike wasn't able to really concentrate on it, this wildly unexpected expert blow job was too good and too distracting... Spike threw caution to the wind, she'd sat on his face, legal obligation fulfilled.
Spike, with all of his strength turned the tables and rolled them both over so that he was on top and started thrusting away like a dragon gone mad, pounding away at her defenseless mouth as he rushed himself towards another orgasm. It was the sight of his cock bulging Autumn's neck that pushed Spike over the edge as he slammed himself down and held himself there as his hefty balls churned and his dick throbbed upon busting his nut right into Autumn's hungry stomach. After pulling out and collapsing to the floor, Autumn Blaze walked away with a smile on her face after a job well done, leaving Spike to go "OK......... so...... that's... everyone, right? I'm all done for the day? I think I need a rest right about now..."
That's when Pinkie giggled and said "Don't be silly Spike! The party isn't over yet! You still need to welcome the VIP guests!"  Almost as if on cue, Minuette, Lyra, Bon-Bon, Moondancer, Lemon Hearts and Twinkleshine all walked in, fixing their sexual predatory gaze on Spike. Spike sighed in exhaustion but knew he had to allow this, it was going to be a long but sexy life.
The End
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