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		Description

It all started when she was just a virgin in heat, that one day of excitement turned into two, that turned into three, and now having unintentionally unlocked the pervert in her he prepares for whatever she has in store for him this Hearths Warming.
A smutty Christmas one-shot for all my fellow degenerates, it features an aged-up Spike and a perverted Twilight trying to get his pants off.
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Sauntering past ponies, Spike walked casually through the castle interior, the rooms covered in hanging tinsel, wreaths and commemorative hearts. The atmosphere was lively but dying down, their Hearths Warming party was coming to a close with many of the invited ponies now leaving. Twilight really had come a long way, at one point she tried never talking to ponies and now she was throwing parties. But it had been years since then, they’d both grown up, her now being an alicorn and him not nearly being a baby dragon anymore.
They’d changed, she now had wings and a much more… desirable body while he arguably changed more: his dragon body forced age onto him about a year ago. Now standing taller than the ponies did, he had some lean muscle and was quite happy with his body. But every part of him grew, including downstairs.
But enough of that, back to Spike. He now chatted to Rarity, he asking him a question. “Spikey, where’s Twilight gone? She hosted this soirée and yet she isn’t here to say goodbye.” His crush for Rarity was gone by the way, it slowly faded as he grew up but certain… events led to them feelings disappearing altogether, now the two were just casual friends.
“I’m not sure actually.” Looking behind him, he pretended to search for her but the room the party was held in has no ponies in sight, he knew she wasn’t in there.
“It’s okay.” They arrived to the other mares at the front doors of the castle. “Though I must admit as parties go that was good. No offence Pinkie.”
None was taken. “Nah, you’re right! Out of ten that party was an eleven!” Shooting her hands into the air she shouted out of her constant enthusiasm.
Rainbow joined the conversation. “Ah well, Twilight must have just forgotten and gone to bed.”
Fluttershy now spoke quietly, almost under her breath. “She can be forgetful…”
“Well it doesn’t matter, tell her I enjoyed it Spikey, will you?” Embracing him, she asked the favour, she knew he would try to, not because he was trying to please Rarity but because he wanted to make his friend happy. Spike’s a good dragon like that.
“Sure thing Rare.” And with that the rest hugged before leaving, knowing they’d see each other again soon anyway.
“See ya Spike.” Rainbow, the last one there said before zooming off into the cold night air.
“Bye!” And with them gone the only creatures left in the castle were him and Twilight, Starlight has moved back to her village a while back. Where is she? It was very unlike her to just not day goodbye, she’d usually never ignore her friends even knowing they wouldn’t mind.
Strolling through the tall halls he knew it wouldn’t be hard getting these decorations down, his sister’s magic was enough to get it all down in seconds. His mind drifting to her led to another problem, pants tightening he looked down seeing himself starting to get an erection. Not now! Whenever he thought of her he could get like this, his draconic cock straining against his pants, this all started a few months ago…

Waking up early, he wanted to just stay relaxing in bed, but knew he couldn’t, he was the princesses personal assistant after all, he wasn’t living here for free.
Strolling out of his room and down the hall in just a dressing gown, he wore nothing else, the two were like strangely close siblings, and didn’t really bother caring too much about what they wore around each other. He didn’t even have pants on right now, not being energetic enough to get some.
Getting to the kitchen he planned to make her what he usually did and what she loved, pancakes stacked high with a ton of syrup on top, it wasn’t healthy but being an alicorn she didn’t need to eat healthily to stay in good shape. Mixing the ingredients and pouring them onto the pan, he looked around, She’s usually here by now.
Waking up early like him, the Princess of Friendship didn’t really have many things to do like the other princesses, so she always just hung out with him or the others and when she didn’t she was just doing whatever Celestia asked of her. But she should’ve gotten here by now, is she okay?
Finishing her pancakes he picked up the tower off the counter and worriedly headed to her room. I don’t think she could have a cold, having an alicorn body means she’s basically immune to stuff like that. But what then… Twi’ is super punctual and no way would she want to miss my cooking considering how much she compliments it, unless… His jog turned into a run, stress flooding his body while he tried desperately not to let her food fall. No! Don’t tell me it’s happened again already!
Arriving to the door of her room he stopped and stayed silent, hearing noises inside. Setting down the pancakes on the floor in the middle of the hall, he stepped towards the door tentatively. Finally getting the courage to, he knocked on the door, only getting to knock once before it noiselessly opened a small bit. Usually she keeps her door locked at night. What made her-
He didn’t finish the thought, the sight before him stopping him from thinking about anything else instantly. “Ah! Yes! Ah!” Laying down on her bed was Twilight like he expected, but he didn’t expect to see her there, on top of the covers, rapidly pushing two fingers in and out of her pussy.
The door apparently wasn’t open enough for her to see him, but he saw everything. Her bed was soaked with sweat and the liquid coming out of her snatch, but was hit the dragon’s mind first was the smell that rushed out of the room, she’d not just started doing this and if anything it was probably the reason why the door wasn’t locked, Has she been doing this all night? Her heats have been bad before but usually they’re manageable if ponies aren’t lusting over someone else.
He’d dealt with her heats in the past, this wasn’t the first, but it was absolutely the first time he’d seen her like this. And it was having an effect on him, seeing her sexy form all hot and bothered while she squirmed under her own touch.
The smell of her, the sight of her, it was too much for him. Slowly, through the gap in the dressing gown, his easily above-average dragon cock emerged from it’s sheath, needing to be touched.
Spike didn’t want to though, I can restrain myself. However looking back from his phallus to her he saw she moved, now she had rolled over no longer on her back. Her thick ass was in the air with her head down on the bed and back arched, she was still pumping her digits in and out of herself, legs still spread wide, letting him not only see her sopping wet vagina but also the tight pucker above it.
Her body has changed so much, now her thick thighs and large bosoms could attract any stallion she wants and still she’s never brought one home. Clawed hand grasping around his shaft he moved it back and forth, his supposed restraint left him, with him now masturbating at her vulnerable self, while occasionally fondling his large, bulging knot.
Like that the two rubbed their sexes, both revelling in the pleasure while both needing more. Eventually though they started feeling their climaxes approaching, moving from the gap in the door he leaned his back on the wall next to it hiding him entirely from her. Closing his eyes he fantasised about her, what she could do to him and more importantly what he could do to her, he knew feeling this way about Twilight of all people was a taboo but that only made him want her more.
He imagined her waltzing up to him, shaking her hips while doing so, and getting on her knees to suck his cock hungrily. Yeah, just like that. Her bringing him to his climax, he finished on her face. F-Fuck!
The fake Twilight and the real one’s moaning combined with the wet shlicks coming from the bedroom, he came, barely keeping himself from moaning too and giving himself away. Hot jizz shot from the tip, multiple loads spraying out of his large balls and into the middle of the hall as he heard her cum loudly. “Ah! AAAAAHHH!”
He rested his head behind him on the wall until the silence suddenly gave him clarity. Uh oh. What did I just do? His first instinct was to leave, until he remembered two things: one was the pancakes, and the second one was that he just ejaculated in the middle of the castle. Looking down though he saw that one of those reasons negated the other one.
In the middle of the hallway was the pancake tower on the plate he brought, it was still there dripping some syrup down it’s side… while also having caught every last drop of his semen. At least it wasn't all over the floor but if Twilight saw it...
Diving over to them his claws grabbed the plate frantically. No! No! No! I need to get out of here! The plan was to get to the kitchen, bin the pancakes, and whip up fresh new ones. Rushing away, he tried to calm himself, If I hurry then she might not-
“Spike?”
NO! Quickly turning to face her, he hid the cum-covered food behind his back, grateful his dick had already returned to his sheath. "Hey, you're awake." Acting oblivious, he got a good look at her now that she wasn't lewdly fingering herself. She wasn't wearing much and it easily held his attention, Twilight's thin t-shirt had her hard nipples on full display while her small panties absorbed some of what came out of her dripping pussy but clearly not all of it. If she noticed his eyes wandering she didn't say anything about it.
The princess was enthusiastic this morning. "Yep! Hey, what's that behind you're back? Did you come to surprise me with breakfast in bed? Spike that's so sweet, thank you!" The dragon had no choice now, revealing them to her he tried to come up with any excuse he could.
"A-Anytime, I tried... umm... making a new sauce to go on top, hope you like it!" Please believe it. I know it's such a blatant lie that even as a virgin like Twilight should see through it but please work anyway. He showed the dirty pancakes to her, but instead of being disgusted by the sight she only got excited.
"Ooh it looks delicious Spike, but it's not like I can eat them without a knife and fork." In the confusion of this all he forgot them. "Let's head to the kitchen, I can't wait to eat them." She turned first, walking in the direction of the kitchen expecting him to follow with the pancakes. 
On the entire journey he was either worrying that she'd figure out what the 'sauce' was made of or watching her ass shake as she walked. It took everything he had to not to let his 'baby dragon' come out again but he couldn't stop, the tiny pants were nestled in between her cheeks, her cutie marks fully exposed to the world and her already large ass looking even bigger and more squeezable than they already did.
Spike had occasionally noticed he found Twilight attractive, there was a lot to like about her and her body, but if his mind was on anypony it was usually on Rarity, not so much as of recent but still a bit. Now though every thought in his head wanted Twilight, Rarity ignored entirely.
At the kitchen they sat down at the table, him getting her the cutlery needed and hesitantly sliding the pancakes over to her.
Digging in, Twilight noticed Spike watching her intently. “Do you wanna know my opinion of it that bad?” That wasn’t the reason why he was staring, obviously. She was across from him, cheerily swallowing his cum.
And she’s entirely unaware of it. Just the idea of Twilight swallowing his seed was enough to give him an erection, but her actually doing it left him ragingly horny. Plus she didn’t shower this morning, so her clothes, as well as an alluring aroma, clung to her body.
Clang! The cutlery hitting the empty plate shook him from his head, they were both looking at each other. She stopped first. Suddenly standing up, Twilight accidentally jostled the plate, sending the fork across the room to the door.
Out of habit he went to stand up, “I’ll get it-“ only to remember the situation under the table that was just barely hidden from her.
But she was already walking over there, it didn’t even travel that far anyway so she probably didn’t mind. Going to pick it up she bent over, Spike not only seeing her sexy ass strain against the pants but seeing her pussy in its entirety through the soggy pants.
Twilight doesn’t even know she’s doing this to me! His body was trying to get over there, to pull the clothes off and stick his tongue deep into her wetness, but he didn’t, barely.
Placing the knife and fork together on the plate, she went to leave, turning at the door. “Thanks for the pancakes Spike, they were really nice!” Winking at him, she continued “Even if it was weird that you were just watching me. I hope I can get some more of it some time.” And with that she left back to her room.
Spike made sure to wait a while, making sure she was gone, before sprinting back to his bedroom fully erect. Reaching the room, he went to his own personal bathroom and hopped into the shower, grabbing his dick while furiously jacking off thinking of her.
The rest of the day went as normal heat-free days go, only when he cooked for her he left immediately, avoiding her. The dragon didn’t even see her again that day.

Back in the present, Spike was still thinking of her and those events, …and i mean, that was only the first of three days. The others were even crazier, though it was horrible trying to get that much cum off of my shower wall.
He headed to her bedroom, pretty sure that she’d be there if she was anywhere considering the place looked like a mini library.
Seeing it, his mind wandered to the second day.

Waking up the morning after those events, Spike decided that today he should probably wear pants, lest she sees his exposed junk if he gets another erection around her.
Heading to the kitchen he thought of her heats from the past, she’d explained it to him and how it worked as well as fully explained the plan she’d made for it to all go down without anything bad happening. And as awkward as it was it worked, all of the heats he’s had to help with had been entirely fine. She’d stay in her room, the door always locked, and he’d leave her meals outside the door for her. Twilight’s room had everything else she’d need, an en suite to wash, books to read to entertain herself, and her own body to toy with so the heat was still manageable.
Now though she’s either ignoring it or just not acknowledging it.
He didn’t bother going to the kitchen today, moving towards her room. As bad as he felt for wanting it he hoped he’d be able to get another show from her. Spike already had an distinctive bulge in his pants, awaiting what he might see in her room.
Seeing the door, he didn’t try to knock, gently and hopefully trying to push the door open wishing it was unlocked like it was the day before, it slightly opened. He knew this wasn’t the right thing to do but the opportunity was too alluring.
She was there in the same way she was the day before, the sweaty fur covering her body still clinging to her, making her curves glisten. On her back she was fully nude on her bed once again, with two fingers desperately driving into her trying to satisfy her when she knew they couldn’t. Unlike yesterday, her other hand wasn’t on the bed but furiously kneading her large breast, occasionally pinching her hard nipple. “Ah! Fuck!”
The room always stunk of her when she got like this, so he always tried to avoid it, but today he took one deep breath in through his nose trying to savour her scent. Feeling the smell of the mare in heat cloud his mind, his hands went to grab the firm length pushing against his pants, If I just keep quiet then maybe I can finish before she even-
Creeeeeaaaaak! The door opened slightly more, and this time not silently.
The dragon froze, the happiest he could be knowing his impossibly hard cock was still concealed in his pants and under the dressing gown yet terrified at what could happen from here. The mare however didn’t stop, continuing to finger herself otherwise she felt she might go insane, her head snapped to the door however, the two’s eyes meeting.
“S-Spike?” Did she sound scared? Disgusted? Disappointed? He couldn’t tell. They continued staring, Spike too shocked to move but her too horny to stop. Mouth open, her eyes were begging him to help her. “C-Come here. P-Please. I- Ah! I need you!”
W-What? It was a dream come true. Better! Mindlessly he moved forward into the room, his eyes never leaving hers. Encompassing him, her aroma was now all he could smell, his dick now threatening to rip the pants it needed stimulation so much. Spike wasn’t thinking with his head nor could he, the sight of her there as he moved forward still masturbating captivated him. In the silence, the filthy sounds of her pleasuring her cunt were all that could be heard, other than her heavy laboured panting.
At the bed, he climbed on, it dropping from not being made to support a dragon’s weight. Twilight shuffled around on the bed, moving so he could do what she wanted needed, she stood on her knees.
Shamelessly, the mare showed him her everything. With her now on her knees, he licked his lips hungrily scanning her entire body. Closer up, her large tits were something he didn’t want to just feel with his claws, Spike wanted to claim them, run his tongue all over them before slamming his dick in between them. Her pussy was the same, at the door he wanted to be in her, but now he knew she wanted him to be in her.
Seeing it, the princess’s pussy was still moist, drops occasionally falling to be absorbed into her bed. But because she was waiting didn’t mean she was patient.
Not wanting to be just watched any longer, she dived at his scaly chest before he could react, shoving her face into his neck. Her sensitive skin under her fur jumped at every movement he made, hands feeling up his body over the loose gown, they moved to his arm, gently grabbing it and leading it downwards. Hoping she didn’t notice his dick threatening to burst out, he let himself be moved by her.
Grabbing his claws in her hand, she placed them onto her wet pussy, instantly jolting in place from the foreign feeling. “Ah!” Slowly, she started grinding her hips onto his hand, panting needily as his hand got covered in her, both arms still wrapped around his neck as her hips moved.
Spike was losing it. His new crush was slowly stopping himself from holding back. Her moans she breathed, her smell surrounding them, her bosoms squishing against his chest, all of it went directly down to his pants. It became too much and the dragon wanted more, the hand that wasn’t being used by Twilight steadily moved out, wrapping around her and pulling her closer to him so their bodies were touching more.
It still wasn’t enough for either of them, his desperation was climbing and her breaths sounded almost painful in his ear. “S-Spike please! I n-need… more.” Rubbing her sex on his hand was okay, but her heat didn’t allow okay.
Still silent, he understood the message, breathing into her ear with his mouth having been open during all if this, his two middle fingers curled as they plunged into her wet depths, it practically sucking him in as his claws kept rubbing against her insides.
“AAAAHH! Yes!” Screaming, both arms pulled herself into him, her tits now crushed, sandwiched between the pair of them. She hadn’t felt anything like it before, heats had always been tough and touching herself did feel good but this, This is so much fucking better!
Growling, Spike didn’t feel the same. With both hands occupied, his hips thrust forward trying to find any stimulation to get off on. I have the hottest fucking mare in Equestria right here and I can’t even fucking touch myself! He had to resort to something he didn’t want to, but his body left him no choice, shifting her closer to his groin, he ground his hips on her getting a tiny bit of the pleasure his dick demanded.
“Ah! Spike!” Feeling herself reach her first orgasm, Twilight didn’t even notice the new pressure against her body. “I-I’m cumming Spike! AAAAAAHHHH!” Eyes rolling back and biting on her lip, the princess felt the most powerful orgasm of her life hit her body as a waterfall of her own cum squirted over his hand, covering it entirely with her. Having helped her ride it out, his fingers slowed down, coming to a stop.
Able to think clearly, she looked down at what was prodding her fur, already pretty sure she knew what it was. Coming out from the gap in what he was wearing, a distinctive bulge in his pants rubbed against her, clearly him trying and failing to enjoy himself too.
A sexy plan emerged in the mare’s head, she still needed more, as did he, and with him having his fingers still in her and needing her help she thought it only right to ‘lend a hand’. Craning her neck to speak into his ear, she interrupted his rubbing against her.  “Spike, wanna make a deal? If you keep doing what you were I’ll help you out down there, how’s that sound?”
It was too good to be true, if he could he’d pinch himself. “P-Please.” Giving in to her, he let her take over for him while he tended to her own problem. Delicately, her soft hand drifted down his chest, undoing the loose tie in the dressing gown and placing her hand on his bulge, feeling it’s heft in her hand. Grabbing the top of his pants, she pulled them off of his dick in a single movement, letting the huge dragon cock burst out now that it could finally escape. “You’re so big!” No judgement as to how hard he got for her, only sexual excitement was present in her overjoyed and lustful voice.
Fuck yes! His mind screamed at him as his cock felt the soft yet sweaty fur of her hand wrap around it, not able to fully grasp it.
Holy shit, he’s so much bigger than I expected! But that wasn’t a bad thing. Squeezing his hard flesh in her hand, she rubbed up and down it, knowing her adopted brother would appreciate it. Her own loins got aroused at the ideas of all the things that monster could do to her, making her need him to aid her once again. “Spike, don’t forget our deal.”
She seemed to knock him into a stupor with how good he was feeling right now, so she expected more to snap him out of it, but just reminding him was more than enough.
All at once, his fingers hastily forced their way in and out of her, catching the mare off guard. Attacking her insides, Spike wanted to see what kind of reaction she’d give with him toying with her. “Oh fuck!” As expected, she fucking loved it, but having caught onto his plan she needed to get back at him. Y-You wanna play dirty, h-huh? Two can play at tha- Ah! Two can play at that game!
Squeezing down harder on his huge cock and roughly pumping up and down it faster, she tried to bring him to the edge first. Her heat was ignored for the moment, a competition between siblings had begun. Both got the other off, one hand focused solely on bringing the other to their climax and the other pulling each other into their tight embrace.
Twilight started off more confident, but as he added a third finger into her sopping cunt she realised she was losing the battle, Spike however felt the same, he was confident to begin with but her rough technique was doing wonders to give him the pleasure he so desperately needed earlier.
Eventually, after minutes of Spike growling and Twilight moaning, the dragon won after nibbling gently on her sensitive ear, Twilight screaming so loudly the entire castle heard, though fortunately nopony was there to hear it.
Falling off of his hand and onto the bed behind her, Twilight panted for breath, looking at the ceiling of her room. “Wow.” Feeling the entire bed bounce her up, she looked the her side, seeing her new lover doing the same.
“Yeah, wow. There is something else though…”
Now he was as naked as her, however her eyes drifting down she saw the problem she’d not dealt with. I’d hardly call it a problem though. Pointing straight upwards, the tip of his draconic dick had some pre-cum leaking out of it, still having not cum yet. Rolling onto her side her hand grabbed his dick firmly again, making him wince and look at her with a shocked face. “I am the one who did this to you…” Annoyingly slowly she pulled up and down the massive dick, her thumb smearing the pre over his tip. “…I think it’s only fair I help get rid of it.” Giving him a short kiss on the lips before getting up, she stood directly over his head, him looking up at her dripping onto his face, “I know you won’t mind returning the favour.”
Squatting down and placing her soaking wet purple pussy onto his lips, she leaned over, the two in a 69 position with his huge length right in front of her face. Smiling down at it, Twilight Sparkle gave a gentle kiss to the tip before moving her lips further down trying to fit more of him in, his hot meat filling up her mouth.
She kept trying to deepthroat him but he kept hitting the back of her throat, so she bobbed up and down like that, wet gulping noises coming from her only fitting half of him in. Opening her eyes slightly, she saw his heavy balls laying there, giving off his masculine musk that just made her wetter, so with her hands unoccupied they both reached to them, fondling them as she sucked on him. Moaning around his cock that she was barely fitting down her throat, she felt him having his own fun with her down there. Oh fuck yes!
With her using his face like a seat, Spike had given up any hope in holding himself back, his large claws reached up, settling on her furry cheeks and spreading them wide for him to see. Lifting her up, the mare’s delicious-looking lips were right there for the taking, Let’s see how you like this then! Wanting a taste, the dragon’s long tongue dove into her, swirling around to get every last bit he could as he pressed her back down on his face, nestling himself between her asscheeks as he ate her out.
Groaning was paired with the lewd noises of them consuming the others’ genitalia, the interspecies couple having wanted this from the moment their eyes met. Both were trying to taste more of the other, the pony wanting the thick globs of his pre and the dragon wanting her own tasty nectar.
Above him while he squeezed on her butt, his tongue felt her inner walls quiver as he rubbed on them, coaxing more of her juices out of her. Wait, is she- Oh no, I’m not letting her cum again until I do! Determined, the greedy dragon was getting his own climax no matter what, one hand moving off of her ass it moved down to the back of her head, roughly clutching down on her mane, he stopped her from repeatedly taking half of him in and left only his head in.
Ah! What is he- WAIT IS HE GOING TO- Slamming her back down, his huge dragon cock, not meant for ponies, forced its way down her throat, making her lose her mind. It was so tight, but worth it, her lips were pressing against his knot at the base of his fuckstick. H-Holy fuck Spike. She was nearly cumming from this alone.
Moving her head back up for her, his hips thrust up with both feet planted on the bed, over and over he used her like a fleshlight, a toy with no need for any restraint. His fat cum-filled balls hit her face with every thrust, Twilight couldn’t decide if this was heaven or hell for her, it was painful with him forcing her throat open but the kinkiness of just being used was so much better than any stallion could give her.
This is heaven! Her mind decided, only able to think of his cock now. As he felt his climactic orgasm get closer and closer, the dragon’s tongue shot into her, making the helpless pony in his grasp cum all over his face instantly.
With a few final thrusts, he pumped his hips up into her face before shooting litres of his hot dragon cum down her throat, knowing he couldn’t knot the mare’s mouth despite his instincts screaming at him to. The mare herself was riding her last mind-shattering orgasm, his seed settling in her stomach after pulsing down her throat, only making it last longer.
Pulling her off him, a few more strings of white shot out of him, landing on her face that looked like she’d lost all sense of reality, staring into space lost in her head. Slightly bloated belly landing on him, she collapsed, her body forcing her to rest before, eyes closing, she fell asleep on him.
Neither had any regrets, both loved it and would do it again in a heartbeat, but Spike the dragon wasn’t asleep, and he didn’t really want to be here when she woke up. Will she be mad? It’s not like I gave her a say in the… that. Trying to gently get her off of him, he laid the princess’s body onto her large bed before standing up and getting to the door of her room needing to get back to his own.
Spike knew her throat would hurt later, and that she’d want to talk to him about what happened, but there was another part of him that was trying to sway his judgement, a part of him that really really wanted to be there when she woke up. Eyes looking down, his pony-breaking cock was still standing, fully erect and not going down, needing more. Another round of him fantasising in the shower would do it, Damn dragon virility.

Coming out of the flashback and opening the bedroom door, Spike looked around, the room was entirely empty and still a huge mess from earlier this morning. Where in Equestria could she be?
Tempting him was the offer to look for her, let her help him ease the tightness in his trousers, but he’d just deal with it himself in bed. If she didn’t turn up somewhere then he could just do something in the morning, now he just wanted to lay down in his bed and masturbate to the thought of the third day she was in heat.

Getting up out of bed, he had hard morning wood, but hardly cared, yesterday they hadn’t even seen each other, not that he avoided her. There were plates in the sink so she’d eaten throughout the day and they’d just not bumped into the other after… what happened that morning.
He put on pants but that was it, running to her room to see what could happen next, his mind didn’t once consider bringing her breakfast. Spike wanted something else and knew that, even if she was mad at him from yesterday, they’d probably still do something like they did yesterday. She was in heat and he was lusting over her constantly, something would happen, and his mind was too allured to feel even nearly guilty for taking advantage of her while she was like that.
Approaching her door he stopped a bit to catch his breath, now his mind was filled with how she would react to him, more thoughts of her filling his mind however wasn’t good, he was this close to getting his cock out his pants now. Pushing against the door to try and open it, it didn’t budge, sending his mind into a panic. Did she lock it? Either she’s mad or she just remembered to today no matter which it is I should take care of-
Click. SLAM!
Nearly turning away to rub one off in his own bedroom, wildly her door swung open, showing her panting before him, fully undressed and dripping onto the floor below her, his sister looked pissed.
Uh oh. Hands raising in defence, he immediately tried apologising, only for the mare to cut him off with anger present in her breathless speech. “Twilight, I-“
“Do you know…“ Pant. “…how many hours…” Pant. “…I had to spend…” Pant. “…fucking fingering myself…” Pant. “… because you fucking left me alone?” Looking up into him at her door, her angry face quickly shifted, the eyes of wrath instantly turning into different ones: the eyes of a predator watching its prey.
What did she say? “Wait, wha-“ A purple glow took hold of his body, lifting him up and dragging him into her room with him unable to stop her. Tossing him onto her bed with force, Twilight slammed her bedroom door shut again, before walking over to him, licking her lips. She’d given into her lust yesterday as she drowned herself in constantly disappointing orgasms, nothing could live up to what he did to her and she was addicted to it.
Moving so he was sat on the edge of the bed, Spike tried to speak again but couldn’t, she didn’t let him with her magic now covering only his mouth. “Spike, I know you want to make up for yesterday so here’s your chance to.” It would have seemed like a generous offer if she hadn’t said it so lustily while a hand rubbing on her outer lips. Climbing onto his lap, her legs spread over his, making her dripping pussy rub on his penis still underneath his pants. “Don’t hold back.” She didn’t need to tell him that twice, his clawed hands soon finding purchase on her ass, grasping it firmly, I’ve just willingly given my body to a dragon’s claws. The thought made her smile, turning her on more and fuelling her lust for her ‘brother’.
As the magic keeping his mouth closed faded, the dragon had no time to react before her mouth met his, her tongue trying to find his as it pushed into his jaws. Moaning, Twilight felt herself melt into him as his tongue met hers, wrapping around it and pulling it further into him. Rocking her hips, the pony’s pussy ground on his bulge, soaking his pants and making him moan with her. He felt the already prominent heat rise in his body but she couldn’t have the same, body already super fucking horny and needing more than what she had, Twilight removed her mouth from his, him reluctant to.
Looking down at what she really wanted, she saw his cock through the drenched pants begging to be set free, pulsating rhythmically as he got harder for her and her alone. Smirking up at him she knew she’d get her way, but she didn’t want to be in control here, she wanted to be the one he held onto as she was fucked into oblivion. Staring him dead in the eyes she recited the one line she had been planning to say to him when she finally got herself in his grasp, “Go on dragon, I’m here now helplessly in your arms…” Skipping a step, she needed to speed up the process of getting to the good stuff, she moved her hips away from him, and with a quick spell his only item of clothing was disintegrated, making his pony-breaker spring up between their bodies. “…So are you gonna take what’s yours or not?”
Cocky confidence was nearly oozing from her, toying with him would always be fun but one thing better than a horny dragon was a feral one, and by the looks of it she had one. Claws digging into her ass hard enough to hurt, Spike didn’t give her a chance of escaping him now, she’d made her decision and there was no going back from here. Picking the pony up displaying his superior strength, and lifting her over his prick, he looked up at his prize possessively, Mine. Twilight had probably awakened some dragon mating instincts in him but he didn’t care. Her entire body was forced down by him as he held it in his hands, not giving her any say in what speed they went. Even with all the lubrication she produced he was a snug fit at best, but he did manage to force himself into her pushing her second pair of lips against his knot.
All at once two things became very clear to Twilight Sparkle as she had the tip of the dragon’s girthy cock breaking into her womb: one, her brother just took her virginity and she didn’t care about that fact in the slightest, and two… “FUCK YES! SPIKE GIVE ME MORE OF YOUR FAT FUCKING COCK NOW!” …She couldn’t go on without him fucking her at least once a day, every day.
If she thought the orgasm he gave her yesterday was good then the one he just gave her with a single thrust was ten times as good, their roles reversed as her dominance over him turned to blissful submission, getting her heat fucked out of her by force. With the hold he had of her ass he picked her entire body up before slamming her back down, again and again forcing his cock deep into her guts.
Both couldn’t think clearly if they wanted to, Twilight’s body was just something to slam his dick into she was sure, but who gave a shit? She was loving the insane fucking she was getting either way. She could barely feel her body anymore, only the lightning coursing through her body every time the dick stretched her tight walls, her mind couldn’t even get a single thought out. “Ah! Ah! Ah!” She’d stay like this for the rest of her life if she could, screw Celestia!
Spike’s mind on the other hand was screaming at him, giving orders to follow, Fuck. Breed. Claim. She was his as far as his mind was concerned, nothing could argue against that and nothing could stop him from claiming his pony’s body as his own.
From their bodies came wet slapping sounds paired with her constant moaning and his deep growling as the two fucked like animals. But Spike didn’t want to just keep fucking her silly, he wanting to claim his pony. Moving backwards and leaning his back on her bed, he pulled her with him, the two laying together. His claws moved, not grabbing her thicc cheeks but her hips as he slowly pulled out of her until only his pointy head remained in her. “Ah! No! Don’t stop! Please!”
Getting ready, he wanted to use her body again the same way he did yesterday, his feet planted firmly he used his hands to pull her down as he thrust up, his dick slamming into her the hardest yet.
Her reaction was priceless, the princess’s eyes went wide before rolling back in ecstasy, her mouth stuck in an ’o’ shape as her pleasure-drunk mind failed to keep up. Pulling back and getting ready to do it again, the dragon watched her face smiling, wanting to see what he could get out of her now.
SLAP!
His hips met hers, dick fully hilted in her again, “AAAAAAAAHHHH!” Tongue hanging limp out of her mouth, her eyes closed partially making her give bedroom eyes to the wall she was facing as a goofy grin took over her face. All of this happened in seconds, so very soon after that he started plowing into her, wrapping both arms round her back he held her closely as his huge dick assaulted her pussy.
SLAP! SLAP! SLAP! SLAP! SLAP! SLAP! SLAP! SLAP!
Ruthlessly he yanked his dick in and out as fast as he could, her juices spraying everywhere from yet another orgasm. “AH! SPIKE! ROUGHER! PLEASE!” She got out in between pants.
If you insist. Looking down he saw her round breasts hanging, swinging from side to side with her. Removing one arm from her back he snatched one up in his claws before doing something else he’d wanted to do for these past two days. Craning his neck his mouth went at her chest, nibbling on her hard nipple before wrapping his elongated draconic tongue around it. Tongue pulling on her nipple, his mate let out a new variety of slutty gasps and moans, ones that only got worse as his entire mouth took in as much of her tits as it could before Spike started sucking, hard.
“FUCK YES!” He felt himself getting closer, he couldn’t hold it back anymore, she was too hot, too wet, and too fuckin’ tight! Spike wanted to reach his climax now, she’d had more than enough, but he wanted it his way. Hands on her hips again, he slammed down one more time not stopping once her cunt hit his knot, he was going to get it into her if he had to force it in. “WAIT! SPIKE ARE YOU TRYING TO- AAAAAAAAAHHHH!” Slowly and steadily her tight lips spread, needing to let the enlarged bulb in.
As it reached halfway, all at once it was sucked in, stretching her in so many directions she was cumming from places she didn’t know she had. Neither said a word, their bodies shaking while thick load after thick load filled her. With her vagina covered in him, cum started leaking out of her, her body not physically capable of containing it all. As their FUCKING AMAZING orgasms died down they looked at each other, staring into each other’s eyes, before smacking their faces together yet again, tongues intertwining.
Twilight needed more, not just today, but the day after that, and the one after that. The pony wouldn’t be satisfied ever again without him filling her and stretching her guts. But they weren’t done today either, his cock was still fully erect in her and she was still madly horny, so as they kissed she moved her hips moving his knot inside her around.
They weren’t done… not nearly.

They fucked in that room for hours.
All around her room they slammed their bodies into each others, Twilight nearly damaging her throat with how much she screamed his name. The room was so covered in their cum that they nearly slipped on puddles of it repeatedly.
So many positions, so many orgasms, he’d knotted her so many times and yet every time still felt like the first. When they’d finally decided to call it a day, they both went to get a meal since they had missed lunch, which ended with them having sex in the kitchen. Then the next day he’d woken up, not sure if he should go to her room or not but as he got up he saw her already in his room, sucking his dick under the covers.
Every day went like this ever since she went into heat, even when it ended they still fucked, though less, only like once a day.
That is why Spike got hard just at the thought of her, at every opportunity they could they were naked and smashing their bodies into each others, the body of the pony who became his crush rapidly became what he had access to daily. What dragon- What creature wouldn’t get hard at that?
Heading to his room he needed to deal with his problem in his pants, he could always just find Twilight and let her deal with it, I bet she’d love to. But this would be fine for now, it’s not like anything could possibly get in his way now.
Approaching the door of his room, his hand had already fished his hardness out of his trousers, happily stroking it as he neared his bedroom where he could lay down and jack off. Not needing to worry about getting caught rubbing himself, the only ones who lived here now were him and the pony who’d had him in her.
Celestia probably called her for some princess duties. Thinking back on the party and appreciating all his friends who showed up he considered how lucky he was to have them with him celebrating joyously, Hearths Warming sure is great!
And it was about to get better.
Walking into the room, erection in hand, his bed was already occupied. Smirking knowingly, his wrist movements stopped  only for them to start again using what was in front of him as fap material. I should’ve guessed she’d do this.
The room was dark, its outer edges covered in small candles showing what awaited his return. Laying sensually on his bed was Twilight, very much in the castle, her hands were above her head as a long red ribbon tied them together, travelling down her arms to be wrapping around her body, hiding so little. One line of it covered both her nipples while another was by her privates, only hiding her clit, both that and the nipples were clearly pressing against it, even with the darkness covering the room it was obvious. Half-lidded eyes looked into his and they smirked at each other’s positions, “Well Spike, don’t you wanna unwrap your present?”
Over time his reluctance to indulge disappeared, everything about it they loved so why hold back? Things such as the possibly incestuous implications of their lovemaking only becoming one of their many shared kinks. Walking up to her he let go of his phallus, both strong arms resting on the bed as he climbed onto it. “Try and stop me.” He retorted back, both happy with how things went between them, there may have been more there other than the want for fucking but it hadn’t occurred to either of them.
Lowering his head to her crudely wrapped chest, he looked up at her maintaining eye contact, sharp teeth grabbed the ribbon on top of her nipple, thrilling her. Pulling back slowly he let the ribbon go once he reached a distance, the fabric snapping back to her chest and striking her sensitive purple nipple. “Aah!”
Their sex always started like this, it was usually Twilight being all seductive and dominant until he got to her, and she turned to putty in his hands when he did. “Lay down.” Another one of her turn ons he found was his growl, where instead of telling her to do things in his normal voice he growled it out roughly, she always listened to him when he commanded her then.
Watching her follow his orders, he felt his cock harden, their more recent fucking was slower, more foreplay so they could enjoy it more instead of just her needing his cock in her. She could barely see what he was doing in her position, not able to force her neck to allow her to see what he had planned, but it came as a shock to her when instead of toying with her pussy he mounted her, sitting on her belly with one leg either side of her. “Pffft, what are you doin-“
His claws finding their place on her breasts shut her up, and hornily he prodded his dick against the inner cave of her tits, wanting to squeeze himself into the gap between them. Pre leaking out, he used it to lube up his entrance before sliding himself in. It felt good to him, the two pillows squeezing together because of the red ribbon around them.
Smiling, she looked up at him enjoying himself, him using her tits felt good, they were still as sensitive as ever, but she’d felt so much more. It is kinda cute though. Opening her mouth she allowed his tip to go in and out, his generous dick way too long to be fully enveloped by her bosoms.
Spike was liking this, not loving it, but he saw the teasing was working, ironically the two’s behind-closed-doors relationship probably made them grow closer, and not just sexually. Moving his fingers under the ribbon, the sharp tips pushed down hard in her erect nipples, making her gasp as a jolt of pleasure mixed with pain shot through her.
Breathing heavily and impatiently she used magic to undo the tying around her hands, pulling her body up she berated him in jest. “That’s enough messing around, now you’re gonna enjoy this part.” Reaching down off to the side of the bed to grab something she brought with her, she pulled up a bottle of lube.
It confused him, “Twi’, you’re always enough to let me fit in, why are… oooohh.” The reason as to why had suddenly struck him, and his dick throbbed mightily, loving where this is going.
“Now you understand why I’m so excited!” Covering her hands in the slimy contents of the bottle, she rubbed the cold liquid all over his musky length, feeling it move in her hands from the stimulation mixed with the cold feeling. She made sure to get lube into every last crevice, needing him to enter her smoothly. Having decided she was done she stood up on the bed, leaning against the wall and sticking her ass out towards him, tail flagging up high to allow his eyes access to her sexy body. “Now I know you haven’t finished unwrapping your present, but would you mind using it for a bit?”
Head looking at him over her shoulder, she saw his eyes directed at her anus, her tight pucker that he was soon going to sink into. Her ass gently swaying in the air was all the temptation he needed which wasn’t much, grabbing her ass hard with a slap resounding around the room he aligned his tip to her presumably tight asshole. I don’t even know if this’ll work but it’ll feel fucking good!
Pushing into her little by little, he was thankful she thought of the lube, without it there would have been no way he could’ve fit into her ass. It was crushing his dick, she was supposed to have at least prepared for this if she wanted it so bad but hadn’t, this was the first time anything had been up there for her and it was crazily different. More and more got in steadily, Spike trying to ignore the slight pain from how hard she clamped down on him and her trying to ignore the pain of his huge dick stretching her ass way more open than it was used to.
Eventually, his whole dick was settled inside of her, deep in her organs, it felt more painful than pleasurable, and that wasn’t even taking onto account what she was feeling. Deciding they should give up he pulled his dick out swiftly, trying to get this over with.
“Ah!” She hadn’t enjoyed it, not until then, she must’ve loosened up quickly because in front of him her hole gaped open, moving with her breaths.
Pushing back into her he got in quicker, finally feeling good. He thrust to and fro, speeding up with time, Holy fuck! She’s so tight, it feels so fucking good! It was nothing like her pussy, so much tighter and with so much more friction with her walls. And that wasn’t only a good thing for him, he rubbed against her inner walls repeatedly, making her pain slowly turn to pleasure with each thrust until the pain left.
Only minutes later it was like they were fucking normally again, only the two felt so good from this! “Ah! Ah! Yes!” He moved quicker, knowing it was safe to and that even more pleasure would greet him as his thick dragon cock reached new depths, his knot hitting her hole every time he thrust, making her into the wet mess he loved. Twilight’s vacant pussy lay untouched, dripping down onto his bedsheets, taking one hand off the wall and rubbing her clit with it, both her holes felt so good, making her moans get louder. “Ah! Spike! Fuck my ass! AAAAAHH!” Squirting hard down onto where he slept, a powerful orgasm made her whole body weak. I just came from anal! We need to do this more!
Ah! Tight bitch! Thrusting harder, a slap was made every time their bodies collided, part of it was because of him ramming himself into her cheeks, another part of it was his balls hitting her pussy at the end of every thrust. Seeing her sexy body jiggle with him moving in and out, his hand struck her ass, hard, spanking was another one of her many kinks and he loved it too.
“AH! Use me! Ah!” Screaming at him, his orgasm was getting closer, he doubted he could knot her ass but was going to anyway, she said to use her, he was going to. Pulling them together one final time, he forced the bulb into her, stretching her ass even more. Lodged inside with no escaping, he emptied his loads into her, Twilight losing her mind at the feeling of her belly bloating with how much he had to give.
Still together they collapsed on the wet bed, holding each other. “That was great.” Spike confessed, she was so much tighter and it felt amazing.
“Yeah.” She just smiled, leaning her head dreamily on his muscular chest.
Chuckling to himself he pointed out the obvious, “We’re not stopping there, are we?”
“Nope.” They rested there together, lovingly. Not wanting to be anywhere else. Everything was calm until Twilight’s grin grew malicious. “Oh, and Spike?” She asked, tired.
Looking down at her in his arms, he smiled, “Yes Twilight?”
“Remember when I went into heat and you, y’know, helped me out?”
“Yeah.” He didn’t have a clue what she was going to say but he doubted it’d be bad.
Only she whispered something seductively into his ear that made his heart stop. “I left the door open on purpose!” And getting up she planned to ride him this time, the night was going to be long for the both of them, much to Twilight’s pleasure.

			Author's Notes: 
Plot twist! She enjoyed being watched!
Hope you enjoyed that! This was a fun one-shot to write even if it took a while, I prefer writing about actual ponies though instead of anthro stuff.
Merry Christmas and a Merry Hearths Warming to you all!
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