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		Description

Spike has contact with a strange being, and ends up with the powers of a GOD! But every time he uses them, he is filled with an unending heat which can only be cooled through sex. Can he figure out what is causing all of this before his body melts down? (Anthropomorphic and all characters are aged over eighteen if they aren't already.) Fetishes include mind control, reality warping, hyper, cumflation and any others I'll happen to add later.
Set just before the first episode of season 9.
New to writing and even more new to smut.
(Inspired by elements from A truthful dragon and Empress Theresa)
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		Ch- 1 Discovery in the woods.



Spike wandered through the Everfree forest, hands by his sides as he looked around at the large, dark trees that once frightened everyone in town, now seeming to be a minor nuisance after so many creatures came and went through it, and Zecora even permanently living here. His mind wondered as he walked slowly to if there was anything to really worry about anymore in here. Fluttershy tamed almost every creature she met in her after a while, so even the most vicious of beasts stayed away from ponies at least, so that wasn’t a danger anymore.
His thoughts on that fact were soon cut short as he heard a sizzling sound as he saw in the distance leaves wilting in moments as steam rose off of them, as the effect moved across the path and to the other side.
He took a step back before shaking his head. “Come on Spike, it’s just a bit of heat. Dragons bathe in lava for Celestia’s sake!” He says to himself as he approaches the unknown heat source.
He pulled away some wilting leaves to reveal a large white fox with oddly soft and long fur. It turned to him, its eyes looking as if a fire was lit behind them, as it stared at him as the heat began to build, more plants wilting and some beginning to burn.
“What the… what are you?” He asks as he steps closer, as the fox looks at him more, the heat growing to the point the plants around them both caught ablaze!
Then all Spike saw as a flash of white, then pure darkness.
Spike gasped loudly as he shot upright, before grabbing his head. “Spike!” Twilight said as she grabbed ahold of him. “Calm down, you are in the castle. There was a forest fire, and you were caught in it. I think even though you were immune to the flames, you passed out from the smoke.”
Spike looked over to his ‘sister’ of sorts as he rubbed his head some more. She had grown quite a bit when she ‘ascended’, as Celestia had called it, making the size difference between them more noticeable. He hadn’t worried about that in the past, but something inside him now felt unfairly dwarfed by her.
“Ugh, how long was I out for?” Spike asks as Twilight thinks for a few seconds.
“Approximately 3 hours and 54 minutes, give or take a minute or two” She answered as she put a hoof onto his head. “Well, in other good news, you don’t seem to have a fever, unlike what Pinky has predicted would happen after you woke up.”
“You are joking right?” Spike asks at Twilight’s words, as he suddenly felt a  bit warm out of nowhere.
“Well, I was… but… um… I think your temperature just rose” Twilight says as she pulls out a medical bag she had nearby and puts a thermometer into his mouth, it breaking quickly from the natural heat of the dragon’s breath. “... Ok, I can’t tell if that’s normal or not for a dragon.”
Spike groaned as he felt his mind begin to wonder. Dragon’s didn’t have much healthcare, unlike most other species, so they didn’t have anything to tell if a dragon had an unnatural temperature. Twilight hadn’t been able to set anything up in that regard either, clearly, so how could a dragon tell?
He remembered the mirror downstairs, the one to the human world. There, dragons were just dogs… or at least, he had been. Still, if that tracked to all dragons, that could be the solution. All one would need to do is go through the mirror with a pony, go to a vet, and ask if they had a fever, or if they were sick at all really. However, that would only work if the illness didn’t disappear by going through the portal, or didn’t change from it either… Maybe one could catch an illness from the human world that way, one where Equestia had no cure…
“Um, Spike, are you feeling alright? You seem a bit… um… Caught up in your own thoughts” Twilight says, quickly bringing Spike back to reality with a question or two.
“Oh, sorry about that. Um Twilight, I have a question.”
“Oh, I’ll be happy to answer whatever it is for you.” Twilight says as she moves back a bit, in case the question was a particularly tricky one.
Spike, took a quick breath, before asking. “Are the creatures in our world like humans? Like, do we have bodies like theirs's?” He says, mostly to lead into his greater question about illnesses between them. However, this doesn’t happen as he feels his body heat up again as he winces a bit, not used to feeling heat like this.
“Of course Spike, I even mentioned how confusing it was that a crazy other world had creatures that looked like us.” Twilight replies, much to Spike's confusion.
“... Um, Twilight? You never said that” Spike says as he turns to Twilight, quickly realizing that she was no longer the sister he had for years before this.
Instead, beside him was a tall creature with the same colors as Twilight, but an entirely different shape, pretty much a human’s with the additions of her tail, wings, and horn. In addition to that, she was wearing a black t-shirt with a faded image of Starswirled’s hat on it, with below that a pair of gray sweat pants, suggesting she had been planning on relaxing for the day.
Spike then felt his eyes widen more as he realized he somehow knew that now. He slowly turned to his own claws, not far more like the hands of a human, just with the tips of the fingers feeling like normal. He looked further down as he realized he was far taller than before, now standing less than a head shorter than Twilight. Spike also noticed that unlike Twilight he had no clothes on, and his newfound knowledge helped him realize how embarrassing that was.
Now, having all of this in mind and the slowly growing heat filling his body, he did what any reasonable dragon- No, creature- would do in his situation.
He freaked the fuck out.

			Author's Notes: 
First Chapter down, with more to come soon. Suggestions for where the story should go are welcome, as well as questions, ideas, and general advice for writing. I'll try to respond to them all when I can.
Also, while the first source of inspiration is quite good in my opinion, the second is not, and if you wish to know why, someone has made 5 or so OVER AN HOUR LONG videos critiquing it. I just like some of the elements for that story so I took them for use in my own.


	
		Ch-2 Burning Mistakes



Spike screamed at the top of his lung as he fell out of the bed, luckily taking the blanket he was under with him. He pushed himself towards the corner of the room as he began to take rapid shallow breaths.
“W-what just happened?” Spike asks as he looks once more at Twilight, who was already getting up and walking over to him. 
“Um, Spike? Are you alright? What just happened to you?” Twilight asks as she presses a hand against his head, and felt he had somehow heated up again. “Oh boy, your temperature is even higher now… Maybe whatever just happened was a heat induced Hallucination?”
“M-maybe… Twilight, what is wrong with me?” Spike asks as he keeps his eyes on her while she tries to figure out an answer, only for that to get cut off with Spike saying, “...You don’t know, do you”, causing any ideas she had about the situation to fade out of her mind.
“Sorry to say Spike, but you're right, I have no clue what’s wrong- Oh boy” She says as she feels Spike's temperature rise again, causing him to wince once more and forcing her to rile back her hand to keep it from getting burned. “Ok, Spike, I think you need to stop talking, something about that is making this worse”
“A-alright” Spike says as Twilight gets up and tries to get an idea on what was happening and how to fix it. “Did I cause the change in the world? I-is it even an actual change? No, it has to be!” Spike thinks to himself as Twilight sits down on the bed, and pats it to let him know she wants him to sit beside her.
Spike gets up and walks over towards her, blanket in hand to cover his lower half, as he feels the bizarre astonishment of being taller than Twilight by her just sitting down instead of standing. He sits down beside her as he felt himself sweating now from the heat inside himself, which definitely didn’t feel like any fever he normally would have. Twilight noticed this as she pulled a bag of ice from the freezer and placed it onto his scales, where it quickly began to melt. Spike could feel the cold, wet bag on his back, but it was still just on top of his overheating body, and not cooling that part of him down.
“Ok, this may just be a weird dragon thing, like the molt or the dragon lords call…” Twilight begins as she tries to help Spike realize what it might be. “Maybe this is some second type of change, like the molt, into adulthood… Like a change that functions more to help you mate then just helping you get your wings-”
“WHOA WHOA WHOA-” Spike begins as he shakes his arms and body at what she just said. “Mating? Tha-... Is this really not going to stop until I have sex?”
Twilight starts to explain that isn’t how puberty works, but feels her thoughts change, warping into the knowledge that whatever was happening to Spike functioned like that. “Y-ya, pretty much… I-I would have described it a b-bit more tactfully…” She answers, trying to hold back a blush from awkwardness as she heard Spike whimper again as she could feel heat coming off of his body now, causing the plastic of the bag to begin melting too
Spike groans as he realizes that Twilight was going to either ‘help him out’ like in the incestuous erotic novels she had in the library, or try and find someone willing to hook up with him just to help him cool down. He then began to wonder back to how she and him now looked, as it definitely seemed like they had both been changed by something… right as he had asked if the creatures of their world were like… humans…
Spike’s eyes widened as he remembered that he had asked if what Twilight said was a joke, even though it sounded like something Pinky would have said, and she said it had been. That was odd, but it could be explained as coincidence. Same with her having no clue about what was affecting him. But the last one, his questioning about how this worked, was just a response out of panic! Puberty for Twilight hadn’t stopped because she had sax, because she didn’t! Yet she agreed with what he said! If not for the risk of burning up inside even more, he would have tested something that could 100% not be a coincidence to prove that he had caused the changes, but for now, he knew that this all had to be connected to him in some way.
Twilight, for her part, was also stuck in a conundrum of her own. Not about any changes, no no no, but on how to help Spike. Sure, she could just spend a few days to find someone in town willing to fuck a superheated dragon, but by then how hot would Spike have gotten? The next option was trying to help her himself, which was a mess of incest, and the thought of getting addicted to hic cock or cum was horrifying to the princess. Still, it was the only option she had, cause having him mastrabate wouldn’t help, it has to be sex after all.
The princess of friendship grabbed the blanket’s edge and uncovered Spike's lower half, revealing a good sized sheath to her, as Spike was pulled from his mind back to reality, now focusing on Twilight. 
“Y-you don’t n-need to do this” He says, trying to make Twilight stop with his seeming ‘powers’, only to see them fail when she replies.
“I-I fear I do…” Twilight says with a gulp as her horn lights up and magic surrounds his balls first to help get his cock out. 
She has her magic massage them as best she can while trying to look away as she hears Spike panting even more, though this time, hopefully from pleasure. He leans back a  bit as her magic goes at it in a precise way, but he could tell that whatever practice Twilight had for this was not practical. He moved a bit back as the magic followed, slowly repeating the same pattern over and over again. The tip of his cock began to push out of its sheath as Twilight looked back at him, gulping and blushing before turning back around when she saw she had made progress.
“T-Twilight will stop n-now” Spike whispers before a moan pushed up and out of his throat, as he saw Twilight keep going despite this.
The magic kept up the same pace and pattern, which if this hadn’t been Spike’s first time, would have not done much to get him horny after a certain point. But it was, so it was the most stimulating touch he had ever felt down there. His cock kept pushing out slowly but surely until finally his knot pushed out with an audible pop, causing Twilight to turn back. They were both surprised to see his cock was a full foot long, not too unusual for a stallion, but bigger than Spike had been before, and more than Twilight was hoping it to be.
Twilight stared at his cock for a few moments before her magic covered it and began to move up and down on his cock robotically, pumping it like a milling machine would. This still caused Spike to moan loudly as he fell on his back and from there he wouldn’t move, letting Twilight take control of his first time.
Twilight watched her magic work, biting her lip as she tried to look away, but she couldn’t force herself from watching his cock as he kept panting from the heat and pleasure. She felt herself move a bit closer, and had to grab her own hand to keep her from grabbing his cock in her own hand, not wanting to risk it. She kept the pumping and ball massaging going at the same time for a while, though she and Spike quickly lost track of time. Eventually, Spike let out a rose of a moan as a jet of white fire poured out of his mouth as he came, his load being oddly small compared to the loads Twilight had read about, only causing a small line or two on the sheets.
“You better Spike?” Twilight asks as she removes her magic from him, already feeling no heat coming off of his body.
“Y-ya… Thanks Twilight” He says as he sits up, realizing the heat that filled his body was gone once more, and let out a sigh or relief, if only for a moment.

			Author's Notes: 
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		Ch-3 Bad Books



Spike takes another moment to look over Twilight a bit more in her new form. Her chest seemed to be a bit bigger than it was as a human, and her legs also seemed to end in her normal hooves instead of the shoes humans had. His own body looked a bit older, with his legs also looked and seemed to function more like Capper’s legs did, though he didn’t understand why.
Spike was pulled from his thoughts by Twilight tossing him a set of clothes. “Well, your body has finally cooled down, which is good. You get dressed and try not to speak too much until I get a chance to talk with Celestia or Ember about this” She says as she leaves the room quickly, not trying to think about what she had just done.
Spike stood up as he looked over the clothes. They were a pair of black pants as well as a gray shirt with the power ponies logo on it. Beneath both of them was a pair of underwear which seemed his size, probably from his own dresser or something, given how much the world had changed around him. He got dressed quickly, his body mostly running on instinct to follow what his false memories told him he was supposed to do.
Once he was dressed, he walked over to a window and took a deep breath. He knew this would be the best way to test if his powers worked, but given the heat that would come from it, he wasn’t sure it was worth it. He looked out into the midday sky as he gulped, trying to work up the courage to do it.
“Ok, Spike, you can do this… The sky is now red” He says, only to see no change. “Um, hocus pocus, red sky focus?” He tries this time, only to get met with the same results. “How about green?” He says as the sky turns red, as a familiar draconequus groans loudly.
“Seriously? I was sure I would get you by doing that!” Discord says as he pops into existence upside down, his horn falling downwards, followed by his wings. Spike then noticed that he still looked the same, and wondered if Discord had resisted the change. “So, mind telling dear old Discord why you were trying to change the color of the sky? Cause that’s more my thing then yours.”
“Well… Something happened, and just a bit ago I accidentally changed the world… Now everyone is more like humans! Well, except for you” Spike says, as he noticed that Discord either didn’t mention that himself, or he didn’t know.
Discord flipped upright as his horns and wings rushed up into the sky. “Oh? Well then, that’s interesting. Was it a snap of the claw that did it by chance?”
“No, it was a question,” Spike admits as Discord groans. Spike then watched him fold himself into a book and slam shut.
“Well, that closes the book on you gaining powers like mine then. Phewy, I was hoping to have a new chaos buddy. Oh well, Pinky is still an option.”
“What… Why are you here? Did you notice the change?” Spike as he felt his internal temperature beginning to rise. “... oh no”
“Duh, of course I did, like I wouldn’t feel something that big!” Discord says, despite the fact that he truly didn’t until Spike retroactively made him feel it.
“Ugh, great. In that case, do you know how I did that? Like, whatever is responsible, will it try to change me? Will I end up like those characters in those horrible novels Twilight banned from her library?” Spike says, as his mind goes back to the books in question.
It had been a few days after Twilight had returned the elements to the tree of harmony when they arrived. She had originally asked for them to help her understand how other ponies who had suddenly risen to immense power handled themselves, not reading too much into their descriptions otherwise.
They arrived all in a large, unmarked box which Spike brought inside. “Um, Twilight, there is a box here full of books.” He said, able to tell what they were by their smell by that time.
“Oh! Thank you Spike!” Twilight said as she opened up the box and took them all up to her room for a bit of speed reading, leaving one which Spike took to read himself.
The story had a stallion gain a magic book able to rewrite any rules. At first Spike thought it would be an interesting tale of him trying to change the rules to help him get away with crimes or have him try to make a better world with a group trying to oppose him. Then he saw the first thing he did was make incest not only legal, but required.
The rest of the story was much the same, this stallion altering all the rules to make himself a paradise while not caring about the consequences of everything else. He couldn’t stand to read more after the 5th chapter out of 20. Twilight had said something similar about the other, though of course not explaining in detail any of it, but by today Spike had realized it was the same for those ones.
Spike was pulled from his reminiscing by the heat growing inside his body and an awkward look from Discord, as he now realized his mistake.
“... Oh shit!” Spike says as he immediately ran downstairs to tell Twilight what happened, getting stopped by Discord before he got to the stairs.
“Look, calm down a bit Spike. First thing you need to realize is that that thing inside you, it’s not going to let you stop it.” Discord says as he puts on a pair of glasses and opens up an odd looking book. “The second is that it will twist your words if you are not careful. Luckily, I can help! I am planning something that, as long as you don’t say anything to mess it up, will be able to tear it out of you!”
“Wait, real-HURM!” Spike tries to say before Discord covers his mouth, as Spike realized his mistake.
“Yes, really. You just need to handle yourself until it is complete. Just don’t involve me, and keep cool by any means necessary.” The lord of Chaos says as he disappears to get to work, leaving Spike there, alone, and very, very warm.

			Author's Notes: 
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		Ch- 4 White Hot Addiction



Spike walks downstairs to talk with Twilight, but as he opens up the doors to the main library, she is nowhere to be found. He takes a moment to look around, spotting that a few books were pulled out of the illness section, one from the dragon section, and one from the spells section.
He begins to look through the books himself, but the growing heat that was burning him up from the inside forces his hand. He groans as he puts back a book on magical creatures and begins heading up to Twilight’s room, assuming that to be the only other place in the castle she would do research that wasn’t the main library.
As he walks towards it he finds himself pulling at the collar of his shirt repeatedly, it already not helping with the heat stuck inside him. He tries to breath out a jet of flame to get rid of it as well, but finds it acts only as it did normally.
Spike gets to her room and opens up the door, used to not really needing to knock around her. This turns out to be a mistake as Twilight turns to him in shock, being almost fully undressed as she was trying to change into a more formal outfit, as she was expecting some royal company soon.
Spike jaw drops as he gets a look at her bare form. Her breasts were smooth and looked quite soft, with her nipples a few shades darker than her… (skin, fur?) the rest of her body, up lighter than the purple of her mane. His eyes then fell from them down her smooth stomach, and down to her pussy. It wasn’t much to see on the outside of her body, a bit of pink flesh above to lips held close together, making it look like a small slit instead of a real hole, but he knew that it would stretch around his cock nicely-
Spike shook his head for a moment to clear his thoughts before closing his eyes as he felt his cock begin to push out of his sheath once more. “I-I’m s-so sorry Twilight! I-I’ll j-just-” He says as he turns to leave, before he feels Twilight pull him in quickly. He slowly opened his eyes to see Twilight resting a hand on his head before sighing.
“Your heating up again…” Twilight laments as Spike stares into her chest for a moment, able to see that she still did have fur, it was just so soft and smooth it was barely able to be seen as such. “Ugh, Spike, how does this keep happening?”
“Do you know how hard it is to stop asking questions?” He asks before he realizes what he said and adds, “Um, you wouldn’t mind helping me out again, right?” He takes a deep breath before wincing as he feels his temperature skyrocket! 
Twilight pulls back her hand from his intense heat spike before saying, “Of course not Spike! Yikes, maybe I need to work on a silence spell for you later…” She then quickly puts him onto her bed with her magic, before enveloping his balls in her magic once more.
Spike feels her magic do it’s think again as he lets off a soft moan, but quickly his mind goes to imagining other ways she could help him. He saw her soft lips pushing down his cock as her left hand massaged his balls while her right one she used to give herself her own relief as she served his dragon cock! He quickly shook off the thoughts once more as nothing more than an annoying fantasy, as she was just trying to help him, further confirmed by her grabbing a measuring tape to begin analyzing his body to see if he was having any additional symptoms from what  she still saw as some form of dragon puberty.
Twilight looked at his cock with a small blush as she heard the ‘pop’ that meant it was fully free of his sheath. Her magic coiled around it and began to do its job once more, even though Twilight began to check on it every few seconds. She assured herself that she was making sure the spell wasn’t messing up in any way, and not that she wanted to imagine she was doing it’s motions instead. She turned away after a bit to try and clear her mind, though she could feel the dampness of her legs telling her that she had been enjoying that little show a bit more than last time. She shuddered as she moved her hand down to her pussy, and pulled it back up as she saw her own juices drip off of it temptingly.
Spike, on the other hand, was laying there feeling… Well, pleasure from the magic Twilight had cast of course, but it didn’t feel as potent… He was sure that last time he had already come by this point, but now he felt only halfway there. He tried to remember why as he remembered the banned book he had accidentally connected himself to, and how one of the stallions of the books had been a unicorn. If he had done something like this in the book to get off on his own, then maybe he couldn’t cum from that anymore. If that carried over to him, then that wouldn’t be good.
Spike took a deep breath in as he looked over at Twilight, who still sat still with her back to him, trying to resist the temptation to try and get herself off while he was distracted. “Um, Twilight?”
Twilight jumped as she heard Spike's voice as she turned around with her hands behind her back, then remembering her lack of clothes and moved then to cover her privates. “Y-Yes Spike? D-did I make the spell too fast?”
“N-No… I-I don’t think it’s working though.”
“...”
“...”
“... What” Twilight asks as she looks over at his cock, still rock hard but not even precum has leaked out of his cock yet. “H-How? It worked last time!”
“I-I’m not sure” Spike lies, not wanting to have to explain his idea about what happened to his sister.
Twilight groans as she moves closer to the bed and looks at his cock again with a gulp. She reaches a hand out and touches it lightly, causing Spike to moan loudly. She takes a deep breath as she wraps her hand around his shaft, and squeezes it tightly.
“Too tight!” Spike says as she pulls her hand back, before trying again, but doesn’t squeeze it this time.
Spike moans lightly as she begins to pump up and down on his cock with just her hand now, even having gotten rid of the magic around his balls by accident. She moves closer to the bed as she begins to finger herself, moaning lightly as kept working on his shaft, a smile creeping up her mouth.
Spike grips the bed as his mind fills with the want of forcing Twilight's head straight onto his cock, trying to resist as best he can becoming like the protagonists of those books. Twilight sees this as he is about to cum, and begins to work faster on both his cock and her own pussy. “Oh! D-don’t stop!” Spike says with a moan.
She keeps going as she places one of her elbows onto the bed itself, smiling more as she feels Spike’s warm precum drip onto his hand, barely resisting the urge to open her mouth wide and lick it up. Her fingers move faster within her as they try as hard as they can to bring her to an orgasm, as she stops even pretending to fight them. She wanted to cum while jacking off Spike. She wanted to cum while helping him handle this unknown heat. She wanted him to keep this forever if it meant she could help him like this!
Spike bites his lip as he holds back a moan, only to hear Twilight scream out one of her own as her back arches, allowing him to finally realize that she had been mastrobating the entire time she was jerking him off! Spike felt something within him cheer that fact as he came once more at the sight, as a roar forced its way out of him with an accompanying jet of white hot flame! He and Twilight both felt his body cool, as Twilight got an idea.
“Oh, I’m glad you managed to cool down Spike~” She says as she stands up, her own juices leaking down her legs and dripping off her hand, as she reaches up to her face with her other one, cum still on it. “I just hope you don’t need this too much. This sort of thing is very… addictive”
Spike's eyes widen at the thought, as he says before thinking, “Wait, will we get addicted to this?”
“Of course we will silly~” Twilight says as she licks up the cum on her hand as heat fills Spike once again as he realizes his mistake once more.
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		Ch- 5 Wet Dream Realities.



Twilight quickly lifted herself onto the bed, positioning her body just below his cock. She bent down and gave his tip a quick kiss before beginning to lick it clean, savoring the taste of his cum once again.
Spike watched her do this as he tried to figure out what to do. He needed her to help him cool down still, but could he really let her get addicted to this? It would be helpful given how many times so far he has accidentally used these powers, but it definitely didn’t feel right to do that. He opened his mouth to speak, only for Twilight to slam his mouth closed in her magic, and forcing him to bite his own tongue. He winced in pain as Twilight pulled her head away from his hardening cock, and placed a hand on his cheek
“Sorry Spike, but I can’t risk you getting too hot by asking if I want this~” Twilight says, still oblivious to what his questions could really do. “Don’t worry, I know what I want today! I want to help you with this unknown heat! I want to ride your dragon cock till you are ice cold!”
She quickly looks down to see Spike’s cock hard and ready to go once more, as well as his arms slowly moving towards her hips. With a smile she got on her knees and lifted her body up, before lining her pussy up with his cock before slamming her body down onto him. His cock filled her as her hymen snaps, causing her to moan out in pleasure wildly, her toys not preparing her for Spike's godlike cock.
Spike moans through the magic as she begins to bounce her hips up and down his cock as she looks down at him with a lustful smile. She grabbed his claws in her magic and moved them to her hips, all but chaining them to her. “Oh? Seems the dragon wants to claim this princess as his -(Mmmm!)- plaything~” Twilight says, a moan interrupting her teasing.
Spike tried to pull his hands away, only to end up lifting her up to the tip of her cock. She then flared her magic causing his hand to pull her down hard, forcing another moan out of both of their mouths. Spike tried again, only to have the same results.
She then put her hands behind his neck and pulled his body upright and his lips into a sloppy, one sided kiss. “Mmmm~ Oh Spike, I can’t wait for you to take control. Oh, I can see it now, you throwing me onto the bed, or Tartarus, maybe even just a table or pile of books for all I care! Then you tear off my clothes as I pretend to struggle against you, all the while I do the same to yours.”
Spike fights against her description in his mind, trying to hold back against becoming what he was destined to be. He tries to lift her off his cock once again, only for his own arms to pull her back down, as if they had minds of their own! Twilight moaned again as she continued describing what she wanted.
“You then thrust into me hard, not caring if I was ready, cause you would know I alway was. I would moan as you slammed your tongue (MMMmmm~!) down my slutty throat just like what you would do to my pussy with your cock! Oh, and then you would rail me like you were trying to break me into pieces! You would pull out of my mouth and flip me over, before biting down on my shoulder, once more marking me as your mate, not your slut… No, No! YOUR SLAVE~!” She yelled as she saw Spikes widening from her words. 
“Oh yes Spike, I would be nothing to you but a slave, a hole for you to fuck whenever you were hot, pent up, or even bored! I’d be your perfect plaything, and with all my magic, I could help you take me truly! I could make you the strongest drago- NO! Strongest Creature in the world! All just so you could use me like a sex toy~” Twilight says as she begins panting, her body slamming in self up and down Spike’s cock as he moans louder and louder as he realizes how much her words were tempting him.
Twilight then cast a spell between them both, before letting go of him and letting out moan after moan as then both bounced her up and down Spike’s cock together. So what if they would get addicted, Spike’s mind told him, she loves that idea, and so did he! He could use her whenever he wanted, and then he wouldn’t need to worry about accidentally using his power! All he needed was one slave, one plaything to use till Discord could tear the source of all this from his body! And for all he knew, maybe even after that Twilight would still want to keep being his!
He tried once more to break though Twilight’s spell, still to no eval as he was brought to the edge of an orgasm… and the pleasure continued to build. Spike was confused by this, on how he was so close to finally cooling himself off again, but wasn’t at the same time. He began to speed up, trying to cum, to cool off, as Twilight was still a moaning, and now drooling, mess to his relentless thrusts. Her magic on his arms faded, but without him stopping, only seeming emboldened by the ability to move them to get a better grip on her!
Spike grabbed her waist tightly as he flipped the both over, her now pinned under his form by his legs. He began to growl as he held her still, pulling almost out of her, as she began to calm down, looking up at him confused. He then slams his cock into her hard, before pulling back quickly and doing it again! Twilight moans out again as he keeps going, his muscles feeling like they are burning from the heat inside of him and the speed of his thrusts.
Time flew by for the both of them, getting caught up in the ever growing pleasure, though both unable to cum. Eventually, the spell on Spike's maw broke as his growls grew louder, before the final spell broke two, and he roared out in pleasure, the white flame escaping his mouth once again as he poured his load into Twilight as she moaned out as well.
Spike tiredly panted as he looked down at the sweat covered alicorn below him, as he pulled his hands away from her waist, and began to grope one of her tits lightly. “Mmm~!” Twilight moans as she looks up at him, panting as she asks, “S-so, how did y-you like th-that last spell? I-I held us both back f-from cuming as long as I could~” She says with a smile, as Spike returned it.
“Well, I don’t appreciate a slave doing that to her master. That is clearly grounds for punishment~” Spike says as he lays down next to her, and takes one of her tits in his mouth. “So, cast that spell again, but only on yourself.”
“W-what?” Twilight asks as she blushes. “Bu-But then I wouldn’t be able cum when you do!”
“Yes, but who are you a slave of now?” Spike says, as his mind begins to clear from the hase of pleasure it had been in.
“Y-You… S-Spike…” Twilight says as she casts the spell on herself once more. She shutters for a moment before sitting up and giving Spike a kiss, which he reciprocates immediately. They two stay with their lips against one anothers for a good minute or two, before they both hear the front door of the castle slam open.
“Princess Twilight? My sister has received thou letter!” Princess Luna says loud enough for them both to hear, as Twilight pushes him away and grabs her clothes.
“Shit! ONE MOMENT!” Twilight says as she gets dressed as quickly as she could as Spike quickly looks down to check how he looked. Seeing his shorts had been pulled down, he quickly pulls them back up and gets off of Twilight’s bed, as he watches Twilight get dressed once more. Her royal attire was not something Spike had seen before on her, a slim dark purple dress, the same shade as her nipples, he noticed, with pink lace covering all the seams. Small gem-like stars were placed every so often on the lace, which distracted the eyes from the hot body underneath. Once she was presentable in some form, she ran out the door and towards the main room, oldly not using her wings Spike noticed.
Spike follows behind her quickly, mostly out of habit, as they both arrive at the main room, they see Luna sitting in a chair alone, both without any royal guards, and her sister. She wore a long black dress with a front that looked as if she took the night sky and formed it into a waterfall, and froze it. Her main looked different, the flowing magic still there, but with a dark blue mane beneath it, probably how it normally would look. Spike's eyes slowly fell from her head to her chest, which seemed like around Twilight’s size, and was covered by pure black silk, which was as hard to see though as a brick wall, which also covered her shoulders and a good portion of her arms. He also took notice of the white gloves she worn on her hands, which seemed to clash with the rest of it
“... Um, Luna? You said that Celestia had received my letter… So, um… Where is she?” Twilight asks as she sits down, as the Princess of the night clears her throat. Spike quickly sits down as well, as Twilight sees that he followed her and gulps.
“Yes, I had said she had seen the letter, but she hadn’t thought of it more important than the threat she had just been made aware of.” Luna says as Twilight and Spike’s jaws drop. “Oh, yes, I did expect this reaction. The threat this time is not something the element bearers can handle at the moment I fear. A week ago something from my domain fell to Equestra, and boiled a lake to nothing. I had thought of it as just a fallen star. Various forest fires followed, which seemed odd, especially when whatever fell into the lake was not spotted found at its bottom. However, just today Celestia had received word that Cozy Glow and Tirek had somehow disappeared from Tartarus, and I had brought up the fallen star to her as well. A moment later she seemed terrified and when she received your letter she informed me to help you any way I could, as she would try to locate this threat.”
Spike and Twilight look at each other as multiple questions run through their heads at once. Had Spike been around this unknown threat when he had seen the fox in the fire? Had it caused the affliction Spike was now stuck with? What did Celestia know about it? Spike opened his mouth to speak, but Twilight shut it with her magic.
“I’ll ask the questions Spike” She said, knowing now was not the time for Spike’s heat to return. “Ahem, first off, what else do you know about this threat? Was it something from a 1000 years ago that once more returned?”
“I am sorry about all the rest of your questions, but they all have the same answer. I don’t know anything else about the situation…” Luna says with a sigh before shaking her head and using her magic to pull some books she had apparently left outside. “Thou should not worry about that for now, we have an overheating dragon to help!”
Twilight nods as her mind begins to argue about this. If Luna did solve the issue, then she wouldn’t have an excuse to get Spike addicted to fucking her, and then they might never do it again! But if they never did find a solution to this, then Spike would be stuck having to have sex after every question he ever asked, and was that really a life she wanted to force upon him? There had to be a solution to fix this conundrum…
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