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		Description

My first Clopfic...enjoy :)
It's Spike's 18th Birthday! but during the party, he realizes that a particular party pony is not present until he gets a letter that Pinkie has his gift for him at Sugarcube Corner. Once he gets there, he discovers that the gift from Pinkie is not just from her, but from Mrs. Cake as well..and he is going to discover that this gift from the two mares is much sweeter than any gemstone he has eaten :
Contains:  Dragon on ponies, Threesome (F/M/F), Anal, Rimming, Spanking, Fingering,  Oral, and Cake frosting used to sweeten things up.
cover art not owned by me.
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			Author's Notes: 
Ok guys....so this is my very first Clppfic. Hopefully, I did well for you guys, and since it's my first time please no flames. But I have some other Clopfic Ideas I might do in the future.
I hope you enjoy [image: :moustache:]



Ponyville/Castle of Friendship

"HAPPY BIRTHDAY SPIKE!"
Spike, once just a small baby dragon, was now 18 years of age, and taller than most of the ponies in Ponyville. Other than the growth, he has also become much more muscular as well, developing a six-pack amongst his scaly chest.
"Thanks, everypony." He said in a deeper tone in his voice. “This is seriously the best day of my life.” He said as they all smiled at him. “And don't worry this time I’ll make sure not to go full-sized dragon and nearly destroy Ponyville again.” He said as he gave a bit of a chuckle, all the others could do was nervously chuckle a bit. Spike noticed it and coughed a bit. “Yea…bad joke, but still.”
“Spike!” Twilight Sparkle said with a smile. “It's time for gifts!” She said as she and the rest of the Mane Six (sans Pinkie Pie for some reason) approached him, and they were followed by the Cutie Mark Crusaders who had also aged up, then Big Mac along with his wife Sugar Belle, and even Discord. Starlight Glimmer was still on her honeymoon with Starburst so she couldn't make it, unfortunately.
“I hope you like it.” Twilight said as she used her horn to bring her gift to Spike, the young drake inwardly sighed a bit, possibly expecting to see a book…like usual. But when he opened his gift, he got something else entirely…something that made his eyes go wide as saucers.
“N-no way!” He said with shock as his body shook. “Twi…is this-”
“The never before released Power Ponies issue? Yep!” The Alicorn Princess told him with a smile. “You tend to get these kind of things when you rule Equestria afterall.” She said with a smug look, but then softened when she went over to nuzzle him. “Happy birthday.” She said as she wrapped a hoof around him, and he did the same, making everypony go awe.
Rainbow Dash gave him some weight sets, Applejack gave him a box of Apple Fritters, Fluttershy gave him a jeweled hat, and Rarity gave him a basket full of Sapphire rubies.
“Rarity, these sapphires are great.” He said with a warm smile. Over the years, his crush on the fashionista has faded away, although he still feels a bit awkward around her, he was not a bit more happy with the two of them being friends.
“Thanks.” Rarity said as she wrapped her one hoof around him. “Even though you are now an adult drake, you will always be my little Spikey-Wikey.” She cooed, making a spike smile and hug. Sugar Belle and Big Mac had gifted him a brand new tuxedo, and Discord, the ever-lover of chaos, gave him a letter that howled at him…and then tore itself up.
(Oh c’mon, you know I couldn't resist.)
(Discord, get out of this clopfic!)
(you're no fun…)
The only gift he didn't get was from Pinkie Pie, which was weird because normally if there was a party, then the hyperactive party pony was the life of it, and he was confused.
“Hey guys, where's Pinkie?” He asked.
“I think she mentioned something about getting you a special gift or something at Sugarcube Corner.” Fluttershy said to him. “Oh, maybe it's one of those special cupcakes with gems in it.” she said with a smile.
Spike licked his lips and nodded his head in agreement, that cake he got when he was younger…oh it was simply heaven for him! But still, it didn't seem like Pinkie Pie to not be here already for the party..he wondered if-
BAM
“Ow…” An adorable voice said from the other side of the door, and it didn't take a detective to know whose voice it belonged to.
“Derpy…” Everypony said in unison as Twilight went to the door and opened it up to reveal the lovely gray mare with cross eyes and blond mane. “Hey Derpy.”
Derpy smile. “Hi Princess Twilight!” She said with a grin. “I got a letter to give to Spike.” She said as she came inside and handed him the letter with her teeth. “Here you go, and happy birthday.” she said as he gave the drake a light nuzzle.
“Thanks Derps.” Spike said with a smile as she then took off. Spike then got the letter and read it over, and he raised an eyebrow in confusion. “Hmm.” he said.
“What's wrong, Spike?” Sweetie Belle asked.
“It says that Pinkie wants me to come to Sugarcube corner for my present.” He said with confusion. “I wonder why she can't just bring it here.”
Applejack lightly chuckled. “With Pinkie Pie, you never know. Well, you better not keep her, birthday boy.” She said.
Spike frowned. “Wait, are you sure? Because-” but he was stopped as Rainbow Dash flew over and gave the drake a noogie.
“Chill, dude.” she said with a grin. “The party will still be here when you come back, be cool, and go see what Pink's got you for your special day.” she said with a grin.
Was she right though? Sure Spike wanted to go see what it was, but at the same time, he didn’t  want to leave the party too…but knowing Pinkie Pie…it was better if you don't keep her, otherwise she will not like it…and seeing Pinkie Pie mad? It was basically doing a death warrant.
“Well..ok then…” Spike said as he got u[ and went towards the door. “I’ll be back in a little while I guess.” He said to the party goers as they all smiled and waved at him as he walked out the door, leaving the others behind.
Twilight was still. “I wonder why Pinkie wanted him to come to Sugarcube Corner…” She thought with a raised eyebrow.
Meanwhile, Spike was walking through Ponyville and greeting everypony there, and even the many creatures that had moved to Ponyville to attend the School of Friendship. Spike was pretty happy about this, ever since Twilight took the throne from Celestia and Luna, the peace between the many creatures of Equestria has begun to grow. And even if there were still some struggles with it, many creatures are still learning the importance of friendship.
“Let's hope we can continue to keep Equestra safe.” Spike thought as he finally saw Sugarcube Corner and got close to it.

Sugarcube Corner
Spike got up to the door to see a sign that read.
‘If anypony besides Spike sees this note, Sugarcube Corner is closed for a private party. But if this is Spike, you are more than welcome inside *giggles*’

Spike read the note with curiosity, was Pinkie planning a private party for him? Cool. So he now walked inside the place. The smell of confectionery never ceased to make his mouth water, but the place was dead inside…wasn't Pinkie supposed to be here?
“Pinkie?” Spie called out. “It’s Spike, you had a present for me?” He asked. But there was no answer, making him even more confused…but then his face turned into one of annoyance. “If this is a prank, Im’ gonna-”
“Up here Spikey~” Pinkie’s voice cooed at him from upstairs. Spike never really been in Pinkie's room before so he was a bit excited, what kind of gift did he have for him? Were they gems? Power Ponies comics? The thoughts were endless!
Wait…why did Pinkie Pie sound so…well Spike didn't know what to say, but he shrugged his shoulders and walked right up the stairs, excitement going through his head as he managed to get to the door. “Alright Pinkie!” Spike said as he then turned the doorknob and opened the door. “So whaaa-?” Spike's eyes went wide as soon as he saw what was in the room.
It was the party pony herself Pinkie Pie, laying on the bed alongside the co-owner of Sugarcube corner, Mrs. Cake, both of them giving the dragon sultry smiles, wearing knee high socks on their hoofs, wrapped in bows across their bodies, and cake on a table nearby.
The sight of the two mares made Spike blush madly…and it also made him..well..let's just say his little friend down there was beginning to grow and twitch. “P-Pinkie? Mrs. Cake? W-What's going on here?” He asked in surprise. Was this a dream? Possibly, he must have had too many gems and now he was in some sort of eating coma.
“Spikey, I can assure you that you are not in some sort of eating coma.” Pinkie said to him.
“HOW DID SHE KNOW?!” He screamed in his head.
Mrs. Cake sat up. “Spike dearie, my how you have grown into such a fine-looking gentle drake.” She said with a smile and a shake from her hips, the sight made Spike gulp.
Pinkie smiled at him. “Spike, when I heard that your birthday was coming up…It was really hard to figure out what sort of gift to give you. Now I didn't have any gems with me and Rarity would have killed me for taking some of hers…but I figured that you deserve something very special.” Pinkie then looked down and smirked. “Seems like your little friend is getting excited for the gift too.” She said as Spike looked to see that his dagon cock had gotten hard.
Pinkie and Mrs Cake both looked at the 9-inch appendage and both eyes hungrily and licked their lips. Spike noticed and quickly covered himself. “But wait, what about Mr. Cake and Cheese Sandwich?” He asked. “You know if they saw you doing this, they would-”
“Spikey they’re fine with it.” Pinkie said to him, making him even more confused. “Me and Mrs. Cake already got the ok from them, you can do whatever you w-”
“Ok..just wait.” Spike said, still trying to process what was going on here. “Can you please explain better…why me?” He asked. “I mean I am flattered…but why me?” He asked. 
Pinkie and Mrs. Cake looked at each other and nodded. “Spike, I regret not hanging with you more when you were a baby dragon.” Pinkie said to him. “I am hoping that this will possibly make up for lost times. Of course I was only doing what the script writers had me do. But Today is a special day..and I want to make sure it’s special and make sure you keep it in your memory.” Pinkie said.
Mrs. Cake looked up at him. “Well, dearie. When you were younger, you were always willing to help,a lot even though you messed up during the Sugar Belle fiasco.” She said with a  slight sigh. “You are a very nice young drake…and well..I kinda want to know what dragon dick feels like.” She said as she then eyed his erection with a lick to her lps once again.
Spike looked at the two mares with a surprised look on his face. these mares, these two…beautiful…sexy mares, wanted his day to be special? For him? This was…well…he didn't want to say that this gift topped the others..but this though.
Spike then smiled at him. “Well, if this gift is as good as the others..then I’ll accept.” He said to the two smiling mares. “So,” He then adopted a smirk. “What kind of gift do I get?” He asked.
Pinkie and Mrs. Cake both looked at each other and nodded as they both went back to the bed, with sultry looks. “Well Spikey, why don't you take off the wrapping..and find out.” Pinkie said, biting her bottom lip with anticipation.
Spike came over and with a strong tug, he took the wrapping paper off of the two mares, but on instinct, he also touched a bit of their fur, making them both shiver a bit. “Well, well.” He said as he took off the paper, exposing the two mares and their dripping snatches. “These gifts certainly are nice.” He said as he then looked at the cake on the table and got an idea.
“But you know..” He said as he then took a bit of cake frosting on his claws and rubbed them both on Pinkie and Mrs. Cake's nethers, making the two mares deliver cute little moans a bit. “Nothing is complete without frosting.” He said.
Pinkie was now shaking as she put her front hooves down and spreaded out her legs, exposing her cake frosting covered pussy, and Mrs. Cake did the same. “Spikey, I got some nice delicious pussy cake for you to try out~” Pinkie said with a lustful look on her face.
Spike then got down, hsi face inches to Pinkies. “Hell yea!” He said and he opened his mouth and he put the whole thing on her pussy.
“O-oh fuck!” Pinkie gasped loudly as she felt Spike going on her. Spike then proceeded to eat her out, almost as if he was making out with another set of lips, his tongue then explored her entire snatch, licking off the frosting that was on her. Pinkie was now panting heavily as she felt her snatch be assaulted by her dragon's long serpentine tongue. “I *huff* see you like *huff* my special Pinkie Pussy! *moan*.”
Spike did enjoy this, having lopped off any leftover frosting that was on her, and it didn't take long to see that her juices were beginning to leak. Spike, not wanting to leave her in distress, lopped up her juices as well as stuck his entire young in her. Pinkie’s nectar was that bad, it was sweet like cupcakes, but with a tangy aftertaste…and Spike couldn't get through it!
“That’s it, big boy!” Pinkie moaned. “Get that long tongue in me! Oh, this is so much fun!” She happily squealed as Spike continued his fury. And while he was eating her out, he then began to stroke his member as well. All the pent up feelings he was having to the whole thing finally got to him and he was getting into it.
Mrs. Cake was watching with a  sad look on her face. “Spike, please be dear and hurry, I want some attention too.” She said to him,
“Wait your turn Mrs. Cake.” Pinkie said to her. “Spie is-Gah!” she gasped as Spike then rubbed her chest with his mighty claws, the feeling of such strong claws made Pinkie shiver. “Spike, that feels so good!” She happily said as she then felt something warm inside. “Spikey, I’m about to squirt! Please hurry!” she said to him as Spike continued to eat her out must faster, making her gasp and pant. ”Gonna burst! Gonna burst! Gonna bu-GAHHH!” 
SQUIRT SQUIRT SQUIRT
Pinkie then came, all over on Spike’s face, her juices leaking like a geyser. Spike then stepped back for a bit to marvel at it. “Damn Pinkie, you’re like a geyser.” He said with a chuckle.
Pinkie weakly laughed. “A geyser!” She said as she then turned to Mrs. Cake. “your turn.” Mrs. Cake saw Spike smile at her and he went over to her next, him leaving down at her snatch. Mrs. Cake blushed out of embarrassment and nervousness. “Don’t worry.” Pinkie said to her. “His tongue feels so warm and hot.” She said,
Spike looked up at Mrs. Cake, waiting for her approval, and what did she say?
“Dear…please eat me.” She begged him, and with her approval, Spike latched his mouth on and ate her out. “Oh my!” She gasped as she felt him eat her, and Pinkie was right, for his mouth was completely warm and hot. His tongue began to eat the frosting that was covering her entire pussy and just the feeling of it drove her mind to mush a bit, not even Mr. Cake was this good at eating her out, but of course she would never tell him that.
Pinkie looked at her with a smug smile. “Told you!” She said with a smile as she watched Spike eat out her boss expertly, all wile using her right hoof to rub her throbing clit, shamelessly masturbating.
Meanwhile, Spike was continuing his oral assault on Mrs. Cake, who was withering in joy and delight. “If anypony were to tell me that I would be eating out of both Pinkie Pie and Mrs. Cake, I would have called them crazy!” He thought. “I know this feels wrong…but it feels so right and their pussies taste so good!”
Mrs. Cake was biting her bottom lip, trying really hard not to moan in pleasure, but she couldn't help it as she let out a moan or two from her lips, never feeling this good before in her life. “Spike, I’m about to burst!” She said as Spike continued to put his speed into licking her, and she breathed more and more heavily. “Yes, yes, yes, yes right-OHHH!” Spike stepped back to see Mrs. Cake leaked her juices out of her, and unlike Pinkie, she wasn't a squirter but was leaking like a faucet. Spike, not wanting her to feel dirty, went over and licked her essence all up.
Her juices were sweet like Pinkie, but the aftertaste was the same sweetness of her, not the tangy aftertaste like Pinkie. “I wonder how their juices would taste on some gems.” Spike thought deviously.
“Oh Spike~” He turned to see Pinkie Pie, now on her stomach, lifting her rump in the air and shaking it a bit. “Why don’t you come over and give me good cream filling!” She said as she gave him a sultry look. 
Spike then went over to Pinkie, much to the disappointment of Mrs. Cake, and he stared right at her rump. That gorgeous, pink ass just waiting to get plowed by him, Spike never mentioned it but he was always fascinated by the sights of the many flanks around him. Of course being a  baby dragon he didn't really take the time to feel on those instincts.
But he was an adult now…Spike could feel these urges of his rise up, and seeing aht gorgeous mound made him even more riled up. “Spikey, I'm waiting.” Pinkie said impatiently. “Maybe I should-Oh!” she then felt his mighty claws grab her flank, that soft mound of mush basically squishing through his claws.
“I’m the birthday boy..” He growled at her as he then raised his hand in the air. “That means I can do as I PLEASE!”
SLAP
Spike's hand slapped right on Pinkie’s ass, making it shake around and jiggle. The feeling of the slap made the party pony shiver and moan in delight. “And here you are, forcing me to hurry?” Spike asked with another slap, making Pinkie moan even more. “You know,. I thought you grew up a bit, but it seems you're still the hyperactive party filly you always were.” He said with another slap.
Pinkie’s mind was now turning into mush at his words and his slap. “Yes!” Pinkie said with a delirious smile. “I’m a naughty little filly who needs to be punished.” She exclaimed. “I’m sorry for ruining your birthday.”
But it wasn't good enough for Spike as he slapped her again. “Sorry *slap* doesn't *slap* make up *slap* for it! *slap*” Pinkie’s pussy was  beginning to squirt again from the sensation of the slaps, her entire body was heating up like a toaster oven, and her rump looked as red as a cherry with Spike's handprint left. Spike then finally stopped as he then put his cock in between her asscheeks and began to tease her. “You want a cream filling? I’ll fill you up to the brink!” He snarled, his nostrils flaring with steam. He was now going crazy, with Pinkie's impatience, and everything else going on…he was now losing control.
Pinkie moaned at the feeling of his cock between her cheeks as she then began to grind into him and smiled. She then turned to face him with that same devious, sultry look and said five simple words “Breed me, you sexy beast.” She said to him,
SPLUNGE 
Spike, with a growl lined his dick in her entrance and with one mighty push,he plunged right into her. “Oooh fuuuck!~” She moaned in joy. This is what she was anticipating since she planned this. The feeling of Spike's long dragon cock entering her asshole felt so good!
Of course the only on who was allowed to enter and cum in her pussy was her husband, no exceptions. Pinkie’s mind was beginning to turn into mush from spikes assault. “Spikey, you feel so big and hot..I love this!” She moaned in pleasure with her tongue rolled out and her eyes rolling in the back of her head.
Spike gritted his teeth as he plowed her. Her ass felt really snug and tight, almost as if it was trying to milk him. Steam flared from his nostrils as he gripped her hips and his breathing got heavy. But was he slowing down? Nope! He was now starting to go a bit faster in the pounding, making Pinkie moan even louder. It didn't help that he was gripping onto her hips and grabbing them almost as if he didn't want to let go at all.
Pinkie turned her head to face Spike, her face looking red as a tomato, but hot as the sun. “Spikey, please kiss me!” She begged, and Spike leaned forward and his lips pressed into Pinkies as the two  engaged in a hot steamy make out session, with Spikes tongue invading her mouth and his cock invading her rump…Pinkie was in a state of pure bliss and couldn‘t ask for anything else
Mrs. Cake was watching with an envious look on her face. “Not fair…” She said, but then she gave a loud ‘eep’, when she felt a hand grab onto her, and she was now face to face with Spike, who then pressed his lips into hers, sticking his tongue in her mouth to explore.
Mrs. Cake was taken sack a bit, but she then melted into the kiss as she then wrapped her hooves around his neck and proceeded to make out with him. Not waiting to leave her out of the mix, Spike used his right wing to hold onto Mrs Cake while he took his right hand and placed it right under her snatch, making her flinch a bit.
“S-Spike, wait a minute.” Mrs. Cake said to him with a blushed face. “What are you-”
Spike, still not stopping hsi thrusting into Pinkie, smiled at her. “Well, it would be rude of me to keep you waiting, so what better way for you to get ready…buy making sure you get a glimpse of what's to come?”
SQUISH
“Oh, dear~” Mrs. Cake moaned as she felt Spike’s fingers go right into her pussy to feel around them. Normally, only her husband was allowed entrance to her nether region, but just this once, she didn't mind that Spike was toying with her, in fact..it felt really good.
Spikes fingers felt like something else entirely, Mr. Cake often used his hoof, but to feel the slenderness of a dragon's fingers…it was something else as Mrs. Cake felt like she was on cloud nine. “Spike, this feels so good, dear.” She moaned as she then kissed him once again.
Pinkie, still getting plowed, looked behind her and smiled. “Oh, I want to feel his fingers enter my snatch nex-holy Celestia!” She said happily as she then smiled and bit her lip once again at the feeling of Spike's cock in her, and after a few minutes she felt her own end.
And Spike did the same because when he felt it, she stopped kissing Mrs. Cake and leaned down to Pinkie's ear. “I’m about to burst Pinkie, and when I do., you better not waste a drop of my cream, or you'll be sorry. 
Pinkie moaned happily as he felt her climax about to reach. “Ok, daddy~” Spike went even faster and faster until he finally bursted.
SPURT SPURT SPURT
Spike gave a roar as he felt his hot dragon seed enter Pinkie Pie’s booty, his breathing was heavy as he immediately felt like he had the best climax ever. Pinkie was the same way, the feeling of that hot creamy goodness entering her made her eyes roll to the back of her head, her tongue lolling out of her mouth and giving a deep groan of pleasure, feeling as if she was in a state of bliss.
“So hot…” Pinkie moaned happily as she then closed her eyes and drifted off to a quick slumber, feeling joy and happiness that came with teh fucking she received from her favorite dragon.
Spike breathed heavily as he then began to pull right out of Pinkie, but her walls still clung to him, as if they didn't want him to go and when he did, her butthole close up immediately, with just a small trickle of his cum leaking out of her and onto the bed.
Spike then turned to Mrs. Cake, who was blushing madly. “Now it's your turn Mrs. Cake.” He said as he then put her on the bed, and she too spread her legs to reveal her puckering asshole.
“Spike, please unleash all that hot cream inside of me, give me what you gave to Pinkie.” Mrs. Cake said with her own sultry look. “It’s all for you, birthday boy!”
Spike, now feeling the same energy he had before, lined up his dick up with Mrs. Cake and got ready. “You got pounded by pony dick..but let's see how you handle Dragon Dick!” He exclaimed as he then plunged right into her hole as well.
SPLUNGE
“Oooh!” Mrs. Cake moaned loudly as she felt his dragon 9-inch dick enter her butt. “So big!” She cried with glee as Spiek then gripped her hips and stared to fuck her nice and rough. Unlike Pinkie, Mrs. Cake was actually pretty snug, but not too tight, making it easier for him to pull it in and out again. 
“Mrs. Cake!” Spike moaned as he closed his eyes tightly. “Your milf ass is so snug and cozy!”
Mrs. Cake, although feeling pleasure, was blushing a bit as she giggled. “Milf? Spike, you're so sw-eet!” She moaned as she continued to feel spikes assault. “That’s it, faster, faster, faster, FASTER!” She shouted as the bed kept on creaking,  Mrs. Cake felt like she was in a state of nirvana, if she knew how good Spike was, she possibly would have kept him or herself. Her eyes rolling back and her tongue sticking out. “Dear, your cock is driving me wild!” She said with glee.
“Oh, Mrs. Cake~” The older mare looks to see Pinkie, giving her a sultry smile as she turns around and presents her ass to her. “Would you like to try a sample of delicious Spike cre-woah!” She didn't even get to answer as Mrs Cake immediately stuck her face right into Pinkie’s rump, getting her face deep in order to get some of Spike's hot creamy goodness. “Oh wowie! That feels even nicer!” Pinkie said as she grinded her ass in Mrs. Cake face.
The act of seeing Mrs. Cake eating out of Pinkie’s booty made Spike go even further and further crazy,a s his speed only got faster. “Sweet Celestia, that’s hot as fuck!” He moaned as his grips on Mrs. Cake tightened, making the milf moan from Pinkie's butt. As Spike continued his thrust, he felt himself coming right at an end. “Mrs. Cake, I'm about to burst, just like Pinkie, you better not waste any of my hot cream!”
Mrs. Cake only moaned in response, Spike took that as an ok and he continued to thrust faster and faster and faster.
SPURT SPURT SPURT
Spike roared once again as he felt his hot cum enter Mrs. Cake. And the milfy mare was doing no better as he moaned loudly into Pink's protestor, the feeling of that hot creamy goodness entering her butt drove her absolutely mad and wild. In her mind, she was wondering if this was all just some sort of wet dream she was having, a dream involving a party mare who she was close to, and a young dragon who she saw was an ancient respectable young man. But nope thai was no dream, it was reality!
Pinkie then pulled her butt away from Mrs. Cake, whose face was now covered in Pinkie's juices mixed with spikes cum, as well as having her eyes rolled back and her face all red. “That was amazing~” She moaned. Spike took a deep breath as his grip on Mrs. Cake lessened and he then pulled right out of her, easily making a popping noise as her butthole closed up, with a small trickle of spunk leaking out.
Spike then stepped back and fell onto the floor a bit. The sight of the two fucked mares made him smile with glee. If anyone was to tell him that hsi would happen, he would call them crazy…but nope thai was real, and he was breathing heavily..but something was wrong though.
“Oh Spikey it looks like you're still hard.” Pinkie said as she then came over and poked his hard member with her left hoof. Spike got up and saw that he was indeed still hard…and then he looked at Pinkie and gave an evil smirk, making Pinkie feel both scared and aroused at the same time….
10 minutes Later..
SLURP SLURP SLURP
Spike was now sitting on the bed with his eyes closed and sighing in relief as his cock was being tended to by Pinkie and Mrs. Cake, who were kneeled on the floor and happily sucking him off. the two lustful mares sucking on either side of his phallus as he petted their heads. “Good mares.” He said with a smile. “Tend to my dragon-hood.” Pinkie usd her left hoof to tend to his ballsack and Mrs. Cake was simply licking him on the side. As he saw, he then saw Pinkie and Mrs. Cakes' lips mash into each other as they not only made out but spikes cock got in the action too as their tongues wrestled each other and saliva started to trickle out of their mouths and down Spike' shaft and onto the floor. 
The act made Spike grit his teeth. “This feels so freaking good!” He thought. “Cheese Sandwich, Mr. Cake, you two are lucky bastards!” He then felt like he was aobut to reach his climax again. “Ok ladies, I’m about to cum once again.” He said.
And as  he said that, the two mares stopped their action and opened their mouths wide and open, tongues sticking out and waiting with anticipation as Spike jerked himself off. 
“C’mon Spikey,” Pinkie said. “Let me have some of that delicious dragon cream filling~”
Mrs. Cake batted her eyelashes at him. “Spike, be a dear and full my mouth with that hot good stuff~”
SPLURT SPLURT SPLURT
Spike groaned once again as his hot seed spurted right out and onto the open tongues of the two mares, who began to lick it all up with enthusiasm. Afterwards, Spike fell back onto the bed, with Pinkie Pie and Mrs. Cake coming up and joining him as they snuggled into him. Spike then wrapped both arms around them as the two mares rested their heads on his chest
“So Spikey,” Pinkie Pie said with a smile. “Did you enjoy your birthday gift?” She asked.
Spike’s grin winded. “Best birthday gift of my life!” He said as he then looked at the two of them. “Cheese Sandwich and Mr. Cake are so lucky to have both of you.”
Mrs. Cake looked up at him and giggled. “You're making me like a young mare again.” she said with a blushful look. Spike laughed again until he then realized something.
“The party!” He exclaimed as he sprung up. “Twilight and the others are possibly wondering where I am now!” He said with shock. And Pinkie sat up as well with a shocked look.
“That’s right, we gotta go!” She exclaimed
“You dears go on, I’ll clean everything up.’ Mrs. Cake said as spike and Pinkie both got up and made their way to the door, but not before calling Spike over for one last kiss, in which the two kissed passionately. Afterwards, the drake and party left.
Mrs. Cake was now all alone…the memory of this particular day would be on her mind for as long as she can remember, and what did she do next? Plop back on the bed, reminisce of the day and use her left hoof to rub herself. “Oh, Spike~” She moaned in delight. “I wonder if I can talk to my husband and see if maybe he can share me with you.” She said with hopeful delight.

Castle of Friendship
Spike and Pinkie both finally made it to the party, where everypony was still at, and after some mild scolding from Twilight, the party went on as planned.
As Spike was taking a bite of his delicious gem cake that he got from Mrs. Cake, he noticed something by his feet and he picked it up, to his surprise, it was a piece of paper that had his name on it. He opened it up and it read.
‘I hope you enjoyed your gift, because once I talk to Cheesy, there will be be plenty more where that came from~”

Spike looked up for the note and turned to Pinkie, who was talking to the other girls. When the other girl didn't notice, Pinkie noticed Spike looking at her, and she then gave him a sultry look, wiggled her rump, and winked at him.
After what had happened, and with what Pinkie Pie and Mrs. Cake had been planned out. It’s safe to say that Spike had the best birthday ever!
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