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		Description

Spike in his early teenage years is stuck with having a play date with CMC because of a bet he embarrassingly lost to them.
When Apple Bloom comes over for her play date, she ends up helping Spike clean up inside the library, but then suddenly comes upon an erotic mating book that will soon open up a whole new world to her. That alone changes her thoughts and makes her decide on an interesting suggestion for their play date.
When the others hear about it, they become interested to try Apple Bloom's new activity.
Spike sure has his hands full, but... maybe the young dragon could enjoy himself after all.
Will Twilight or Applejack ever find out? One could only tell.
Plus, in 'Round 2', a mystery colt appearance will walk in on them. But will he join in, or freak out?
(Contains M/F and a mild F/F moment between minor ponies... and a dragon)  
For my original humanized version, go here... http://explicit.ponyfictionarchive.net/viewuser.php?uid=2902
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Curiosity leads to Temptations

					Exploration

					Inevitable Pleasure

					Close Call

					How it ALL continues

					(Round 2)... BEGIN!!!

					An Unexpected Visitor

					In Pure Pleasure and Deep $#!+

					The Talk

					(Epilogue) It's over... right?

		

	
		Curiosity leads to Temptations



	My name is Spike; Spike the Dragon to be exact. Who could ever think that a dragon such as me would be doing living here in a town full of ponies; none, that’s who. I’ve been living here in the wonderful town of Ponyville for quite a few years with Twilight Sparkle; a unicorn pony who hatched me from an egg when she was just a little filly.
Twilight and I have made many new friends here. However, there were some whom we can sometimes find a little… annoying.
*Knock, Knock, KnocK!*
“Spike, are ya’ there?! It’s me, Apple Bloom; Ah’m here fer our play date that you promised!”
Speaking of little annoyances, there’s one of them now knocking at the front door. I was too busy cleaning a huge mess of books in the library tree house that Twilight had to leave me with for the time being; but I guess I sorta forgot about the play date that I promised Apple Bloom. I went to the door any way and swung it open; and there she was, Apple Bloom, in her usual appearance.
She was standing there with a bright smile wearing her pink bow tied up in her mane. But there was something different about her. But what was it?
“Hey, Spike, what do ya think of mah new farm outfit? Granny Smith made it for me and Ah’m gonna wear it for the upcoming school picture!”
Ah, that was it; she was wearing a cute little jean outfit that perfectly fits her farm filly personality. You know, most ponies usually don’t wear clothes, but when they do they look rather astonishing. Although, some dress up in some garments as a sexy statement; and for me, seeing Apple Bloom in such a cute little outfit made me blush a little. She really did look cute in it; especially when she was unintentionally wiggling her cute little flank in the air from excitement… um, not that I cared anyway; none of these facts doesn’t hide the fact that I still find her annoying.
“That really is a neat little outfit, Apple Bloom,” I said nervously.
“Yep; so, are ya ready?”
“For what?”
Apple Bloom looked at me funny wondering why I was acting like I forgot. I didn’t forget by the way, I was just trying to see if I could get out of this play date thing for today. I really didn’t feel like it.
“What do ya mean for what,” she whined a bit, “Ah’m talkin’ about our play date that you promised that we would have today!  Ya’ weren’t plannin’ on ditchin’ me, were ya’?”
Not wanting to hear her whine and complain, I just told her, “No, n-no, it’s not like that! Come on in.”
I stepped aside allowing the little nuisance in the house. When she did, she stopped so suddenly in her tracks and saw the whole mess of books lying all around the floor.
“Whoa, what in tarnation happened here? Did a tornado come through here?”
I gave her an awkward look and started to scratch the back of my head, “Well… you could say that.”
“Spell malfunction?”
“Yeah, spell malfunction. You see, Twilight was here helping me clean up, but she was called in by her brother for a family matter. I decided to stay here so I could finish cleaninig it up. She says that I don’t have to but… you know me; I’m really loyal to Twilight.”
I wasn’t exactly thrilled about having a playdate with Apple Bloom. I got roped into it because of a stupid bet against her and her other two friends, Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo. If I lost I would have to have a Play Date with each one of them and they would have to decide what I would do with them. I did lose and a bet was a bet, so I decided to get the most annoying one of the bunch out of the way first. I mean, I might as well.
“Oh come on,” shouted Apple Bloom as she saw the huge mess around the room, “it’ll take hours fer ya’ to finish this! Ah bet you’re only doin’ this so you can get out of our play date!”
She was whining again; I despised that whining. 
“I am not! I just want to get this mess out of the way so I don’t have to deal with it later. Just calm down and be patient; we’ll do the play date afterwards.”
“Hmph, fine,” pouted Apple Bloom as she stood to the side and crossed her arms.
Now she was being absolutely stubborn; yet just another annoyance that sometimes comes with her. Maybe if I was lucky, I could purposely take a little more time to clean. Then when I’m finished, I can claim that I’m tired and we would have to postpone the playdate until tomorrow.
Unfortunately, my wish was shattered when Apple Bloom had a interesting thought in her noggin.
“Hey, Ah have a great idea! How about Ah stay here and help you clean up! That way this job can get done much faster! And the sooner it gets done, the sooner we can have my play date!”
She really knows how to ruin my day… but I didn’t, t feel like hearing her complain so I took up on her offer.
“Alright, fine,” I said to her, “Here’s what you can do; find books that are lettered A - M and placed them on the left and the books lettered N - Z on the right. After that, all you have to do is help me place them on the shelf in alphabetical order. Think you can do that?”
She gave me a little low-eyed look like I asked a stupid question.
“Spike, Ah’m 10; Ah’m a big filly. I think Ah can put up some books in alphabetical order.”
“Good, then do it.”
“Fine, Ah will.” 
Yeah, it was a little awkward moment; but soon enough, we were working together to clean up the mess. However, we didn’t seem to talk much while doing it. One thing about Apple Bloom that was not annoying to me though was like her siblings, she was a born hard worker; and once she was fixed on a task, she wouldn’t stop until she was done.
At one point when I was looking over some of the spread out books and making sure that I was reading their titles right, Apple Bloom walked right by me carrying some of the books on her head while smiling and humming a happy little tune. 
Heh, I had to admit that when she’s not picking at me and getting on my nerves, she’s actually quite cute. Even though I was only 3 years older than her, she can be braver to try new things than I could. Suddenly, I turn around to see how she was doing only to see her sweet little flank flailing right in front of me; she seemed to be bouncing it to the tune of her humming. I know she was wearing something over it, but I still found myself being mesmerized by its movements.
“Wow, look at that cute little swinging tail,” I thought to myself while blushing.
I just couldn’t look away; did she have to swing it around so much? I had a small urge to reach out with my claw and squeeze that perky little rump; but when I tried, I hesitated and stopped myself. It’s was a good thing that I did because just then, Apple Bloom turned around and saw me looking at her quite strangely.
“Um… Spike, are you alright? You look a little flustered.”
I quickly turned back around and pretended that nothing happened.
“Nothing… i-it’s nothing.”
Luckily, she just shrugged and went back to picking up the books. That was a little unnerving. Imagine what the others would say if Apple Bloom told on me and say that I was constantly staring at her flank? I really didn’t want to be called a pervert. I was careful not to turn around again; I couldn’t afford her catching me.
Minutes passed by and most of the books were finally picked up and in stacks; now it was just a matter of placing them up on the shelves. Suddenly, I saw Apple Bloom pick up a certain book and I stopped her.
“Wait a second, Apple Bloom.”
She turned towards me with a curious face, “What is it, Spike? You don’t think Ah’m doing somethin’ wrong, do ya?”
I just rolled my eyes and sighed, “No I don’t; I should have told you that some of the books here might be ones that Twilight keeps upstairs in a mini-shelf near her bed. I thought I got all of them already but I guess I missed one.”
Suddenly, feeling a slight bit generous… notice that I said a slight bit… she decided to save me the trouble.   
“Hey, Ah could take it up there for ya’. It’ll be a piece of cake!”
Sometimes I feel like none of the crusaders are nice enough to me; but who am I to pass up a generous offer.
“Alright, just go ahead and do it and then come back down here and help me finish.”
“Okay,” she said as she gave me a light hug, “be back in a flash!”
Wow, that was… sudden; the hug I mean. But I didn’t dwell on that fact for too long so I could concentrate on getting some more of the books up. As for Apple Bloom, she was up there near Twilight’s bed putting up the book that she was holding on the shelf. Normally she would’ve come down after that…
“There we go. Well… that wasn’t so hard.”
But unfortunately, she was suddenly distracted by another book that caught her eye on Twilight’s bed.
“Huh? What’s that? Looks like another book. Ah guess Ah can get that one too while Ah’m at it.”
But when she got to the book, she was in for a surprise. 
“Holy horseapples! This is…
It was a very explicit mating guide book that would show everything… and I mean everything; she was practically blushing when she approached it. She suddenly had the urge to have a look inside, but she hesitated.
“No, Ah-Ah shouldn’t look at it; Applejack would say Ah shouldn’t…”
But… being the annoying hardhead that she is, she decided to not listen to her gut.
“Well… Ah guess Ah could just… look at a couple of pages; Ah just wanna see what it’s like. What harm could it do?”
Originally Apple Bloom should’ve come back down after 1-2 minutes, but a total of seven minutes went by and I didn’t realize it right away. Obviously she might have been distracted by something up there and forgot about coming back down.
“What’s taking her so long; she was supposed to be putting up one book. She better not be messing with anything up there.”
I got up and started to walk up the steps feeling rather bothered that Apple Bloom couldn’t listen to a simple instruction. How does Applejack and Big Mac put up with it? Anyway, I got to the top and called out to her.
“Alright, Apple Bloom, stop fooling around up here; you’re supposed to be…”
But once I saw her, I stopped in my tracks as my entire body froze. She was lying on Twilight’s bed on her side with the top half of her outfit unfastened and opened. What the… what was she doing? I noticed that she had a hoof inside her outfit’s bottom half and she appeared to be rubbing herself in there… while she was lightly moaning to herself. Plus, she was looking at some kind of book as her face looked very red and flushed; whatever was in that book was making her do this.
My whole face blushed at the scene and I couldn’t stop looking. I know ponies are usually naked anyway, but the sight of her being partially dressed and the sounds of her cute little moans while she was rubbing herself were awkwardly turning me on. She didn’t seem to notice me right away, probably because she was lost in her own ecstasy. So if I wanted to I could stand there and watch her for a few minutes; but somehow, I found the strength to restrain myself and interrupted her moment.
“Ap… A-Apple Bloom!!!”
Apple Bloom suddenly jumped and closed the book she was looking at.
“Ahhh, Sp-Spike!” 
She then blushed brightly while quickly straightening her outfit and then closed her legs out of embarrassment.
“Ah wasn’t doing anything; I swear!”
Who was she kidding? I practically saw her rubbing in her own private area in clear view; she wasn’t fooling anypony… or dragon in my case.
“Apple Bloom, were you just… masturbating?”
“N-n-no, Ah just… wait, what’s… master-bating?”
I suddenly walked over to her and took away the book that she was looking at.
“Just what were you looking at anyway?”
My eyes grew wide upon seeing the book and some of its contents.
“Holy Celestia! I’m not even supposed to be looking at this! Wait… you’re not supposed to be looking at this!”
I guess Twilight was having a solo private moment last night and forgot to put it back up.
“Ah… Ah found it here on Twilight’s bed. Ah was just going to look at the first few pages, but before Ah knew it Ah got to page 7, then 20, and then 30; just looking at these pictures made me feel all funny… down here.”
Apple Bloom blushed and tilted her head to the side after telling me that; she did feel quite embarrassed knowing that I saw her rubbing herself. Okay, I won’t lie. As much annoying as I found her sometimes, right now she looked so adorable and cute in the way that she was scratching her side while trying not to look at me directly; but I’m not telling her that.
“Look, never mind that;” I said to her while tossing the book back on the bed, “Let’s just leave that here. Let’s pretend this never happened and just get back to cleaning the library floor so we can get to our stupid play date.”
Apple Bloom got up on her hooves and slowly nodded her head, “Yeah… o-okay.”
I was hoping that both of us were going to try and forget that moment; but for someone like Apple Bloom, I fear that she wasn’t going to just forget an experience like this.
After our little moment of awkwardness, Apple Bloom and I went back to doing what we were doing in the first place; cleaning the books off the floor and onto the shelf. The rest of that moment felt more awkward than it was before. Every time Apple Bloom looked at me in the eyes, she would blush suddenly and quickly look away.
Oh well, at least she was being a lot less annoying right now; so why… did I feel like I did something bad. Well… I-I didn’t; it’s not my fault that she was looking at something that she shouldn’t have and got herself caught doing something embarrassing. I should feel glad; she got what she deserved. But then again I did act like a jerk making a big fuss about our play date.
After more than a half-hour, our job was finally complete; it was a huge relief!
“Whew, finally it’s done! We’re completely finished; and with plenty of time to spare!”
Apple Bloom just smiled slightly while looking downward at the ground and shuffling her hoof against the ground.
“Y-Yeah, we sure… did.”
Aw man… I can’t stand such a sad face; and the worst part about it was that she wasn’t doing it on purpose. She truly looked upset and embarrassed at the same time; but it was rather cute too… seeing her like this. Maybe I should start acting like I really care for her and stop being such a downer.
“H-hey… Apple Bloom, I’m sorry… if I was being selfish earlier about our play date; and as for what happen upstairs… I know you were only being curious and meant no harm. But you still shouldn’t have been doing it… and you know it.”
Apple Bloom still had a trickle in her eye when she nodded yes, and then she wipped it away, “I… I know.”
“But anyway… you did help me finish cleaning up much sooner than I would expect to finish, and a promise is a promise… so let’s go ahead and start our play date; and remember, the deal was that you could pick anything you want us to do.”
Suddenly, she stopped crying and looked at me slightly, “Really; anythang?”
“Anything.”
Well she seemed to be feeling a lot better, which was good. I was actually glad that she felt better. Just then, I noticed that she was looking outside the window like she was looking for someone.
“When is Twilight comin’ back?” she asked me suddenly.
Why was she asking me that?
“Heck if I know. But she did send me a message by magic of how long she might be out; and based on that and the time now I’d say maybe 2 hours or less… why do you ask?”
She gave me a slight smile and said, “H-how would ya like to have our play date… here in the library?”
She was making me a little confused; why would she suggest doing something here? I figured that she would want to do something at her home or something.
“A play date here? But… we practically just spent a good bit of time in here just now. Won’t having a play date here be a bit… I don’t know, boring?”
“You did say that Ah could pick anythang,” said Apple Bloom wearing an confident smirk.
“Well… what did you have in mind,” I asked.
“I… wanna to do somethang that could be really fun; maybe a little educational even.”
Huh, that sounded boring even for her.
“Educational, that doesn’t sound like a play date kind of thing… in a sense.”
“Well… follow me; you’ll see.”
She was giving me some kind of weird, playful look at me as she was trotting towards the other room that lead to the upper floor where I caught her doing… you know what. What exactly was she up too?

	
		Exploration



	I was almost scared about what Apple Bloom wanted to do for our play date; I mean, she was mostly quiet during the rest of our cleaning up, and now suddenly she’s bringing me back upstairs to where I found her doing… you know what.
“Come on, Spike; quit stallin’!” Apple Bloom shouted as I slowly walked up the steps, “We don’t have all day ya know!”
That selfish, annoying, ungrateful little…
“Apple Bloom, can you please tell me what you are up to?”
“Ah will; but first… do ya have any rope?”
“Well… strangely Twilight has a few of them in the corner over there, but why…”
“Perfect! Hold on just a second.”
I sat on Twilight’s bed pondering on what Apple Bloom wanted to do with rope. Maybe she wanted to do some corralling indoors or something; I don’t know. She grabbed a couple of them and brought them over to where I was. She was looking at me kinda funny again as she got in front of me.
“Okay, Spike, now lie down on yer back and stretch yer arms up.”
“Um… okay.”
I went on ahead and did what she wanted me to do; I was still worried, but I went along with it. Somehow, Apple Bloom took the ropes that she had and tied them partially tight around my claws and feet and wrapped the other ends to the two bedposts on both sides at the head of the bed. How she was able to do all that with her flat hooves and mouth was beyond me; I’ll never get pony logic.
“There ya go; can ya get loose, Spike?” she asked me while giving that weird look again.
“Well, I don’t know; you have these ropes tied very tightly. I guess I could but I might end up breaking part of Twilight’s bed, and I don’t want that.”
“That’s great,” she said cheerfully… a little too cheerfully, “Now we can start our play date; but first, I’ve got a surprise for ya.”
A surprise, what kind of surprise? Well, I do love surprises, so I couldn’t just pass it up. She walked away from me shaking her cute little rump at me in her country outfit, and then she laid down on her back and faced me. Her outfit reminded me a bit like overalls the way that there were two straps going over her shoulders and onto her front.
My nerves suddenly started to act up as I suddenly started to see Apple Bloom unfasten the two straps and swung them over her shoulders. She giggled a bit and blushed as she kept on giving me that look as she started to push her outfit down to her waist; revealing her cute little filly body. Sweet dragon balls; what was she doing?! This was not what I expected for a play date at all!
However… why did I find this so hot? I know normally ponies don’t wear clothes and are mostly naked any way, but it was the way she was taking her outfit off; it was cute… but so sexy.
“A-A-A-Apple Bloom, what are you doing!? You’re not thinking what I think you’re thinking, are you?”
Apple Bloom kept giving me the silent treatment as she got back up on her hooves and had her flank facing me. She started to slip the rest of the way out of her outfit by shaking her rump again to shuffle it off the rest of her. Her body was now completely bare and free of its clothing confinements. She then turned back around and walked over to me.
“Ready for our play date, Spike?” she asked me as she brushed her hoof across my feet.
“Apple Bloom, this is wrong. When I said that you could pick anything for us to do for our play date, this is not what I meant. This has to do with that book, isn’t?!”
“Well, maybe,” she said rather slyly, “I saw that the book had so many interestin’ things about our bodies; some I wasn’t even aware of!”
I really didn’t like where this was going.
“Ah’ve seen some books that showed different parts of the body, but none that were that revealing! However, those are just pictures in the pages of a book; Ah want to witness it fer real. Sooo… Ah want to experience yours; sound like fun?”
I knew it! I knew she was still thinking about that book! Why couldn’t she just forget about that book?! Well, I was a tough dragon; I could withstand anything she could do… hopefully.
“N-n-no way, I’m not doing this with you! You’re too young to do this!”
“Oh, come on,” she whined, “I just want to feel all over your scaly body. Plus, I’m quite curious to see what a dragon’s thingy looks like!”
“I said no! I’ll do whatever you want to do, Apple Bloom… except this. Now untie me before things get ugly.”
Unfortunately, Apple Bloom wasn’t going to take no for an answer. She stepped over me and laid herself down upon me. Oh Celestia, this is not right! Applejack would buck us both if she caught us doing this; as well as Twilight!
Apple Bloom then lowered her head and was licking the scales on my neck. A huge surge went through my body as I started to feel a high sense of pleasure. I was trying to back up from under her, but to no avail. She brushed her muzzle against my face and then eventually planted a little kiss on my snout. I did notice that she hesitated a bit when she did; I guess she was making sure that she was doing it right.
“You know, Spike,” she said while smiling and lightly blushing, “I’ve heard that dragons are very sensitive in some areas, like right… here.”
My whole body suddenly jolted as Applebloom gave me a little lick on the base of my neck. She continued to lick in that area because she found the texture of my scales there to be quite smooth and silky.
“Hey Spike, tell me what happens when I keep doing this!”
She stepped off of me and continued to lick all on my neck, and then the base of the neck, and then down on my chest area. I couldn’t even tell her how I felt; I was so deep in shocking pleasure that all she could hear me say was different moaning sounds. As much as I was enjoying it, I wanted to end it before she went too far in exploring; but I didn’t want to break Twilight’s bed. Darn Apple Bloom and her hereditary roping skills!
Apple Bloom continued to enjoy the feel of my scales against her tongue while I could only just lay there and let her have her way with me. Unfortunately, my feeling of pleasure was starting to show as my dragon member was starting to lengthen and get bigger; I’m surprised it didn’t do it when she was on top of me. 
Suddenly, she stopped when her eyes caught it in her sights, “Oh mah stars! Ah was wonderin’ when that was going to come out!”
“Apple Bloom,“ I suddenly said out of my constant panting, “for the… love of… Celestia… don’t do what I think you’re going to do.”
“Sorry Spike,” she responded, “but you lost the bet, so Ah get to do what Ah want; and Ah want to play with yer thingie.”
Oh man, I was really regretting of letting her do what she wanted to do in the first place, let alone tricking me into trapping me like this. I watched helplessly as she walked over to my giant erection and started to poke at it; she was looking at it as was wobbling back and forth and she giggled out of amusement.
“Wow, look at the way it bobs back and forth; never thought it could do that.” 	
She then caught it with both of her hooves and held it in place in front of her. She suddenly realized that there was no sign of scales located there; it was completely smooth and moist. She was feeling on it for a second, and then… she gave the underside of it a lick.
Oh Celestia, this wasn’t happening.
“This tastes weird,” she said questionably; but then when she kept licking her lips, her eyes suddenly widened, “but… I think I like it.”
Before I knew it, she slipped my penis in her mouth like a piece of licorice and then started to slowly suck away on it. A little bit of sticky moisture was already coming out as she was moving her tongue around and tasting.	 
“Mmm… you taste delicious! You’re spurting up some tasty juices!”
Oh dear celestia, I can’t believe I’m letting Apple Bloom do this to me! She was surprisingly good! And the way she was moving her tongue… I was feeling so much pleasure that now I was no longer trying to resist anymore as I continued to moan softly. I lifted my head up to watch her as she kept on tasting the texture of my penis; she looked so cute and innocent despite doing what she was doing. 
At that moment, I felt a huge familiar feeling coming on, and I tried to warn her…
“A-A-Apple B-Bloom… y-you might want t-to…”
… But the pleasure hit me too fast and my warm sticky juices started filling up in her mouth. It wasn’t much, but it still took her by surprise.
“Great, now look what you did to yourself,” I said feeling slightly worried, “I told you that you shouldn’t have done that.”
However, she totally shocked me by swallowing all that was in her mouth; did she actually enjoy it!?
“Wow that was awesome! What was all that stuff ya squirted out? It was kinda like the stuff that comes out of mah private part!”
“It’s c-called… semen,” I responded, “or you can call it cum. Wait… you don’t taste your own cum, do you?!”
“What, no way; Ah just meant of how it feels and how it looks and smells like! Ah’m not that weird, y’know.”
She could’ve fooled me; I never know what she and the other CMC would be willing to try out; so I guess this whole activity shouldn’t surprise me. Now that she was done with that, I leered at her and calmly told her again…
“Apple Bloom… let me go… now.”
“Alright, alright,” she complained, “quit whinin’, mister whineypants.”
She went over to each of my appendages and untied the ropes that were holding them and my entire body in place. After I got myself in a comfortable position, I was trying to catch my breath while trying to threaten the little menace.
“If I wanted to… I would… hurt you… soooooo much right n-now.”
“Quit complainin’,” Apple Bloom boasted out at me while giving me an amused expression, “I know you liked it. I heard the way you were moaning and making such funny noises!”
She was having a bit of fun laughing at my expense; and if she didn’t stop, I was going to have her make funny noises… and not of the pleasurable kind. Still, after everything she did to me, I’m pretty sure she was expecting the same treatment from me.
“We’re not done, are we?” I asked worryingly.
“Of course not,” she responded, “I had fun exploring your dragon body, so now it’s your turn to explore mines.”
She suddenly backed away from me and then slowly laid down on her back with her back legs spread out. She looked at me while teasing me a bit with her wiggling forehooves.
“But y’know… if you really don’t want to do this, I guess we could call it a day.”
Darn this filly, she was teasing me in all the right ways. If I wanted to, I could’ve agreed to that and left this alone; however, I knew myself, and after experiencing the feeling of what Apple Bloom did to me, it was already too hard for me to resist such temptation. I really did want to feel on her body too.
“N-n-n… no,” I suddenly said, “I’m keeping m-my promise; w-we can… continue.”
“Ha, I knew you couldn’t resist trying it out yourself. You’ve always wanted to feel on a pony like this, didn’t ya?”
She was right, all this time when I was smaller I have been riding on the backs of these ponies only to have a ride or to be given a lift; I had no idea at those times of how lucky I was.
“Well, come on,” Apple Bloom called out, “My body is ready.”
My claw was constantly itching to reach out and feel all over her young filly body, but she was actually going to allow me to do it without resistance. I scooted over closer and slowly reached out in front me and laid my claw on Apple Bloom’s right hind leg. As I slowly moved forward up her leg, I realized that there was something quite surprising about the feel of her coat; it was so clean and… well for a pony that helps out at the farm near here, I was quite surprised. Maybe she groomed herself very well before coming over here.
“Seriously, how does a farm pony like you keep your coat so silky and clean?”
She giggled a bit at me being so curious, “Well, it’s not up to Rarity’s standards, but I have my ways.”
Ignoring her being so secret, I continued to slowly move my claw upward on her side against her flank and softly rubbing her belly with the other. I noticed that Apple Bloom was suddenly staring my actions with a strange, pleasurable expression in her eyes. I heard her moan a little feeling the movements of my claws moving against her body; doing this must be making her feel a bit weird just like when I caught her up here touching herself in her private area. Man, I feel so naughty right now.	
Since I was starting to get into it, I was quite curious of looking at her this way from her top part.
“H-hey,” I said hesitantly, “could you maybe lie down on your stomach for a sec?”
She looked up at me and smiled while wiggling her cute little tail, “Sure; you can explore as much of me you want!”
Whoa, I hope she realizes what she‘s asking for here; after all, she was willing to let me do anything to her… anything. I watched as she rolled over on her stomach, and her entire backside was there in front of me ready for my claws to grab from anywhere. Yeah, I much prefer to explore her like this.
Oh Celestia, what was coming over me; I felt very weird. Being so close to her from behind was making me feel all nervous… and mischievous at the same time. I just wanted to reach out and grab that little filly rump… but I didn’t want to rush into things. Instead, I just placed my claws on top of her rump and slid them up and down against her beautiful coat.
I heard Apple Bloom moaning out of slight pleasure again… but I think I was doing something else too.
“Oh mah… oh yeah that’s the spot, Spike. Ah’ve been tryin’ to get rid of that itch for hours. Ooh… a little more to the sides.”
It seems that I helping her with a certain matter as well; what was I, a servant? Oh well… while I’m at it; let’s reach more downward to sniff that nice mane of hers. I leaned over her to grab her mane and I suddenly buried my snout into it to enjoy its nice fruity smell… smelled liked apples.
“Whoa, your mane smells… really good.”
Apple Bloom was noticing my weird behavior as she felt the constant tugging on her mane, “Um… Spike, are ya alright; yer actin’ kinda weird.”
I was acting weird, but I couldn’t help it. Her coat felt so soft, her mane so fruity and unknown to her, her female genitals was slightly dripping… and I could smell it! That’s it; I couldn’t resist my temptations any longer! I needed to do it; I needed… to taste her!
I quickly got off of her and then suddenly grabbed her flank with my claws; gripping it tight! Apple Bloom yelped and made a sudden jump when she felt the slight sting.
“H-hey, careful with those claws!”
I would have to apologize to her older sister later, but I needed to do this; she‘s teased me with her flank movements enough already! I yanked her flank up in the air so the underside area between her hind legs was facing right towards me.
The little filly sensed that something major was about to happen to her, “W-wait, what are ya doin’!?”
“Be quiet,” I said suddenly in a power hungry tone, “You did this to me already and now… I’m only returning the favor.”
I could literally smell it; her arousal juices dripping out of her filly sex. It was obvious that she was enjoying my sudden action; she was just a little startled, that’s all. I ran my tongue over the outer folds of Apple Bloom’s pussy just to taste what was outside already and I heard a sudden squeak sound. To most it would sound like a little mouse nearby, but it was just Apple Bloom feeling the pleasure of my dragon tongue. 
Already I couldn’t wait any longer as I suddenly delved my tongue deep inside her and was enjoying the exquisite taste of her insides. Apple Bloom was covering her mouth to keep herself from screaming out loud; but she did uncover it when she had it under control. Then, to give her a little more pleasure, I started to lightly massage the sides of her flank with my claws grinding against her flesh. The combined feeling of both actions was driving her wild.
“Oh mah… it never… felt… like this… wh-when I did th-this… m-mahself!”
Oh yeah, she was enjoying herself alright; her moans and constant squealing proved that for a fact. She didn’t seemed to complain at all so I continued to wiggle my tongue around in her vagina walls; getting the sweet taste of her juices. Who would’ve thought that I would be doing this to her… and I was enjoying it. It was suddenly hitting me that I must’ve had hidden feelings for Apple Bloom and I didn’t even know it; but I got off of that fact for now, because I was lost in my servicing.
I wish that it would’ve gone on longer, but Apple Bloom never experienced this much pleasure before; and after just a couple of minutes, she instantly came all over my snout. Some even got on the bed sheets of Twilight’s bed; that might be a problem later.
I know that I said that I was enjoying myself, but pretty soon it still surprised me of just how forceful I was with Apple Bloom just now. Maybe I really just wanted her to feel real good during our little fiasco. I soon laid her back down and backed away before I did something even more demeaning to her body. Apple Bloom just laid there in slight shock and heavily panting; wondering about the wonderful experience I just put her through.
“Wow… Spike, Ah just… wanted us to… to observe and study our bodies. What… what the hay were you doing?”
“Exactly what you just said;” I responded with a little awkward smirk, “and I was giving you the same treatment that you gave me… mostly. What’s wrong, you didn’t enjoy that?”
She quickly sat back up on her rump and looked at me and shook her head, “No… n-no, Ah… Ah did enjoy it. Ah’ve never felt so good down there before. It’s just that… ya didn’t seem at all excited of doin’ this at first; now ya seem to be way too into it. It felt so weird when ya were wiggling yer tongue inside my private part; it… i-it was way better than anything Ah’ve ever experienced!”
I just chuckled at her explanation of all that I asked her, “Too much, perhaps?” 
She shook her head again and sighed as she laid back down, “Nah… it was just right.”
After all this time, I just discovered my true feelings from this filly that I’ve always called an annoyance. I felt proud and a little dirty at the same time, but I decided to end it there; I was afraid that if I went on any longer I might accidentally take her virginity. I probably would feel so stupid and would regret it later.
“Hey, Spike,” Apple Bloom suddenly said with her head turned towards me, “You know… in that book, it mentioned that true lovers can feel each other in such a way. So… does that mean that… you love me?”
Her cute, innocent gaze upon me kinda distracted me for a second; but then I blushed a little and turned away from her while smiling to myself.
“Heh… w-what, d-don’t be silly. I… I-I do love you… but n-not that way.”
Suddenly, I began to tense up as I felt Apple Bloom behind me; leaning her warm, body against me and wrapping her forehooves around me. Oh man, what was happening?
“You were hesitating,” she said in a soft and surprisingly seductive tone, “that means that yer lying again.”
She was right, I was lying. She could clearly tell; guess she got that from her older sister.
“I guess you got me,” I responded, “I guess… I really do.”
“But… why me? What about my other friends?”
“Well… to be pretty honest, even though you and your other crusader friends can be so annoying to me; I found you to be the most annoying.”
Apple Bloom suddenly released her grasp around me and folded her arms while making another pout face.
“Hey!”
Then I turned back around towards her… and I confessed.
“But secretly… I really do… l-l-l-love… you.”
Apple Bloom gasped and blushed brightly.
“I don’t know why, but I finally realized this myself. I can never stop thinking about you during most of my days. I… I can never get enough of your cute, sweet southern voice; even if you did annoy me.”
“R… really?”
“Yeah, I mean the only reason I hesitated about this idea at first was because I was too nervous about doing this with you. I felt that it would be too weird and embarrassing. But then you tricked me in tying me down and did all of that stuff to me.”
Apple Bloom smiled from embarrassment, “Yeah, Ah guess Ah just didn’t want you to chicken out at the last minute.”
“Yeah… but that’s okay, I ended up enjoy this little activity with you.”
Apple Bloom was surprised of everything I said but felt confused at the same time, “Ya really feel that way about me?”
“Well… yeah; I know it seems weird, but I really do l… lo… l-love… you.”
“Wow, that’s so sweet,” said Apple Bloom as she suddenly leaned her forehooves against my legs and was looking right in my eyes with a cheerful smile, “Ah bet ya really liked it when you felt my mouth going all over yer… penis. It is called a penis, right?” 
I just had a little chuckle and nodded, “Yeah, it is; and what you have is a vagina.”
“Wow, interestin’ name.”
“You know, I really did enjoy this experience, Apple Bloom; and… maybe you’re not so annoying after all.”
For a second, I saw her looking down at my penis with curious eyes, and then she looked at her own private part. She looks so cute when she’s being curious. I figured that she was just studying the difference between the two… but what was really going on in her head would soon prove me wrong.

	
		Inevitable Pleasure



	“Hey Spike, ya wanna… try one more thing… with me?”
Apple Bloom was looking at me while blushing a lot more than usual. She suddenly latched onto my leg and gave me a cute pleading look. She wanted something; I was only hoping that it wasn't what I thought it was.
“A-Apple Bloom, what exactly are you planning?” I asked nervously.
“Oh, nothing; I just thinking that… OH NO, ITS TWILIGHT!!!”
“What the… where?!”
That stupid ungrateful, yet cute little filly lied as I saw that Twilight was nowhere to be seen. But before I knew what hit me, Apple Bloom had tackled me on the bed on my back and I found her to be on top of me again.
“Apple Bloom, what are you doing?!” I said out of shock.
Even though I wasn’t tied down anymore, I couldn’t move for some reason; my whole body just froze and became tense as the young filly just looked down at me with her bright orange eyes.
“Spike, have ya ever… done it… with anypony?”
“W-w-wait… what? N-no I haven’t.”
She suddenly laid her body down on mine again just like she did to me earlier and placed her forehead against mine. I could knock her off if I wanted too, but I felt weak. It was like I wanted her to force this on me.
“If ya haven’t… can Ah be yer first?”
Being able to mate with Apple Bloom right now would only seem like a perverted fantasy dream; but sweet Celestia… it was suddenly becoming too real!
“Apple Bloom, wh-where did this come from?!” I said hesitantly with sweat dripping all over me. Wait, is a dragon like me even supposed to sweat?!
“Well, it’s just that… Ah looked at parts of that book where the male sticks his… penis in the female’s… vi… va… gina. When Ah saw that, Ah wasn’t quite sure if Ah ever wanted to do that; it looked kinda painful. But now that Ah’ve experienced some of these feelings, Ah just can’t help myself. Ah do want to try it now, and… Ah don’t mind trying it with you.”
Just so you know, I didn’t suggest this; although, I guess my last little action may have triggered her decision. 
“W-w-wait… Apple Bloom…”
She suddenly placed her snout against mines and gave me a lustful look, “Don’t deny yerself again, Spike. You know ya want this too.”
I wanted to hide it, but it was impossible to ignore the pleasurable warm sensation of our bodies touching. My dragon member was suddenly starting to rise from between my legs again and it started to rub against Apple Bloom’s dripping pussy; and man, my whole body just shuddered with huge tempting feelings.
Apple Bloom noticed the sudden feeling and suddenly gasped as she looked behind her at my member. She smiled as she started to rub herself against me just itching to put it inside her.
“A-Apple Bloom, I-I-I’m not s-sure if this is right… for… u-us I mean.”
But I couldn’t get past her newly made lustful mind, she was willing to try this whether it was going to be painful or not; and I couldn’t exactly ignore my tempting feelings either. She had me right where she wanted me.
She started to scoot backwards a little and began to arch her rump up in the air until it was hanging over my throbbing member. I just laid there and watched as she started to slowly lower herself down upon me. She was going very slowly since this was her first time doing this; but I definitely didn’t mind. She moaned desperately from every inch me that she felt go into her. Oh man… this is… unreal. I could feel her tight vaginal walls squeezing against me as Apple Bloom went down; the feeling was too great.
She pushed downward on my member a bit more before suddenly, we both felt a popping sensation. She made a slight squeak sound as some tears came leaking out of her eyes; and I could see some red stuff leaking out from her. I… I-I-I-I think it was… Blood!
“Holy crap,” I suddenly shouted, “what on Equestria did you just do?! Please… tell me that you’re okay?!”
She suddenly looked up at me and smirked with a few tears still dripping down, “Wh-wh-who d-do ya th-think Ah am? Ah’m just f-f-f-fine.”   
She wiped away her tears and suddenly showed a slight smile as she reached down with her hoof and rubbed the outer rim of her vagina. It seems that whatever pain she felt it was going away; that was a huge relief… I think.
“How do you feel?” I asked.
She smiled a bit brighter and leaned back to relax a bit, “W-wonderful… Ah can feel the warmth of your penis inside of me; it’s unlike anything Ah’ve ever felt before!”
The same was with me; the feeling of my penis inside of Apple Bloom was indescribable. I never knew exactly how it would feel doing this with her, but now that feeling finally became a reality.
“Do you… want to… continue?”
She raised herself back up and places both of her front hooves beside me in a lower sitting position, “Is that a trick question?”
She retracted a little from my penis and moaned from the movement, and then she slammed herself back on top of me; feeling the wonderful pure pleasure. She began bouncing herself up and down on top of me and she was looking at me as a key to stay calm. But who could stay calm during a process like this; I was constantly panting and moaning myself feeling the constant pressure of her pussy going against my pleasuring member.
“Oh, Spike,” she asked, “am Ah… doin’ it right?”
I smiled up at her as she kept bouncing her rump up and down against my body, “D-don’t worry, you’re doing j-just fine.”
I reached over and grabbed the sides of her flank with my claws and started to help her to continue what she was doing. She mumbled a bit from feeling my claws once again grinding against her skin and she was suddenly reminded of when she had our bodies up against each other and creating such a warm embrace; she wanted to have that feeling again.
“Hey, S-S-Spike, can we try a-a-another way?” she suddenly asked me.
“Oh… sure, o-okay.”
This was quite sudden since we weren’t in this position for long, but I went along with it. She slipped off of me and then turned around to lift her tail and have her exposed soaking pussy facing me. Ahhh, so that’s what she meant. She didn’t even have to say anything as she looked back at me with her pleading eyes; I immediately got up and went up behind her as I aligned my member up to her little marehood. I did hesitate at first, but then I realized that it didn’t matter anymore. I already popped her filly cherry, so I might as well enjoy it.
Apple Bloom suddenly gasped as I slipped my whole dragon member right back into her and began to constantly hump her from behind. She was definitely enjoying the pleasurable feeling from this position; she was moaning awfully loudly every time I thrust into her. Luckily, no pony could hear her.
I suddenly wrapped my arms around her and held her tightly against me as I continued to rapidly ram into her.  My own pleasure levels were rising as I enjoyed the combined feeling a warm embrace and constantly being inside Apple Bloom from behind. We were both grunting and moaning in ecstasy; both of us never wanted this feeling to end at all.
I showed no signs of slowing down as I continued to give the little filly what she wanted. I felt so happy when I heard Apple Bloom squeal out loud every time I slammed my hardened rod into her love tube; it sounded so precious.
“Spike, Ah’m… Ah’m getting that weird feeling again; are you?!” 
“Yeah, I am,” I responded.
We were both reaching our peak very soon; we both wanted to go out together at the same time. 
“C-can ya… do it in me, S-Spike!?”
“If you want…”
Did I dare to release my warm sticky stuff into her; hell yeah I did! I was brought into this without Apple Bloom complaining, so I was going to end this the best way possible. I kept slamming myself into her as many times as I could before the sharp tingle caught up to me and I finally shot my sticky stuff inside her pleasured pussy; she squealed out loud once more as she came up herself after me.
“Oooooooh, celestia… that f-feels w-w-weird!” she shouted.
After the climax, we both fell forward in exhaustion and just laid there for some seconds. Afterwards, I pulled out of Apple Bloom only to see a whole puddle of our sticky stuff pool out of her filled pussy. I looked down upon her as she turns on her back to see her constantly panting and catching her breath.
“Ah… knew that doing… this was good…” said Apple Bloom feeling exhausted, “but… I didn’t know… it was going to… feel this… good.” 
“Well… I guess you learn something almost every day,” I responded with a slight chuckle.
I laid down on my back to rest myself and catch my own breath; my penis never felt so good in all my life. Doing this with Apple Bloom was very nerve wrecking, but I admit it; it was all worth it in the end.
Suddenly, Apple Bloom fell on top of me and scared me half to death, but she more than made it up to me by giving me a little kiss on my snout.
“That’s was a fun play date, right Spike?” Apple Bloom asked me while smiling and wiggling her tail, “We should do this again sometime!”
“I don’t know about that,” I said awkwardly, “We could get into trouble if we do it regularly. After all, imagine the pure pain we’ll both feel if I got you pregnant.”
Wait, it just occurred to me; I shot my sticky stuff into Apple Bloom! Does that mean that she’s going to be pregnant? Oh man.
“Don’t be silly, Spike,” she said, “Ah’m pretty sure that dragons can’t get ponies pregnant. Ooh! Ooh! But if I somehow do get pregnant, I hope I get twins… no, tripplets!”
“Sweet celestia, I hope not!”
I did my best to not jinx myself and claim that I got Apple Bloom pregnant; however I could never deny that this was one of the best moments that I ever had in my entire life. If we could figure out a way do it again without the huge pregnant risk, then maybe I might take her up on her repeat performance request. But right now, we were both tuckered out and wanted to rest. Apple Bloom yawned and gently closed her eyes while on top of me, and I just laid back and smiled while relaxing my body. We could take it easy; after all, Twilight wouldn’t be back for at least another hour and some minutes.
Man, I’m so wiped out I could just lay here for a while.

	
		Close Call



“Oh Spike, I’m back!”
My body suddenly rose up to hearing someone calling out to me as I opened my eyes and began to panic. Was that who I thought it was?
“Hey, Spike, are you still here?!”
It was; it was Twilight! She wasn’t supposed to be here yet!
“Oh crap, she’s here,” I said as I continued to panic!
Apple Bloom was looking at me weirdly while wiping her sleepy eyes, “That’s the second time ya said that word; crap. What does that mean anyway?”
“Never mind about that,” I shouted at her, “just hurry up and wipe yourself off… quick!”
She decided to not bother asking why and was quickly using the sheets to wipe herself off because Spike was doing the same thing. But then she noticed all the sticky substance from our earlier act all on the sheets of Twilight’s bed.
“Wait a minute, Spike! What about the bed sheets; our stuff is on them; and we just used it to wipe ourselves off! Won’t Twilight notice it?!”
“Don’t worry,” I responded, “I have an idea. Twilight will never know.”
-----
Twilight was in the other room trying to find out if I was still here, but thank goodness she took some time to witness the clean floor.
“Spike, where are you!? Spike! Hmm… well I have to admit; Spike sure did a smashing job cleaning my mess. When he said that he’s was going to do it, he wasn’t kidding. I wonder if he’s upstairs in the other room.”
As Twilight entered the second room she looked all around wondering where I could be.
“Are you in here, Spike?!”
Suddenly, she saw me coming down the steps from where her bed was, and she saw me carrying her bed sheets. I was actually holding them mostly in front of the middle of me so Twilight wouldn’t notice any signs of my past erection.
“Oh, hi Twilight,” I said, “Y-you’re back a little earlier than expected.”
“Yeah,” she replied suspiciously, “the matter was taken care of earlier than expected. So… can you tell me exactly where you are going with my bed sheets?”
“Umm… just putting them in the wash, they got kinda dirty.”
“How can that be?” she stated, “I just cleaned them yesterday.”
Smooth move, Spike; smooth move.
“Howdy, Twilight,” shouted Apple Bloom as she jumped up behind me, “Sorry about the bed sheets. I accidentally splashed… some kind of juice on them… well, me and Spike.”
“Oh, well that makes more sense,” said Twilight, “By the way Apple Bloom, what are you doing here.”
“Just having a play date with Spike just like he promised.”
“Umm… yeah, what she said. We were about to head out to…”
“The Clubhouse!” Apple Bloom finished.
“Yeah, the clubhouse, to hangout.” 
I finished placing the sheets in the machine to be washed so that they could become clean of our… mess. Luckily, my member was no longer showing by that time.
“Okay…” said Twilight, “Well, thanks for clearing the books, Spike. Did Apple Bloom help you?”     
“Sure did,” Apple Bloom responded, “It was totally fun and worth every minute of my time!”
“I’m sure it was,” said Twilight awkwardly.
“Well, look at the time;” I said suddenly, “We better get to that clubhouse. The other crusaders are probably waiting for us.”
I quickly rushed Apple Bloom to the front door while Twilight followed.
“Well, see ya later, Twilight. I shall be back soon; so don’t you worry.” 
“Oh, don’t hurry yourself, Spike,” said Twilight, “Take your time.”
“Thanks a lot; seeyalater.”
With that, we left and I made a huge sigh of relief.
“What was that all about,” asked Apple Bloom, “Why were ya talking like that?
“Sorry, I was being a bit jumpy. But, my plan worked; she didn’t find out!”
“Nope, she didn’t. That was kinda close.”
As we walked on, Apple Bloom started to think over something.
“Hey Spike, I have the strangest feelin’ that Ah’m forgetting something.”
“Well, don’t worry about it,” I responded, “I’m not sure if I’m ready to go back in there; are you?”
“Yeah, yer right. Ah’m sure it’s nothin’.”
-----
Back at the Treehouse…
Twilight was looking around upstairs to make sure nothing was out of place, and she was checking to see how moist her mattress was; but…
“Huh… for a juice spill, my mattress seems pretty dry. Wait, what’s that on the floor?”
Huh, what did she see? Was it something that would blow me an Apple Bloom’s cover?! Nah, I’m sure it’s nothing. 
“Is this… a pair of overalls? These must be Apple Bloom’s; she must have forgotten them. But… what’s that’s smell; It smells quite… familiar. And… it’s also coming from these. Hold on a second; Spike acting awkward, a mess on my sheet, that weird, familiar smell and this pair of overalls lying around up here with that same distinctive smell. *GASP!* O… M… G.”
Yeah, I’m pretty sure it’s nothing.
“Hmm, nice try, Spike; play date, my pony ass.”

			Author's Notes: 
Continuing soon...


	
		How it ALL continues



	Can somebody please tell me if I am dreaming or not, because whatever happened went by so fast. You know what I’m talking about, right? Well, let’s see; if you remember last time, I told you that I had unfortunately lost a bet to the CMC. But then again, it was stupid enough to bet against all three of them in the first place. I mean they’re just little fillies, and I thought I could handle them; but boy was I wrong.
But anyway, cutting to the chase, Apple Bloom came over to Twilight’s house where I was cleaning up a huge book mess and Twilight was off tending to some family business to have a play date with me; it was… part of the bet. But then she decided that she would help me clean up so that I would finish faster; but then I sent her upstairs to put away a book when she came across Twi’s slutty mating book and suddenly got too into it. I caught her playing with herself and became shock, and she felt rather embarrassed. After we finished, she then suggested to have a little hands-on experience of my dragon body and I wanted to refuse, but there was no way out of it for me since I did make a promise that she could pick anything to do for our play date… and I hate to break a promise.
So, if you remember, you know what happened next; long story short, she seduced me then explored me, and then she offered her body for me to explore. After that, I accidentally went too far and really roughed her up and it eventually led us into having intercourse.
I just don’t know how to feel about it right now. Part of me was thinking that I was dead meat if Twilight or Applejack found out or whether or not I got Apple Bloom pregnant in which I hope I didn’t; and the other part of me was saying ‘Screw that; I got to have sex with a cute little 10 year old filly and it felt good!’ Plus, I didn’t even have to force her either; but deep down, I still regretted it a bit.
But that’s pretty much it; after we left Twilight’s house, you would think that it was the end of this little story, right? Wrong; it was just beginning and things were going to get even wilder for me.
Apple Bloom decided to drop by the clubhouse to see if her other two crusader friends were there. The only reason I tagged along was because I was too nervous to stay with Twilight right now. If she found out… well, my dragon breath wouldn’t be the only part of my body that would be red and hot.
Once we reached the clubhouse, Apple Bloom gave a little knock on the door with her hoof, “Sweetie Belle, Scootaloo, are ya in here?!”
There was a chance that they weren’t in there; but wouldn’t you know it, both of them were here; I saw both of them as we both came in after Scootaloo opened the door.
“Hey, Apple Bloom,” said Scootaloo, “I thought you were having a play date with… Spike?”
Suddenly, the other two crusaders noticed my presence; Sweetie Belle just blushed a bit while smiling and Scootaloo was just slightly scowling. What’s up with her; was there a no boys allowed rule or something?
“Hey, guys,” I said smiling nervously.
“H-h-hey, Spike,” said Sweetie Belle all shyly and blushing. You know, she seemed to do that a lot whenever I was around them.
“What’s he doing here,” said Scootaloo.
Apple Bloom just shrugged, “What, he’s spendin’ time with me, remember?”
“They why are you here,” asked Scootaloo confusingly.
Suddenly, Apple Bloom had this mischievous look on her face; that face is usually never good, “Because… we, as in me and Spike, have somethang huge to tell ya girls!”
Both Scootaloo and Sweetie looked at each other feeling puzzled and then looked back at Apple Bloom.
“How huge?” said Scootaloo while arching an eyebrow.
I soon realized what she wanted to tell them, and I wasn’t quite sure if that was a bright idea. I quickly turned around away from them and whispered to her…
“Um… Apple Bloom, are you sure you want to tell these two about what we did earlier this soon?”
“Sure, why not?” she whispered back as if it wasn’t a big deal to tell them.
“Don’t you think that they’ll be a little… freaked out? And by they, I mainly mean Sweetie Belle.”
“They’re mah friends; it’ll be fine,” the overly-confident little filly said, “Besides…” She suddenly gave me another mischievous smile while lightly rubbing her hoof on my lower side, “… they might become a little interested too; if ya know what Ah mean.”
My body tensed up a little from her hoof’s gesture, then I pushed it off and glared at her, “Wh-what, no; I didn’t agree to that.”
“Excuse me,” said Scootaloo behind us, “but what’s with all the whispering?”
“Oh, sorry about that,” said Apple Bloom.
“Hey Apple Bloom,” said Sweetie Belle, “since you’re here, why don’t you tell us about the outfit that you said you were going to wear; do you have it with you?”
Then it finally hit both of us; me and Apple Bloom. She accidentally left her overalls at Twilight’s place. 
“Oh darn it; now I know what I forgot! Ah guess we ponies don’t wear clothes so much that it didn’t really hit me. Oh well, Spike, guess we’re not out of the woods yet.”
“How can you be so calm at a situation like this?!” I shouted.
“Hello,” said Scootaloo feeling annoyed, “what ‘s going on; and what about your outfit?” 
“Actually, it’s based on what Ah want to tell you girls. You don’t mind, right Spike?”
She made another one of those mischievous yet cute stares at me again. Darn those eyes; after seeing them during our recent activity, they suddenly had a huge affect on me.
“Ugh, fine,” I said while rolling my eyes.
The other two girls were still confused of what was going on, and what I had to do with it.
“Well, you guys better get a seat,” said Apple Bloom, “you’re in for a real treat.
There was only one possible explanation of why Apple Bloom doesn’t have her outfit with her; mainly because we were in such a hurry to not let Twilight catch us on her bed smothered with semen that she forgot to grab them as we headed out, which means… oh no; what will Twilight think when she sees them!?
-----
Unfortunately, unknown to us, she did find them and became quite suspicious when she smelled some of Apple Bloom’s horomones within them. To fully acknowledge this, she took a little stroll down to Sweet Apple Acres to talk to Apple Bloom’s sister, Applejack. Well, this doesn’t look good.
Applejack was outside working when she saw Twilight approaching, “Howdy, Twilight! What brings ya to our farm… besides being a good friend?”
“This is why I am here,” Twilight responded as she held up Apple Bloom’s outfit in AJ’s view, “Have any idea of whose it might be?”
“Well mah stars, those look like Apple Bloom’s; Granny Smith made those for her picture day tomorrow. Where did ya find those?”
“I just happened to find them at my place, upstairs beside my bed right after Apple Bloom and Spike left from their… play date.”
Applejack had a little amused smile on her face, “Oh yeah, Apple Bloom did say that she had a play date with Spike today; that was really sweet of him. But wait… what exactly are ya insinuating, Twi?”
“Well,” started Twilight, “I mean they’re both really good kids, but I can smell some kind hormonal scent coming from this; you know, the kind of scent from being aroused. I’m just hypothesizing that maybe a certain dragon got a little curious of your sister’s scent and then started to get all touchy feely on her; hint, hint.”
“Well… this is oddly weird,” AJ stated, “but ya’ll don’t think that Spike really got all touchy feely, as ya put it, on mah sister, do ya?”
“Okay, I can’t be exactly sure; but after finding this, and witnessing the strange way Spike was acting before he left with Apple Bloom, I can’t help but feel like he’s trying to hide something from me.”
AJ just placed her hoof on Twilight’s shoulder and looked at her straight in the eyes, “Don’t worry, sugarcube. Spike is a really good dragon, and you especially should know that. Ah’m sure Spike would not make mah little sister let him do somethang like that to her… even if he really wanted to.”
“You know what Applejack,” said Twilight after taking a deep breath, “you’re right; I guess I am sorta jumping to conclusions. Maybe I’ll just ask them what happened when Apple Bloom comes back for these.”
AJ nodded in agreement, “Sounds like a good idea, Twilight. Just remember, whatever it was that they were up to, Ah can assure you, hormonal scent or not, that nothing sexual happened.”
-----
“YOU DID WHAT?!!!” both Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle screamed out in total shock.
Yep, Apple Bloom told them everything that had happened, and boy where they frazzled. I mainly noticed Sweetie Belle as her whole face was completely red, and unknown to me, she felt a familiar feeling between her hind legs.
“Wait… rewind and pause,” shouted Scootaloo, “You guys are kidding, r-right? You didn’t really spend your play date feeling on each other’s bodies… r-right?”
Scootaloo had no idea; because if you remember, I got so into it I probably went further than Apple Bloom had originally intended. But she didn’t seem to reject my actions; I’d say she liked it.
“Oh, we did more than that,” said Apple Bloom slyly, “We felt, rubbed, squeezed, kissed…”
“A-Apple Bloom, that’s enough,” I whispered to her.
“Ah even sucked on his penis, and Ah let him push his tongue inside mah wet pussy… or vagina; it’s the same either way.” 
Way to go all explicit on them, Apple Slut; yes, she has become one and I feel like it’s my fault that she has become one. Scootaloo sat there with her mouth wide open, her wings popped up, and her eyes were as wide as saucers. As for Sweetie Belle… if I didn’t know any better, I think I heard her whine a little while crossing her hind legs; and… was that… some kind of… liquid? 
“I… I-I-I think I just came,” she suddenly said in embarrassment.
Did she just… wow, that must have felt a bit awkward. Sweetie claims that she knew a little bit about mating from her older sister, Rarity, but something tells me that Rarity didn’t tell her everything; which is completely reasonable.
“Holy celestia,” said Scootaloo, “Sounds like you two had one heck of a play date, but at least you two didn’t do the intercourse thing; now that would be really insane.”
I began to sweat a little knowing that we did just that; I quickly held a near-by pillow in front of me in case a certain something wouldn’t perk up in front of their filly eyes; it made me get all itchy just thinking about it.
“Yer right, Scootaloo,” said Apple Bloom, “That would be insane; in fact, ya could say that it was insanely good!”
“No way… you actually…” Scootaloo was at a loss for words, “Oh my gosh, Apple Bloom, you’re… you’re… so… lucky!”
Wait, what did she say?
“Is that so?” said Apple Bloom; where was this going exactly?
“Well yeah; you really are. You did something that fillies our age would never be able to do! It sounds so sneaky and dangerous.”
“It sure was,” said Apple Bloom, “We were this close to bein’ caught by Twilight, and since mah outfit are still at the library, well... It’s like Ah said, we ain’t out of the woods yet.”
I couldn’t believe how well Scootaloo actually took that. All she did was feel jealous for her friend in having sex with me. You know… if she was that jealous, then maybe she would like to… wait, where’s my head?! I can’t do that; I’m in deep enough water as it is.
I looked over at Sweetie Belle to see how she was taking this conversation; someone such as her could be a bit squeamish talking about sex. But when I did she was already up on her legs and she was slowly coming towards me acting kinda sheepish with her tail between her hind legs. Look at those innocent eyes; as pure as the waters of mystic falls. But as adorably cute as she looked, I knew that she wanted to ask me something.
“S-Spike,” she said while placing her hoof on my arm and wandering her eyes around, “I-I don’t want to be greedy or anything; y-y-you know, to have whatever my friends have. But… i-is it okay if I can… you know… try the same thing that Apple Bloom tried … with y-y-you? I’m sorta interested in trying… if you want to.”
Apple Bloom and Scootaloo ceased in their conversation to quickly look over at Sweetie Belle. They were awfully shocked that she actually suggested such a thing. As for me, I almost forgot to breathe for a second; but once I remembered, all I could do was stare blatantly at her. She was actually willing to let me do the same educational experience that I did with Apple Bloom… with her!
“W-w-w-w-wait a minute,” I stuttered, “where did this come from all of a sudden?!”
“I don’t know, I-I-I just suddenly became interested in trying it; and since Apple Bloom liked it… m-m-maybe I’ll like it too, y’know. And I won’t mind if I do it with you.”
She was definitely being bold for someone like her. I mean, Apple Bloom was one thing, but a sweet, elegant, and purely innocent filly (and I mean that lightly) like her? Could I actually bring myself to doing something so dirty with someone so clean?
“I’m not so sure about that; it seems so sudden,” I suddenly said.
“Oh don’t be like that;” shouted Apple Bloom with a smirk, “she’s practically using all of her energy and courage just to ask ya that! And besides, Ah can see yer face; ya do want to do it with her.”
“Dosen’t mean I have to do it!” I shouted suddenly.
“It’s okay,” said Sweetie sadly, “if you’re not comfortable with me trying that with you, I… I-I understand.”
Sweetie Belle was the queen of cuteness out of the CMC, even more so than Apple Bloom. She seemed really upset and let down; her cute exterior was just taking a toll on my emotions. Don’t give in… don’t give in… don’t give in…
“This is all getting so exciting,” said Scootaloo suddenly, “If Sweetie Belle was brave enough to ask for such a request then I can’t let her best me; so I’m in to trying it too!”
“What!?” I shouted.
“You really don’t want to let down two little fillies do ya Spike?” said Apple Bloom while smirking at me again.
“Look, I-I-I can’t just do it with you two just because I tried it with Apple Bloom! Besides, I let her get her way because she counted it as her play date with me and I promised that she could make us do whatever she wanted.”
Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo looked at each other, smiled, and then nodded in agreement. Wait… what did they agree to?   
“Then it’s settled,” said Scootaloo, “Both me and Sweetie Belle wish to spend our play date with you doing exactly what you two did! In fact, why don’t we both do it on the same day! Does that sound good to you, Sweetie?”
Sweetie Belle just nodded her head and giggled a bit.
“Ooh, ya can’t get out of this one, Spike,” said Apple Bloom, “Now ya have no choice but to agree; that is unless ya want to break your promise.”
Yep, this is exactly what I meant about these three. No matter how cute, adorable or innocent they can be, they can sometimes be so damn annoying. But even though I wanted to get out of this, part of my mind was thinking that… this was awesome! I got to feel all on Apple Bloom’s young filly body and make love to her, but now her two main friends want to share some of the action.
Should I feel frighten; should I feel glad; should I feel very lucky? Well considering that three young fillies about 3-4 years younger than me want to explore my body and won’t mind me to feel all on theirs without any protests… oh screw it; what do I have to lose? This dragon is getting’ lucky and I’m taking advantage of it!
“You know what,” I said proudly, “Why should I say no; after all, I’m not a chicken, right? So… I-I-I-I’ll do it.”
“Oh man, this is going to be so risky, isn’t it?!” said Scootaloo; she really seemed excited about taking a big risk.
“It sure is,” said Apple Bloom, “So are ya going be okay with that, Sweetie Belle? Yer not going to chicken out at the last minute?”
Sweetie Belle shook her head and tried to show a face of determination, “N-n-no, of course not! I’m no chicken either!”
“Hold up guys, I just thought of something,” said Scootaloo, “Perhaps we shouldn’t do this now… or tomorrow for that matter. To be on the safe side, maybe we should try this on another later day, like say… 3 days from now?”
She was right; after how I was acting when I left the library today, Twilight was sure to be suspicious. And we can’t have Applejack suspecting things either. Oh man, this is not right being so sneaky, but why do I want to do it so bad!?
“Then it’s settled,” shouted Apple Bloom, “We’ll meet here 3 days after today right after school; and make sure nopony follows ya. Cutiemark Crusader… um… Sexual Experimenters are a go!” 
Then they all gave each other a high five, “Yeah!”
“Speaking of which, do you think we’ll earn our cutiemarks from this?” asked Sweetie Belle.
“Ah don’t know,” Apple Bloom replied while looking at her bare flank, “we could try.”
“Just make sure that you actually come, Spikey boy,” said Scootaloo as she came close to me and poked my stomach, “You wouldn’t want to have 3 disappointed little girls on your claws, do ya?”
“Oh no,” I said sarcastically, “we wouldn’t want to have that.”
Did I mention that sometimes they can be really damn annoying?
-----
What started as a play date routine with the CMC because of losing a bet, suddenly changes into practicing sexual intimacy with them. You know, suddenly I’m kinda glad that I lost that bet after all; that loss really did have some benefits.
After leaving the clubhouse, Apple Bloom and I were making our way back to Twilight’s place to get back the outfit. Apple Bloom was in front of me doing a little prancing in her path while feeling very cheerful; probably thinking about how much fun she going to have with the other crusaders. Wait a second, is it just me or is she suddenly wiggling her tail at me; she was teasing me. Oh Celestia, what have I done?
We got back to the library where we knew Twilight was going to be and prepared ourselves to whatever she had to say to us.
“Hello, Twilight,” I shouted inside, “Are you in here?!”
However, no one answered.
“Guess she ain’t here right now,” Apple Bloom stated, “Quick, let’s go upstairs and see if mah outfit is still up there!”
And that we did; we ran up there as fast as we could and started looking around Twilight’s bed that was already remade with the re-washed sheets. We kept searching and searching, but we didn’t have any luck finding it.
“Ah don’t understand,” said Apple Bloom, “It should be around here somewhere… unless we accidentally balled it up with the sheets.”
“Oh no,” I said feeling worried, “but that would mean…”
“Looking for these?” said a familiar voice from behind.
We both froze and slowly turned around to see Twilight standing at the top of the stairs holding Apple Bloom’s outfit with her magic… oh crap.
“Can any of you two tell me exactly what happened here before you guys left that involves with this;” asked Twilight suspiciously, “it has the most unusual smell.”
I was careful to not show any indication of being nervous, but it was rather hard to do while Twilight was leering at me the way she was.
“Don’t worry, Spike,” Apple Bloom whispered, “Ah’ll handle this.”
What was she going to do; what was she going to say? She better not say anything stupid; because if I go down, she’s coming down with me.
“Ya see, Twilight… what happened is that Ah was helpin’ Spike clean up the mess that was in here. But then Ah came up here and kinda ran into yer… adult book on yer bed.”
“You… you saw what,” said Twilight awkwardly panicking, “Oopsie.”
Oh, I saw what she was doing; pretty clever.
“Ah was going to go back down to help Spike, but Ah couldn’t help mahself from looking inside the book. The pictures were so mesmerizing and Ah got too into it, and then Ah found mahself… rubbing mahself down here in mah outfit because the pictures made me feel so weird but so good. Before I knew it, Ah took mah entire outfit off and kept on pleasuring mahself”
“Oh dear,” said Twilight feeling guilty.
“So anyway, to keep it short, Spike walked in on me, he was shocked, Ah was embarrassed, Ah made a mess on yer bed, we tried to finish cleaning up, and… Ah-Ah fergot to put mah outfit back on; even though it wouldn’t be a big deal. So… that’s what happened.”
Apple Bloom came up with a very convincing story and she didn’t hesitate once! Wow, she is good. I’m still not sure that Applejack would fall for it, but Twilight actually bought it. Man, what a su… *ahem*, I mean thank goodness. But seriously, I didn’t like doing something so sneaky behind Twilight’s back; she’s like a mother to me. However, I just couldn’t help myself with this.
“Is that what you were all nervous about, Spike?” she said to me, “Well I can’t blame you, but I guess I should’ve put that book away when I was done with it. But then again, I had no idea that she was coming here, let alone going upstairs where my bed was.”
“Oh, y-yeah, I guess. So are you mad?” I asked.
“Of course not, Spike. And you, Apple Bloom, I ‘m not mad at you either, but you should know better to look at something that was not meant for you; you certainly gave Spike the most shocking moment of his life.”
Apple Bloom giggled a bit and sneaked a little smirk at me, “Oh, you have no idea.”
“I’m sure that I don’t. Now, if you don’t mind me saying, you should get on home and explain this to your sister so she’ll understand what happened.”
“Okay, Twilight,” said Apple Bloom with a pleasant smile, “we were finished with our play date anyway; and thanks fer not getting mad at me.” 
She started to walk off feeling glad to be off the hook, but then Twilight caught her attention again and held up the outfit that were still being held by her magic.
“Um… you might to take these.”
“Oh right; sorry.”
Apple Bloom blushed a bit as grabbed it and placed it back on; and Twilight gave me an obvious leer in case I didn’t turn around to give the girl her privacy; not that I didn’t already see and feel everything she had.
After she was done and her cute little outfit was on nice and snug on her filly body, I walked her to the front door like the gentleman I am and saw her off as she started to trot back to her home.
“See ya later, Spike,” she yelled out to me, “Ya’ll enjoy the rest of yer day!”
She suddenly winked at me to notify me about our plans with her other two friends; she didn’t have to remind me though, I would never stop thinking about it.
“Hey, Spike,” said Twilight, “since you’re done with your play date with Apple Bloom, do want to help me with some research?”
“I’d love to, Twilight!”
I was feeling rather overly-delighted and happy at that point, but I did my best to not to show it too much. What I was going to do with the CMC was going to be very exciting, but also very risky; we’d be in real trouble if Applejack, Twilight, or even Rarity found out. But… even if we do get caught, it will all be soooooooooooo worth it.
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Things have been a little weird and awkward lately after that certain day, but things seemed to go our way. Apple Bloom got home and told Applejack her version of what happened, and guess what? She believed her. She was a bit worried that her younger sister saw a very explicit book, but she understood about her little sister’s curiosity. She forgave her and simply helped her take a bath.
As for me, I acted normally feeling quite happy and uplifting; you could say there a warm burning feeling in my heart. However, I just couldn’t get the thought of the CMC’s plans for the upcoming play date. I suddenly felt like I need to do this; I ended up mating with one of them, so now it was time try my luck with the other two. Eventually, I just decided to not worry about this; as long as the CMC was okay with it, then who am I to disappoint.
It was finally the third day from our last little get together, and the CMC had their plans on their minds the whole morning. The school bell soon rang and the teacher, Miss Cheerliee was seeing the students off as they began to leave.
“Alright class, do remember that your class assignment is due in 3 days! Don’t forget to get with your partner and gain as much knowledge on your topic as possible; but make sure to have fun as well! Have a great weekend!”
Sweetie Belle was getting ready to head out with her friends when suddenly she was met up with her partner for her assignment… he seemed to be really excited.
“Hey, Sweetie Belle, I’m so glad we’re partners in this assignment!”
“Oh yeah, me too, Truffle; and what a neat topic to work on… the pony body.”
Truffle was a nice and polite young earth colt who really loved to eat a lot; his cutiemark of a knife and fork and his chubby little gut definitely showed it. His whole birth name is actually Truffle Shuffle, but he’d preferred to be called just Truffle.
“I’m going over to the Ice Cream Shoppe to fill my needs; want to come with me so we can go over thoughts for our project?”
See, I told you that he loves to eat.
“Um… sorry, Truffle, I can’t; the girls and I are doing… s-something first.” She seemed to blush slightly on that last comment, “But I’ll try to meet you a little later this afternoon at your house, okay?”
“Sure; what are you doing with Apple Bloom and Scootaloo?”
“Um… uh, h-hey, it’s none of your business! Crusader stuff, y-you know?”
“Oh, right… s-sorry.”
“Don’t worry, I didn’t mean to yell at you.”
Suddenly, she gave Truffle a big hug; and unknown to Sweetie, he was brightly blushing red. He really did have a thing for Sweetie Belle.
“W-well, I have to go; see ya later, Truffle. Remember, later this afternoon.”
Truffle smiled and his heart went all a flutter as he watched Sweetie Belle trot off to her friends who were waiting for her; yeah, the colt definitely had it bad.
“Y-yeah, okay… see ya later… Sweetie Belle.”
-----
Pretty soon the CMC was walking together and heading towards the clubhouse together to prepare for their little lesson they were about to receive. How do I know all of this if I wasn’t there with them? This is just a story and I’m telling it; so keep quiet, listen and stop trying to question logic.
“I was paired up with Snails, can you believe it?!” complained Scootaloo.
“Maybe, but Ah’m paired up with Dinky,” stated Apple Bloom, “She’ll be fun to work with!”
“Well goody for you.”
“Well… I’m with Truffle,” said Sweetie Belle while smiling shyly, “He’ll be fun to work with too I guess.”
Scootaloo noticed Sweetie’s expression and wondered, “You’re not interested in that butterball, are you Sweetie Belle?”
“W-what, no! I just said he’ll be fun to work with; th-that’s all.”
“Uh-huh.”
“Oh leave her alone, Scoots,” said Apple Bloom, “What she thinks of him is none of our business.”
“I know, but it’s just weird. He is a bit cute I guess, but I can’t imagine being his fillyfriend or anything.”
“Well enough about that; what ya girls are about to experience might blow yer mind… literally!”
“Oh I bet; my wings are just itching to do this thing!”
“Um, yeah… it’s sure going to be exciting,” Sweetie Belle murmured.
Scootaloo just shook her head, “Come on, Sweetie Belle, you could at least sound excited.”
“Oh, I am; just feeling a bit nervous.”
Apple Bloom placed her hoof around Sweetie and gave her a light hug, “Don’t worry, Scoots n’ Ah will be there with you all the way.”
The CMC soon got to their destination and started to approach their clubhouse. Unknown to them that once they were inside, they were going to see a little surprise.
“Okay girls, yall can get things ready here;” said Apple Bloom, “I’ll go find Spike to tell him…”
Suddenly, they all froze in their tracks when they notice that Apple Bloom didn’t have to go anywhere… because I was already right there in their clubhouse… fast asleep. Sweetie Belle almost freaked out…
“Oh my…”
“Shhhh!” Apple Bloom said suddenly so Sweetie wouldn’t wake me up; she wanted to get something from this moment… unfortunately.
“Wow, he actually came here on his own accord to wait for us. He really does want to do this.”
“Looks like he fell asleep while waiting;” said Scootaloo, “how cute.”
Just then, while they were looking at me, Sweetie Belle’s eyes suddenly grew wide when she noticed something slightly poking out from in between my lower area.
“Um, girls… wh-wh-what’s that?”
The other two looked at what Sweetie was suddenly pointing to, and Apple Bloom smiled mischievously knowing what it was… that little devil.
“Well, well, well… looks like someone is havin’ himself a wet dream.”
“A wet dream?” wondered Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle.
“One time when it happened to me, mah sister told me that a wet dream is a dream you have that makes ya feel very aroused outside the dream without ya knowin’.”
They both suddenly got it and continued to look upon my little erection. Suddenly, it started to rise in length and it became bigger as they starred. I was also making tiny little movements as I was resting against the wall.
“I wonder what he’s dreaming about?” said Scootaloo.
“I don’t know,” Apple Bloom responded, “but… Ah think that Ah’m goin’ to help him out a little.”
She chuckled a little as she down in front of me, placed her hoof on my aroused erection and then started to rub it a little to make it bigger. Sweetie began to freak out again as she gasped out of worry.
“Apple Bloom, what are you doing?”
“Quiet, Sweetie Belle,” said Scootaloo, “I wanna see this.”
There were times that I am a very deep sleeper, and unfortunately, this was one of those times. That whole moment as Apple Bloom was just sitting there smiling and constantly rubbing it, even though I just mumbled and moved around a bit, I stayed fast asleep. Damn, how was that even possible for me?
“Check it out, girls… all nice n’ hard.”
Upon seeing her holding my hard, stiff erection, Scootaloo’s eyes lit up with excitement and felt quite impressed for my size. Sweetie Belle however, was blushing red all over her face as she just starred at my impressive sized member.
Then suddenly, Apple Bloom gave her friends a little demonstration as she bent down and started to lightly suck on my dragon member; bobbing her head up and down. Her friends couldn’t believe that she was doing this in front of them… and with no hesitation I might add. Sweetie Belle was starting to feel that same feeling that she had 3 days ago as she kept watching her friend; she definitely wanted a piece of me as well.
Eventually within my sub-consciousness, I began to feel something rather weird, but gosh darn good. I began to wake up as I slowly started to open my eyes and was looking around the room. I slightly leaned more against the wall as I continued to feel something stroking and compressing around my penis; and I even made a little doping smile that made Scootaloo chuckle. Then suddenly, I realized that I was awake and I looked down and saw the sight of Apple Bloom servicing me; it literally left me startled.
“What the… A-Apple Bloom!?”
“Rise n’ shine, sleepyhead,” she said as she stopped and looked up at me with her usual mischievous smile.
“You just couldn’t wake me up normally?” I groaned as I face-palmed myself.
“Where’s the fun in that?” she said sarcastically, “You were just asking for this having your thing sticking out in our sight.” 
I suddenly noticed that the other two crusaders were there watching closely at what their friend was doing; and they both seemed truly interested. Having 3 little fillies looking at you like they were ready to pounce on you at any second was a bit terrifying yet very alluring. Although Sweetie Belle just looked like she was partly nervous and partly eager to go at me. It made her seem so adorable in my eyes.
After that, as if nothing happened, the CMC wasted no time in setting things up and closed all the windows. Plus, Sweetie Belle, who was still a bit jittery, made sure to close and lock the door… or did she?
Before I knew it, they were all back in front of me again flashing little smirks at me; except Sweetie Belle who wasn’t looking straight at me and holding her tail down between her legs. I just sighed knowing that we were going to get to this sooner or later.
“So, I’m guessing that you girls want to start now, right?”
“You betcha,” said AppleBloom with a smirk, “So why don’t ya have a seat right here why we decide on your fate.”
“Why must you say it like that,” I complained, “It sounds too weird.”
“Just have a sit down; we’re not getting any younger y’know.”
I just rolled my eyes as I leaned back and relaxed myself. As the crusaders got together, Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle were still eyeing my still stiff dragon penis between my legs. They have never experienced such a thing; but their friend Apple Bloom has, and they were about to find out what they were missing. I could tell just by their body movement that they probably just wanted get up all on me and explore me thoroughly.
“Pretty nice, don’t ya think?” asked Apple Bloom, “Yall look like really want to do this too.”
“Well duh, of course we do,” said Scootaloo, “That’s the reason why we decided this three days ago. I just wanna hold that thing in my hooves and rough it up real good!”
“Um… y-y-yeah…” said Sweetie Belle nervously, “W-what she said.”
I noticed that Sweetie was still blushing and rubbing herself, but now she was literally sweating every time she looked at my penis; it was obvious that really wanted to go at it with me… even though she didn’t want to admit it.
“So… which one of you two is going first?” asked Apple Bloom with a smirk.
Scootaloo smirked as she quickly lifted Sweetie Belle up and placed her near me. Sweetie was quite startled by Scoot’s actions.
“As much as I am anticipating of doing this, Sweetie did suggest this first; plus look at her; she’s literally dripping from her underside. So I say she can go first.” 
Sweetie Belle covered herself up and looked over at her friend, “What; why do I get to g-g-go first?!”
“Come on, Sweetie Belle,” said Scootaloo, “you aren’t fooling anypony; plus, you said you weren’t going to chicken out.”
“I’m… I’m not!”
“Then prove it by doing what you want to do to him; we all know you desperately want to.”
Sweetie looked over at me nervously and found the courage to slowly trot over to me and sat right beside me to observe my whole body.
“Y… you really don’t mind, Spike?” she sheepishly asked me.
Sweetie Belle was being awfully adorable looking at me like that with such trembling hooves itching to feel on me.
“It’s okay,” I said while smiling slightly, “you’re the one who asked, so go on ahead.”
I decided to help her a little by grabbing one of her forehooves and placed it on my belly. She gasped suddenly and turned her head away in embarrassment; but she soon looked over again and began to slowly rub her hoof up and down my belly. The fur on her felt so velvety and soft, even more so than Apple Bloom if you could even believe that. 
She suddenly started to slightly smile again as she gained confidence to continue her exploration with her hoof. Before long she placed her head on me and was slowly rubbing it against my body feeling the strange yet intriguing texture of my scales.
“Wow Spike, you feel so smooth… and scaly too.”
Well of course I did; duh. I am a dragon after all.
She suddenly surprised me a bit when she started to run her tongue across my scales; it caused me to jump a bit. She seemed to really enjoy the feel of scales; they must’ve tasted good as well… pretty kinky.
“Wow, just look at Sweetie Belle,” said Scootaloo, “she’s really going at him; licking all on his belly like that.”
Apple Bloom nodded her head, “Yeah, his body is surprisingly nice and warm to be close to; and he does taste rather divine.”
Devine; where did that elegant word come from?
Suddenly, I saw that Sweetie had stopped and was eying my member that was still standing on end; I think she wanted to do the same thing Apple Bloom was doing to it earlier.
“Spike, w-w-would you mind if I…”
I just smiled and nodded giving her the signal to go on ahead with her desired act. She leaned herself over and lightly grabbed my member with both of her hooves. At first she did hesitate, but then she braced herself and placed my penis inside her mouth. She froze for a second feeling the odd taste in her mouth with her tongue, and then she started to do the same movement as her friend did; bobbing her head up and down.
I slightly moaned a bit from the feeling of Sweetie’s soft, succulent mouth going all over my erection. It was almost perfect of how she was doing this; like she was a natural already.
“Alright, you go Sweetie Belle!” Scootaloo shouted, “Show that boy that you’re not so shy!”
I found myself breathing heavily with hot steam coming from my mouth and I was leaning back against the wall while continuing to moan to myself as Sweetie Belle was going to town on my dragon-sized erection. It seems like Apple Bloom actually had a run for her money. But if Sweetie was this good at her first try, I can only imagine of how well Scootaloo would do.
My nerves soon caught up to me and I was about to go off. I was going to warn Sweetie about it, but I decided to leave it alone to see what happens. It was only a matter of time until I finally released myself inside her mouth. Her eyes went wide as she suddenly released her mouth from my penis and spat out most of my hot semen that came in her mouth. It was an adorable sight, even though it was just a little bit mean to not warn her.
“Wh-what the… what in the worlth ith thith?”
“Sorry,” I said, “that’s just my semen; it’s just like yours. I just wanted to see your reaction when you found out what happened. You’re not upset, are you?” 
Suddenly, she curiously swallowed what was left in her mouth and licked her lips; then a bright smile found its way back on her face as she shook her head.
“N-no, I… I liked it; I actually liked it, Spike. Your stuff tastes amazing!”
She then came up and gave me a little kiss on the cheek; she really did like my little surprise. I guess it was a good thing I didn’t warn her.
“Holy crap that was awesome!” shouted Scootaloo, “You go, Sweetie Belle!”
Apple Bloom was proud of Sweetie as well; but she suddenly knew what she should do next if she was brave enough to do it.
“Alright, Sweetie Belle, ya know what’s next, right? Now you have to present yourself to Spike so he can have some fun with you.”
Suddenly, Sweetie Belle froze and her entire face went blush again. She curled her tail under her and quickly sat down on it; not feeling sure that she wanted my hands on her body.
“I knew it, I knew it!” said Scootaloo, “I told you that she was going to chicken out at the last minute!”
“I’m… I-I-I’m not… a chicken!” Sweetie Belle responded.
Sweetie was defianetly determined to prove that fact every time Scootaloo brought it up. She did her best to be brave as she slowly laid down on the ground on her side and was looking at me bashfully. She was swishing her tail to signify for me to come on over to her. Wow, she was doing her best to not be shy; if I didn’t know any better, I would’ve thought that she had done something like this before. 
Apple Bloom and Scootaloo watched curiously to see what I was going to do. So what did I do? Well… heh, heh, I just walked up to her and I began to lie down on my side behind her.
“S-Spike, what are you doing?” she said nervously while looking over shoulder.
Just then, her whole body jerked as I suddenly grabbed her from behind and pulled her right up against me. She whimpered a bit as she tucked in her tail and closed her hind legs. Sweetie might have wanted to try this, but she was still too nervous and scared to continue. I could tell on her face that she was probably thinking that maybe she was just being a chicken.
“Don’t worry, Sweetie Belle,” I told her while lightly brushing her mane with my claw, “I know you’re still a bit worried; so just relax and let me indulge you.”
Man I am so smooth; I felt her body suddenly relaxing after I told her that… now to work my magic. While continuing to feel her soft mane, I gave one of her ears a little lick with my tongue. Sweetie made another cute little whine sound as I felt her body slightly shaking against mine; and she was rubbing her self again so she could feel her own pleasure on top of what I was giving her.
I held her closer to me with both of my claws just to feel her warm, soft body against mine; it almost felt like a dream. Sweetie was enjoying this feeling as well; she was slightly panting from hidden adrenaline inside her. She began to moan lightly as I continued to lick around her neck and driving her crazy by blowing my hot breath into her ear.
Scootaloo’s wings were flapping like crazy upon seeing what we were doing. She just couldn’t wait until it was her turn to have some fun with me.
“Oh Sweet Celestia, that’s freaking hot.” she said as she was suddenly rubbing herself.
“Yeah, it sure is,” Apple Bloom agreed, “but calm down; you’ll get to try soon enough.”
After having my little warm up, I soon got up and rolled Sweetie Belle on her back; she was so relaxed that her hind legs were wide open and allowed me to crawl over her. I looked down at her smirking mischievously.
“See, that wasn’t so bad, was it?” I asked.
“That felt… real good, Spike. A-A-Apple Bloom was right, this is fun.”
She was definitely right, and it was only going to get better. I was really enjoying the sight of her under me like this and the way she was innocently looking up at me with those eyes that were pleading for me to continue whatever I wanted to do.
I proceeded to give her the similar treatment that I gave Apple Bloom, only this time I was more in control with myself and was gentler with her. I found myself gracing my tongue across her belly and nibbling her within her coat. The sounds coming out of Sweetie’s mouth was a mixture of light moaning and little whimpers. She wasn’t in pain or anything, just getting used to these new sensations she was feeling as I felt all on her body.
As much as I was enjoying this, it didn’t take me long until I led myself to Sweetie’s little virgin pussy. Sweetie watched as I grabbed onto the sides of her flank with my claws and started to taste the inside of her. Doing that caused her to start squealing with delight, her hind leg waving wildly, and her entire body was slightly shaking with shocking ecstasy. Then, the most obvious thing happened…
“Oh my… this feels… oh…”
Just like that, she just came; leaked out little puddles of her stuff. That sure didn’t taste long… take long; I meant take long.
“I’m… I-I-I’m sorry I did that so soon;” Sweetie Belle pleaded, “but I’m just too sensitive there.”
“Wow Spike,” Scootaloo chuckled, “looks like you made her cum in 10 seconds flat with that dragon tongue of yours!”
I looked over at Sweetie and noticed that she was tearing a bit. She probably thought that she let me down in some way. But she didn’t have to cry; after all, it wasn’t over for her just yet.
“It’s okay, Sweetie Belle,” I said while rubbing her tummy area a little, “you couldn’t help it. However, if you let me, there’s a way that you can make it up.”
She stopped crying and looked up at me curiously, “R-really; h-how?”
I suddenly answered her question by suddenly rubbing my dragon penis, that was already back to being stiff, against the opening of her wet, virgin pussy. She suddenly gasped as she stared for a bit, but then she quickly covered it with her hooves and shook her head no… so close.
“Oh come on, Sweetie Belle!” shouted Scootaloo, “We wanted to see some of that action!” 
“No sweat, Scoots,” scoffed Apple Bloom at Scootaloo, “If Sweetie doesn’t want to do that, she doesn’t have to.”
It was a bit disappointing that Sweetie wasn’t willing for me to go that far with her, but I’m not the type to force her. So, I thought I bring up the alternative.
“Well Sweetie, would it be okay if I did it there instead?” I asked her while pointing at her little anal opening under her tail.
She wasn’t quite sure about doing that either. Although to her, she wasn’t as sensitive there as she was in that other place… duh. So, she thought about it; and then she blushed a little as she slowly nodded her head.
“Well… I g-guess s-so.”
“Are ya sure?” said Apple Bloom.
Sweetie looked at me with her emerald eyes and told me, “Okay Spike, y-you can do me there; j-just be gentle, okay?”
“Sure,” I responded with a sweet smile.
I then told her to stand up straight and face away from me. She did and then she was looking behind her to try and watch me work my magic as she lifted her tail to present herself. I knelt down behind her with my re-erected penis pointing right on its target. I slowly pressed it against her cheeks; but since it was still a little wet from arousal earlier, I was able to easily push myself halfway in already.
Even though she wasn’t as sensitive here as she is in her other area, she was still wincing a bit and shedding a tear slightly from feeling her very tight area being filled by me; but she did her best to ignore the feeling until it went away. From there I kept going slowly for every push until finally my entire dragon member was in. Holy crap, her anal insides was awesomely tight!
After Sweetie took a breather, I started to slide myself out of her; and then I slowly slid it back in. Sweetie moaned again, but not in pain; she felt nothing but pure pleasure inside her.
“Oh Celestia, that feels… b-b-b-big.” she moaned out.
“Do you want me stop?” I asked just in case.
Sweetie shook her head and looked at me, “No, n-no… k-k-keep going.”
So that I did; I kept pumping myself in and out of her and it felt like heaven. I was feeling so much pleasure that I was lightly digging my claws into sides to get a tight grip on her rump. She suddenly gasped out loud from the gesture and began to moan even louder. Ever hear a 10 year old filly gasp out loud in pleasure, well… now I did, and it was music to my ears.
“How are you feeling?” I asked.
“W-w-wonderful… c-c-can you hold m-me c-c-closer?”
I held myself in her for sec so I could bend down lower and wrap her in a sweet embrace! Get it; because… it felt… so sweet… and her name is Sweetie Belle… aw forget it. Anyway, our bodies were touching again and we were both enjoying that warm sensation as I continued to thrust myself in and out of her even faster.
During this whole time Apple Bloom and Scootaloo were watching the whole spectacle, and besides AB, Scootaloo was really getting into it; she was actually rubbing herself watching us have sex.
“Oh man, I think I just came myself;” said Scootaloo to Apple Bloom, “just look at them, they’re really going at it.”
“Yep,” said Apple Bloom with a smirk, “this play date is turning out real well.”
After a few more minutes pumping inside of Sweetie Belle, I couldn’t hold it in any longer. Doing her in the butthole I knew I couldn’t risk getting her pregnant, so after 3 more hard pumps, I held myself inside her and held a tight grip on her body as I released my semen within her. She quickly covered her mouth to keep herself from screaming out loud from this exuberant feeling. After I was done, I slipped myself out of her and she made one more gasp as the last inch of my member popped out of her.
“Woah… I admit;” said Sweetie Belle, “I was really afraid to do this, but now I regret n-nothing. I’ve never felt so good in my entire life.”
She suddenly laid herself on the floor tired and exhausted. I gotta tell ya, this has been a lucky moment for me to have a chance to screw all three CMC members even though that sooner or later I was going to pay for it; but it was all worth it.
“See, aren’t ya glad that ya didn’t chicken out?” said Apple Bloom.
“Y-y-y-yeah… totally worth it…”
That’s two crusaders down meaning that I had one more play date period left that I owe. I sat down and leaned against the wall and started to relax, hoping that I was going to get a little break. But it seems that it was going to be even shorter than that when I saw Scootaloo suddenly stand straight up on her four hooves and started waving her tail as she looked at me with an expression that screamed ‘Bring it on’!
“Alright, Sweetie Belle had her fun, so now it’s my turn! I hope you’re geared and ready for a great screwing, dragon boy!”
Oooh boy.

			Author's Notes: 
DON'T FORGET ABOUT THE ORIGINAL HUMANIZED VERSION OF THIS CHAPTER ON THE OTHER SITE... listed in my description.


	
		An Unexpected Visitor



	Earlier today during most of the morning, I had asked Twilight if I could take some time off during the afternoon so I could do my promised play date with Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo; of course I didn’t tell her that last part exactly. However, I was a bit luckier than I thought; Twilight told me that she was going to go over to Sweet Apple Acres in the afternoon to help Applejack with some of her chores for some reason. So anyway because of that, she told me that I could actually take the whole afternoon off if I wanted it to.
Yep, how lucky was I that I got off the hook this easily, and hopefully it’s going to stay this way. While she helped out Applejack, I was helping out the crusaders and their… sudden needs.
-----
At Sweet Apple Acres…	
“Ah really appreciate yer help today, Twilight; since Big Mac is restin’ with a bad cold and everythang.”
“Not a problem, Applejack; I was happy to help. Where’s your little sister, Apple Bloom anyway?”
“Ah promised her that she could play with her friends today after school; I reckon she’s either at the clubhouse or out somewhere crusading with her friends doin’ who knows what. So how’s Spike lately?”
“Oh he’s doing well. Since I agreed to help you out this afternoon, I told him that he could have the rest of the day off from assisting me. I’m not quite sure what he could be doing, but whatever it is… I’m sure is harmless.”
“So nothin’ has come up ever since that moment three days ago?”
“Nope, not a thing; Spike really has calmed down since then and it seems that he’s no longer traumatized about seeing what your sister did.”
“Yeah, well all that’s behind us now and Apple Bloom doesn’t seem to be embarrassed anymore about it either. I’m sure the thought of getting a cutiemark is getting it off of her mind.”
“Maybe we could find them right quick and see what they are up to just in case.”
“Nah, let them be; why don’t ya help me with these barrels, Twilight. They aren’t gonna fill themselves.”
“Yeah, sure thing.”
-----
If only those two knew what was really going on; but they’re both partially right. What I’m doing is mostly harmless, and Apple Bloom and her friends were crusading alright… for their mating explorer cutiemarks. Well actually I was hoping that it won’t come to that, but it was great that the whole sense of it all allowed me to have some private fun with them.
`	After giving Sweetie Belle her personal lesson of sexual pleasure, the next and last crusader, Scootaloo, was already up and raring to go! Aside from Apple Bloom’s tough exterior, Scootaloo was the main tomboy of the group who wants to live a life of speed and adrenaline like her idol, Rainbow Dash; but today, she was about to show me just how tough she can be.
“Hey Scootaloo,” said Apple Bloom, “yer not gonna take forever to bend down to Spike’s will, are ya; no offense, Sweetie Belle.”
Sweetie Belle was on her back still panting, trying to catch her breath from her bout with me, “N-n-none… taken.”
“Yeah right,” Scootaloo responded to AB, “just look at who you’re talking to! Sweetie Belle may have gotten into it in the end, but I’m all ready to go!”
“Now that’s what Ah call determination,” said AB with a mischievous smirk, “Go get ‘im, Scootaloo!”
Scootaloo was a rather rugged little filly. Her coat wasn’t as smooth and silky like Sweetie Belle, it was somewhat just a little dirty from playing hard and doing her best to catch up to Rainbow Dash’s standards. But overall, she was still a cute little filly with a cute little filly body, and her tomboyish attitude didn’t change much of that… but don’t tell her that I said that.
She decided to start off by turning around and lifting her tail while suddenly wiggling her exposed rump in front of me. Wow, she wasn’t being shy now was she? I soon noticed that she looked behind her at me smirking slightly.
“Hey Spike,” she said, “enjoying the view? Better enjoy it while it lasts.”
Indeed I was enjoying my present view; seeing her openly presenting herself like this was quite impressive. But then again I didn’t expect any less from her. This member of the cutiemark crusaders was full of energy and very wild; she never showed signs of ever slowing down. Despite how she is, I secretly couldn’t wait to see what she would do.
“Ha, how’s that?!” she shouted while looking at her friends and flapping her wings, “You girls get ready for one heck of a show!”
Once she was done with that, Scootaloo happily flew over to me and landed down beside me giving me her little mischievous smile again; man it gave me the chills… the excited kind.
“You want some of this, don’t ya?” she said while wiggling her rump against me.
She then eyed my already partially re-erected peins that was standing on end from seeing her tease me with her little tail dance. She sudden grabbed it and chuckled a bit.
“Why don’t we re-warm up you back up.”
She then grabbed it with her other hoof and started to stroke me with both of them very roughly; seems like she was doing her best to not hold back.
“Hey; easy, e-easy!” I shouted to her, “try not to break the skin off of it, please!”
It felt good, but my member could get easily sore from being rubbed too hard like she was doing; it’s probably the softest part on my body.
“Oh grow a backbone, Spike!” Scootaloo shouted while smirking, “You’re supposed to be tougher than this!”
Thankfully, it didn’t take long for my throbbing penis to get back to the size that Scootaloo wanted it; and then she stopped. But on top of that, she immediately zipped in front of me and engulfed it into her mouth. She was definitely liking the leftover taste of my time with Sweetie Belle as she was slowly sucking on me and using her tongue to roughly but slowly lick all around it as well. I think it was the only time she ever did slow down. Oh dear Celestia, to have my penis sucked on two times (or technically three) in a row by the CMC felt unreal; it was like a lewd filly  dream come true.
“Scootaloo seems to be doin’ really well;” said Apple Bloom while chuckling, “look at Spike writhe before her.”
“Hey Apple Bloom,” said Sweetie Belle as she sat beside AB, “I’m kinda curious about something.”
“What is it, Sweetie Belle?”
“Well… I was curiously thinking; it feels really good when a male… like Spike… touches me down here in my p-private area. N-not that I really want to, but I was thinking…do you think it would feel any more different if… another female did it?”
Apple Bloom looked at her feeling confused with an arched eyebrow; but then she just smiled and leaned over to her with her hoof on her hind leg.
“Well… Ah don’t know; wanna try it?”
“I’m not sure; would you be okay with that?” Sweetie asked.
“Ah don’t mind; but A’ll try it if you do.”
While Scootaloo was continuing to taste me, I happened to look over to the side behind her to suddenly see Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle curiously feeling on each other’s wet pussies with their hooves. Holy crap; how did this start; when did this start?! Well… not that I mind but… look at them; I could see both of them blushing a bit from the movements of each other’s hooves, and they were making some adorable moaning sounds from the possible feeling.	
While getting a bit too into it, Apple Bloom accidentally hit a major nerve in Sweetie Belle and it caused her to squeal a bit from feeling discomfort. Apple Bloom gasped and wondered if she was alright.
“Oops sorry;” said Apple Bloom, “Ah almost forgot that you’re too sensitive there!”
“It’s… okay;” Sweetie Belle responded, “How do you feel?”
“Not bad, but Ah obviously c-can say that this feels just as good n-n-no matter who does this to you.” 
It was quite cute… seeing two little fillies experimenting a little with each other; what could be more entertaining for me than that.
“H-hey look,” said Sweetie to AB as she noticed me, “I-I think Spike is finding us doing this to be kinda hot.”
Apple Bloom looked my way and saw my fixed stare on them as she leaned in closer to Sweetie flashing me a naughty smile.
“Well… let ‘im stare.”
This was all too good to be true; I almost had a thought that this was all a dream and that any second now I would wake up in my bed back at the Library tree. Fortunately, this was no dream; this was all so real. I turned my attention back at Scootaloo who was still sucking on me and I could feel myself getting close to climax; but before that even happened, she suddenly stopped and was immediately trying to mount herself on me.
“Wait, wh-what are you doing?” I asked.
Scootaloo looked down at me with a lust filled expression as she hovered herself over my stiff member, “Sorry Spike, but I can’t wait anymore; I have to have your thing inside me… now!”
“Hey, slow down!”
Once again, she was wasting no time at all; she pressed her forehooves against me and bent down as she slowly started to slide myself inside her virgin entrance. Despite going slow, she didn’t even stop once as she kept going until she made me brake through her defenses and ended her virgin title. She didn’t even cry she just winced a bit and shed one single tear; other than that, she took it like a… well, a really tough pony.
AB and Sweetie saw it all happened and their jaws literally dropped; Scootaloo was definitely being tough and was showing no weakness in her expression. I soon found her sitting on me as my whole member was now inside her; pulsing and throbbing inside with pleasurable vibes. This wonderful feeling was no different from being inside Apple Bloom and Sweetie Belle.
“Oh sweet Celestia,” Scootaloo shouted, “That was such a rush! B-b-beat that, y-y-you two!” 
Scootaloo was feeling an experience unlike any she has ever felt before, and she was all ready to start humping on top of me; that was until…
*Creeeeak!*
We all suddenly jumped in fright as the clubhouse door swung open and a single pony walked inside; a young chubby colt sporting a gray coat, and he had a neat little ruffled mane and tail. But suddenly, the colt stopped in his tracks and his body totally froze. All three crusaders dreadfully recognized who he was; mainly Sweetie Belle who was flashing bright red all over her face.
“Tru… Tr-Tr-Truffles?!”
“Sw… Sweetie Belle?!”
Yeah, it was one of their classmates; the one named Truffles. Of course from this standpoint at least it wasn’t any other foal like Snips or Snails, or worse… Diamond Tiara and Silver Spoon; now those two would rat us out in a heartbeat.
But still, I didn’t know much from this colt except from the obvious; so I wasn’t quite sure what he was going to do now that he saw us.
“Sweetie Belle,” Apple Bloom shouted, “ya were supposed to lock the door! You forgot, didn’t ya?”
“Um… maybe?” said Sweetie while blushing from embarrassment.
Truffle was just doing his best to stay calm despite seeing three of his filly classmates in the middle of their little intimate act. However, it was the sight of his assignment partner, Sweetie Belle, having an intimate moment with AB that was making him freak out the most.
“I… I-I-I-I was just going to… try and find Sw-Sweetie Belle right quick t-t-to ask what time in the afternoon s-s-she wanted to meet me at my house for our ass-ss-ssignment.”
Poor Truffle; heh, more like lucky Truffle; he was blushing bright red and his eyes were wide from seeing the overall sight. For some weird reason though, he couldn’t stop looking at Scootaloo who he saw had my thing up inside her female part under her tail; and Scootaloo was looking at him suspiciously while giving him a threatening glare.
“Hey, you better not go and rat out on us, Tubby; or so help me I will drop-kick you from 50 feet!”
Apple Bloom shook her head, “Ya know, yer not makin’ this situation any better by threatenin’ him, Scoots.”
I’m not sure why, but I noticed that something on Truffle was catching Sweetie Belle’s attention as she was eyeing at him curiously; perhaps it something she saw that was… below him. Wait… it was; his own member was already sticking out a little from under him and he was completely aware of it.
“I… I-I-I won’t t-tell anybody; I-I swear! I-I-I’ll… just go… and…”
But as he was starting to back up towards the door so none of us could see his awkward erection (even though we could), Sweetie Belle suddenly used some of her magic in her horn to suddenly close and lock the door. Truffle suddenly jumped and turned around to see what happen; he felt a chilling sensation going down his back.
“Wait… d-d-don’t go!” shouted Sweetie Belle suddenly.
The other crusaders and I watched in awe and shock as we saw Sweetie Belle suddenly used her magic again to pick up Truffles and quickly floated him to her; and then she held onto him. The poor boy was now literally freaking out seeing that Sweetie was pressing her body against him; and this caused his erection to come out even more and pressed against her. He didn’t know what to do.
Sweetie soon noticed Truffle’s growing erection as her eyes grew wide and looked in between them to see it. Truffle looked like he felt dirty for feeling this way towards Sweetie and thought that she would dislike him for that. However, Sweetie Belle looked up at him with pleading eyes and smiled a bit awkwardly.
“S-since you’re here… w-wanna… do it with m-me?”
“What?!” shouted Truffle in a state of panic, “But I don’t… I mean… we shouldn’t… all of you guys shouldn’t…”
Suddenly, he felt himself being silenced by Sweetie Belle’s sweet filly lips pressing against his. His eyes were still bulging wide, his tail standing on end and his body was completely still. The other two crusaders were quite surprised by Sweetie’s drastic move in trying to pull Truffle into our little fray; but was he going to accept it or not?
Sweetie broke away the kiss and all Truffle could do was stand there in silence while getting over what Sweetie just did to him.
“Truffle, I n-never had the courage to tell you this before, but… I have… Ihaveahugecrushonyou!”
Wow that was quick; just like that she confessed her feelings to him… a bit quick and rushed but… it was efficient. 
“I knew it!” shouted Scootaloo… who was still on top of me by the way.
“Shush, Scootaloo,” said Apple Bloom.
Partially coming out of his shock, Truffle responded, “You… y-you do?”
Sweetie nodded and slowly sat him down on his rump, “Yeah, and you like me too, don’t you?”
“Um… m-m-maybe?”
Sweetie could see it in his nervous eyes that he really liked her too; and the big erection that she suddenly saw on him more than confirmed that fact. Truffles suddenly became very nervous as Sweetie lifted him up again with her magic and laid him down on his back. As she slowly approached him, it seemed that Truffle was going to run away from that situation at any minute, but he just stayed there as Sweetie climbed over him. As she did, Truffle’s erection that was sticking partially up brushed against her heated pussy and caused her to lightly moan from the sudden feeling. She looked down at Truffle with her newly found lustful stare from her emerald eyes.
“Let’s consider this to be a little research for our assignment, okay?”	
Truffle looked at her with a confused yet long-wanting gaze and responded, “Uh… s-sure; o-o-okay.”
Sweetie Belle climbed off of Truffle and then turned her curious gaze at the young colt’s chubby stallionhood. AB and Scoots could see it too as it was wobbling in mid-stance; and they were mainly shocked.
“Whoa, look at the size of that thing!” shouted Scootaloo.
Apple Bloom agreed, “Not too bad for a colt his age.”
“It’s not… t-too horrible to look at… is it?” Truffle asked Sweetie Belle.
Sweetie Belle shook her head, “Not at all; you’re a bit bigger than I would’ve thought; you could even rival Spike over there, even though he’s not even a pony!”
Wait… was that true; could that even be possible? Well never mind if it was or not, I just watched as Sweetie was slowly stroking Truffle’s impressive length; and Truffle himself was just dazedly gazing upon her as he was leaning back and lightly moaning from her soft, velvety hooves’ movement against his sensitive genital skin.
I could tell that Truffle thought that he was in a dream somehow just like I was; who would’ve known that later today he would be pleasured by the filly of his dreams. And what was more surprising was the filly who just seduced him into joining in was the same one who earlier was too scared and nervous to open herself up in front of me let alone let me feel all on her soft body; seems like I did well in bringing out her wild side.
Truffle suddenly saw Sweetie stop her hoof movements and she was just sitting there staring at his plump penis… and then she looked back up at him.
“Wait… Sweetie,” he said nervously, “y-you’re not gonna…”
“Oh yes I am,” she responded lustfully.
Sweetie Belle immediately bent down and started to lick around Truffle’s stallionhood but she was taking it easy since this was Truffle first time too. Sweetie looked up at Truffle while she was servicing him and saw his eyes closed shut and his head was suddenly bent back; he was moaning enormously from this new sensation he was feeling for the first time.
Apple Bloom and Scootaloo watched in awe again as Sweetie began to slowly engulf Truffle’s penis inside her mouth; she had to stretch her mouth a bit to do it, but she was willing to get as much of it in her mouth as she could. Man, just watching this was making me feel horny and caused my dragonhood to get very stiff and was throbbing inside Scootaloo; that feeling alone caused her to turn her attention back to me.
“Oh my, you’re all hard again,” she said to me, “Guess I need to finish my business with you.”
She placed her hooves on me for balance as she raised her mid-body up; retracting from me mostly, and then slammed herself back down on me causing a major pleasurable surge to overcome both of us.
Aw m-man, y-you’re big;” Scootaloo stammered as she continued to bounce herself up and down on me with such force, “I can f-feel you pressing against my insides; th-this… is incredible!”
She then stopped at one point and looked at me with an annoyed expression, “Well, what are you waiting for; put your claws on my flank! Massage it and dig them into it or something!”
Well, I guess I shouldn’t disappoint her since she’s asking, so I complied with her request as I reached out and started to massage her soft little flank. She could feel as my claws were grazing across her skin under her coat and it was making her feel real good. 
“Oh yeah, that’s it;” she replied, “keep it going.”
She was really enjoying herself; but maybe she was enjoying it a bit too much. Oh well, it was Scootaloo after all; she tends to go overboard with some things… just like her idol.
As we kept on going, I looked over and saw that Sweetie was still going to town on Truffle’s massive penis. I could tell that the look on Truffle’s face expression told me that he was about to blow off.
“Sw-Sweetie Belle,” he said, “this is… you h-have to s-stop! I think I’m…”	
But that was exactly what Sweetie Belle was waiting for; for his member to be at the top of its peak, “Thanks for the warning, Truffle; I don’t want you to go off just yet.”
Sweetie then laid Truffle completely down on his back, and then she crawled on top of him again like a predator on its prey staring down at him with a lustful gaze. She was all ready to finally mount him.
“Am I… d-d-dreaming, Sweetie Belle,” said Truffle as his heart was racing rapidly, “Are we r-r-really going to d-do this?”
“That depends,” Sweetie responded with her snout against his, “I was actually quite curious of doing something like this with you for the past few days now. So… are you ready to go at it?”
Truffle still couldn’t quite comprehend of how he started out getting partnered up with Sweetie for an assignment to suddenly find himself in this situation, but as of right now… he wasn’t going to turn this wonderful moment down now.
“Sweet tartar sauce, yes!” he suddenly shouted out while swishing his tail, “I really do like you, Sweetie Belle, so… l-let me prove it!”
“Very well.”
Sweetie didn’t want to have herself penetrated in her filly pussy before with me for a reason, but all of that was behind her now as she slowly started to slide Truffle’s stallionhood into her tight virginal opening.
She only got the tip in when she stopped suddenly feeling her strong sensitivity reacting from it. She was tearing a bit, but she kept on going down slowly. Truffle’s huge member proved to be a huge challenge to get inside her.
“Good heavens, that’s huge!” she shouted suddenly while tucking in her tail and trying to keep her composure.	
“G-guess I’m much bigger than you th-thought, huh?” questioned Truffle sheepishly.
“I don’t care though, I… I w-want it all in; I want your whole chubby penis in me! It’ll all be worth it!”
As Sweetie kept going down on him inch by inch, the two young foal lovers were both suddenly moaning out a little louder from the constant pleasure that they were both feeling. Finally, Sweetie was no longer a virgin as she forced herself down and got the rest of Truffle’s massive penis into her. Pretty bold move; I can’t believe that she was able to get that giant meat stick in her like that; well… I’m pretty sure she could’ve accomplished the same thing with me too.
She just sat there while letting go any loose tears in her eyes that she had forced back from her pain, and Truffles was just laying there panting and catching his breath.
“I think I’m… gonna faint… from exhaustion,” said Sweetie Belle.
So was Truffle; he couldn’t even say anything… well, at least not in a straight sentence. Every time he was going to say something, it would sound all garbled and would convert into more constant moans. After a minute or two, Sweetie Belle laid on top of Truffle’s chubby body and started to pound away. Truffle didn’t even do anything and he didn’t have to; Sweetie wrapped her hooves around him, took him in an embrace and literally did all of the work. However, she didn’t mind though; she actually rather do it all herself and just let Truffle melt under her like a puddle of goo.
The sight of two little fillies humping themselves silly on me and lucky young Truffle; it was such a cute and arousing sight if I ever saw one. Apple Bloom didn’t mind sitting back and enjoying the play date show; she was just sitting back and getting herself off of it.
With Scootaloo going so fast on me, and this being Truffle first encounter with this kind of experience, we were both about to explode; and so were our playmates. Both fillies were drastically moaning and… in Sweetie’s case, squealing in pure pleasure as they were both already cuming themselves; and with a few more hard thrusts from them, Truffle and I both came inside them at the same time. I could actually tell by Truffle little spasm movement in his body.
“Enjoyed that… li-little ride from m-m-me… didn’t… you?” Scootaloo asked me while smirking and trying to look tough. 
But she wasn’t fooling me; I’d say that she was enjoying this even more than I was… the way she was being so forceful on me. However, she was right; she definitely did give me one hell of a humping ride, and I was just enjoying holding her warm, soft, furry body close to mine as I was cuddling with her.
On the other side of the room, Sweetie Belle was just slipping Truffle’s chubby penis out of her, and there was a loud popping sound in the process. Sweetie then climbed back on top of him again and was stroking her hoof through his ruffled brown mane as she gave him another kiss on his lips. Truffle really liked that a lot.
“Some other fillies may say that no one would want to be with you,” said Sweetie to Truffle while stroking his body, “but I say that you’re definitely good enough where it counts.”
“Th-thanks, Sweetie Belle,” Truffle responded, “I definitely enjoyed this moment with you… and that you accept me for who I am; this was definitely worth the research for our assignment.”
The two continued to hold each other tight and cuddle each other just like I was with Scootaloo; and Apple Bloom… she was just taking in the wondrous sight. She felt so proud to see her two best friends blossoming in front of her. But as much fun as it was for her watching us screw each other’s brains out, she wasn’t about to let this Play Date end without her having some fun herself.

	
		In Pure Pleasure and Deep $#!+



Sorry about the title of this chapter, but that's basically what's going to happen.

Believe it or not, this this dragon has done laid himself some fillies; all of the CMCs! Even though mating was a similar experience with all three, there was something about each trial that was different; Apple Bloom’s tricky, submissive side; Sweetie Belle’s shy, gentle side… but now wild and dominate side; and Scootaloo’s fast and daring side. It was definitely a wild ride, but a wild ride worth taking.
“Hey Sweetie Belle,” said Truffle as he was writing some notes in a pad that he had brought with him, “we’re only supposed to write about the basic parts of body, right?”
She nodded and smiled at him, “Yeah, everything else is probably going to be asked of us in a few more years when we’re older.”
Truffle just chuckled, “Well, at least we got an early education lesson, huh?”
Yep, indeed they did. I’m sure they all knew about some certain aspects about this stuff, but thanks to me, they knew about a whole lot more.
“We have to do this again sometime,” said Scootaloo as she suddenly wrapped her hooves around me and was lightly rubbing her filly body against mine, “I’m itching for another pounding!”  
After all of that, she was willing to continue if I allowed her to; damn, what was this filly on?
“Don’t push your luck, Scootaloo,” I said while pushing her off of me, “But anyway, I’ve done the favor for you and Sweetie Belle and the reward for the bet is done; so as much as I would love to continue, we can declare this play date… over.”
“Hold your horses, Spike,” said Apple Bloom suddenly as she stood and started to walked towards me with hungry eyes, “we ain’t done just yet.”
Wait, what did she mean by that? I screwed all of them; the deal for losing the bet was done! Well true, I did her three days ago and she had to sit here today while I did her other two friends, so… no, no way; I don’t care.
“Oooh no,” I said getting ready to stand up, “don’t you even think about it! I did our play date with all three of you already. Don’t think I’m just gonna… hey!”
Suddenly, I felt myself get pulled back down on my tail by Scootaloo who was holding on my left arm tightly, and then Sweetie Belle suddenly got up and held me down with my other arm.
“I’m sorry, Spike,” she stated.
For two little fillies, they were awfully strong together. They both held me down on the ground with all their might and I did try with all my might to get out, but I just couldn’t seem to do so. I found myself to be helpless as Apple Bloom made her way to me and crawled on top of my body staring down in my eyes with a mischievous smirk.
“Ya didn’t think that I was just going to sit back and watch both of my friends have some fun with you today without having some fun myself, did ya?”
Oh crap, oh crap, oh crap! I was panicking like crazy; unsure of how I would go through with this. But rest assured, I couldn’t say no; I was at her mercy… and it was all my doing. 
“Don’t worry Spike,” she said while brushing her furry hoof across my scaly chest, “I won’t be too long with you, I promise.”
She reached behind her and grabbed my penis and started to stroke it gently to try and make it nice and stiff again. She was actually doing her best not to be too rough since I already went through both of her friends and one of them was being… extra rough; it was pretty nice of her.
Once I was good and ready, Apple Bloom lifted her tail slightly and lowered herself on me and pushed my penis inside her depths. Penetrating into her again felt extra rewarding since I was able to slip into her all the way in one fell swoop.
“Oh yeah, just as good as I remembered it,” she moaned out happily.				As good as this felt, it still was no excuse for her to pull this on me at the last minute; as well as the other two, “Curse y-you g-g-girls.”
“Say what you want,” said Scootaloo in an amused manner, “but we know that you don’t mind this one bit.”
Apple Bloom was savoring the feeling of my peins inside her before she even started to ride me. Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo were just sitting there leaning against me on both sides with their hands on my arms 	while watching what was going to be rather short but enjoyable nonetheless. For Truffle however, he was sitting nearby behind Apple Bloom watching and staring where we were connected. It was pretty neat to him to see this from a spectator’s point of view; and knowing that I did this with all of the CMCs, he felt rather envious of me while he sat there and watched while masturbating.
“Wow, Spike is sooo lucky.”
As if she sensed it, Apple Bloom turned her head around and noticed Truffle stroking himself and getting off of seeing what she was doing. I notice that Truffle saw her as well and froze while blushing from embarrassment. She was quite glad that he was enjoying what he was seeing, but then she thought of something new that she could try that could be enjoyable for both her and Truffle.
“Hey Truffle,” she said while flailing her tail, “wanna have a little extra fun yerself; how about doing me from behind?”
Truffle suddenly became flabbergasted upon hearing what she suggested; even I was a bit surprised that she suggested it. She was definitely being brave to try such a stunt.
“Huh? Wh-what, m-me?!” questioned Truffle, “Are you serious?!”
“Ah wouldn’t be askin’ if I wasn’t.”
Truffle got a bit excited about Sweetie’s southern friend letting him screw her too. But since he and Sweetie Belle shared something special, he wanted to know what she thought about it.
“Would… w-would you mind Sweetie?”
“Knock yourself out,” said Sweetie Belle with a smirk, “Show Apple Bloom what you can do with your… special gift.”
Truffle got up and quickly rushed over to AB almost tripping over his own hooves; something tells me that he was pretty excited to be doing this. He was sweating all over feeling very nervous as he sat his hooves on top of AB’s rump that was invitingly sticking outward and had his chubby penis looming over it.
“J-Just take it slow, okay?” AB asked as she looked back at him.
Truffle blushed and agreeably nodded his head, “O-okay… I-I-I will.”
I could suddenly feel AB’s body get strongly tense as Truffle was doing his best to slowly penetrate into her anus; she shivered with every inch he got inside of her. Truffle was pretty big, and knowing that he was close to rival my member, was AB sure that she was up to this?
“AH… sweet apple cider; go deeper… deeper!”
Well… I guess she is. I’m pretty sure that it was exhausting enough having me inside of her; but having a second one like Truffle’s along with me must be the most overwhelming feeling AB has ever felt in her life.
Truffle was struggling a bit getting as much of himself in her as he could… seeing that he was on the chubby side; but after about a minute though, he was actually successful! Seeing this truly surprised me and the other two crusaders.
“Whoa, check it out, Sweetie Belle,“ shouted Scootaloo excitedly, “Apple Bloom has two huge penises in her now! I didn’t even know that was possible!”
“Are you okay, Apple Bloom,” asked Sweetie Belle.
The young little filly slut didn’t quite respond to Sweetie Belle, but instead just said, “W-w-w-w-wow; I wasn’t even s-s-sure that that was g-going to w-w-work. Boy, sweet howdy, that was intense!”
Wait, you mean Apple Bloom was trying this not knowing whether or not it was going to work?! Man, she’s crazy; what if we accidentally ripped up her insides or something?! Oh well, like that mattered now anyway; she was now all relaxed and was in perfect position for Truffle to easily stay mounted.
While panting in pleasure, she looked back at the young colt and told him, “Give it to me hard, big boy.”
Truffle got a bit excited and was really getting into it; he had a firm grip on both sides of her flank and responded, “You got it!”
He immediately started to repeatedly pound into her over and over again feeling the wondrous feeling of her anal insides caressing against his penis. 
“Ready to… co-c-c-continue?” Apple Bloom asked while looking down at me.
Of course I didn’t even have to say anything; she just immediately started to hump on top of me again all while Truffle was fulfilling his action from behind. The feeling of both of us inside her was already taking a light toll on her; she was constantly moaning in ecstasy with every movement we made.
“Wh-whoa,” AB whined out, “I ain’t going to be walkin’ normally after this!”
“Am I… d-doing good en-n-n-nough, Apple Bloom?” asked Truffle as he continued to plow into her.
“J-just keep that same rhythm g-g-goin’; yer doin’ g-r-great.”
Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo were being a wonderful audience. Sweetie just watched as Truffle was pounding into her friend and was successfully pleasuring her, and Scootaloo was closely watching as well with her wings constantly flapping in the wind; I’d say that they were both impressed.
“Wow, not bad, Tubby,” said Scootaloo, “You’re really going at it!”
Sweetie just glared at her, “He has an actual name, you know.”
AB was literally down on her hooves over me while she was still using her mid-area strength to continue enjoying the feeling of me being in her pussy. But then suddenly, she got surprised.
“Whoa nelly; wh-wh-what the…”
She suddenly gasped as she felt Truffle slam into her hard and then let out a loud moan as he released his second load of the day into her. But that was not all; I too suddenly came into her almost at the same time as Truffle did. It was so sudden and shocking to her because she thought that we would’ve lasted longer than we did. But she soon didn’t care; the experience that she just felt was all worth it.
“Sweet apple fritters, that was sudden!”
Truffle suddenly stepped back and pulled himself out of AB’s backdoor with a wet pop, and then he just fell backward on his flank feeling a huge sense of satisfaction. Despite all this, AB just continued to hump on me until she came herself; and then she just laid on top of me while I was still inside of her. 
“That… was… awesome!” shouted Truffle, “Your butthole felt so tight and ravishing!”
Sweetie soon went over and sat down beside him feeling quite proud of how he did, “That was great, Truffle! You really gave her a good time.”
“Y-y-yeah, well you definitely encouraged me well enough for me to do it.
Suddenly, I saw her get all close to him and started to lightly rub his belly with her soft hoof while looking down at him with loving eyes, “Really; maybe I should encourage you more often.”
While Apple Bloom continued to rest on me, Scootaloo got up from beside me and made her way over to the young lovers and landed herself in front of Truffle feeling aroused all over again.
“Move aside, Sweetie Belle; I wanna have a crack at him!”
Whoa, now Scootaloo wanted to try him?! Well after the other two was willing to play with him, I shouldn’t be surprised at all.
“Hmph, I thought you said you didn’t care about him?” Sweetie Belle scoffed.
“I said I didn’t care about him being my coltfriend;” Scootaloo responded, “I didn’t say anything about doing this… especially now seeing how big he is!”
Truffle had a little cute little smile while blushing and spreading his hind legs, “Hey, works for me.”
Truffle was openly inviting her to come onto him if she really wanted to, and Sweetie decided that it was alright; maybe it might be an interesting experience for him and her Pegasus friend. While Scootaloo was preparing to pounce on him, Apple Bloom was still resting on me catching her breath. For her, this was the most exciting moment of her life; and I felt the same way too, but I also couldn’t help but think that I did something really wrong.
“Oh man, I’m so screwed,” I softly said to myself.  
“Hee, hee; ya sure are,” said Apple Bloom as lifted her head and smirked at me, “You and Truffle should feel proud to be able to bang some cute little fillies like us.”
Suddenly, I felt a certain sense come over me, I had a feeling that we should quit this whole thing while we were ahead… well, while I still had my head.
“Apple Bloom, we really should finish this soon because I feel quite concerned about…”
But then, my worst assumption finally came true… when the clubhouse door was suddenly bucked open; literally bucked open! The loud slamming noise practically scared the living crap out of all of us as we all screamed out of fright. Once we settled down, what we saw in the door was what I mostly feared; Applejack and Twilight were standing in the doorway and were both in total shock as they saw all of us together. Apple Bloom being on top of me and my dragonhood still in her; as well as Scootaloo climbing on top of Truffle getting ready to mount him and Sweetie sitting nearby them. Applejack wasn’t quite sure if what she saw was real or not.
“What in frickin’ tarnation is goin’ on in here?!”
But she knew that it was unfortunately real; and while Twilight was still partially surprised, she was not too surprised either. She was still awfully curious about finding AB’s pair of overalls in her room with the distinctive smell and the way I was acting on that other day.
“What did I tell ya;” said Twilight, “I should’ve known there was something funny going on.	
Apple Bloom looked at her big sister nervously; she was standing there with her fur standing on end and her stare looked like it could burn a hole in anything. Thankfully… that wasn’t true… r-r-right?
“H-h-h-hey sis,” said AB smiling nervously, “h-h-how did you get in?”
Applejack suddenly held up a small key in her mouth, “Yall left the key outside under the mat.”
All three crusaders had wide eyes and then face hoofed themselves in the face feeling that they were all so stupid to even do that.
“Okay,” I started off saying, “I know this looks bad, right?”
“Silence, Spike!” shouted Applejack, “Yer lucky if I don’t come over there and circumcise you right where ya sit!”
Damn, I forgot how scary she can be when she’s angry… and she was dreadfully angry.
“Apple Bloom, step off of that dragon… now.”
AB felt dejected as she slowly slid off of me; it might have felt good, but the current situation didn’t make it seem that way.
“And that goes for you too,” she said towards Truffle who immediately followed her order.
“Crud,” scoffed Scootaloo to herself.
“Well, Twilight,” said Applejack looking at Twilight suspiciously, “it seems that your special book did a lot more damage than ya thought.”
“That it has, Applejack,” Twilight responded, “that it has.”
I realized there was much emotion going throughout the room; Apple Bloom felt upset that her sister caught her, Sweetie Belle was scared and worried about what was going to happen to them, Scootaloo… well she was just mostly upset that she didn’t get to experience Truffle and his chubby penis, and Truffle was suddenly starting to regret ever joining this orgy… despite how much he really enjoyed it.
I for one felt the guiltiest at the time; I felt like this could have all been avoided if I simply just said no. Curse me and my promising oath; I was the oldest of them after all! So they might have been upset, but now that seemed like a better outcome. 
“Applejack,” said Apple Bloom worryingly, “please, just let me explain.”
“Enough of that, little sister,” shouted Applejack in anger, “all of yall here are in big trouble! Now clean yerselves off right now and follow me and Twilight back to the Sweet Apple Acres barn, yall can come up with your own pitiful excuses there!”
Yep, this was definitely starting to not be worth it.
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		The Talk



	Well… I have to admit; I’d be lying if I said that I did not see this coming. I knew that it was only a matter of time before Twilight or any of her friends found out; I just didn’t expect Applejack to catch the sight of her filly sister having intercourse with me; and if looks could kill… I’d be dead right now. Of course Twilight wasn’t too happy with me either; after all, I kept this from her all this time! Aw man, now I feel even guiltier! Oh well… it doesn’t change the fact that we may all soon get it; and poor Truffle for even getting dragged into this.
Pretty soon, we were all inside the barn at Sweet Apple Acres and the crusaders, Truffle and I were all sitting in a row with our heads down and feeling pure guilt in each of our stomachs. Applejack was pacing… scratch that, stomping back and forth in front of us, and she was about to give us the scolding of a lifetime.
“No words can describe of how miffed Ah am feelin’ right now! What in the hay were ya’ll thinkin’?! None of ya’ll shouldn’t have been delving into this anyway!”
Took the words right out of my mouth.
“I have to admit;” said Twilight with a light scowl, “I didn’t want to believe what I was thinking; but who would’ve thought that it was way worse than I thought.”
Applejack went down the line in rage giving an individual rant… starting with her sister, “Apple Bloom, Ah oughta report this incident to Granny Smith and your big brother, Big Mac; but I’ll see to it that you will tell them yourself!”
Apple Bloom still had her head down and her ears drooping at the thought of telling Granny Smith and her brother finding out about this seemed to almost make her cry. Now AppleJack was at Sweetie Belle being as delicate as she could.
“Sweetie Belle, Ah can only imagine of what Rarity will say once she finds out about this; she’s going to have one heck of a dramatic freak-out!”
Sweetie knew that she was probably right; Rarity is probably going to ground her for… who knows how long. She was just sitting there shaking slightly while looking down on the ground… feeling quite scared.
Next, it was Scootaloo and Truffle, “And you two; we’ll deal with your matter later!”
Scootaloo crossed her arms and just looked to the side… trying to hide her scared face.
“C-c-c-can I go home then?” asked Truffle nervously. 
“No ya can’t!” Applejack shouted out, “Now sit your fat flank down!”
Jeez, rude much. Truffle didn’t cry any though, but he was definitely frightened for his life as he quickly at back down.
And now… guess who the next one was and the last?
“And as for you, Spike…”
Oh crap.
“… being the oldest of this little… orgy, Ah would’ve thought that you would never do something like this; but Ah guess Ah was wrong.”
Suddenly, Apple Bloom was starting to say something… 
“Um… big sis, S-S-Spike actually…”
… but she was cut off.
“Not now, Apple Bloom!”
Twilight came over closer to me to look at my face and told me, “Spike, if something like this was going on, then why didn’t you tell me?! This does have to do with whatever really happened 3 days ago, right?”
I got so nervous thinking of exploiting the truth to Twilight that my scales were tingling and I felt as if heart burn was swelling up in my chest; Twilight was going to be really mad with me.
“Well…. M-m-m-maybe, b-but it’s not what you think!”
“Don’t give us that, Spike!” shouted Applejack, “I clearly saw mah own sister matin’ with ya when Twilight and I busted in on your act!”
“Applejack,” said Apple Bloom trying to speak again, “Ah have to tell ya somethang!”
“Zip it, Apple Bloom!”
“Still think it was worth taking this huge risk?” Sweetie Belle whispered over to Scootaloo.
“Oh don’t blame this on me,” Scootaloo whispered back, “you got too into it yourself.”
“I just want to go home and eat something to comfort me,” whispered Truffle.
I was literally begging for Applejack and Twilight to not harm me in any way and to believe my side of the story.
“I never meant for things to go like this; one thing led to another, and before I knew it… things were out of my control! You have to believe me!”
“We want to believe ya, Spike,” Applejack responded, “but you just had sex with mah little sister! We can’t just shake this off like it’s nothin’; you could’ve hurt her!”
“It’s not his fault, Applejack!” shouted Apple Bloom once again; what was she trying to say?
“Apple Bloom,” said Applejack while trying to calm down, “would you please listen to me and…”
Suddenly Apple Bloom stood up and shouted, “NO! You listen to me!”
While we were all in shock over what AB just did, I saw Applejack turn to her with a confused yet angered expression.
“What was that?”
Oh snap.
“Ah’m tryin’ to tell ya that this isn’t Spike’s fault, nor is it Truffle’s! Not even Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle are to blame; it was me, okay?! It was mah fault and mine alone.” 
Wait… she was actually putting all of the blame on herself? I definitely didn’t see this coming.
Applejack took a deep breath and stared down at her sister, “So… does that mean that what happened between you and Spike that other day… what you told me wasn’t the truth?”
“Well… mostly.”  
Applejack sat her back down and stood in front of her standing her ground, “Well then… for Spike and Truffle’s sake, as well as your crusader friends and yourself, tell me what really happened… the truth.”
Well… here we go; you might want to sit down with some popcorn or something for this.
“Well you see, Spike lost a bet to me and the girls, and…”
“Hold on an apple-pickin’ minute,” Applejack interrupted, “the four of you were bettin’!?”
Apple Bloom got startled for a second, “Th-th-there was no money involved; Ah promise! But anyway, Spike lost and since he did, he was going to have to have a playdate with all three of us.”
Twilight suddenly looked my way and she had an amusing smirk on her face, “Wow Spike you… a dragon… lost a bet to those three fillies?”
I hung my head down and groaned with embarrassment, “It wasn’t my brightest moment.”
Apple Bloom then continued with her explanation, “That day 3 days ago, Ah went to the library tree to have mah playdate with Spike, but he was too busy trying to clean up stuff. So Ah decided to stay and help him so he could finish faster… and so we could get to our playdate.”
“And playing the mating game with him was your idea of a playdate?!” AppleJack strongly questioned.
“Wait, Ah didn’t even get to the book part yet! Spike let me take a certain book upstairs, and at that moment… that’s when Ah saw the book.”
“Yep, the book that Twilight left out in plain sight,” said Applejack while she was staring at Twilight.
Twilight made a little annoyed pout face, “I said my bad.”
“After Ah saw it,” Apple Bloom continued, “Ah couldn’t resist looking at it, and… Ah-Ah really got into it and it made me feel really strange, and Ah wanted to experience what Ah saw in it for myself. That’s when Ah actually tricked Spike to let us explore our bodies together for our playdate.” 
Man, I shouldn’t feel any different after going through what I did, but it was still kinda embarrassing for Applejack and Twilight to hear exactly what we did; it made me all blushy.
“And ya tricked him, how?” questioned Applejack.
“He told us that he promises to let us pick whatever we wanted to do on our playdates, and ya know Spike never wants to break his promises.”
“It’s true,” I said bashfully, “it’s like an oath to me, and… I refused to break it.”
“Using someone’s own oath against them;” said Applejack, “That’s just low.”
“Ah know, and Ah feel terrible; but it was those feelings that drove me to doing it.”
“Aren’t you forgetting something,” I strongly reminded her.
“Oh yeah… Ah sorta first tricked him into letting me tie his arms and legs to the posts of Twilight’s bed. Ah knew he wouldn’t agree to the whole thing and Ah knew that Ah wouldn’t be able to overpower, so I did that instead. You should have seen his faced when he realized that he was tricked. 
“Well that must have been embarrassing, Spike;” stated Twilight, “You’re so gullible.”
I just slumped forward with my elbows on my legs and holding my head up. But Twilight was right; how could I have been easily tricked by Apple Bloom like that. You’d think knowing her that I would’ve found the whole rope business a little suspicious. 
“But anyway,” the mischievous trouble maker continued, “we touched each other… rubbed… kissed… and other things… um…”
It seems that I wasn’t the only one embarrassed talking about this in front of those older than us.
“S-S-Spike, help me out.”
I just sighed and decided to get it over with, “Bottom line, she only wanted to explore my body and let me do the same thing, but after everything she did to me, it kinda drove me a little wild and it all ended with us going… all the way.”
Applejack gave me another one of her stern looks like she was threatening me, “Hey come on, I’m male, and she practically sucked me… and I’m a Dragon, for pete’s sake! You couldn’t expect me to go through that and not refuse such temptations at that point, do ya?! It’s called hormones, hello!”
“Awkward,” whispered Scootaloo.
Twilight nodded in my defense, “I guess he does have a point.”
“Doesn’t mean he couldn’t have done something,” Applejack muttered under her breath.
“And that’s the reason why Spike was acting so nervous when Twilight came back;” said Apple Bloom, “He was afraid of her findin’ out what we did.”
“And when you two left,” continued Twilight, “you left your jean overalls that your Granny Smith made by accident because you two were in a hurry to leave.”
“Y-yeah; pretty soon that same day, Ah told Scootaloo and Sweetie Belle about it, and they became interested themselves… especially Scootaloo.”
Apple Bloom was right; I could practically see Scootaloo smirking proudly where she sat.
“And let me guess,” said Applejack, “They decided to count it to be their playdate as well thus countering against Spike’s oath?”
I suddenly smiled nervously, “Well… pretty much at that point, I really didn’t mind.”
The two mares shot me another glare in my direction, “Please don’t kill me.” I really needed to be careful of what I say. 
“That’s what we did today,” added Apple Bloom, “We did it 3 days after that other day so nopony would be suspicious. Sweetie had a turn, Scootaloo had a turn and Ah decided to have seconds.”
Apple Bloom seemed to smirk mischievously upon saying that.
“So technically you had sex with Spike 2 times already!?” shouted Applejack.
“Y-yes.”
Twilight had placed her hoof on Aj’s shoulders and was calming her down, “Easy Applejack; easy.”
Applejack took another deep breath, and then looked over at Truffle who still seemed pretty tense.
“So what about him; how’s does he fit into all of this?”
“He walked in on us,” AB responded while smirking, “and Sweetie Belle reeled him in with her cute charms… and magic.”
Sweetie Belle looked quite sheepish about Aj hearing about this, “A-a-after being with Spike, I couldn’t help myself. Truffle and I both have a crush on each other so… I really wanted him to join.”
Wow, no matter what Sweetie Belle was doing or how she felt, she seemed to be cursed of always being so adorably cute. Even when she was seducing Truffle earlier she still looked cute; such a huge burden.
Applejack looked at Truffle again and asked him, “And what do you have to say about that?”
Truffle blushed while kicking his hind legs back and forth, “Um… well, I n-never expected to find Sweetie to be anything but cute; she seemed so attractive that… I-I-I just couldn’t walk away.”
“Eh, good enough,” Applejack replied.
Well, we told them everything; so now what were they going to do? One thing is for sure, I really hope that I’m not going to lose my dragonhood for what I’ve done; that would feel agonizingly painful.
“So… are we still in trouble?” asked Apple Bloom nervously.
“Well… Ah’m sure we’re both still a little upset,” said Applejack, “but not as much anymore; you all did tell the honest truth, and Ah guess curiosity got the better of ya’ll.” 
“Boy did it,” Twilight agreed.
Well, I guess it’s not that bad.
“However, that’s not to say to how serious this matter has become. Ya do realize, Spike, that you have risked getting’ these fillies pregnant at such a young age; especially Apple Bloom?”
Oh yeah… I almost forgot about that fact; this is serious.
“Wait,” shouted Scootaloo, “can dragons even procreate with ponies?”
“That does qualify as a good question, Scootaloo,” said Twilight curiously, “Although, it is possible for dragons to mate with other species if they wanted to; but it’s unknown to me whether or not pregnancy could actually happen.”
“Um… actually,” said Sweetie said suddenly with a sheepish smile, “Spike and I didn’t do that exactly; but I did do that with Truffle.
Suddenly, I saw Truffle beginning to freak out, “That’s right; oh man, what am I going to do?! I’m too young to be a daddy!!!”
Scootaloo suddenly slapped him across the face snapping him back to his senses, “Get a hold of yourself, Truffle!”
Just then, I decided to speak my mind a little to get something off my chest, “Well, even though Apple Bloom claims that it’s all her fault, I feel like some of it is my fault too.”
Jokes aside, I did feel guilty about myself; no matter how much my inner wild dragon side within me enjoyed it.
“Oath or not, I should’ve just ended it once I had the chance. If I did that, then we wouldn’t even be in this mess.”
Suddenly, Apple Bloom came over to me and gave me a light punch on the side while smiling, “Ya know what, Spike; you’re absolutely right about that.” 	
Then the other crusaders agreed and came over to me; and they all gave me a big apology hug while saying, “We’re sorry.”
Well… this is kinda nice; all three of them apologizing to me, and their soft furry bodies hugging me tight… all over me… oh celestia. Not thinking naughty stuff, not thinking naughty stuff.	
“So, out of curiosity,” asked Twilight smirking, “exactly how	did your little education lesson feel?”
Suddenly, all of the crusader’s eyes went wide as they suddenly broke away from me and turned around while blushing; aw, I was enjoying their hugs so much.
“Wow Applejack,” said Twilight, “perhaps we should keep an eye on them.”
“Mmm-hmm.”
Suddenly, Scootaloo looked over at Applejack and Twilight who were partially smiling, “So… since you two aren’t as angry anymore, are we off the hook?”
Both of their smiles suddenly faded and they both looked at her with an arched eyebrow.
“Heh, heh… yeah, I thought so.”
I knew we weren’t going to get through this without others finding out; especially since now Applejack and Twilight knew. But hey… this was an experience that none of us were ever going to forget.
“By the way Spike,” Twilight suddenly asked, “what exactly was the bet that you lost to these girls?”
Did I really have to tell them? I didn’t think either of them was going to ask; but I guess someone would eventually.
“We… were baking our own dish at Sugar Cube Corner to prove that mine would	be the best of all three of them combined... except in the end… Pinkie Pie said that mine was the worst.”
Man it was humiliating to bring that up again, and I could see the crusaders laughing and giggling at me. Plus Applejack and Truffle was gaping at me for how badly I was whipped.
Twilight shook her head and smiled nervously, “Wow, how embarrassing.”
I swear; I’ll never take up baking again.
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		(Epilogue) It's over... right?



	Thought that this little tale was over for now, right? Not just yet, there are still some things I need to tell ya.
After Applejack and Twilight found out about my… playdate with the CMCs, Apple Bloom, Sweetie Belle and Scootaloo, everything turned out well in the end; and no dragon got massacred because of it.
However, that’s not to say that we were all off the hook… because we weren’t. Once Rarity found out what happened, she was ready to strangle her little sister in her hooves for participating in something that was totally uncouth and inappropriate for her age. As for Truffle and I, the ones who screwed Rarity’s sister, she was surprisingly keeping an eye on Truffle the most since he’s the one who… pop her cherry. Heh, but that’s not to say that she had her eye… and horn on me as well. *Sigh* She so beautiful when she’s angry.
For Apple Bloom, she had a nice long talk with Granny Smith, and her big brother, Big Mac. Big Mac was furious at her for doing something like this without anypony’s concern, but he did soon forgive her because he still loved her. And her Granny was going on at about foolishness, and back in my day stuff and gave her a few whacks on her flank. But just like Big Mac, she forgave her for her curiosity.
As for Truffles and Scootaloo, I heard they both had a good talking to form their guardians. And I was safe from any excess anger from any of these places inside the library tree, where I was learning my lesson by cleaning up, and doing many chores around in there. So I was doing pretty much what I always loved to do with Twilight, except that I wasn’t allowed to leave the tree unless Twilight did.	
Twilight and the others came to an agreement and we were all grounded for 2 weeks, and I was only allowed to eat 2 gems every day until then. Hey, it wasn’t so bad… if you didn’t count my constant temptation torture and the other stuff I had to eat all the time…. Blech.
Oh, and by the way, I heard that Truffle and Sweetie Belle received an A+ for their report assignment on pony anatomy; they told their teacher that they had some really good help. It’s a good thing that their teacher didn’t ask who the help was… that moment would be pretty awkward. Unfortunately, that’s not the only thing that is happening between those two. I soon received word that Sweetie Belle was confirmed to be… pregnant. She wasn’t showing yet or anything but the process has been done and she will be showing in about a few weeks. Man, I feel so sorry for Truffle right now; you know, the fact that he wasn’t ready to be a daddy yet. But Rarity’s rage aside, she agreed to help her sister with this in any way she could; and that Truffle was going to help too. Well… that’s pretty understandable, right? 
Well that’s what happened; pretty soon the whole 2 weeks passed by and we were all free of our confinements! Thank Celestia that I can delve into gem stash again! Oh sweet, sweet gems; daddy missed eating you. Yes he did. Oh, *Ahem* sorry, I kinda went a little koo koo there. Anyway, I still couldn’t get our little get together out of my head. It was rather the most exuberant moment that I ever experienced; but I also knew that doing it again might exert me to eating 2 gems a day again… *shudders*
Plus, I finally accepted Apple Bloom as my fillyfriend; after all after what we just did, I couldn’t deny it anymore. I really meant what I said before, I really do love her and she does love me… secret dirty thoughts aside. The same can be said about Sweetie Belle and Truffle; those two were really made for each other… especially because of their new soon to be responsibility. Young Love, it’s a beautiful thing. Plus, I heard Scootaloo and a colt named Rumble where going steady, but they better not try anything sneaky, if you know what I mean.
At some point I was at the library tree doing what I love to do best, and Twilight was doing a little errand in the town; but then I suddenly heard a knock on the door… three sets of little knocks as a matter of fact. Gee, I wonder who it was.
“Come on in,” I yelled out.
And wouldn’t you know it, trotting in with the little innocent smiles on their faces were… well you guys obviously know by now.
“Hiya Spike!” said Apple Bloom as she waved at me.
I swear I will never look at these three as the annoying trouble trio I once saw them as ever again. I turned around in slight shock but smile myself as I got up the floor in which I was.
“Oh, hey girls; what are y’all doing here? You’re not planning something else against me, are you?”
I was just checking… just in case.
“No, no, of course not;” Apple Bloom responded, “We’re just here to tell you somethin’; somethin’ that we should’ve told you already.”
They all tried to keep on such innocent faces, but I had a feeling that this somethin’ that they wanted to tell me sounded big.
“And what might that be?” I asked while looking at them questionably.
“Ya know about that whole bet that we did a few weeks ago?”
“Not that I was trying to forget about it,” I sarcastically said, “but yeah; what about it?”
And then… she told me.
“Well… we sorta… cheated… to win.”
Then reality of this known fact soon came full circle smacked me in the noggin, and I spoke back in fury as fire flared out of my nostrils, “YOU WHAT!!!?” 
All three of them jumped slightly and smiled nervously as Apple Bloom said, “Y-yeah… we kinda set you up… on purpose.”
Of all the… did they actually do that… and on purpose?!
“And you’re telling me this now?!”
“Well duh,” said the ever optimistic and hardheaded Scootaloo, “we didn’t want to get out of our free playdate; *sigh* thank celestia that we didn’t.”
“What the hell did you three do?!” I shouted out.
“Well you see,” said Apple Bloom, “in being our judge, we bribed Pinkie Pie into switching around our dishes when she took them out of the oven. I kept mine, but we posed yours as Scootaloo’s, hers as Sweetie’s, and we posed Sweetie’s on you.”
I noticed that Sweetie was actually giggling from the incident, “I couldn’t believe that you actually fell for it; I’m not even very good at cooking, remember?”
I couldn’t believe that I fell for it either! I should’ve known that I was a much better cook than Sweetie Belle!
“But… why would Pinkie agree to do that?!”
“She thought that spendin’ time with us would be beneficial to ya;” said Apple Bloom, “Heh, if only she knew.”
Why those evil, conniving, selfish, ungrateful little sons of…
“I can’t believe you three: how could you do this to me?! You made me look like a complete idiot!”
“We know,” said Apple Bloom, “but hey… look at what you got out of it.” She suddenly went over to me and wrapped her hooves around me to give me a little kiss on the cheek; probably was trying to get me from being upset at them, “You got to screw all 3 three of us.”
I face palmed myself and gave off a little groan, “That’s not exactly my point; *sigh* but I guess I should just be grateful that none of you got pregnant.
“Well…” chuckled Scootaloo, “almost none of us.”
Oh yeah, I almost forgot about Sweetie Belle’s case already.
Sweetie was blushing out of embarrassment and swaying her hoof across the ground, “Yeah, it is a bit embarrassing and I do feel a little scared, but maybe it won’t be so bad; I think I’m gonna like being a mother.”
Is she serious; I’ve heard different stories around about mares giving birth and they have a hard enough time delivering a foal, let alone take care of one. Oh well, I didn’t tell her that; I didn’t want to scare her any more than she might have been already.
“Well Ah’m just a little disappointed that Ah didn’t get pregnant,” said Apple Bloom, “Ah was sorta hoping to see how motherhood is like.”
I’m sure she was, but I’m also sure that she would be too young to enjoy it.
“How is it that Ah had intercourse two times and didn’t get pregnant yet you did?” she asked Sweetie Belle.
“Um… unlucky turn of events?”
“I’m not exactly crazy of becoming a mother,” said Scootaloo still trying to look tough, “but it would be a very interesting experience I guess.”
With her, what wouldn’t?
After all of that, I just stood up in front of all of them, stared them down and said in plain words, “Don’t you girls ever trick me like that again, got it?”
All three of them smiled up at me with closed half-loop eyes and they all said, “Got it!”
Aw crap, cute adorable smiles times 3; it was simply irresistible. I knew deep inside that I couldn’t stay mad at them, but dang it, I’ll try my hardest.
“So… are ya too busy to go play dodge ball with us…” said Apple Bloom suddenly, “… and some of our friends?”
I was wondering for a sec, but when she said friends it seem legit… or was it?
“Well… why not,” I responded, “Just let me finish up here.”
I was almost finished with what I was presently doing, and I’m sure Twilight wouldn’t mind if I went out for a little while. Plus, it will be nice enjoying a lovely pastime with the girls… without getting intimate with each other. Well, intimate with me anyway.
Hey girls,” said Scootaloo suddenly, “something just came to me!”
“What?!”
Yeah… what?
“Spike hasn’t exactly had sex with all crusader members yet.”
Oh brother.
“He hasn’t;” wondered Sweetie Belle, “Who else is there?”
“Um… duh, Babs Seed; Apple Bloom’s cousin.”
“Oh yeah, that’s right; I can’t believe that I almost forgot.”
They were scheming or thinking of scheming, I just know it. Maybe I misjudged them… again.
“Not to worry girls,” said Apple Bloom wearing a mischievous smile, “Ah think Spike might get his chance.”
Nooooooo way! Cousin to Apple Bloom or not and how tempting it may be, there was no way I was going to let that happen… not after going through what I did for the last 2 weeks.
“Apple Bloom, what did you do? Don’t you dare get your own cousin involved with this!”
“Oh relax Spike,” she chuckled, “Ah was just kiddin’. Now hurry up if ya want to play dodge ball with us.”
The Cutie Mark Crusaders; Apple Bloom, Sweetie Belle, and Scootaloo; they are all nice little fillies and very cute to boot. Their presence alone could catch anyone off guard; they definitely did with me. And because of that, I eventually ended up having intimate sex with all three of them… and somepony else even got to enjoy it with me. Do I regret any of it… no, no I do not!
Sure I had to go through a whole two weeks without too much gems; gems are an dragon’s best friend. But, I would be lying if I said that I would never ever want to do that with anyone ever again. Like I said, it was the most exciting experience in my life; and to think, if I didn’t let Apple Bloom set that one book upstairs, she would have never seen that other book and all of this might not have happened.
But despite that… for my sake… I just hope that I’m at the end of my sexual education lessons. However, I still saw Apple Bloom and Scootaloo whispering something to each other over there. Oh well, I’m sure it’s nothing; but then again I could be wrong.
“Hey Apple Bloom, you really did do something, didn’t you?”
“Maaaaaybe Ah did a little somethin’ 2 days ago; but who’s to say.”
“Oh man Apple Bloom, you are so bad.”
Whatever it was… I’m sure that I would find out about it sooner or later.
-----
Meanwhile in Manehattan…
“Babs; hey Babs, there’s a letter that came in for you! I think it’s one of those secret letters from your crusader friends!”
“Alright; thanks Ma’!”
Babs quickly grabs the letter and rushes to her room to read her letter from her cousin. She opens it up and unfolds the paper to read it.
Dear Babs,
The other crusaders and Ah have been makin’ our best efforts for gaining our cutiemarks since the last time you visited! What about you; are ya doin’ the same and making lots of new crusader friends? Ah hope you are having lots of fun right now and we hope that ya get yer mark soon; plus wish us luck to ours as well. We hope to see ya again soon.
Your cousin,                                                           
Apple Bloom
“Aw, how sweet; perhaps Ah will visit again soon.	
Babs soon notices an extra slip of paper taped all the way around it on the back of the letter.
“Huh… wait, what’s this?”
She carefully takes it off, made sure no one was around, and read the slip of paper.
Secret P.S.
The other crusaders and Ah also got to screw Spike, Ponyville's dragon resident, and it was a bucket load of fun! Spike is very lucky; perhaps you would like to make him feel even luckier. Again, hope to see ya again soon.
Afterwards, Babs eyes grew wide and suddenly blushed a little all while trying to fully comprehend her cousin’s words the extra slip of paper. 
“W-w-w-wait… wut?”
The following night… take a guess of what she dreamed about.
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