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		Description

Spike never thought the day would come to when he actually had someponies begging almost for his attention, Ever since he went through his growth spurt..
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                                                                      Remember, Friendship is magic
Part 1
It was a cold Ponyville afternoon, Spike was bored. As usual Twilight was doing her rounds in the Library it seemed everypony was busy. Not even the Cutie Mark Crusaders had enough time to visit the now teenage drake. Spike sure had a growth spurt over the last years, He had finally grown his wings, That were a beautiful shade of purple. Almost like the shade of purple Rarity loved so much, Spike had grown to almost a griffion’s stature. Certainly taller than most of the ponies around him, He almost felt like an outcast because of how ponies looked at him.
“Twilight.” He spoke, breaking the silence between them. “Do you.. Do you think anypony.. Y’know.. Like-Likes me?”
The purple unicorn was slightly shocked by the drake’s outburst.
“Well… Sweetie Belle and Applebloom did stare at you when you helped Applejack by lifting the entire side of that cart up when it was blocking the road.."She said, following with a small blush because, she herself did take a glance.
“I do try to work out sometimes Twi, Considering all Rainbow Dash gets me for my birthday is weight training stuff.” The dragon replied with a smirk. “Then again.. My shirt was probably sticking to my chest due to sweat.”
“Indeed it did…” The mare smiled slightly remembering the thought in a daydream. 
“Twilight?” Spike said. “Twilight! Snap out of it!”
As feeling shot back through the unicorn, she had to admit, Spike was quite the looker now. She was surprised of how Rarity had paid much more attention to Spike, She even offered to be Spike’s personal maid for a day. Spike replied no, because he didn’t want to well… Take advantage of her.
“Twi, You okay?” The drake stood up and flexed out his wings showing the almost emerald colored skin on the inside of his wings.
“Yes Spike, I-I am alright.” Twilight said, regaining her bearings.
“If it’s okay, I’m going to visit Rainbow Dash. Flight lessons and all.” Said Spike, slipping on his black jacket. “Keep the house warm for me.” He laughed softly and kissed Twilight on the cheek and walked out the door, Leaving the unicorn lost in her thoughts.
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                                                                   Remember, Friendship is Magic
Part 2
Spike zoomed across the sky, feeling the cold breeze on his wings made him feel free again, Not stuck inside some library. He smiled softly as he saw the Cyan Pegasus’s home was closer, He knew she wouldn’t be busy, She had told him that she was open for anything that day. Spike approached the door then stepped in admiring Dashes’ house, It was indeed beautiful… With it’s amazing rainbow fountains that seemed to just sprout in the room, Spike loved the feel of the cloud floor on his feet, It felt like walking on snow but without the cold.
“Spike! Is that you?” He thought he heard the Pegasus call.
“Yeah, I was supposed to get in some flight training today?” Spike replied, hoping she could hear him.
“Oh. Yeah.” She said, “Well, come in here. I need your help.” She continued to say.
“Alright then.” Spike said, while walking to Dashes’ room.
Spike stopped in the hallway to examine all the trophies she had gained over the years. 
"Spike! Hurry up!” She said, obviously getting slightly mad that Spike wasn’t there.
“Okay, okay…” He sighed then opened the door.
What awaited surprised Spike, leaving his mouth open. There was Rainbow Dash, fully naked, struggling to get a very tight fitting flight suit on.
“Ummm… D-Dash, what was it you needed help with?” Spike said, trying not to stare at Dashes’ rear or anything else at that. She had a nice rear, small and perky. Not like Rarity’s or Fluttershy’s those were too big to compare. He blushed heavily when she turned around to face him, her breasts were of the small athletic type, but it didn’t matter to Spike. Boobs are boobs, unless you count Fluttershy’s breasts those are glorious.
“Spike, could you rub some of that oil on my… butt.. so I can fit in this suit?” Dash said.
Spike blushed a bit more “Why do you want me to do that?” He said.
“Because I… Uhmm.. Need to fit in this suit!” She said with a small blush. “Now rub that oil on there… Please?’ She continued.
“W-Well… You have to give me flight lessons still, okay?” Said Spike.
“Yeah uhh… Awesome.” Dash said, throwing Spike the bottle of oil.	
Spike got on his knees and blushed red as his face was at level with Dashes’ behind. He popped open the lid on the oil and lathered up his claws.
“R-Ready?” He asked the Pegasus.
“Mhmm.” She replied quickly.
Spike slowly began to rub Dashes’ rump with the oil, He was looking away embarrassed. Considering it’s not everyday that you get to rub oil on one of the sexiest ponies in Equestria, Spike slowly lathered up one cheek then went to the other making sure the oil didn’t clump up.
“Spike, could you umm.. Get here too?” Dash blushed and lifted her tail showing herself to the drake.
Spike felt a bulge that was about to pop off his pants while he stared at the Pegasus’s ‘Features’.
“D-Dash are you sure? I mean… What if I take awhile?” Spike said, nervous more than ever.
“Please Spike, I need to make sure it fits!” She replied blushing more, wanting Spike to rub her now dripping wet parts.
He nodded and began to rub her more… intimate places which rewarded him with a few soft moans and at times Dash cringing with pleasure. He himself just wanted to tear off his clothes and start doing bad things to her, yet if Twilight found out… He’d be made into boots.
“Oh!-Okay.. T-That’s good Spike, very umm.. Awesome at that.” The Pegasus blushed with a loss of words as she pulled on the flight suit and zipped it up with ease, Thanks to Spike.
“Dash, Do not turn around…” Spike said, now with a very large bulge in his pants. Praying to Celestia that Dash wouldn’t see it.
“Why n-“ She turned around and blushed red. “Spike umm.. Since you helped me, I-I could help you with that…” She pointed to the bulge.
Spike quickly replied, not wanting to miss the chance. “Y-Yeah, I really need help with it…”
Dash got down onto her knees and started to unzip Spike’s trousers. “Just umm…Don’t get that icky stuff on my new flight suit, okay?” She giggled nervously.
“N-No promises.” He smiled at her.
She slowly got his pants off, then all that remained was his boxers. But his boxers indicated that he was absolutely turned on by the actions before, It was probably the biggest ‘thing’ Dash had ever seen, Even in boxers.
“Want me to get those for you too…?” She blushed at the question as Spike nodded.
She stripped off his boxers and was very shocked to see… “Y-You have two?!”
“It’s a uhhh… It’s a dragon thing.” Spike replied to the very shocked Dash.
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                                                                         Remember, Friendship is Magic
Part 3
After Dash was finished “repaying” Spike, He had fired his… bolt all over Dashes’ face. The cyan Pegasus blushed red and wiped her face off. Spike blushed softly and stood up slipping on his boxers and trousers.
“I’m umm… Really sorry Dash.” Said the drake.
“I-It’s okay, Spike.” She replied blushing red.
“Well… If you want my flying lessons can wait, you’d… you’d probably want to get cleaned up.” Spike said.
"Yeah, See you later.” She smiled slightly and runs to the bathroom.
Spike pulled his trousers up then stretched out his wings before walking onto the edge of the cloud house. Ponyville was beautiful in the evening, the sun would set in the valley giving everything with a white reflection an orange tint, and the swimming hole looked almost like orange juice. The dragon stretched his wings once more then dived off the cloud picking up a lot of speed to soar in the air, Spike liked to think that he was on patrol more than anything when he did this but today something else caught his attention, he had not visited Fluttershy in almost a month. Using his left over speed he flew to Fluttershy’s cottage. The drake landed softly on-top of a pile of hay near the yellow Pegasus, She easily had the largest breasts out of their friends. Fluttershy herself was ashamed of them but Spike thought that they were amazing. The lucky drake got to spy on Fluttershy while she was bathing one time, Spike never forgot that moment.
“Hey Fluttershy.” Spike said while reclining on the hay.
Fluttershy jumped a little causing her breasts to bounce as Spike attempted not to stare. 
“O-Oh, hello Spike.” She smiled and waved to him before turning back around to water her rose bushes.
“What’s up?” The drake said, fiddling with the hay.
Fluttershy smiled and put the watering can down. “Nothing really, i’m trying to start a garden.
“Oh, that’s neat.” Spike smiled back, hoping his friend couldn’t see it was a fake smile.
“Mhmm.” Fluttershy giggled and walked into her house while Spike was getting an eyeful walking behind her.
“Fluttershy, may I come in?” The dragon asked.
“Oh umm.. Sure.” Fluttershy smiled and let the drake into her cottage.
Spike examined Fluttershy’s home, animal food bags and many other things a caretaker would need was stacked around the kitchen. He thought he had seen a vibrator hidden under the couch but dismissed it for the moment as an animal’s toy. Spike took a seat as Fluttershy zipped around the house cleaning it up a little, knowing she had a guest.
“Fluttershy.. What do you have under the couch?” Spike asked curiously.
The yellow pegasus almost turned white and fainted.
“Fluttershy..?” Spike questioned again.
Fluttershy bolted to her room and slammed the door, ashamed.
“Oh no…” Spike said feeling guilty, he checked under the couch and was dumbstruck. It was indeed a vibrator, but a two sided one! So many thoughts went through Spike’s head, who is her partner? How did she obtain it? And most importantly, he thought she was shy!
“Fluttershy! Pleeeeease open up!?” The drake was pounding at her door begging to get in.
The Pegasus was silent. Spike finally managed to pick the lock and stepped in.
“Look, Fluttershy… I’m not going to make fun of you for it.. In matter in fact, I think it’s good that you aren’t alone all the time!” Spike smiled reassuringly.
Fluttershy peeked out of her little fort made from covers. “You… You really think so?” She replied looking a little better.
“Of course I do…” He smiled warmly at her.
Fluttershy jumped up and hugged Spike tightly. But not having zipped his fly up, caused the drake’s pants to fall down. Fluttershy looked down and blushed brightly and offered to pull up his pants.
“Well.. I-I guess?” Spike was embarrassed to the point of looking away ashamed.
As Fluttershy bent down, Spike kept thinking of doing bad things to her, and her wonderful breasts. Spike tried his best not to get hard but all the grunting drew Fluttershy’s attention.
“Is… Is something wrong Spike?” The Pegasus looked up causing her small blue shirt caused her breasts to jiggle slightly.
“N-Not at all, Fluttershy.” Spike smiled nervously and thought he felt a small breeze in his boxers.
Spike ignored the breeze for a moment. Fluttershy began pulling his pants up then noticed something, it was fleshy. She examined it for a moment then blushed red and jumped back embarrassed. It was one of Spike’s tips, yet he didn’t notice it.
“What’s wrong Fluttershy?” Spike looked confused.
Fluttershy only pointed down at his tip while looking shocked but trying to contain her giggles.
“Huh? My boxers?” Spike replied and looked down and blushed as much as he could.
What he didn’t know, Fluttershy was almost intrigued by the sight. She wanted to touch it more, no matter the cost she thought.
“I’m so sorry Fluttershy, I didn’t kn-“ Spike was cut off by Fluttershy’s finger over his mouth.
The Pegasus didn’t say anything but removed her shirt, showing to Spike that she didn’t normally wear a bra. Spike’s "dragons” almost shot out of his boxers, but he managed to keep one in his boxers.
“Oh my…” Fluttershy said with a giggle. “I didn’t know you were so big down there…” She smiled.
Spike was shocked by the way Fluttershy was acting, but he thought the more he exposed, the more she exposed. The drake pulled down his boxers, revealing his duo to the pegasus.
“T-Two..? You have… Two…?” Said Fluttershy.
Spike nodded, “It’s a perk all dragons have.” He said with a grin.
Fluttershy blushed then slid off her shorts and shook her panties off.
“J-Just be easy… Please?” A nervous Fluttershy said.
“I’ll try.” Spike smiled.
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