Spike flopped down onto the bed and sighed in boredom. Twilight was at a royal meeting in Canterlot, which meant Spike was back in Ponyville alone at home. He tried almost everything to help with the boredom, but nothing seemed to help.
“What to do… What to do…” Spike pondered aloud before an idea came to him. Hey, if he was alone, that meant Twilight wouldn’t be home for a little while. Which also meant…
It was finally time to put his plan into action!

A few days ago, Spike obtained a special potion from Zecora. He kept it under Twilight’s bed, and thankfully, she didn’t know about it. The potion in question was supposed to completely fill the drinker’s bladder and cause them to urinate excessively. Initially, Spike wanted to use it to see if that was true. But over the course of a few days, he was beginning to wonder how long he could really hold it when he did drink it.
Spike got up and pulled the potion out from under the bed. After looking around to make sure the coast was clear, Spike popped the top off the bottle and downed the contents. It tasted strange, but that was to be expected with potions of this sort.
Once the bottle was empty, Spike tossed it aside and waited. If he remembered correctly, Zecora said the effects were supposed to happen around ten seconds after full consumption. With that in mind, Spike clutched his penis and continued waiting.
“Let’s see, nothing yet.” He said to nopony in particular. “I hope Zecora wasn’t ly-ING!”

Spike’s sentence was amplified by the sudden feeling of a deep pressure in his bladder. Damn, when Zecora said it filled bladders, she wasn’t kidding! It was like if an anvil was pressing on it! As soon as the potion took effect, Spike leaked ever so slightly.

‘Nonono! I can’t burst just yet! I just started!’ He thought. He wasn’t a weakling anymore! He’s got this in the bag!
…He hoped.

“It’s okay, Spike; you can hold it for, uh… Ten minutes! Just ten minutes.” He then gulped nervously. “Just hope that Twilight doesn’t find out about this…”

Two minutes into this, Spike was practically sweating and potty dancing like mad! He knew he had eight minutes left, but his body was basically screaming at him to just let go. Knowing he had no chance to reach the bathroom in time.
“You can hold it; you can hold it…” Spike repeated before leaking again. This one being more forceful the last one. “AH! Nooo…”
Later on, it was minute number seven and Spike felt like his bladder was on fire and was begging for relief. He couldn’t pee in the bottle due to the sheer amount of urine that was contained, and he couldn’t pee out the window since it was a busy day today! What should he do…?
“Mmg… NNGH!” Went Spike as he leaked yet again. “I can’t hold it anymore; I’m gonna burst!”
Reluctantly, Spike let go and began peeing. Letting out a loud sigh of relief as he did so. “Haaaah~ I can’t stoooop!” He shouted. Not giving a crap if anypony heard him; including Twilight if she came home to see this.
As he peed, Spike’s dick slowly hardened. Of course, he noticed this. “Whoa~” He breathed. He never knew he had this fetish, but it wasn’t like he was complaining~ When the stream finally stopped, Spike grasped his member and began stroking it.
“Oooh… Mmm… So good~” He moaned before speeding up. “Mmgh! You’re a naughty dragon, aren’t you, Spike?”
Spike sped up his movements even faster. Getting closer and closer to climax. “Time to make a big mess all over this big mess~” He groaned before cumming hard. Spike’s cum shot out and onto the puddle of urine which he also created. When he was finished, Spike looked at the mess he had made.
“Wow~ 
