SPIKE'S AMBITIONS...

This is my first ever attempt at a MLP story. This story will include adult content which some audiences may find offensive. If you do...wait....if you actually find this stuff offensive...then why the hell are you even reading this disclaimer?! GTFO my story page! XD My Little Pony is owned by whoever made them (can't recall the makers name...)
CHAPTER 1: Twilight Sparkle
“Spike! Oh Spike!” Twilight called out to her assistant during the evening.
“Coming Twilight!” Spike called back running down the stairs of the home they shared. “Did you need something?” Spike asked with a smile.
“Yes. I need the book titled, Magical flowers and where to find them. Can you find that one for me?” Twilight asked not looking away from the book she was reading.
“Sure thing!” Spike replied and ran to the bookshelves. Fortunately Spike had ever single book's location memorized...or at least he liked to think he did. As spiked searched the bookshelves for the book Twilight asked for he noticed a single green book that was not only missing a title but looked as if it was put in there recently. Curiously the young dragon took the book out and opened it. The contents of the book were empty...not a single word written in it. Confused Spike was about to put the book back when Twilight called out to him asking what was taking him so long. So instead of putting it back he took one book in one hand and grabbed the book she asked for in the other, jumped down, and ran over to Twilight handing her the book.

“Thank you Spike. What would I do without you?” Twilight said not looking away from what she was reading as she used her horn to magically lift the book out of Spike's hand and set it on the stack next to her.
“I don't know Twilight.” Spike replied with a smirk and suddenly realized he was still holding the empty book. But the book looked different this time. Instead of being green it was purple. Curiously Spike opened the book and his eyes widened at what he saw.

“TWILIGHT SPARKLE'S FANTASIES AND DREAMS” read the first page.

Spike realized this must be some sort of magical mind reading book. Part of him wanted to tell Twilight what this book was but the more curious part of him made him sneak away and turn the page to the next one.

Most of what Spike read was not too surprising as the chapters consisted of her being the heroine saving people, being honored by the Mayor, becoming an important pony and many other common dreams like most people at some time in their life. Soon Twilight went to bed and Spike continues to read the book. Spike was just about to close the book when he came about an interesting title for a chapter with words he didn't quite understand.

“Twilight Sparkle's intimate fantasy dream” it read.

Curious the young dragon turned the page and read on. Now while Spike didn't know some words mentioned in the chapter he was not oblivious to sex he began to read it aloud without realizing it.

“I held my dripping mound up to his throbbing cock and awaited him to push it in and fill me completely with his length....” Spike said aloud but immediately quieted himself out fear of being caught. By the time he had finished the chapter Spike could not help but have a raging hard on but h attempted to ignore it as he began to search the pages of the book for fantasies including him and hoped he could possibly find an index with her turn ons. After all if this kind of thing was in here then it should have that right? He figured.

Well while it didn't have an index he managed to find a single fantasy involving him and whispered “Jackpot!” as he flipped the page to read it. Spike had become possessed by some unknown urge to see if he could score with Twilight. After all, there were no female dragons in Ponyville and he was unintentionally sexually tortured every time a female pony lifted her tail in front of him without realizing it. He read every last detail of the chapter with a plan to reenact it this very night. Finally he closed the book still rock hard and went up to Twilight's bedroom.

Twilight lay in bed sleeping soundly however this worked to Spike's advantage as her fantasy involved her lying in bed sleeping to begin with. Slowly and carefully Spike removed Twilight's blanket so he would not disturb her he then climbed onto her bed and began to act out part one of her fantasy.

Spike lifted one of Twilight's legs carefully and slowly and looked at her puffy purple furred pussy and almost drooled. Part of him wanted to thrust into her this moment but he thought that would be bad and wanted to act it out perfectly so instead he slowly lowered his body onto her with his member merely inches away and began to fondle her nipples in hopes it would cox her awake aroused like in her fantasy. Much to Spike's delight twilight's eyes began to flutter open as she gave a soft moan. She immediately noticed it was spike and was about to tell him to stop when spike acted out the next part of her fantasy and edged the tip of his member into her while he gave her left nipple a slight pinch. Twilight let out a sharp and lustful moan at this and looked at Spike.
“Spike....what are you....” Twilight was cut off by a sharp wave of pleasure as Spike inserted his rock

hard member into her a little more just like in her fantasy.

“This is almost too easy. As if she's playing the part in her fantasy. As if she really wanted this...” Spike thought as he continued to the next part.

“Spike...this is just like…how I...” Twilight began to say but stopped giving another soft moan as spike continued to fondle her nipples and pinch them ever so often. “Just screw me spike....” was all she said after a few moments and this was spikes cue to let loose.

Spike thrust his rock hard member fully into Twilight's pussy earning a moan from both of them. From here on out spike lost track of what the rest of the fantasy said, placed two hands on each side of her rump to brace himself and began to thrust into her with all his might.

Twilight moaned out with each thrust into her dripping pony cunt unable to hold back her loud moans. She was soon clamping her pillow with both hooves screaming out in ecstasy with each orgasm that hit her. “Oh my god, Spike. You haven't came yet?” Twilight asked after what seemed to be her tenth orgasm panting and huffing as spike continued to thrust into her.

“What do you mean Twilight?” Spike asked grunting and panting. The words cum, came, and other slang he was unfamiliar with and didn't understand from her fantasy story.

Twilight couldn't help but giggle between moans at this. “For such a grown up dragon as yourself taking the initiative to mate me, you sure don't know those words.” Twilight said with a coy grin.

“Well why don't you explain them to me...” Spike replied as he continued to thrust into her his pleasure mounting with each thrust.

“I'll explain after your done mating me. It's too hard to explain it nooooooww” Twilight said her last word being extended due to an unexpected orgasm hitting her.

“What happened?” Spike asked curiously as twilight slowly eased up out of her tension from her orgasm. “That...was..me...cumming...” Twilight said between huffs and puffs.

“Oh, I get it now!” Spike said with a smile. “So when you ejaculate you call it cumming, right?” Spike asked at which all twilight could do was nod in reply. She was nearly spent and this dragon wasn't even close to orgasm...or so she thought.

After a few moments longer Spike suddenly sped up his thrusts until he gave one last hard thrust and Twilight felt his seed splash against her walls and into her cervix. It was so hot and almost burned her insides but the sensation pushed her over the edge none-the-less allowing her one last orgasm as she came with the young dragon.

“Spike...that was....amazing.....” Twilight said in huffs and puffs however she noticed that he was snoring. “Silly dragon...he wore himself out and passed out no sooner he came...” Twilight said with a quite giggle as she felt his shrinking member slowly slip out of her.

This was definitely one learning experience she would not tell Princess Celesta about....

