Dog Gone It

(Inspired by the art work of Variant and the comments left)

Spike swallowed as his face flushed red. 

Sunset Shimmer had just said she was sorry for eating him and it had brought all those memories back. 

Truth be told he hadn't minded the fact she did.  Even in her monstrous form she had told Twilight she would keep her deal, that in exchange for the crown she would not harm him. 

Of course to Twilight that had meant release, although Sunset had quickly rebutted that fact.

Eventually Twilight had to fight back, regardless of hostage, and had defeated Sunset.

Getting her 'dog' out of her new 'friend' had been quite the issue though, leaving several pictures of Twilight pushing her face against Sunset's stomach or attempting to pry her mouth open and force herself down there.  

When Sunset did manage to him out she had wheezed as a cat, apparently she fought against her throat's desire to keep him down as well as his dog fur tickling all the wrong places. 

But to Spike the whole experience had been quite special. Indeed when he got back his thoughts had been how comfortable it really had been. Sure he had struggled, fought not to be eaten.

His last view of the world had been his reflection in the mirror Sunset was standing in front. His face between the lips of the former student of Celestia before she opened her mouth and closed it inched in front of his nose. He had been scared, gave her a good fight but he had ultimately landed in her stomach. Once he had gotten to a point he didn't panic, all the sounds, the gurgles, the beat of her heart and the gentle (sometimes less gentle) rocking of her body had been really soothing.

These last few months Spike had fallen asleep thinking back to those moments. 

And now he was back, staring at the same girl who had swallowed him.

Looking as rejected as she probably had been when apologizing to the people around her.

“I-it's ok” He then spoke up before whispering, “You can do it again if you want.” Sunset blinked, 

“You mean that? Surely you can't be...” Spike jumped on her lap, pushing his head against her stomach. Her hands almost automatically grabbed him, held him steady and started petting him.

“I don't mind, you didn't harm me last time.” He started pushing against the impromptu massage, “It actually kinda felt good...if you didn't count the tumbling you did when Twilight got you.” Sunset made a painful smile.

“You know she is going to kill me, right?” Her hands held the purple dog gently to her stomach, “Even you and I still want this,” Spike's ears perked up, Sunset smiled a bit. “Isn't that strange that I liked having you inside me?” Spike got up and licked her chin.

“Not as weird as me liking being inside,” Spike pushed his nose up to her lips and pushed in an attempt to get access. 

Sunset looked around, she had picked out a semi-private spot to talk to Spike, more because Spike could talk and less because of the subject matter. Technically they were alone but not alone enough in her mind.

She pushed the dog down, “Not here.” Sunset stood up and started walking, holding the dog in her arms. His mass pushing against the underside of her breasts in a not entirely unpleasant way. Spike looked up at her. 

“Where are we going?” The pup then asked. 

“There are certain 'perks' to be winner of the ball, you get a key to a private room you can retreat to if you need. In past years people who have won have been swamped by invitations and unwanted advances. Then again, I know for a fact that wanted advances came to a close in that room as well..” Spike looked up at her.

“Your own place?.. Convenient.” Sunset's smile fell.

“It is the place I call home. I had nothing, The clothes on my back and Celestia's book were everything. I learned to play people for food, slept in the library.” Spike smiled a bit, “Prince-Principal Celestia decided I could pay for the cost later so I enrolled here..” She stopped in front of a door, she lowered Spike to the floor and grabbed a key from her bag. “I am pretty sure the principal knows my situation, or at least has an idea.” 

She opened the door and the two of them walked in.

Sunset closed and locked the door while Spike looked around. 

The room was sparsely decorated, although Spike did see the two crowns of the Fall Formal she won previously, the last one was still in Equestria. Below them were three outfits which Spike recognized as the ones he saw in Sunset's victory photos. Two chairs next to a table as well as a small couch. A fridge stood in the corner. The main item seemed to be the huge vanity mirror with the lightbulbs on either side. Spike looked back at Sunset, she was busy removing her shoes but was watching him as well. She shrugged.

“It was for the winner of a popularity contest, brains don't make the cut often.” Spike looked at her, “I cheated by sabotaging people, scaring others. I wasn't the nicest.” She walked over to Spike and picked him up again before walking to the couch and sitting down. She sighed, “Twilight's friends are nice and all... but I don't feel I have that connection with them yet. I tore them apart.. just because I was jealous. I can't..” Spike licked the small tears on her cheek.

“You will get there, if there is one thing I've learned from Twilight, if you'll try you'll get there in the end.” Sunset smiled and ran her fingers past her eyes.

“Thanks Spike, You are a good friend.” She paused, “Shall we?”

Spike's tail went into overdrive at those words. He tried to step on her lap but Sunset pressed a finger against his nose, “Wait just a second,” Sunset stood up and removed her jacket, “Let's do some other 'things' first.”

Spike watched as she then pulled her purple shirt over her head, revealing her red bra. To Spike's amusement Sunset had to pull to get her hair out of her shirt or ,as he figured, her shirt out of her hair. His snickering was stopped when said shirt was tossed over him.

He scrambled to get out of the fabric. When he did manage, Sunset had already managed to get out of her skirt, leaving her in her underwear and socks. She sat back down, picked the dragon-turned-dog up, holding him above her before laying down on the couch, leaving her legs dangling on the far end. 

She lowered Spike between her breasts. His fur tickling the now-naked areas of her body. His paws scratching slightly at the soft but slippery skin. Sunset got up, letting Spike slide down to her lap again. Arching her back, she slipped her hands behind her bra to release the clasp. Letting her bra fall as she moved forward, slipping her fingers between either side of her panties, right below Spike. She dragged the purple puppy back with the movement until his body fell in between her legs/ she moved her panties past her knees, before coming back up. Leaving it up gravity to remove it. She then removed her bra, letting Spike see her in all her glory as she lay back.

Spike understood what Sunset did was special, after all she showed him part of her body with two or three layers of clothing. He had noticed the area between her legs getting more.. enticing as well as the orbs on her chest getting more puffy. Yet he waited on Sunset. She would push her boundaries, and Spike would just be her little toy. He noticed the area between her legs also had a slit of sorts, could he fit in there? Or perhaps even entering the 'exit' first? Maybe later.  


Sunset closed her legs around Spike, his canine head surrounded by her thighs. His eyes looked into hers. She stuck out her tongue and made a licking motion. She gasped as the raspy tongue made contact. She pulled her legs back up and spread them to give the pup more room. Her hands sliding between the hind legs of Spike.It had an almost instant effect as the warm rod Sunset felt for appeared. Spike stopped licking after a while and started humping her instead. His penis rubbing in front of Sunset's vagina but not managing to find the right angle to enter her. Sunset turned her body around, lying on her stomach. Spike humped her behind and managed to enter one of her holes.

A small squeek escaped the girl as her ass was forced open by the desperate pup. She quickly got used to the motions though and was soon grunting and moaning in pleasure. After a few minutes Spike started to speed up, Sunset moans suddenly stopped.

“Wait! Pull out!” She called out as Spike pushed himself as close as possible. Sunset felt the fluids hit her insides, as well as Spike's penis growing inside of her. She groaned as she looked at the dog, who, to his credit, tried to pull away from her. He blushed as certain veterinary books and the information contained inside came to the forefront of his mind. He looked sheepishly to his partner.

“Oops?” Sunset sighed as she tried to move a bit.

“How long do you think we will be tied?” Spike mentally review the books he had read.

“5 minutes? It's the known minimum.”  She groaned, both in response to the answer as well as a bodily response when Spike turned his whole body around his response, leaving him standing in between her legs. Spike's swollen penis had given a wonderful friction as it rotated inside her. She was glad she locked the door, she could already see the articles in the school's news paper if somebody discovered her ass to ass with a dog. Sunset looked at Spike in silence.

“So..why?” She finally spoke, “Why do you want to be eaten by me? Why not Twilight or any of the others?” Spike's answer was frank.

“Because them would never do it. Do you really see it happening? Twilight eating me?” Sunset frowned, imagining the scene..

“That would be hot,”  She blushed, “But you are probably right that she never would. I do know that once you get out of me, it is time that you are going to spend some time inside of me.” Sunset let out a grunt as Spike attempted to pull his knot out. “Easy there. We can wait, can't we?” Spike pulled a few more times before stopping.

“I guess,” the dog pouted. 

If Sunset wasn't stuck to the pup in question, she'd rush over in a heartbeat. Spike had to invent an emotional nuke. The corner of her mouth curled as she realized that Spike hadn't realized that or he would have had all the females around him to his beck and call. He could have been in more bellies then her own. That thought annoyed Sunset somehow. 

Spike tested his knot again..

“Why...Won't...You...Release!!” Sunset's mind got sidetracked to the immense pleasures she felt as Spike continued his pulling and his rant but the bulge was not leaving its position. He whined but gave up. Laying down between his partner's legs as much as he could.

Sunset closed her legs around the puppy.  Leaving him in a firm but not crushing pressure. Spike closed his eyes. It wasn't unpleasant at all. His breath slowed as he fell asleep. 

It took Sunset a few minutes to discover that Spike's knot had actually shrunk down enough for them to separate... and that Spike had fallen asleep. She managed to spin her body around without waking him..or dislodging him. She looked through her spread legs at Twilight's 'pet', on his back, still connected to her anus. 

He would be easy prey right now, she could easily pick him up and swallow him. Even easier then when she first did it. She remembered the look of horror on Twilight's face when the unicorn-turned-human realized what the big belly meant, what Sunset had done.
At the time it had been a means to an end, an action with a mostly calculated result. 

Now...she realized what she actually had done. She would react the same as Twilight did, would somebody appear with a bulge on their stomach saying it was Spike. A brief smile appeared, she knew she wasn't in love with the dog but he was special to her now. IF somebody were to attempt to take Spike. Sunset knew whoever they were it would piss off both students of Celestia. Her thoughts traveled back to her rival, imagining them fighting together... being congratulated by Spike between their bre... hold on? Spike between them? 

Sunset considered the picture in her head once more, only this time more lust filled. her and Twilight on a bed. Twilight beneath her body, Spike popping his head out from between their breasts. Twilight kissing Spike and then slowly moving her mouth over his head, Sunset grabbing Spike's hindlegs, licking between them, swallowing more and more of his small body before mashing her lips against Twilight. A battle for the right to swallow Spike. 
Sunset returned to reality by a small noise,a small whine and a growing emptiness inside her. Spike had obviously woken up and had pulled away from her. She noticed her lips were dry..although her lower ones definitely weren't. She broke the silence,

“Slept well? The dog looked at her.

“Kinda, how long have we been loose?”

“Around ten minutes after you fell asleep,” She told him. Spike looked at her belly.

“I would have expected to wake up in there.” Sunset's eyes closed. 

“I..I..I couldn't,” Sunset shivered, curling up to shield herself from some sort of cold, “I just realized what I did to Twilight..” Her voice grew harsher,” What I did to you! I don't deserve you! I don't deserve anybody! I am just an evil monster that should have been destroyed!” 

Sunset jumped as Spike's wet nose hit the side of her arm. 

“Do you really think that?” Spike asked. Sunset sniffled. Spike was grabbed and hugged by the distraught girl.

“No?”

“Do you really feel you don't deserve a chance to start over? Nightmare Moon got one, Discord got one. I am pretty sure if Sombra and the Changelings would listen, we would have given them a chance. Twilight not giving you a chance? The sun would probably freeze over sooner.” Spike grinned before it fell again, his speech didn't seem to work as intended.  Then her hands moved.


Sunset looked at the small puppy as she picked him up, it's expressive eyes full of worry for her even if he could voice any he had. Again, she remembered his looks of panic when she forced down her throat months ago. They both wanted this so why was it so hard to actually do? Sunset took a deep breath. Spike's fur rubbed against her chest as she inhaled. She breathed out again before bumping her nose against Spike's.

She whispered her thanks to the dog just before she kissed his mouth, holding him there for a couple of seconds before she opened her mouth, pulling in the first bit of the maw. She opened her eyes to look at the body, as the dog's ears vanished inside of her and she fiddled around to slip off his collar. She could still pull him....

As if reading her mind and rejecting it Spike pushed against her hands, pushing himself against the back of her throat. She swallowed.

Sunset eyes widened in panic as one of her hands traced the newly appeared bulge in her neck. Spike's front legs pushed against the inside of her jaw, forcing another swallow. The bulge lowered.

Sunset grabbed the puppy's hind legs and with another swallow, pushed the body down her throat.

Only the thick tail of the dog remained, too thick to slurp up like spaghetti. 

With two thick swallows the bulge on her neck was lowered between her breasts, she pressed her hands against them, pressing, decompressing, pushing them towards and away from the bulge. After a minute or so she swallowed again, getting more of the dog to his planned destination. Her stomach pushed out as Spike suddenly got enough movement to make himself more comfortable. She giggled as paw prints suddenly appeared on her skin. She started pushed back against them. Sunset held her belly as it wiggled and moved for over half an hour, whispering her thanks every so often.

“I will move now,” She whispered to her belly, although the lack of reaction probably meant her occupant was asleep again. After waiting a few seconds, she stood up, balancing her new passenger. She search for her panties and started dressing herself. Her bra was next. After that her shirt and her skirt.

Looking back she saw that the couch was a mess of questionable fluids, both from her and her 'guest'. 

Sunset grinned when she saw her reflection in the mirror, her usual outfit was totally outclassed by the near pregnant-looking belly. She hadn't really had time to look at herself when she had done this the first time, perhaps this wasn't so bad.

Now if only she could find an excuse to give Twilight after she would inevitably..

*Click * the door opened as the purple-skinned girl entered. She held up a key. 

“Oh yeah,” Sunset remembered, “You've won the Crown of the Fall Formal.”       
