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		Description

After Rarity agreed to take part in an experimental spell, she was accidentally turned to a stallion. Unfortunately, that spell was unable to be reversed. Months have passed, which caused the unicorn to give up all hope of ever being turned back. So along with coming to terms with his new body, and even calling himself Elusive as a means to normalize it, his depression caused him to gain more than a few pounds while keeping himself secluded in his home.
And out of all of Elusive's friends, it seemed that Spike was handling the change the hardest. With each week that passed, Spike was spending less and less time around the stallion each time he went by to check up on him. And due to Elusive's increasingly slobbish behavior and growing weight, the unicorn figured his unkempt appearance was the reason for the drake's absence. However, during one of Spike's visits, Elusive found out that the dragon was ignoring him for a completely different reason. In fact, Spike didn't find the new Elusive gross or ugly at all...
He found him to be really hot.
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		Chapter One: Learning the Truth



Even though the outside of the Carousel Boutique looked as pristine and well-kept as usual, the ‘Closed’ sign still hung from the front door as the shop laid in silence. In fact, it seemed like the shop was closed indefinitely since it hasn’t been open for the past few months. Bills may have been paid regularly, as was the upkeep outside, but not a single dress seemed to go in or out of the shop for a long while. Of course, if ponies had known what happened to the fashionista who lived there, they may have understood the shop’s hiatus a little easier.
But alas, all they knew was that Rarity had become a hermit after some unknown incident, with only the unicorn’s closest friends knowing what occurred. And since two of them were responsible for what happened, all they could do was try their hardest to change things for the sake of their friend. But alas, it’s been almost four months since that accident, and it seemed that Twilight Sparkle and Starlight Glimmer were still at a loss for how to undo the spell that changed their friend into a stallion.
Inside the Carousel Boutique, the place looked like an absolute disaster with trash and discarded food cartons strewn about the once-pristine marbled floors. Even though Rarity tried to keep herself in control the first couple of weeks after that botched spell, it was clear she gave up before the first month of failed attempts to reverse the spell passed. Despite all the ways her friends tried to cheer her up, Rarity felt like her old self was dying the longer she spent in this new body. By the time two months had passed, the unicorn was going by his new gender and the name Elusive as a means to keep himself from going mad.
Unfortunately, the new stallion’s form of coping with his new body also meant eating as a means to numb the loss of his pristine female figure. Even though it was merely a temporary fix, each frozen pizza, family-sized order of takeout, package of candy bars, and row of cookies seemed to help quell Elusive’s depression a little bit. That was, until he realized how much he had ballooned due to his refusal to leave his home. So by the time he spent his fourth month as a stallion, the unicorn had given up completely and resorted to just slobbing on his couch with his food and his memories as a mare.
As soon as the bottom of the ice cream carton could be seen with the last scrape of the metal spoon, Elusive’s muzzle wrinkled as a tear rolled down his cheek. He let out a saddened groan as he realized he downed most of the pint in one sitting; but worse than that, he really didn’t want to stop eating either. Like some sort of drug, each bite of that chocolate Moose-Track ice cream helped to keep him from getting too upset as he ate scoop after scoop. His muzzle, which had grown a thick five o’ clock shadow, was becoming matted with splotches of ice cream around his lips; however, the stallion merely wiped away the mess with his foreleg instead of using a napkin like he used to do. By the time the door opened outside of Elusive’s earshot, the carton of ice cream was completely empty and tossed to the side alongside the rest of his trash.
“Rarity?” Shouted out Spike’s voice from the other side of the house. “Oh! Sorry, I mean, Elusive?”
Despite how trashed the boutique was looking, the purple drake was still courteous enough to wipe his feet on the mat before stepping on the marbled floor. In his claw was a paper bag filled with Pinkie Pie’s macaroons, which he knew was one of the unicorn’s favorites. Even though he tried to avoid Elusive recently, the last thing the drake wanted was for his friend to think he wasn’t there for him. Spike’s head perked up when he heard a faint winnie from the showroom, prompting him to take a breath before heading towards the source. “Elusive? I… I wanted to see if you were oh…”
The instant Spike walked into the darkened living room, Spike’s eyes widened when he caught sight of the husky unicorn sprawled out on the stained loveseat. If it wasn’t for that familiarly flowing purple mane and lucious pearl coat, the drake probably wouldn’t have realized that stallion used to be somepony like Rarity. Instead of the sleek, slender figure the mare used to have, the stallion now had a huge and rounded gut that stuck out far enough to cover half of his crotch. Above that bulbous potbelly, two heavy-hanging moobs were perched right on top with Elusive’s nipples sticking out a little due to the coldness of his “dessert.” Since the stallion abandoned grooming a while back, as well as a lot of his basic hygiene, a thick tuft of fur was sticking out across his chest, and also making a noticeably thin line down his massive gut.
"... kay..." 
Spike had no idea how long he was staring at Elusive, but he was able to break out of his frozen state when he heard the stallion groan. “No Spikey, no!” Elusive covered himself with an old blanket and tried to turn his head away from the drake, not wanting to be seen in the degrading state he was in. “Th-This isn’t the right time!” he blurted in an attempt to keep Spike from seeing him like this. “Spike, could you please leave me alone?”
“I…” Since the only source of light was the lamp next to Elusive’s sofa, Spike was completely unseen in the darkness of the room. All that Elusive could see were the dragon’s emerald eyes peering through the blackness at him. “... I just wanted to give you some macaroons Pinkie made.”
Hearing the faint tone of sheepishness in Spike’s voice, Elusive sighed painfully after a couple seconds of silence. “Ummm… th-thank you, Spikey,” he muttered, which was enough to prompt Spike to slowly walk in closer towards the couch. As soon as the drake came into view from the light of the lamp, the unicorn lit his horn to pick up the paper bag with his blue aura of magic.
“I actually just ate,” the stallion admitted meekly while floating the bag towards the coffee table, which had several empty soda cans and wine bottles laying on it haphazardly. After taking a breath, Elusive forced a light smile on his muzzle as he looked back at Spike, who was still hard to see in the darkness. “But… I really do appreciate the gesture, Spike. Thank you.”
He could see Spike’s eyes bob up and down a little, indicating that he just nodded. However, those eyes quickly disappeared as Spike turned his head away to avoid looking at Elusive. “Ummm, i-it’s no problem at all, Elusive. I… I j-just wanted to see you happy, that’s all…”
Hearing how fidgety and hesitant Spike sounded with that response, Elusive’s smile dropped as he exhaled with a saddened pout. He turned away from the drake and slumped to his side to lay out across the couch. “Well, if you don’t mind,” groaned the unicorn as he covered himself up completely with the blanket and huddled against the back of the couch like a cocoon, “I’d rather get some rest for now.”
“B-But…” Spike’s voice was faint, but Elusive still overheard him while trying to rest in his loveseat. The dragon waited a few seconds before replying cautiously, “but it’s only six-thirty.”
Elusive reopened his eyes for a second in surprise, not expecting it to be that early. Of course, due to not stepping outside for so long, it only made sense that he would lose track of time eventually. Nevertheless, the stallion huffed and tried to pull himself up to a seated position once more. After a heavy grunt, the chubby unicorn lunged forward enough to get back on his flank and take a breath. “Spike, I… I just want to be alone, alright?!”
Spike jolted back a couple steps with a surprised look in his eyes. Elusive cringed a little at raising his voice so harshly, but he also hated how he must’ve looked to the poor drake. The stallion could remember how much Spike fawned over her back when she was the thin and beautiful Rarity; but now, Spike had been spending less and less time around him as he became this fat, disgusting slob of a stallion. As he kept the blanket tightly wrapped around him, Elusive covered his moobs with his forelegs while keeping his face pointed away from Spike. “Spike, just…”
His eyes clenched shut, but it was clear he was still tearing up as he said in a faint and hoarse voice, “... p-please… just leave me be.”
Elusive sniffled a little, trying his hardest not to cry until Spike would take the hint and leave him alone. Unfortunately, the drake’s hearing seemed to be on point, and he rushed up to him as soon as he heard that sniffle. “Oh Elusive, don’t cry!” said the dragon in a sincerely hurt voice as he rushed up on the couch to hug him. “It’s alright, I swear!”
Even though he was grateful to hear Spike say that so honestly, as well as have the drake try to hug him, Elusive tried to push him off while his voice became more strained. “No, it’s NOT!”
After getting Spike off of him so he’d fall on the free space at the side of his couch, Elusive looked away from him and covered his chubby face with a hoof as a sob escaped his muzzle. “I… I just can’t stand being like this! I used to be one of the most beautiful mares in Equestria, but now look at me!” He threw his forelegs up as the blanket came off of him, emphasizing his jiggling gut to himself and making him wince. “I’m all fat, and stinky, and alone, and I’m… I’m an utter wreck!”
Elusive then fell against the armrest of his couch, sinking his face into a pillow as he sobbed painfully. Spike quickly got back up and went to hug him again, not wanting his friend to be left alone. “No, you’re not a wreck!” he shouted in assurance while trying to hold him tightly from behind. Unfortunately, the dragon’s little arms could barely get a good grip halfway across Elusive’s fat and sweaty back. Regardless of the warm sweat touching his scales, Spike kept himself in place and said while holding the unicorn, “Elusive, you’re NOT alone! You’re still a great pony, and you have all of us trying to help you! I know you’re upset, but that doesn’t mean any of us are going to leave you, okay?! Twilight and Starlight have been obsessed with finding a counter-spell for you! Heck, Celestia has even been paying off your bills to keep a roof over your head! We’re all here for you, and you’ll always have us!”
“Oh, shut up!” shouted Elusive as he pulled his head from the pillow and glared back at the drake tearfully with a painful pout. “Ever since I started getting fat and ugly, you and the others have all been avoiding me! Every time one of you come by to check on me, it’s just silent judgements and stares whenever you all see how disgusting I look! You couldn’t even look me in the eye when you gave me those macaroons!”
Spike let go of the unicorn apprehensively, biting his lip as he looked up at the pained glare Elusive was giving him. Even though he wanted to turn away from him, the drake used his utmost resolve to keep his eyes up at the chubby, sweaty stallion. Spike started rubbing his forearm with a claw as his cheeks started to blush a little. “E-Elusive, I… I don’t think you’re ugly. You… y-you’re still attractive…”
Even though it didn’t sound like a lie, Spike’s feeble assurance made Elusive scoff and sink back into his pillow. “Oh, don’t give me that!” he huffed as his tone turned more depressed. “You’ve been avoiding me more and more ever since I became a stallion! You used to be by me all the time when I was a mare. B-But now, you… you just avoid me like the fat blob I am!”
“N-NO!” shouted Spike in an instant to set the record straight, but Elusive was already crying in his pillow and avoiding eye contact with him. Nevertheless, Spike huffed and tried to speak up, despite his voice becoming more flustered and his face turning redder. “E-Elusive, I… I-I really don’t think you’re ugly at all! I… I just…”
As the drake’s words trailed off in nervousness, Elusive sniffed and said back at him between sobs, “You just what? You still think I’m attractive, but you can’t look at me?! How does that make any sense?!”
“I-It’s not like that!” blurted the dragon as his cheeks turned redder. After Elusive sunk his face into his hooves in an attempt to control his sobs, Spike finally looked away and took a breath. “W-Well, I… I just kinda… I th-think that you… y-you’re…”
“Oh, I’m WHAT!?” feeling fed-up and emotionally drained, Elusive pulled his face back up to glare at the drake with tears rolling down his face. “I’m what, Spike?! What could you possibly say to excuse you avoiding me like this?!”
Spike’s body tensed up as he kept his face away from the angry unicorn. “E-Elusive please, I’m trying to explain--”
“Well what is it?!” interrupted the stallion condescendingly. As his glare turned nastier, Elusive brought his hooves down to grab at his thick love-handles, and shook his hairy pot-belly to make it jiggle in front of Spike. “Is this what’s making you avoid me so much?!”
The dragon only got a quick glimpse of Elusive’s jiggling before closing his eyes and groaning with a bit lip. That just made the unicorn even angrier as he dropped his hooves and scoffed. “Oh, for crying out loud! If you’re going to react like that, then you should just leave!”
“N-NO!!” Spike immediately reopened his eyes wide and put his claws up while staring back at Elusive. “I-I-I swear I’m not grossed out or anything!”
“Then why can’t you even look at me?!” shouted Elusive with a hurt-looking scowl. He tried to look angry, but he sniffed in an attempt to keep from tearing up again. “How… How could you say I’m still attractive when you can’t even look at me like you used to?!”
As he sat across from Elusive and his thick, husky figure, Spike’s lips pursed shut as he continued rubbing his arm and blushing heavily. After taking a small breath through his nostrils, Spike exhaled shakily and replied, “I… I just… Idon’twannasayit.”
Elusive tilted his head with an annoyed look of befuddlement on his face. “You don’t want to say it?” he echoed condescendingly. He groaned and turned away with a pained scowl on his muzzle. “Spike, I’m already feeling horrible about letting myself go this badly, and you can’t even explain why you’re avoiding me? As if I don’t already know?”
“Y-You don’t!” said Spike insistently, but then his voice turned sheepish again. “I just don’t… I-I don’t know how… y-you’ll react.”
“How I’ll react to what?” said Elusive as he looked back at him with his expression completely annoyed by now. “To you saying I’m too fat?!”
“No!”
“That I need to take a shower?!”
“N-No!”
“That I’ve been too much of a depressed slob to make you appreciate me like you used to?!”
“NO!! It’s not like that!”
“Then why can’t you look at me anymore, huh?! Why is it so hard for you to actually look at me the way I am now!?”
Spike winced as he saw how frustrated Elusive was getting, and having the unicorn sitting upright and leaning in above him didn’t help his anxiety at all. He was utterly afraid of answering him honestly, but he could feel his lips trembling while Elusive’s eyes bore down on him. Spike clenched his eyes shut and tried to answer, “B… B-Because… B-Because you… y-you’re…”
“I’m WHAT?! I’m nasty?! Obese?! What am I, Spike?! WHAT AM I?!?”
“Y-YOU’RE REALLY HOT!!!”
The instant those words came out, Spike covered his mouth with both claws while sitting wide-eyed in shock. Fortunately, the drake wasn’t the only one to react that way, as Elusive just sat frozen in stunned silence as well. Seeing how red Spike’s face was getting behind his claws, Elusive blinked a couple times as the gears in his head began to turn differently, helping him to slowly realize what was happening. But despite seeing that the dragon’s involuntary confession wasn’t a lie, the stallion’s head still tilted to the side in growing confusion as his mouth hung open a little. “W… What?”
Spike was only on the couch for two more seconds in a frozen and blushed state, before he quickly bolted from his seat and tried to run off. “SPIKE, WAIT!!” shouted Elusive as he lunged off the couch after him. Fortunately, the unicorn lit his horn just before Spike could open the back door. Before his claw could reach the knob, the dragon’s body was caught in Elusive’s blue aura to keep him restrained. By the time the husky unicorn made it to the kitchen where Spike was, he was breathing heavily from being so out of shape while the drake struggled in his magic. “Sp… Spike, don’t...  P-Please don’t run…”
Spike eventually began to thrash lesser by the second, realizing that Elusive’s magic was still as strong as it ever was. Alas, the dragon still closed his eyes and kept his face away from Elusive’s as he tried to hide his shame. Meanwhile, the unicorn just stared at Spike while catching his breath, taking the brief moment of silence between them to fathom what he heard Spike say.
While Spike stayed silent with a cringed expression as he floated in Elusive’s magic, the stallion bit the inside of his cheek for a second before he asked, “Spike, did… did you really call me... “ The unicorn’s lips pursed shut briefly until he exhaled through his nostrils, not realizing a blush was starting to form across his face. “H… hot?”
Spike winced as his face sucked in even more. Instead of saying anything in response to that question, the dragon just waited a moment before sighing and nodding his head faintly. By then, Spike was no longer resisting in Elusive’s magic, which prompted the stallion to carefully lower him back to the floor. Fortunately, the drake didn’t bolt off as soon as he was released from Elusive’s aura, and just stood timidly in front of him while rubbing his arm. After taking a deep breath, Spike finally reopened his eyes as he looked away from Elusive and admitted, “Y… Yeah. I… I do.”
Elusive knew Spike wasn’t lying, but he was still absolutely puzzled at why. He looked down at himself with a baffled huff, noting his massive gut and unclean fur as he blurted, “But… but why?!”
Spike breathed out heavily enough to almost sound like a sob. “I-I just do, alright!?” He wrapped both of his arms around himself as he stood with his legs close together and looked down at the floor. The dragon’s face was as red as Big Macontosh’s fur as he tried to say in a flustered voice, “I… I know it sounds really weird, and I… I didn’t want to admit it. B-But…”
Spike lifted his head back up, but he still kept himself from looking back at the perplexed stallion as he spoke feebly. “I… I may have had a crush on you back when you were Rarity, but… y-you weren’t the only pony I liked. Just… just the only m-mare…”
Elusive brows slowly raised, realizing what Spike was admitting to him. “O… Oh…”
“Yeah,” replied Spike softly. “E… Even Twilight doesn’t know that. I tried to deny it, and well… liking you was a good enough distraction. But… but when you became a stallion it just made me really worried and confused. And… then you started getting really big, and… and soft, and…” With his face pointed as far away from Elusive as he could while standing in front of him, Spike’s blush deepened as he said with a small cringe on his face, “... a-and manly…”
Elusive bit his lip and averted his eyes from Spike with an embarrassed blush growing on his cheeks. He had to use a hoof to cover his muzzle at what he was hearing, but he didn’t try to stop Spike as he kept going in a soft and embarrassed tone.
“And I… I was j-just worried how you’d react. Like… I was worried you’d think I was a weirdo or something. Or… or m-maybe you’d tell the others and make fun of me.”
“Oh, of course not, Spike!” Elusive may have been blushing as red as a tomato, but that last remark made him turn back to Spike in an instant. He was still taken aback by Spike’s admission, but that didn't stop him from going in to hug the drake tightly in his forelegs and assure him, “Spikey, I would never do such a thing! It doesn’t matter who or what you’re attracted to, I swear. It’s nopony’s business what you like, and I would never out you for that!”
Even though being so close to the unicorn made Spike blush immensely, he was still happy enough with that assurance to hug Elusive back tightly. “Th… Thanks…” Of course, when Spike breathed in a second after that response, his eyes widened when he got a strong whiff of Elusive’s thick, unwashed musk. His claws tightened around the unicorn as his body tensed up, making his scales blush even deeper while shuddering in Elusive’s grasp.
Unfortunately, those weren’t the only reactions Spike’s body gave off. As soon as Elusive felt a distinct poking against his stomach, he gasped when he realized that wasn’t either of Spike’s claws. “GAH!” he pulled back with a yelp, causing Spike to do the same and turn around with his claws covering himself in embarrassment.
“I’msorryI’msorryI’msorry!” blurted Spike in a sputtery voice while he tried to keep Elusive from seeing him trembling with an erection. “I-I didn’t mean to!”
“I-It’s okay!” said Elusive almost instantly, despite how freaked out he felt from that accidental poke. He bit his lip with a blush before adding insistently, “I-I’m not judging, I promise! I… I can actually say I experienced that myself a few times recently…” He tried to laugh nervously to lighten the mood, but it just made the moment feel even more awkward as the two stood in the kitchen with uncomfortable silence between them.
After a brief huff, Elusive looked down at himself while Spike had his back to him in blushed shame. Seeing how large and bulky his form had gotten in the past few months, not to mention how badly he reeked of body odor, the unicorn couldn’t fathom how someone like Spike would consider him attractive in any way, let alone hot. With an uneasy skew of his muzzle, Elusive seemed downright confused as he looked back at Spike and asked meagerly, “Wh… What is it about me that… interests you?”
Spike blinked a couple times as he heard that question, noting that Elusive sounded more curious than he did condescending or uncomfortable. When he glanced back at the stallion, Spike bit his lip while looking him up and down. Elusive timidly looked elsewhere while the drake checked him out, feeling rather uneasy in his own skin. After a moment, Spike’s blush remained heavily coated across his cheeks as he asked, “Do… do you really not see it?”
“S-See what?!” exclaimed Elusive in a flustered tone as he looked back at him. He took one of his hooves, and grabbed at a thick portion of his belly-fat to make it jiggle for emphasis as he said, “Spike, I’m borderline obese! My stomach is protruded enough to almost make me look pregnant! And my hygiene is downright atrocious! What is it I should see that would make me… h-hot?!”
Spike gulped nervously, but he still stepped forward as he grew a determined look in his eyes. Despite how fretful he may have felt, the drake also wanted to help with his friend’s self-esteem in regards to his body. As he stepped up to Elusive, which caused the unicorn to tense up cautiously, Spike took a breath before slowly reaching a claw out. “W-Well… I know fat isn’t attractive to a lot of ponies, but…”
He bit his lip as he put his claw up to one of Elusive’s moobs, squeezing it a little to make himself shudder. Elusive winced and pulled back a little, but not enough to make the dragon let go. Back when he was a mare, Elusive probably would’ve responded to that kind of action from a guy with a strong slap to their face; but since he was slightly unsure how stallions handled this sort of touch from another guy, he could only think to stand awkwardly with his muzzle wrinkled. Meanwhile, Spike breathed out shakily before saying with a blushed smile, “B-But… I just s-see it as… r-really soft and comforting…”
Spike then brought up his other claw to grasp Elusive’s second moob. The dragon’s body was shaking nervously as he felt the stallion like this, and was forced to bite his bottom lip to keep from groaning out too obviously. While blushing from feeling such an up-close and personal touch, Elusive let out a shuddered gasp as the drake’s claws squeezed his soft and squishy pecs. A weak moan escaped Spike’s mouth from that first squeeze, and was unable to conceal his arousal in front of Elusive while deeply blushed and flustered. “I-It…” The dragon had to close his eyes and gulp before continuing his weak-sounding statement. “... it’s s-s-so soft and… and squishy~”
Before Elusive could make a reply, Spike took a breath and sank his face in between those sweaty, flabby moobs. Elusive yelped in shock as the drake wrapped his claws around him and made a muffled, shuddered groan between the unicorn’s pecs. However, Elusive’s frozen shock lasted for only  second before he was able to pull the dragon off of him. “S-Spike, wait!!!”
While Spike was taken aback and standing with a deep blush on his cheeks, Elusive turned away from him with his lips tightly shut. He also had his eyes closed as he tried to calm himself down from that sudden bout of lustful inhibition the drake just performed. The unicorn wanted to scold Spike for doing something so uncouth, or at least remind him of their platonic relationship as friends. But as the seconds passed between them after that push, Elusive trembled in worry as he realized how strongly his body reacted during that unexpected touch.
Unfortunately, it seemed that Spike noticed as well, as evidenced by the way his eyes widened while glancing down at the semi-flaccid member between Elusive’s legs.
“EEP!!” Elusive tried to cover himself up after that girlish squeal, but the drake was still staring at him with a heavy blush. As he tried to calm himself down and get his exposed member back to its sheathed state, the stallion didn’t seem to notice when Spike stepped forward again. Since Elusive was standing with his side pointed to the drake, all he was doing was showing just how large and bulbous his stomach was to him. Spike didn’t reach out to touch him again, but he still decided to continue speaking with a shaky voice.
“I-I’m sorry if I freaked you out, but… but I really don’t want you to think you’re ugly, Elusive. I… I really like how you look…”
Hearing how much Spike emphasized that adverb, Elusive winced a little when he finally looked back at him with an unsure glance. Meanwhile, the dragon’s eyes were glued to the stallion’s thick, tufted body without saying another word. Even though it was clear what the drake’s answer would be, Elusive still felt obligated to ask weakly, “You… you really think I’m attractive?”
Spike nodded when he looked back up at Elusive’s blushed face. In response, the unicorn breathed out apprehensively and looked down at himself, clutching his hairy belly with a hoof and feeling how thick and doughy it was. “E... Even this?”
Spike had his lip bit briefly before he took a breath and nodded again. “... especially that.”
Elusive wasn’t sure if it was the honesty in Spike’s tone, or how adorably cute he looked while staring at the stallion as lovingly as he did as a mare, but the stallion could feel his body growing hotter with each passing second. Maybe it was because of the long-missed feeling of admiration he used to receive when he was Rarity. Or maybe it was because he now knew that Spike still cared about him, and even admired him in his new body. But whatever it was, Elusive couldn’t deny that his member was still growing hard with that dragon’s eyes pinned on him.
Slowly, new thoughts began to emerge in Elusive’s mind to make him feel even more conflicted than before. Even though he knew it was wrong to think of doing anything so lewd in the state he was in, let alone with a close friend, the stallion also knew how long it had been since he experienced pleasure of any sort from a man. And technically speaking, Spike was above the age of consent and legally an adult (at least according to Equestrian law), despite the fact that he still looked incredibly young. So after a quick moment of silent contemplation, Elusive’s body won over his conscience as he took a breath and blushed even deeper.
“S-So…” After turning back around to face Spike directly, Elusive gulped and slowly sat on the ground in front of him. Spike’s eyes widened as he watched the stallion sit on the tiled floor, and his entire face blushed when he saw the unicorn's hind legs sprawl out. Even though he kept his forelegs firmly in front of him to cover his growing stallionhood, Elusive nervously shuddered as he sat with his large, bulky body on full display in front of Spike. He then took another breath before asking, “If… if you were to… I don’t know, ummm… sh-show me what you like about it...”
Spike looked between Elusive’s massive gut and timid expression in stunned disbelief, secretly pondering whether or not this was a dream. But as the drake stayed silent, Elusive looked away and finished his question, “Wh… wh-what would you do?”
Spike paused for a second, his claws shaking as he stared at the fat unicorn before him. He could feel his body moving forward on its own, stepping towards Elusive while excess saliva built up in his mouth. By the time he was able to swallow, the dragon was already reaching his claws out carefully. After noting the stallion’s nervous expression, and the very faint nod he silently gave to Spike, he breathed in before softly pressing his claws against Elusive’s massive potbelly. The claws sank in deep against that squishy, pudgy stomach, causing Spike to make a small fidgeted groan as he exhaled briefly.
Meanwhile, Elusive’s eyes widened when he glanced down at the drake, noticing the red Draconic member that was sticking out between Spike’s legs. The unicorn’s heart shot up to his throat as he gasped silently, but his lips were tightly shut enough to keep anything audible from slipping out. Of course, given how cute the dragon’s shaky breaths sounded while he slowly rubbed Elusive’s belly, as well as how strangely sensual those claws felt against his fur, the stallion would be lying if he tried to say he wasn’t growing as hard as the drake.
Spike had to bite both of his lips shut, but he was still groaning softly as his claws explored more and more of the unicorn’s soft and immensely warm physique. His heart was pounding in his chest as he slowly bent his head in, being able to see the small beads of sweat that were sticking up from Elusive’s thickest tufts of fur across his chest and belly. After a small moan escaped his lips, Spike closed his eyes and bent in with his mouth open. His face pressed in deep between Elusive’s chest and stomach, making the stallion yelp in surprise before hearing Spike take a deep and hearty breath of that rich musk. The drake moaned out even louder as his face pulled away, leaving only his tongue against Elusive’s body as it slowly dragged up the thick fur on his chest.
“OH! Oh… Oh myyyy….” There were no words to describe how weird Elusive felt in that moment, but his eyes slowly closed as he moaned out faintly in response to the feel of Spike’s tongue gracing across his body so delicately. Meanwhile, Spike’s claws came up to grasp at the stallion’s moobs once more, squeezing them and moaning out in a winded breath. His eyes were glued to that soft, massive form he was on top of, unable to deny how hard the sight made him. After pulling his head back for a moment and licking his lips, tasting the faint flavor of the unicorn’s sweat on his scales, Spike shuddered as his claws went up towards Elusive’s forelegs.
“You… you really do look amazing, Elusive,” moaned the drake while lifting up the stallion’s hooves, causing the pony to shudder while his fully-erect stallionhood stood for attention behind Spike. But instead of taking notice of the large, marbled-black appendage that was almost throbbing due to excitement, the dragon’s eyes were glued to the thick tufts of matted fur underneath Elusive’s pits. Even with the distance he had from them, Spike’s nostrils flared as he caught that incredibly strong and pungent musk. Elusive kept his muzzle tightly shut as he looked down at Spike with a half-lidded gaze, blushing profusely as he realized how badly he must’ve smelled. While the dragon breathed out shakily, Elusive blurted out in a timid voice, “S-Spike, I… I honestly haven’t showered in almost a week…”
He expected Spike to look grossed-out by that detail, but instead the drake groaned hungrily and licked his lips. After muttering a low, “Good~” under his breath, Spike lunged his head in against Elusive’s left pit. The stallion jolted in shock from the dragon’s response, and shuddered when he felt him get a heavy whiff of that unclean pit. Even as the unicorn writhed uncomfortably in his grasp, Spike kept that foreleg raised as he took breath after breath of that thick and overwhelming aroma. Even as the scent stung his inner sinuses, his dragonhood was throbbing immensely as he took in that musk directly for the first time.
“Oh, sweet Celestia~” he moaned out when he pulled away to take a breath, only to go right back in with his mouth open and his tongue lolled out. As he gave a long and lingering lap across Elusive’s hairy pit while groaning deeply, he felt the unicorn gasp and shake before laughing in surprise. Apparently, reptilian tongues could be quite ticklish.
“Wa…. WaAHAHAHAHA!!~” Elusive had to clench his eyes shut while cackling at that surprisingly intense tickle of the drake’s tongue across his pit. His body squirmed and writhed as he struggled to sit upright, and his erection was left bobbing around and throbbing harder with each movement. But as the drake’s licking continued more fervently, so did the unicorn’s laughter from that strong tingling being given to his left pit. For almost a full minute, all that Elusive could do was giggle hard enough to start tearing up at the corners of his eyes while Spike hungrily lapped and sniffed like it was the greatest meal in Equestria.
When Spike finally pulled away with a deep moan and his breath reeking of Elusive’s sweat, the unicorn used his right hoof to wipe his eyes as he came down from that intense tickling. Of course, the stallion’s cock was still standing erect and throbbing between his legs, obviously enjoying how this was going. Elusive still felt apprehensive about how this night was going to go, but those worries were now merely whispers compared to the vocal urges that were blaring through his head. After a deep breath, Elusive looked down at Spike with a weak smile and asked, “S-So… that’s what you like, huh?”
“Ummm… y-yeah,” confessed Spike with an embarrassed blush. After looking away briefly, he huffed before adding in a more feeble tone, “I, ummm… I’m sorry if it’s too weird for you.”

“Well…” After taking a second to process what he and Spike just did, the unicorn shrugged with a skewed muzzle and replied, “I wouldn’t say it was ‘bad,’ per se. Plus, I wouldn’t call it the grossest thing I’ve ever seen you do.”
Spike may have been incredibly turned-on, but he still sighed annoyedly and rolled his eyes. “Are you going to bring up those worm muffins again?”
“I was, but now I don’t need to.” Even with his face deeply blushed in arousal, Elusive was able to shoot a cheeky smirk back at the drake after that response. Seeing that smile, Spike was feeling comfortable enough about everything to giggle back at him. He then bent in to hug the fat unicorn, sighing deeply as he gripped him tight. Elusive hugged the dragon in response and said, “Hey… it’s alright, Spikey.”
“Is… is it?” asked Spike while his voice was slightly muffled within the stallion’s thick and musky fur. After pulling his head back, the drake blushed as he stared back at Elusive and clarified, “Like… are you alright with this?”
After biting his lip hesitantly, Elusive looked away from the dragon he was holding and breathed out awkwardly. “Ummm… sort of,” he admitted in an honest tone. “Like… I’m alright with it enough to want to continue, but… it’s still weird to think you actually like me like this.”
Even though he didn’t want to keep dwelling on that detail, he looked back at Spike and asked with a raised brow, "Did… you always prefer stallions like this?”
Spike blushed a little deeper and nodded. “Well, ummm… yeah. Shining used to have a bunch of magazines under his bed that I found, and… I really liked one called one called Daddy Monthly…”
That made Elusive’s other brow raise as well. Even though he was aware of Twilight’s brother being bisexual, he would’ve never fathomed the Prince would have tastes quite that unique; but then again, being so varied in attraction could explain why the Princess of Love chose him to be her suitor. Of course, the unicorn’s thoughts returned to what Spike said the title of the magazine was, and he blinked a couple times before asking, “So… you like me because I… have a ‘Dad’ body?”
Despite how embarrassed Spike looked, he only paused for a second before nodding again. “Y-Yeah. You… you make a really hot Daddy.” His blush exploded after that last timid reply, but he still smiled sheepishly up to the surprised stallion.
Of all the things Elusive heard in regards to his figure (mostly from himself in anger), being called a “Daddy” wasn’t one of them. Nevertheless, the name certainly seemed to fit in regards to how Spike was treating him. And in a weird way, Elusive could see that term sticking a little. Of course, that might also be because of how aroused he still felt while holding the horny drake in his hooves.
“Hmmm…” Elusive took a moment of contemplation before lighting his horn and pulling Spike up with his magic. “You know what?” said the stallion as a more confident and curious smirk crept across his lips. “I wouldn’t mind seeing how much you really appreciate me like this.”
Spike gasped with a nervously wide smile while in Elusive's aura, and eagerly nodded while looking up and down the stallion’s form. “A-Are you kidding?!” he blurted before grinning back up at him. “I’d love to! B-Believe me, I… I’ve been wanting to do that for a while~”
“So it’s settled then~” After getting back on his hooves with a strained grunt, Elusive breathed out while floating Spike in closer to him. As his stallionhood stayed rock-hard between his legs, the stallion eyed his blushed drake and said, “After all that teasing you gave me, I expect a gentledrake like yourself to assist a stallion properly. Do you understand?”
Spike moaned out and nodded once more, his eyes half-lidded on the stallion. “Y-Yeahhhh…W-Whatever you want, Elusive~”
After smiling with a satisfied huff, Elusive began to make his way towards the stairs to reach his bedroom. He may have been dirty, fat, and very sweaty, but he didn’t feel as uncomfortable with slipping into his pristine bed when an eager dragon was eyeing him so hungrily. So as he trotted up the stairs with a little struggle due to his weight, Elusive peered back at Spike and said with a grin, “So, Spikey… how would you feel about calling me something other than Elusive?~”
After being lowered back to the ground when they reached the top of the steps, Spike was fully blushed while looking up at the stallion with a shaky smile. “L… Like what?~”
“Well… since I’m wanting to feel more comfortable in this body, maybe it would help if I embraced that ‘Daddy’ thing you like so much…” Seeing how much Spike’s body tensed up (especially his member, which twitched especially hard in front of him), Elusive chuckled before leaning down towards the dragon and narrowing his eyes. “So, for the rest of the night, little Spikey-Wikey…”
With his breaths coming out heartily through his lustful smirk, Elusive held the back of Spike’s head with a hoof before saying just inches from his trembled face: “... I want you to call me Daddy~”
After sucking in a deep breath in aroused shock, Spike’s face lit up like a Hearth’s Warming tree. He then lunged in and planted his lips against Elusive’s fuzzy muzzle for a deep and passionate kiss, which only threw the unicorn off for a second before kissing back. Even though the drake’s breath reeked of the taste of his own sweat, it was hard for the stallion to stop when he was already so pent-up. So because of that, the two ended up making out heavily for a few minutes in growing desire and lust, swapping saliva and tasting each other's tongues greedily; by the time they finally pulled apart to breathe, several strings of saliva were connecting their lips before Spike eagerly said, “Sure thing, Daddy~”
At just saying that word out-loud, Spike’s smile turned more giddy while looking up at the stallion he adored so much. And as for Elusive, all he did in response was grin wide before picking him up with his magic, and carrying him to the bedroom.

	
		Chapter Two: Embracing the Truth



Even with all the changes Elusive had to adjust to in the past few months, his bedroom hasn’t changed much since he was turned into a stallion. The king-sized bed still had the plush pink and lavender beddings that Rarity bought in Manehattan, and were only slightly messy since Elusive hadn’t slept in it in a while. In fact, the bedroom itself looked downright-clean compared to the disaster that occurred downstairs, which prompted his pet cat to spend most of her time there in serenity from the fat guy. But as soon as the bedroom door swung open, Opal jolted off the bed and ran off in a panic.
But for Spike and Elusive, neither of them paid much attention to the cat (or the light coating of cat hair sprinkled across the bedding) as the drake was tossed onto the bed. Spike giggled with a deep blush after bouncing on the mattress, and landed on his back while looking up at Elusive with an eager smile. And as for the chunky white stallion, his former unconfident demeanor was quickly vanishing away the more he saw that look of desire and giddiness on the dragon’s face.
Elusive may have still felt a bit self-conscious about his weight and unkempt appearance, but the way Spike’s eyes stayed pinned on his form made him blush like crazy. Alas, the stallion still held a hoof over his chest to conceal his flabby pecs while he smiled nervously towards him. “So, ummm… I guess you never expected this sort of thing to happen, huh?”
Noticing Elusive’s slightly frazzled tone, Spike shook his head in agreement and breathed out shakily as well. “N-Nope. It… It honestly feels like a dream or something~”
Spike’s honest praise made the unicorn blush even more as he looked away with a warm smile. “I can’t imagine you dreamt about this as often as you have my old form…”
Despite the pessimistic undertone of that reply, Spike just scoffed with a smirk while eyeing Elusive’s husky build. “Are you kidding? I did mention I was into other guys long before you changed, right? I’ve fantasized about this a… a l-lot.” Spike bit his lip and looked away after that admission as his embarrassed blush deepened.
Elusive was still a little wary about himself, but his stallionhood was still twitching and out of its sheath at hearing statements like that from the drake. As he looked back at Spike and saw his reddened face (as well as his clearly aroused state), the stallion took a breath before smirking a little wider. He then placed his forelegs on the bed as he crawled in slowly. “So,” he tried to purr while pulling himself onto the bed, despite his thick gut making it harder than usual and causing his voice to turn hoarse for a moment. “What do you… usually fantasize about?~”
“W-W-Well…” As he watched the fat and hairy unicorn pull himself into bed, and seeing that thick coat matted in sweat up-close, Spike’s breath turned shaky while marveling at that hunky physique. Of course, he managed to exhale with a shudder before answering in a sheepish voice, “I… mostly just t-thought about how… how soft you’d feel in my claws…”
Elusive’s brow rose after he got himself into the bed with Spike, and he tilted his head with a smirk on him. “Oh?~” he asked playfully. “Like how you were feeling me up downstairs in the kitchen?~”
That comment made Spike look away from the stallion with his muscles tensed-up. But he was still able to nod feebly while keeping his lips pursed shut. “Y… Yeah.”
Elusive peered down at himself while spayed across his bedding, noting all the smooth curves his thickened physique was showing off in his position. He didn’t exactly feel clean with the way his fur was sweating and giving off a strong-smelling musk, but he also couldn’t judge himself too harshly when he saw how well-formed and voluptuous this pose made him look. It may have not been his taste before being turned to a stallion, but it certainly had its understandable charm. Plus, Elusive would be lying if he tried to say he didn’t look temptingly soft and squishy right now…
After taking a moment to stare down at himself, Elusive’s gaze peered back at the blushed dragon who was looking back at him. The stallion breathed out in confirmation before leaning back against the bedding, spreading his legs out as he put his husky figure on full display. His erection became exposed as soon as he laid back, making his thick, marbled-black cock stand proudly between the stallion’s legs. Despite the heavy blush that exploded across the unicorn’s face, his smile became more confident as he looked at Spike with narrowed eyes. “Well?” said Elusive in as sultry of a voice as he could attempt through his nervousness. “Is there anything you… wanna feel with those claws now?~”
Spike felt his heart shoot up into his throat, but he still smiled tremendously wide at hearing that inviting question from the sexy Daddy of a stallion. He breathed out in a faint shudder before leaning in towards Elusive, his eyes quickly staying pinned on the unicorn’s massive potbelly. “Y-Yeah. I… I can th-think of a few places…”
As soon as he brought out his claws and placed them against Elusive’s soft, bulbous gut, Spike’s blush was practically glowing as he looked back at Elusive to add with a cheeky smile. “D… Daddy~”
Hearing that name being said in such a cute manner by the drake, Elusive let out a soft purr while his member twitched a little. “Mmmm… I hope those claws work as well as your tongue did downstairs~”
Spike trembled with a growing grin at that reply, and eagerly nodded before getting to back to the indulgent sight before him. At feeling how tender and warm the stallion’s fatty flesh felt, Spike had to bite his lip while slowly kneading Elusive’s belly with his claws. The thick tufts of fur lined across the heavy gut flowed steadily between the drake’s digits, allowing him to feel that soft and silky-smooth skin underneath. And as his claws traveled across more of that squishy build to rub and caress, Spike’s nostrils flared as he took in breaths of that rich and tremendously thick musk. Meanwhile, Elusive’s eyes slowly closed while he laid back and savored that uniquely tantalizing feel of the drake’s scaled claws caressing his chubby body. “OoooOOOooohhhh… S… S-Spikey…”
At hearing the unicorn’s enticed moans, Spike’s shaky smile widened while massaging more of Elusive’s body with each passing motion of his claws. His draconic cock was throbbing immensely and leaking pre, although he was sure Elusive wouldn’t mind a little stain like that on his sheets by the time this night was over. With each breath he took of the chubby pony’s musk, the drake’s blush intensified to the point that his impulses began to take over. After all the nights he fantasized about this moment, Spike would be damned if he let this opportunity go to waste.
Without warning, Spike hopped up on top of the unicorn’s body, eliciting a surprised “Oomph!” from Elusive while the drake held onto him tightly. He also moaned out hungrily while sinking his face into Elusive’s chest again, sucking in deep breaths of that heavy musk to make him even harder. Spike’s cock was throbbing hard as his hips grinded against Elusive’s belly fat, slowly dry-humping the unicorn he was caressing and sniffing so lewdly.
“Ahhhh!~” Elusive was taken slightly aback by that action from the drake, but he still shuddered with a shaky grin as he looked down and heard Spike’s enthusiastically lustful moans. With the way the dragon’s eyes were half-lidded and rolled back behind that blushed face, he looked like he was in absolute heaven on top of the stallion’s husky form. In fact, if Elusive were to compare this moment to previous ones, he may have guessed that Spike found him more desirable now than he did when he was a mare. Of course, the tantalizing feel of those claws rubbing and massaging his moobs made the unicorn too entwined with pleasure to even contemplate thinking too deeply about anything. “Oooohhhh… Spike, you’re rather--MNNNNG!!~”
Elusive’s compliment was cut short when he felt something tremendously wet and warm suckling against his right moob’s nipple. As the unicorn gasped and shuddered strongly on the bed, Spike groaned in pleasure while taking the stallion’s nipple into his drooling mouth. The strong saltiness of Elusive’s sweat, combined with the wonderfully nubbed texture dancing across the drake’s tongue, made Spike dry-hump even harder against the pony’s stomach as he sucked. His eyes closed tightly as he savored the musky flavor growing stronger in his maw, secretly hoping the taste wouldn’t go away for a long time.
“Ooh… Ooooohh~” By the time Elusive was finally able to pull his head back forward to look down at the horny dragon, Spike was already tending to the left moob with just as much enthusiasm as the first one. He took long, dedicated laps across the supple flesh with his tongue, and gently squeezed both pecs with his claws while tasting and savoring them between moaning breaths. Eventually, Elusive just dropped his head back into the pillow and moaned out weakly, “Ohhh… Th-That’s right, Spikey… Make Daddy feel good~”
Spike let out a muffled groan in acceptance, and quickly dragged his tongue up the remainder of Elusive’s chest before kissing his neck. His face nuzzled in against the stallion’s slight double-chin with a coo, giggling a little at the stubble scratching his scales before he kissed a few more times. Elusive kept his eyes closed as he savored the feeling or worship the dragon was giving him with those sweet, comforting kisses, helping him to forget how often he despised that insightly fat underneath his face. And as he felt Spike’s cock continuing to grind against his stomach, the stallion could feel his own member throb in lewd pleasure at how antsy the drake was getting.
Of course, Spike’s blush only deepened as he breathed in the stallion’s musk heavily while this close to him. The drake’s mind was becoming flooded with dirty thoughts, each one feeling more desirable than the next. And as soon as the dragon sunk his head down to the pit of Elusive’s foreleg that he hadn’t licked before, Spike was nearly on the edge of climax as he moaned out and deeply inhaled that rich, unwashed scent of the unicorn. Meanwhile, Elusive’s muzzle wrinkled as he tried not to giggle at the prospect at feeling Spike's tickling tongue once more.
However, it seemed that Spike’s lust for Elusive’s form couldn’t be quelled by that unwashed pit anymore. After several deep, heavy breaths of the manly aroma, Spike pulled his blushed face away with his mouth drooling in pleasure. Despite how tempted he was to start devouring that sweaty pit like did the first time, the drake glanced back at the rest of Elusive’s body before taking a breath. “Ca… C-Can you turn over for a second?”
Elusive was a little puzzled as to what the drake wanted to do with his backside, but he was still curious enough to look down at him with a half-lidded stare as he smirked devilishly. “What’s the magic word, Spikey?~”
Spike glanced back up at the unicorn as he shuddered and asked with a nervous smile, “P… Please, Daddy?~”
Elusive chuckled before complying with the request. “Oh, alright,” he said before groaning a little with his change in position. Fortunately, his King-sized mattress had more than enough room for the husky stallion to roll over without reaching the edge and falling off. As soon as his stomach and moobs were out of sight, and his plump bubble-butt was fully exposed underneath his lavender tail, Elusive shot a smirk to his devoted drake and said, “Only because you asked so politely~”
Spike nodded faintly, but his eyes were immediately glued to the stallion’s thick, hairy rear as soon as it was in view. After staring at similar ones countless times in Shining’s magazines, and only getting the slightest glimpses of Elusive’s during previous visits, the dragon was at a temporary loss for words when such a round, voluptuous rump was presented right in front of him. As he exhaled shakily, Spike’s cock nearly throbbed to the point of orgasm when his claws took hold of each of Elusive’s cheeks. The unicorn wasn’t sure what Spike was going to do, but he still lowered the front half of his body a little as he kept his rear raised for the shuddering drake.
“S-Sooo…” Elusive still felt embarrassed about the size of his chunky backside, but he still tried to ask Spike optimistically, “... I take it that you lik--HUUUUHHHHH!!!”
As soon as he pulled away Elusive’s tail, all that Spike registered coming through his ears were some inaudible noises while marveling at the thick, meaty hole underneath the unicorn’s dock. Spike only hesitated for half a second before lunging in hungrily, his mouth already drooling as he shoved his face in against that delectable plump rump. Even when he heard Elusive gasp sharply in shock, Spike couldn’t have cared less as he rolled his eyes back and moaned out between the unicorn’s thick cheeks. His claws gripped those squishy mounds even tighter as his impulses overtook his brain, and he began to eagerly lick and devour at the tender flesh underneath Elusive’s tail.
“AHHH! S-SPIKE!” Elusive was completely bug-eyed as he laid in stunned surprise and felt the dragon’s thin tongue lapping across his hole and trying to eat him out. Even though he couldn’t say Spike was the first tongue he ever felt between his legs, it was certainly the first one to go back there of all places. He couldn’t say the sensations of Spike’s tongue and lips against his backside felt bad, but just knowing that the drake was doing something so lewd made the unicorn blush like nothing else. The more that Spike’s face burrowed into the fat pony’s rump and lapped at every inch that he could, the more grateful Elusive felt that he didn’t keep himself completely uncleaned during his weeks of poor hygiene.
Of course, it wasn’t long until he felt Spike’s reptilian tongue start to slip in past his meaty ring, causing the stallion to gasp and shudder with a foreign feeling of arousal. With each flick of his tongue and smack of his lips, Spike growled in growing desire and lust while eating out the pony and slithering his tongue in deeper. Each heated groan and moan the drake made reverberated through Elusive’s body, causing the unicorn’s cock to throb even harder while enduring such a tantalizingly dirty deed. As the stallion eventually succumbed to Spike’s tongue-lashing, and settled against his pillow with a shaky moan and a blushed smile, he knew that this wasn’t going to be the only time he’d want this sort of thing to happen.
“Wh… Why do I like that so much!?” moaned out Elusive in a heated breath as he shuddered in delight from the dragon’s hungry laps. By the time he was getting into it just as much as Spike was, the drake pulled away for a moment to catch his breath and wipe some saliva from his face. But before he could sink back in and rim him some more, Spike paused when he heard Elusive say, “W-Wait! Spike, I… I need a moment…”
Spike wanted to ask what was up, but his question was quickly answered as soon as he noticed Elusive’s throbbing, leaking stallionhood twitching between his legs. As thick drops of the musky and translucent fluid dribbled out from the unicorn’s cockhead, Spike was frozen as he stared at the intimidating appendage with a heavy blush. While Elusive clenched his eyes shut and tried to keep himself from finishing too soon, he didn’t seem to realize how much his presented and exposed stance was turning on the already horny dragon.
“Oh... S-Sweet Celestia…” After catching his breath and feeling like he could move again, Elusive looked back at the drake and said between pants, “You know, I… I really wasn’t expecting that from you~”
Spike didn’t respond for a moment, but was able to quickly shake his head clear before replying sheepishly, “Oh! Ummm, w-well… To be fair, I think I’ve done a lot of things you didn’t expect before tonight.”
Elusive chuckled with a light shrug. “Point taken,” he replied in an honest tone before beginning to roll back over. “Still, I wouldn’t have expected you to do that of all things. I always saw that as being rather… unsanitary.”
“Hey, so is licking someone’s sweaty pit,” replied Spike with a smirk, “but you didn’t complain too much about that. You even kissed me afterward.”
Upon realizing that, Elusive’s ears dropped as he winced and blushed profusely. Spike chuckled a little at the unicorn’s response, but then looked away before blushing in slight embarrassment. “P-Plus, I… kinda wanted to do that for a while… especially recently.”
When he saw the drake’s meek expression after that reply, Elusive sighed and smiled warmly at him. “Well, I think I’d be a bad liar if I tried to say I didn’t enjoy it…” After that bashful admission, Elusive paused with a wrinkled muzzle as he took a breath and added, “But… m-maybe you should let me know in advance what you were wanting to try, okay?”
Spike nodded as his blush deepened a bit, and he had to take a breath before deciding to put that suggestion to use. “Well, umm… about that…”
Elusive raised a brow towards the dragon after that pause, waiting for a moment to hear what he might have to say. Meanwhile, Spike fidgeted his claws together and avoided the unicorn’s gaze as he gathered up the courage to say, “I-If you don’t mind, I… I kinda wanted to…”
After taking a breath through his nostrils, Spike unbit his lip and looked back at Elusive sheepishly. “Y-You know… h-have you top me?”
Even though Elusive was just as riled-up as the drake by that point, that request made both of his brows raise in surprise. Not expecting Spike to want to bottom, especially with a stallion much larger and heavier than he was, the unicorn felt more than a little hesitant as he tried to stammer out a response. “O-Oh. Ummm… Wow, I… I wasn’t expecting you to…”
After rolling on his back again, Elusive looked between the blushed dragon and his own erect stallionhood in growing apprehension. Considering how his length was almost half the size of Spike’s entire body, the idea of actually having sex with him felt downright dangerous. Not wanting to injure or possibly kill the drake, Elusive took a breath and said worriedly. “S-Spikey, I… I really don’t know if that’s possible. I mean, you’re--”
“I-I practiced!” blurted Spike as his blush grew deeper, his eyes darting between Elusive’s hesitant expression and the meaty cock between his legs. His tone then turned more feeble after taking a breath to say, “I… I’ve been using some toys for a while, and… Y-Yeah. I… I think I can take that…” Spike’s face then became immensely red as he clenched his mouth shut and stared up at Elusive with a sincere expression.
“R… Really now?” As Elusive sat himself upright, still erect while blushing at the realization that Spike really did want this, his heart thumped faster while staring the drake up and down with growing consideration. He was still worried about the little dragon’s safety, but he could also see the level of determination that Spike had from the look in his cute emerald eyes. Alas, the stallion still took a breath before clarifying, “A-And… you’re sure about this?”
Spike’s expression may have been worried to say the least, but he still took a breath with his eyes closed before taking action. After one last glance down at Elusive’s intimidating cock, Spike quickly turned himself around in front of the unicorn and laid down. And with a heavy blush on his cheeks, the drake raised his backside and lifted his tail before stating, “I… I’m sure, Daddy~”
Elusive’s eyes shot wide-open as soon as the dragon got into a presented stance, and needed to gulp some excess saliva that suddenly built up in his mouth. The sight of Spike’s waiting stance, along with his adorably cute and exposed tailhole, made the stallion’s cock throb especially hard. Meanwhile, Spike’s own dragonhood was dangling untouched between his stubby legs, looking equally as hard while more pre was dribbling from the tip to stain Elusive’s bedding. Of course, Elusive was frozen at the spot until hearing Spike say with a feeble glance back at him, “P… Please, Daddy. G-Give it to me~”
Without even realizing it, Elusive lifted himself up to crawl towards the presented drake and fulfill his wish. However, as soon as he got on all fours with his stallionhood rock-hard and leaking copious amounts of pre, he paused when he got closer and realized something. Despite how shimmery-clean and smooth the light green scales of Spike’s rump looked, which were almost teasing the unicorn to take him right then, Elusive bit his lip with a pent-up groan before saying in disappointment, “Spikey, I… I don’t think I have any… l-lubricant…”
Spike took a deep breath while keeping himself upright with his legs shaking in need. As his tailhole puckered in front of the unicorn, Spike looked back at him with a heavy blush and suggested, “Well, I… I wouldn’t mind if you… d-did what I did a minute ago…”
“What do you… Oh…” As soon as he realized what the drake was implying he should do, Elusive became much more hesitant while looking down at Spike’s upraised rump. “Spike, you… you can’t expect me to--”
“I swear to Celestia, I took a bath right before I came here!” spouted Spike in growing need as he raised his tail even higher. “I promise I'm clean! P-Please, Daddy! I… I want it… I want it so bad…”
Elusive’s cock throbbed even harder as he heard the desperation in Spike’s voice, and he meagerly gulped as he realized how quickly he was contemplating doing it now. At closer inspection, Spike did look rather clean underneath his scaled tail. And as the dragon laid there in position, giving his rear a teasing wiggle while his tailhole puckered even more in wait, the unicorn breathed out in an eager shudder before his body gave in.
“HUUUHHH!!!~” Spike gasped heavily as soon as Elusive’s hooves gripped both of Spike’s surprisingly firm and rounded cheeks, and he felt that thick tongue drag up against his waiting hole. The drake’s cock leaked out even more as the unicorn’s first hungry lap brought him close to orgasm already, but Spike was able to keep himself from blowing his load too soon as he clenched his eyes shut and moaned deeply from the back of his throat. Meanwhile, Elusive shuddered in growing enticement as his stubbly muzzle dug in deeper, and his tongue licked more rapidly across Spike’s twitching and convulsing hole; fortunately, all that he really tasted was Spike's scales, which helped him to appreciate the texture and sensations a lot more. Before too long, Elusive was able to ignore the reality of what he was doing as his impulses overtook his mind, allowing him to grip Spike’s rump tightly while groaning and rimming the drake in growing intensity.
“Ahhh, AHHHH!!!~” Spike’s eyes rolled back as he savored the feeling of a Daddy like Elusive tending to his tailhole so diligently, shuddering at each flick and poke the pony’s tongue gave to his backside. Of course, the dragon eventually started to giggle as Elusive’s muzzle pressed in deeper, and the stubble from his five o’clock shadow scratched and tickled against Spike’s more sensitive scales. And combined with the growls emanating from Elusive which reverberated through the dragon’s body, it wasn’t long before the bedroom was flooded with the sounds of Spike heavy moans and giggles as he gripped the bedding tightly.
“AHHH!!!~ Hehehehehehe--OHHH YESSS!!! UNNFFF-Hahahahahaha~ I… Oh my GOSH, Daddy~ Ahhhhhhh…”
Elusive wasn’t sure how long he ate the moaning drake out, but it didn’t feel like along enough when he finally pulled away to catch his breath. Fortunately by then, Spike’s hole looked more than wet enough to not worry about much more lubrication. And with the way Elusive’s member was already throbbing in dire need of some penetration, any previous qualms about hurting the dragon were near inaudible in Elusive’s mind as he got up and mounted Spike’s rear.
Spike’s giggled moans quickly stopped with a surprised gasp when he felt the fat pony’s body on top of him, and he let out an elated sigh as he felt that thick, meaty cockhead prod the outside of his wettened hole. He also felt Elusive’s hot breath brushing against the back of his neck, which made his body shudder before hearing the stallion above him purr sensually, “Spikey Wikey… If you want it like a good little drake, you need to ask for it politely~ Do you understand?”
“Y-Yeah!” blurted Spike with an eager nod of his head. As he braced himself in his position and took a couple breaths in anticipation, Spike exhaled in a sharp huff before saying nervously, “D-Daddy, can… can I have your... c-cock?”
Despite giggling a bit at how meekly Spike said that last word, Elusive keep himself from pushing in just yet. Instead, the stallion kept his stallionhood pressed just barely hard enough to actually go in. “You call that polite?~” he asked with a more lustful growl in his voice. “You didn’t even say ‘please’ to your Daddy?~”
“P-PLEASE!” Spike shouted as he felt how close that thick cock was to actually going in his willing hole. His claws gripped the sheets even tighter, causing a couple rips to occur as he took a breath and said more confidently, “Daddy, PLEASE! P-Please, can I have your cock? I… I want it, Daddy! I wanted it for s-s-so looooonggg~ Please stick it in and f-fill me, Daddy!~”
After taking his sweet, sweet time with a long and lingering chuckle, smirking while he watched the drake squirm and writhe beneath his husky form, Elusive gripped Spike’s cheeks tightly with his hooves and said tauntingly, “Well, how can I deny a request like that?~”
As soon as the unicorn made that first hard push against Spike’s hole, the dragon’s body tensed up as he cried out in an intense mix of pain and pleasure. But before the drake’s first pained yelp could even finish, Elusive grunted hard as his member sunk inside Spike’s tailhole with loud, wet pop. That sudden penetration seemed to shut up Spike rather quickly, as his shuddered yell almost instantly turned to a gasped squeak to accommodate his bugged-out eyes. While the dragon stayed frozen from the shock of feeling such a warm and throbbing hard appendage actually inside of him, his body tried to adjust to it in comparison to his toys while Elusive slowly slid himself in. “Nnnnnn… Oh, g-goodness~” grunted the unicorn as he already began to sweat a little while pushing. “You… You’re a tight little dragon, aren’t you?~”
Due to the drake’s inexperience, as well as his frozen body adjusting to such a foreign action happening for real, Spike’s hole was gripping the stallion’s cock like a vice. As his claws’ gripped against the bedding tore up the sheets even more, Spike’s eyes were tightly clenched shut while trying to handle that intense stretching his tailhole was receiving. He may have taken things close to Elusive’s size before, but just feeling something that warm and throbbing made the dragon feel like he did the first time he experimented with one of Twilight’s egg vibrators. Except now, Spike couldn’t stop shuddering as each faint breath he took was flooded with the fat unicorn’s musk above him.
“Mmmmmnnnngggg....” By the time Elusive was a third of the way in, his thick and low-hanging stomach was brushing up against the scales lined across Spike’s back. Feeling that soft and warm fat caressing his body to hold him down, Spike moaned out weakly with his mouth hung wide-open. Meanwhile, Elusive pulled himself even closer against Spike as he pushed in harder. As more of the stallion’s husky body draped down around the dragon’s, Spike moaned even louder while smiling in absolute bliss.
Right now, Spike could feel the member of one of the hottest ponies he ever knew shoving itself deep inside of him. He could also smell the chubby pony’s thick, inescapable musk wafting around him, undoubtedly sticking against his scales and lingering in the air thick enough to practically taste on his drooling tongue. He could feel each roll of Elusive’s fat pressing hard against his tiny body, making Spike feel like he was underneath a massive God of a stallion who was blessing him with this much affection and indulgence. And as he pulled his head up and felt it press hard hard between Elusive’s thick, hairy moobs, Spike moaned out even louder at the feel of his Daddy’s rich, undeniably hot embrace.
“Ahhh!~” As soon as the medial ridge pressed hard against Spike’s stretched-out hole, Elusive could tell there wasn’t much room to push any further. His breaths were already becoming heavy and panted, mostly due to his physique combined with his burning arousal. As he began to sweat profusely, the stallion clenched his eyes shut while keeping himself in place. He pulled a foreleg underneath Spike’s body, and pulled him in even tighter while he was filled by his Daddy’s throbbing stallionhood. “S-Spikey, just… just tell me when you’re ready…”
“O… Okay…” Spike had his eyes closed tightly as well, needing a few breaths as his body adjusted to such a large cock buried so deeply inside of him. By the time he was able to breathe somewhat regularly, and his tailhole relaxed a tiny bit while wrapped around Elusive’s cock, Spike breathed out one last time in an eager shudder before slowly opening his mouth. “G… Go for it, Daddy~”
After taking a breath, Elusive began as he pulled his hips back, grunting as he felt his thick member sliding back out of Spike’s remarkably tight entrance. Meanwhile, a shaky groan escaped Spike’s mouth as he felt his Daddy’s cock pulling back out, leaving an empty feeling within his body that made his nerves tingle like an addict needing his fix. He could feel that thick cockhead slowly sliding back even further, stopping just before it could slip out completely and pausing for a moment. As the rest of Spike’s body laid without that full sensation, Spike’s teeth gritted in growing desire to feel that massive cock filling him once more. Even though he knew Elusive wanted to push back in just as badly as he did, Spike breathed in before moaning out in desperation, “Uhhhhhh~ D-Daddy, PLEASE! I… I can’t take it anymore! PLEASE PUSH IT BACK IN!!~”
Elusive wasn’t able to hold back either, and fulfilled Spike’s needy request the instant it was said. The stallion’s hips drove back in as his thick stomach slapped hard against Spike’s tail. As soon as the unicorn’s cock pushed in deep within the drake’s body, Spike threw his head up and cried out in deep, immeasurable pleasure. The warmth and pressure of being filled by Elusive’s stallionhood was absolutely indescribable, and caused the drake to shudder in bliss while his cock throbbed untouched between his legs. He soon felt Elusive pull his cock back once more, but the wait for that next thrust was much shorter while the drake anticipated it eagerly.
Soon, the sounds of Spike’s elated moans were accompanied by Elusive’s heated grunts, with the slow rhythm of their bodies slapping picking up in a growing tempo. Even outside of the unicorn’s bedroom, the sounds of their passionate lovemaking echoed throughout the Carousel Boutique as the slaps grew harder and more frequent. Spike may have not been nearly as experienced in sex as Elusive was, but his sultry moans only became louder the more he was plowed by the husky stallion above him.
Elusive was soon moaning out himself as his breaths became more rapid, and he felt himself growing closer to climax with each hard thrust his chunky hips made against the tiny drake he was holding. As his cock pounded Spike in growing intensity and speed, the stallion’s curvy physique jiggled and danced against the dragon’s as his fat jiggled with each heated movement. Elusive’s began to bead with even more sweat, which in turn made his musk grow even stronger to make Spike’s nostrils flare out repeatedly. With the rich scent flooding Spike’s senses with each passing second, he let out a loud and lingering moan as he was unable to speak coherently.
Of course, Elusive could feel how much Spike’s body was tightening up around his member with each heavy thrust into him. The dragon was getting close to orgasm; and from the way his own cock was tingling with each hard throb, Elusive knew he was about to release as well. With his eyes tightly shut, the unicorn’s breaths were weak and rapid as he thrusted repeatedly. His flabby body was just about to reach its limit as Elusive moaned out between breaths, “Spike, I’m… I’m about to-MMMMNNNNGGG!!!~”
Elusive couldn’t even finish his statement before his cock throbbed hard enough to make every nerve in his body pulsate in indescribable pleasure. The stallion may have pleasured himself a few times since getting this new body, but none of his sessions of masturbation came even close to the orgasm he received while unloading in the moaning and shuddering drake underneath him. As soon as his thick cock spurted out that first heavy load of his seed, Elusive’s body froze up while Spike let out a blissful cry underneath him.
“GNNNAAAHHHHH!!!~” Spike was already close, but that first flooding blast of warmth finally made him climax as well. While feeling his Daddy’s cock pulsate and fill him with rope after rope of cum, Spike’s entire body writhed in tingly pleasure while gripping the bedding with all of his might. His mouth hung open as he let out a long and deafening cry, and his own cock dribbled out a weak but steady stream of cum that splattered across the lavender sheets. After using most of his breath with that first cry, Spike had to breathe in deep before shouting out midway through his orgasm, “IIIIIII LOVE YOUUUUUUU!!!~”
As soon as Elusive’s last few throbs were unloaded in the drake with a heavy shudder, the pony gasped in exhaustion before falling over with Spike still on top of him. Feeling completely wiped-out from doing so much strenuous activity, the unicorn felt like he was going to pass out right then and there. Of course, judging by the wide and dopey smile Spike had plastered across his spent face, it probably wouldn’t have been that bad if the fat stallion did pass out on top of him.
However, Elusive was conscience enough to not only catch what Spike said, but to stay awake long enough to ask between heavy breaths, “S… Spike, did… did you… say that you… l-love me?”
Spike’s smile didn’t falter too much, but his eyes widened quite a bit when he realized what he said in the middle of his intense climax. Worried that Elusive was going to judge him for that, the drake tried not to cringe as he replied weakly, “Uhhhh… m-maybe?”
Spike slowly turned his head around to peer up at the tired, but still surprised-looking stallion laying on top of him. Upon realizing what he actually said, and how much he meant it, the drake breathed out shakily ad he said with a deep blush, “Ummm… I mean, I… I always sort of h-had feelings for you, but…”
As Elusive’s eyes widened slightly, Spike looked away from him and bit his lip for a moment. “But uhhh… I-I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to kill the mood. It was just so amazing, and you were so good, I couldn’t stop--Mmph!”
Elusive lit his horn and used his magic to purse Spike’s lips shut. In that brief moment of silence, Spike worriedly looked back up at the stallion still mounted over him. He expected Elusive to look upset, or even annoyed at the dragon’s admission. But instead, the unicorn just had a warm and caring smile on his muzzle, along with a couple tears stemming at the corners of his blue eyes. After a light sniffle, Elusive’s cheeks grew a little redder as he bent in towards Spike’s face. “Oh, Spike… I love you too…”
Before Spike could even register what he heard Elusive say, his eyes shot wide open as he felt the stallion's lips press lovingly against his. Despite both of them still being spent, the two couldn’t care less about their positioning as they kissed deeply in sweet embrace. By the time Elusive finally pulled out, Spike was practically latched to his lover’s husky form as they kissed and held each other in heartfelt passion. The two were only awake for another half hour or so before falling asleep in the bed, with Spike tightly cradled against the unicorn’s chest.
By the time morning came the next day, Elusive felt like a brand new pony as he awoke with Spike sound asleep beside him. Instead of hating himself about his appearance, or worrying what some ponies might say if he ventured outside in his new body, all that the stallion could think about was how grateful he felt to have someone like Spike in his life. He may have missed being a mare quite a bit, but he had to admit that knowing he was still admired by someone helped more than anything else. In fact, Elusive felt better about himself now than he did in the last few months.
As he closed his eyes, Elusive’s mind wandered as he thought about various things; not only about himself and how he might look after a much-needed shower, but also how other ponies manage with the same problems he has. Heck, one of the biggest detriments he used to have before last night was how he could even think of making himself presentable if he tried. Given how so many tailors in Equestria only catered to thinner clients, it’d be near-impossible to get a dashing suit or stylish ensemble at a decent price. Unless larger ponies had a good knowledge of sewing or design, they’d be absolutely hopeless to--
In an instant, Spike yelped as he was thrown off the bed ungraciously when Elusive jolted up wide-eyed with a spark of inspiration. “IDEAAAAAAA!!!”

Less than two weeks after his night with Spike, Elusive was standing proudly outside his shop for his Grand Re-Opening. To his left were all of his friends, who were standing beside him in full-support of what he was going to do; and to Elusive’s right, Spike had an arm wrapped around his foreleg while smiling with a blush. As the unicorn carried an honored smile on his face, along with a custom-made suit that fitted his robust form beautifully, his horn was lit to hold a microphone as he spoke before the crowd. Despite a few confused glances here and there, Elusive was glad that most of the town have come to accept his new form by now, which prompted him to finish his speech with a touched tone.
“Now… even though this change has been a rather large one. No pun intended,” he added with a shrug, which caused a few giggles from the crowd. “... I think it can be said that the largest changes in life often lead to the greatest discoveries. If it wasn’t for what happened over four months ago, I never would’ve realized how supportive and wonderful my friends really were. And… I never would’ve known how important some of them could really be…”
Elusive paused for a moment to smile down at his boyfriend Spike, who looked back at him lovingly and tightened his hold around his hoof. The pony then sighed before continuing his speech to the audience. “But most of all, I never would’ve known how important self-esteem can be for some ponies. Because unlike myself, there are countless ponies all over Equestria who dealt with the issues I had for most of their lives. Ponies who can’t find an outfit to fit their form comfortably. Ponies who feel they can’t be as beautiful as the models they see in magazines or in fashion shows. Ponies who, at no fault of their own, spend their everyday lives not believing they can actually feel beautiful…”
After closing his eyes to recompose himself, Elusive took a breath before stepping aside to show the red ribbon hung over the door of his re-branded store. “Which is why today, I am honored to unveil my newest shop for the ponies who deserve one the most: Elusive’s Big and Tall Boutique!”
After Twilight Sparkle floated a large pair of scissors towards Elusive, he took them with his magic and cut the ribbon proudly. And as he stood with an honored smile and heard the uproar of applause from the crowd and his friends, Elusive had to tighten his smile to keep himself from crying tears of joy. Of course, even as the doors were opened and the first ponies began to venture into the shop to see his latest designs and creations, Elusive’s sights weren’t on the customers or their impressed faces. Instead, his gaze was focused solely on the drake by his side, and that loving smile which let him know everything was going to be alright.
Elusive and Spike's friends all went into the shop as well, giving the two a much-needed moment together without too many questions asked. However, as soon as a large group of really husky stallions made their way into the shop, Spike’s eyes widened as he stared at them with his mouth slightly agape. Luckily, Elusive only chuckled with a hoof over his mouth at his partner’s reaction to them. As he picked up Spike with his magic to place on his back, the stallion made sure to say with a discrete smirk, “You know, part of me wonders if you’d be against giving some of them a confidence boost as well~”
Even though he was sure Elusive was joking, Spike shrugged with a blush and replied, “Well… I doubt any of them could measure up to you~”
“Oh?~” as he walked into the shop to meet with his newest customers, Elusive narrowed his eyes on Spike and asked, “Would you want to find out?~”
Seeing how his Daddy’s brows perked up with interest, Spike couldn’t have nodded his head faster if he tried.
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