Spike Part 3
Despite having had a very good sleep during his night at the Crystal Castle, Spike still felt pretty tired over his whole "butt situation".
Thanks a misspell from Twilight he was now carrying around some extra thick and heavy butt cheeks, which made him stand out quite a lot when trying to walk past other ponies. (Even ending up hitting their flanks with his own wide load a few times by accident.)
While he had felt beyond embarrassed when trying to wander normally though the streets of Ponyville, Spike now just felt pretty tired about it all when it was a day later.

"Yeah...I know my butt is crazy big, I am having it after all."

"A magic spell gone wrong basically."

"Worst part is probably to try and make it not start jiggling a lot while I'm trying to walk."

That was some of the most common answers he would give to any pony starting to ask him about his huge butt, and having just arrived to Canterlot (the main capital of Equestria) there was a whole lot of ponies to ask him those questions over and over again.

Spike wasn't even fully sure why he was here, except for a scroll from Twilight telling him that Celestia and Luna (The two rulers over the Sun and Moon) wanted to see him.
Figuring it was another one of Twilight's errands he needed to run for her (While she was busy finding a counterspell to fix his rump.), Spike didn't think much about it as he hoped to just be in and out of the royal castle fairly quickly for a very formal like meeting.

So one could understand the surprise Spike felt when he entered into the main hall, and saw how there was a whole dance party going on at the place!
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Despite it still being in the middle of the day, the inside of the castle looked like they had just entered midnight and was partying out like there would be no tomorrow!

Not just figuratively but even literally this was the case, as the shinning sun from outside the walls didn't seem to be able to make it inside, leaving only the flickering lights from the party to make it possible to see anything.

"Must have been the works of Luna." Spike thought to himself, as he couldn't imagine anyone else but the Princess of the Night to be the one able to cast a big room like this into complete darkness from the sun.

There was also tons of loud music bursting out of the many speakers lined up, causing Spike's cheeks to start vibrating a lot from all the sound waves hitting them.

"Guess they got DJ Pon-3 to do the music for this." Spike thought to himself, as he knew it was only that white and blue unicorn that could produce sounds with that sort of power to them.
It was an almost surreal thing to see all of these high class royalties and nobles, and then having them all dance as if they were kids at a rave party.
"And everyone thinks I look weird." Spike said to himself as he witness a few especially old ponies trying to really shake those stiff hips of theirs, making him smirk as he knew with his butt he could just do a half hip trust and have them all beaten with ease.
That's when his focus became all about what was at the centre of the dance floor, as he saw how both Princess Celestia and Princess Luna was dancing like two teenagers out there!
Not only did they both move more smoothly then anyone else at the party, but they also looked like they were having the most fun of everyone by a mile.

Watching on Spike saw that they especially seemed to have a thing for doing a lot of hip wiggling moves, as the two sisters almost seemed to be competing about who could make their cutie marks bounce the most on their flanks.

Being quite the thing to watch Spike knew he still came here for a mission, and being the number 1 assistant of Twilight it was his duty to put that before having fun.

Entering the dance floor Spike tried to call out for the two, but found the music to loud to properly be heard.

Having no other choice he walked closer and closer until he was right between the two, and once more Spike tried to make his voice heard when he suddenly ended up getting double flank bumped by Celestia and Luna, as both Princesses rumps completely squished his head!
It was enough to make it all go dark for Spike, as he ended up falling down for a moment as the two sisters looked down in surprise over where the small dragon suddenly had showed up from.

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

When Spike woke up he found himself now being in what looked almost like a spa, as he was laying on his belly on top of a massage bench, and had a towel wrapped around his head.
Looking around he saw how Celestia and Luna was standing just right next to him, both being pretty relieved to see him being awake again.

"Thank ourselves you are alright Spike!" Celestia said, with Luna adding "Yes. When our combined posteriors hits, it's very few who can survive a blast like that."

Spike did still feel a light pain in his head (Which did explain the towel, he guessed), but when looking further down he had to ask why the rest of his body remained uncovered?
"We really wanted to put a towel over your hips section also, we did. But uhm...how do you say?" Celestia asked herself as Luna filled in, "We couldn't find a towel big enough to cover that whole area of yours.", before the two of them then tried to smile as innocently as they could.

"Pretty sure they just wanted an excuse to look at my big butt." Spike thought to himself, before then wondering why he sounded so proud about it?

"We actually was thinking about taking a break from the dancing anyway." Celsetia ensured Spike (In case she thought he would otherwise feel guilty over having them take a break.), with Luna telling him that "We were just about to try and relax a bit, and was curious if you would like to join us?"
"Sure." Spike said simply as he got himself up to sit onto the bench instead. "What did you two have in mind?"
"The castle has a newly installed hot tub, and we were thinking about doing a premier dip into it today." Celestia said, clearly sounding pretty excited about getting to sit amongst the bubbly water.

Getting down at the ground again Spike started to follow the two very tall Alicorn Princesses, before the three of them all entered the literally "Royal-Sized" hot tub. (Which looked more then big enough to hold up them all at once.)
Getting down into it both Celestia and Luna went for the more deeper areas to sit down in (Due to their tall lengths), while the still much shorter Spike decided to sit a bit closer to the edge.

In doing so Spike ended up getting his big butt right above one of the openings that was pushing in the hot air, making a big air pressure starting to build up as his ass was sealing over it nicely.

Once again Spike could feel how he was despite his small size reaching up almost to head height of the two royal sisters now, since his inflated butt cushions was helping him raise up a bit.

The hot tub itself was REALLY nice, as all three of them could just feel like they were almost sinking down as the water was bubbling around them.
"Ahhhhh! This is truly the life." Celestia said as she lowered herself down to her neck, with Luna doing the same adding "1000 years ago one could only experience this once a year from well hidden springs in the mountains."
Even Spike had to admit that this was quite the rare time when he could just enjoy himself, and not having to worry about anything.
Leaning back and closing his eyes a bit Spike started to almost drift away into sleep, when he woke up from the two sisters wondering if he could help them with something.

"Yeah, what is it?" Spike asked as he saw the two Princesses rising up again, stopping just when their own big and wide flanks was being visible above the surface.
"Which one of us do you think has the biggest butt, Spike?" Celstia asked while wiggling her sun covered and water dripping flank towards the dragon boy, who in return blushed a little bit over being teased like that by a real royalty.
He could see even Luna doing the same, but she didn't seem as enthusiastic as her big sister was.
Having two royal booties now starring straight at him Spike at first didn't know what to say or do, as he felt he would gravely insult the one he wouldn't pick.
Luckily for him Celestia decided to speak again for him as she said, "The answer is me! My butt is slightly larger then my sister's!"

"I've spent a millennial on the moon! Different form of gravity affects the growth of my posterior." Luna said in defence, as Celestia just wrote it of as her being jealous at her larger size.

"Between the two of us, Spike..." Celestia said as she leaned in closer to the dragon to whisper. "At times when we are walking down the hallways together I enjoy bumping my flank into my sister's, and get super clear evidence on how superior my butt size is to hers!"
"Pretty sure you only got so big cause of all the cakes you eat." Luna commented, making Celestia say back "I was born to have hips these gracious, and you know that too!"
"So...?" Spike asked, getting both of their attentions again. "Did you just ask me to come in order to say who has the best looking butt?"

"Actually, we wanted to know more about your delightful rear end." Luna said, with Celestia adding "Yes. Twilight told us about her little "accidental spell", and we were simply curious to see the result of it."

Spike let out a small sigh as he figured that had been their real reason for seeing him all along, but given how he was already her with them he figured he could give them what they wanted to see.
During this time there had been a lot of bubbles collecting themselves underneath Spike's butt, so when he finally moved from his space to show off his big butt to the two Princesses, Spike ended up making a massive bubble blast pop up right from behind him!

Both Celestia and Luna didn't say a word as they just starred as Spike, who blushed a bit as he said "T-That was the pool, not m-me!", but he wasn't so sure if they actually believed him or not.

Seeing his swollen cheeks as he stepped up from the water the two Alicorn Princesses was pretty impressed by his big size, as Celestia even told him that "Maybe you should let Twilight keep you like this?" as yet another teasing of hers. (With Spike not being fully sure if she was just kidding him, or actually suggesting that to him.)
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Deciding that they had been spending enough time into the hot tub now both Celestia and Luna started to get out, as they told Spike  there was a "Men's changing room" for him to go to, in case he felt he would need some privacy.
As they headed off Spike had to wonder why they even felt the need to go into a women's changing room at the first place, when none of them wasn't even wearing any clothes to begin with?

Feeling like there was no real point in being in a hot tub all by himself, Spike decided to also get out and go for that separate changing room and get himself dried up.
Wandering over Spike could feel his hefty cheeks wiggle and jiggle with each step he took once more, making him really start to wonder if he was ever to get used to that feeling?
Once he entered the men changing room Spike immediately grabbed the closest towel he could find, and found it to barley be able to reach around his huge rump.
"They weren't kidding about the towels not being big enough to cover my butt, since I can't even dry it up fully." Spike said to himself as he tried to stretch the thing to it's utter limits to reach all the areas still feeling wet, when suddenly...
"RIP!"

All of the sudden Spike was standing with the towel ripped into two pieces into his hands, making him groan even more over how ridiculously huge his behind had been getting.

"Darn it all to heck!" Spike yelled out as he tossed the two pieces of towel to the floor, before then stomping very angrily. (Causing his jiggling butt to shake like mad for a short moment.)
"Whatever I try doing this big butt of mine keeps on ruining! I just wished I could be rid of it just now!" Spike said as he sat down on his bloated cheeks, finding himself sitting almost like on a short chair as he did.
"Maybe you just need to learn how to make that ass work for you, instead of having it rule over your decisions?" A disembodied voice was heard asking, making Spike a bit spooked out over where exactly the voice was coming from?

"W-Where are y-you?" Spike asked nervously, as the voice told him "Well, since you ripped me apart I am on at least two places at the same time.", which caused the short dragon to look down onto the torn up towel before then seeing two eyeballs looking back at him!
This caught him so off-guard that Spike ended up rolling over onto his back, before then trying to awkwardly look past his own ballooning butt to see the two towel pieces starting to levitate.

Starting to spin rather quickly the two pieces soon became one, before finally transforming all together into a rather familiar looking figure.

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

"Discord!" Spike said in great surprise, as he now started to realize that he had basically been trying to dry up his own big bum with the demigod of chaos!

"D-Did you just become a towel to be a pervert?" Spike asked a lot more insulted then anything else, as Discord in his typical nonsensical manners said "No. I just did it so that I could get a REALLY close look at your problem, my dear Spike."

"My problem?" Spike asked, as Discord not only rolled his eyes at that obvious answer, but even removed them from his head and tossed them away! (Before then making new one come back so that he could still see.)

"I'm talking about your little, or rather HUGE butt that you got there!" Discord said, as Spike didn't like how he then snapped a bunch of neon signs and arrows to point straight towards his bulging back.

"You keep acting as if this is some sort of curse you got to deal with, when I think you just has been given a gift that could be used for wonders!" Discord told Spike very passion filled, before then letting him know that he was "Even a bit jealous I couldn't get curves like there."
"Heh. Discord, you wouldn't even be able to pull them off as well as me." Spike said back all sassy, making even himself a bit surprised by how different his tone got after just some small compliments.

"Ah! So it's that sort of game you want to play, don't you?" Discord asked, as he then had his own half-fur/ half-scaly inflate a bit (By sticking his thumb into his mouth and blowing, of course), before then challenging Spike into a Twerk off!
"W-Wait! I'm not so sure I can...do it?" Spike begged for Discord out of fear of embarrassing himself, as the chaos god simply told him "Buddy, you got more then 4 times the mass I have to work with. I think you're the one with the greater advantage here."

With no further interruptions Discord had some club like music start playing, before the two of them then started doing their little twerk off in order to see who could really shake that booty the best!

Discord clearly had a lot of personal hobbies that no one else knew about, as he was shaking his butt jugs like a pro, going down deep and even giving some small claps to them.

Sensing he needed to really perform now Spike started to just shake and jump his whole body up and down, figuring that his easily sensitive cheeks would start to jiggle him into an easy victory.

And boy, did those cheeks shake alright!

While Spike's butt was more then able to shake and wiggle a lot more heavier then Discord was doing, the big booty dragon soon found himself unable to actually control his butt!
Having so much weight and mass just shaking around on it's own Spike started to have a really hard time keeping his balance, and eventually ended up getting dragged down onto the ground by his own rear!

Looking pretty pleased with himself Discord told Spike "Looks like I was the last one standing.", as Spike almost felt a bit pinned by his butt holding him to the ground like an anchor.

"And just to let you know. I wasn't the one that ended up beating you, but your own inexperienced self." Discord added, making Spike realize that perhaps there was a lot more to his butt then simply dead weight?

"What you showed there was a pretty pity display, and I will be the first one to let you know that despite that...I see potential." Discord said as he had suddenly summoned what looked like a judges table for some sort of talent contest.

"R-Really?" Spike asked with hope in his voice, as he struggled to rock himself back up onto his feet from his butt.

"I do." Discord said and looked ready to press what looked like a golden button at the table, when he then asked Spike "But are you ready to train yourself, and more importantly LISTEN to what I have to say to you next?"

"I am! I AM!!!" Spike shouted as he kept on rocking himself back and forward, before finally being able to stand up again as he shouted it out the last time.

"Then you will become a true star!" Discord said and smashed that golden button, sending a small rain of golden confetti down onto Spike. (Who still was a bit wet in his butt region, leading to a lot of the confetti getting stuck onto his scales, giving him an almost "golden ass" look to show.)

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
"So what do I need to do to become a good as you?" Spike asked as Discord told him, "Given how much butt such a small body like yours has to shake around, we better start things a lot more slowly." before then asking Spike to get into "optimal position".

This involved Spike to squat down and spreading out his legs, so that he almost looked like he was about to start a sumo match.

"Now start shaking what your momma gave you!" Discord told Spike, who pointed back "Actually, it was Twilight who gave me this.", to which Discord super quickly replied "That's what I said."

That one took a second for Spike to fully grasp, but once he fully understood what Discord was implying he decided to not dig any deeper into it, and instead focusing on his training.
Doing as he had been told Spike started to slowly shake his butt up and down, once again feeling how all that bottom weight really threw him off just a little bit even when in this slow pace.

"Woah! Never knew my butt could be THAT heavy to swing around." Spike said as Discord told him, "Which is why you need to really train that back and leg muscles of yours, so that you can handle it a lot more easier." as he watch Spike's butt jiggle a lot more intensely as time went on.
Really starting to build up some sweat now Spike was becoming very aware at this point that perhaps twerking has a lot more work put behind it then one would assume, and that he really needed to literally work his butt off to see some results.

But his hard shaking started to really pay off, as Discord pointed out small samples of the gold confetti from before was now coming off and flying away as Spike was finding the right rhythm for it.
"I might actually need to take a shower after this." Spike confessed, as he was getting quite the workout from just shaking his butt for 10 minutes straight.
To his credit he now felt like he could twerk really great, without also risking of losing his balance at the same time.

That's when Discord said that he was impressed by what he was seeing, but also that there was still "One more challenge" if Spike was up for it.

At this point Spike was still all warmed up from his previous workout, so he figured learning one more thing wouldn't hurt.

"So what is it that you want me to do?" Spike asked, as Discord simply smiled and said "I want you to clap...with your butt!"
"You want me to what now?" Spike asked a bit unsure, as Discord repeated himself slowly.

"I...want you...to clap your butt cheeks...like an applaud!" Discord told him once more, making Spike just ask "Is that even possible?"

"When you got cheeks like that I would be surprise if it wasn't fully possible!" Discord said almost insulted, as he then told Spike how he should thrust his hips in order to make his cheeks slam into each other.
This proved to be a bit more trickier then simple twerking, as Spike had to really clench his big butt and even let out a few groans over how much more gruelling this was.
But eventually he could hear what sounded like a single clap coming from behind him, and soon enough he was able to make 5 claps in a row.

"I...I did it?" Spike asked as he looked back, and was overwhelmed when he saw a small cloud of golden dust fly away from his butt, as his ass clapping had indeed managed to make a good chunk of the confetti to get free from his cheeks.
"I actually did it! I managed to make my butt clap!" Spike said rather ecstatic, as Discord also was quick to congratulate him over having learned the trick.
"Now make sure to practice as often as you can, for you might never know when your big butt might be needed to solve some more situations at hand." Discord said in his typical way of sounding like he knew what was going to happen in the near future, but not wanting to tell it to anyone.

For Spike it had been a lot of sweaty shaking, but finally his whole body felt like it could just wind down and relax...

"FAAART!!!"

Spike's face grew super red as an even larger cloud of golden confetti could be seen shooting out from deep within his thick cheeks, as the dragon boy had ended up letting one rip there!

Discord of course couldn't help but to laugh over Spike's little moment of embarrassment, as he told the dragon "Just for the record, you can't blame that one on the hot tub!" before then laughing so much that he ended up breaking himself into pieces, that then ended up disappearing into the ground.

Being left all alone again Spike had never felt so strong for one second, only to then do something that made him feel like he had ended up ruining it all for himself.

Wanting to just leave this place now Spike ended up getting another burping scroll right on queue, as this one told him to come visit his own homelands.

The Dragon Lands!
