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		Description

Trixie and Starlight Glimmer are celebrating their first month as besties. drinking, playing, gossiping and enjoying themselves to their heart's content. They wore out as the alcohol hits them to the point they lay on the ground enjoying the dazzling feeling and comfort in the ground. 
Amidst in their own drunkness, they start to exchange question and histories about themselves until Trixie cames up with a silly question: "Why does Starlight like kites so much?"
The answer for that misunderstood question will turn the heat on their conversation as Starlight confess her secret craving for a certain dragon 
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		"Starlight, I asked you about kites!"



Bottles of Applezap, barrels of the special variety of apple cider, bags of pretzels and chips, worn magazines…all of them scattered around Starlight's room. The last six hours had been havoc, filled with joy and laughter for the duo who were celebrating their first anniversary as best friends.
Said duo was now resting on the ground, enjoying their dozed state while they exchanged questions about life and their own relationship.
"Say, Trixie," Starlight said with half-lidded eyes, "that time when we first met... you know, the time we were going to be a duo for one of your magic acts..."
"Yeaaah.... I remember, the one with the chimera, right? Not my best act to be honest."
"That one," Starlight pointed out before a hiccup interrupted. "I know that it was ha-hard for you to just lose your first friend like that... but... were you really planning on committing suicide in front of all those ponies?" she arched a brow.
"Ugh... about that one..." Trixie paused. A huge knot of air was trying to come out of her lungs in the form of a burp. She muted the repulsive gesture just in time before continuing, “Sorry. The thing is that I had a backup plan just in case I couldn't teleport myself out of the beast's mouth...” She took off her cape and showed a hidden pocket near the neck zone. “I stored some pills that would make the beast vomit... I have to admit, after that kind of display, my reputation would have never been the same."
Starlight pondered for a moment, a slight smile presenting itself on the pink unicorn muzzle afterward, "Yeah, the newspapers would have been the ones eating you whole if that happened. Haha…”
“Come on, Glimmy, do you think that the Great and Powerful Trixie wouldn’t have a backup plan?!” she exclaimed while resting a hoof on her chest, posing with pride.
Starlight glanced at her friend, her smile still present. She sighed in relief before talking again.
“Well, I’m glad that you did, I feel relieved now. There were days when I pondered what would have happened if I didn't act in that moment." Starlight said, smiling once again at the show of pride from her friend, "Well, now it’s your turn. Ask me anything."
Trixie hummed, her left hoof scratching her chin as her eyes drifted to the tantalizing light reflecting on the crystal ceiling. Her mind tried to come up with a good question but most of the topics popping in and out her head were about Starlight’s obscure past: How did she convince the ponies of the village? Was she a good mayor? Could she have anything she wanted as the ruler of those ponies? How did she even learn how to steal those ponies’ cutie-
Suddenly, the cyan mare raised her hoof, noticing later that she couldn't make a snap sound with it like Discord or Pinkie Pie could. "I got it!" she exclaimed, startling her dazzled friend for a moment, "Who taught you about magic, Starlight? You seem to be really good at it."
Starlight glanced at the ceiling with an unamused expression on her face. “Well, I thought that your question would be about something deeper…” she commented.
“Most of the things that popped into my head were about your past as a villain; and if Trixie knows something it’s that talking about your past sins is one of the worst things in life.”
“That’s true.” She nodded before turning to her friend. “And to answer your question: Most of my magic knowledge comes from self-education. I tried to get into the Canterlot School for Gifted Unicorns, but I couldn’t pass the exam.”
Trixie glared at Starlight with crossed brows as she asked, “Really? What kind of test did you get? I thought you were really good at magic since the beginning.”
Starlight bit her lower lip, “Well…” She scratched the back of her head. ”I had always a thing with special magic… call it ‘weird’ or ‘unnatural’ and I can do it without trouble, he…he” she said, a faint laugh escaping her muzzle, “Normal spells have been difficult for me since I was a filly.”
“Hey, don’t feel bad for that, you are a splendid wizard!” Trixie said with a smile, trying her best to comfort her friend. Suddenly an idea popped into her head, “Come on, Glimmy, stop making yourself sound like an outcast. You are an exceptional pony! After all, you were the first pony to trust in Trixie… you of all ponies were the only one to give Trixie a real chance to…”
The sudden absence of words made Starlight glance again at her friend, noticing at first that the magician had tears flowing all the way down to the ground.
“Wow, Trixie, I didn’t know you were the sentimental type after getting knocked up,” Starlight said, followed by a slight snicker.
“Aw, come on! Let Trixie have her moment!” Trixie exclaimed between sobs.
“You are a great pony, Trixie! I don’t know why you didn’t have a frie-”
“I made a fool of everyone,” she commented bitterly, her eyes diverging from Starlight’s sight, “thinking that I was better than everyone else. There was a time when I even tried to rule them as a go-”
“Aw, don’t be overdramatic.” Starlight said, signaling a dismissive hoof.
…
Trixie looked at Starlight directly in the eyes. The room went silent as the cyan mare’s expression turned stern, her narrowed eyes locked on the pink unicorn’s soul.
“Believe me, Starlight. I was a total bitch.”
…
Seconds passed as Trixie’s words resonated through the room. Starlight clenched her mouth shut soon after, trying her best to stop the inevitable.
And she failed.
“Hahahaha!” Starlight blurted, laughing to her heart’s content. So lost was she in her own joy that she swallowed a gulp of air in the process, making her cough seconds after. Faint laughs escaped her mouth as she clenched her hooves around her stomach. Either way, the pain from her lungs was not enough to ease her laughter.
Trixie just groaned and let her head fall into the soft carpet. “I tried to have a moment, Starlight.”
“S-sorry,” she panted, followed by another burst of laughs, “it’s just that…” She breathed deeply. “Ah… much better,” she said with a final hum, her expression turning normal once again. “Sorry, Trixie, maybe the cider is finally having its effects. I just couldn’t contain myself after hearing you call yourself a bi-hic-tch,” she explained.
“Well, at least we’re even now. I get sentimental and you get clumsy.”
“The more you know, the better, right?”
Trixie nodded to Starlight’s statement before glancing at the ceiling again. The duo agreed to take a moment to relax soon after. To be more precise they stood silently on their own, both of them feeling more tired by the second.
Minutes passed by in a matter of seconds. Trixie noticed later that her view was now fixated on her friend’s kite while her brain stood at bay.
The cyan unicorn sat, noticing the half-lidded eyes on her partner. Starlight’s sole focus was on the pristine ceiling above them, but for Trixie, it was obvious that her friend was as lost in the after-effects of the cider as she was a moment ago.
“Hey, Starlight,” she said with a tone barely higher than usual, which made her friend wince afterward, “why do you like kites so much?”
…
Starlight eyes widened as her mouth started to open slowly, “Ahm...” she trailed off, her body moving on its own. The last thing she knew, she was sitting on the carpet just like her friend.
“How did you know?” she asked in a hushed tone.
“Well, you told me about it before.” Trixie pointed out, dismissing her friend’s antics as just amnesia induced by the alcohol.
“I did?!” she exclaimed before tapping her mouth with her hooves. Trixie nodded, making her friend’s eyes go wide in astonishment, “Good heavens what was I think-No, wait!” she exclaimed in a lower tone “You can help me out with him.”
Him? the cyan magician asked herself.
“How didn’t I think of this before? Friendship can solve almost everything, I’m sure that after I give you more context about it you can help me to get him to love me.”
Should I stop her now or just go with it? Trixie asked herself, her hoof rubbing her chin while Starlight was occupied bringing some puffs for them to sit. Aside from my desire to know what in Tartarus is she talking about... she said that I could help her… so… maybe… as good friend, Trixie should go with it, but- A hint of pain made itself present on Trixie’s head, Ahg, forget thinking, I can’t do that right now, I’ll just go with it.
Trixie and Starlight made themselves comfortable on the puffs, Trixie scratching her head while doing so. Starlight for her part was a little anxious, as her trembling hooves and red muzzle were signaling.
“O-okay…” Starlight said, her breath faster than usual, “how should I start? Oh, right, the beginning… Let’s see…”
Starlight took a huge breath, the strong scent of cider giving an aftertaste of the sweet liquid to the dazzled unicorn, which eased her thoughts and worries.
“It all started in Canterlot… Now that I think of it, it was the first time I saw him. He was helping Twilight with her presentation about friendship and destiny and all…” She tapped her mouth to muffle a burp, “He was sleeping at the beginning of the speech… He was so cute… Well, he’s still cute when he sleeps- No, wa-hic-it, I’m getting out of context.”
Starlight coughed in an attempt to get her mind back on track, which startled Trixie for a second. ”After that, I found him fighting with Twilight.”
Maybe he’s some great wizard from Canterlot? Trixie thought while trying to not lose her focus on her friend’s words.
“That same day… I touched his chest… well, his chest and stomach, it doesn’t matter,” she said while shaking her head to pull her thoughts together, “The important part is that I felt something unique after touching him, he was so soft, and warm… if not by the heat of the battle maybe I would have ended up petting him right there.”
Petting him? Trixie thought.
“Twilight then gave me the chance to live here in the castle,” Starlight said while signaling her own room. “At first it wasn’t easy to handle. All the pressure for my past mistakes, all the new things to learn and do, me constantly bumping into him…” She paused, her eyes turning to the door of the room. “This castle was constantly finding a way to make me run into his room, his studio, even his… bathroom…”
Trixie's eyes went wide in shock. It can’t be him, right? Spike is only a baby dragon… but he’s the only male that lives in this castle. I’d better ask her discreetly…
“Maybe you could have asked the stallion for a map of the cast-”
“Stallion? Trixie, we’re talking about Spike, remember? He’s a dragon.” Starlight stated.
“Yes, a baby dragon!” Trixie exclaimed. Starlight just nodded at her words with a smile. “Starlight, that’s just plain wrong, he is too youn-”
“What are you talking about?” Starlight interrupted, “You know that ‘baby’ is just a title and he is over legal age, right?” she asked at her with an arched brow. "I think he might be as old as you."
“Wha-at?!” Trixie exclaimed in a tone higher than what she intended, and not a second later she rubbed her temples. The hint of pain in her head had just transformed into a full-blown headache. “Ugh… what the buck are you talking about? Ugh, all this thinking is making Trixie’s sleepy head hurt…”
“Well… I can’t blame you, I was skept-hic-ic too when Twilight tried to explain me how time works with dragons. Only believed her words after I saw Spike’s double di-” Starlight clenched her mouth with her hooves.
Trixie's eyes tried to go wide open, but another dose of pain in her head made her wince instead, “Starlight, you are not making this easy for Trixie~”
“I know, I know it was wrong, but I couldn’t help myself… the damn castle handled me the door to his room while he was… you know…” Starlight trailed off, her hooves rubbing against each other.
Ugh… my head… I should have known that years without drinking will do this to me. Curse Trixie’s low monthly income and Celestia’s taxes. Trixie thought while biting her lips in a vain attempt to ease the pain.
“I just wanted to be sure that what was I looking at was real… so I stood at the door… watching him go,” the pink unicorn continued, not noticing how far she was going over her explanation. “I think they’re as big as a stallion’s… maybe a little more… hic! It was funny to look at at first, how he tried to masturbate without letting his dongs fall on his face…”
Okay, that is something funny, but maybe this is a good time to stop.
The shine on Starlight eyes faded, her face turning crimson red as she continued explaining between pants. “He kept at it for a long time... I can’t say for sure how much though…”
Okay… This is getting out of control.
“I was just so lost in his movement… his grunts… the cute little noises he made every time he picked up speed…”
I think this is a good time to stop dozing off, brain.
“And then, he came~ It was like watching a volcano explo-hic-de… he got himself covered in his own musk and everything…”
Well, I think it’s too late now… I’d better lay off; by tomorrow this will be just a weird dream.
“His own thick~ smelly~ delicious-”
The buck did she just say? Trixie woke, her hooves moving forward as she tried to sit up.
“He’s also a really good chef-”
I need to wake up. Trixie thought while trying to recover herself from her dazzled state. The effects of the liquor making it impossible to her to concentrate on Starlight’s monolog.
“And his claws~ heavens the massages he gives with those little fingers is something out of this world~” Starlight moaned to deaf ears.
After struggling for a minute, the cyan unicorn achieved her goal: She was partially awake again, her ears and consciousness finally picking up at her friend's words.
“I don’t know what Rarity and Twilight are doing, wasting their time while Spike runs free. What if one of the crystal mares goes and steals the little stud away from their hooves?” Starlight asked. “I mean, Twilight and he sleep together sometimes, they even bathe together from time to time! I mean, she knows; it’s obvious that she knows everything.”
Trixie managed to sit, her head hanging low while her slow breathing and constant winks showed how close she was to falling asleep again. The only thing that served to help her stay awake was the pain that she was getting every time her head tried to fall to the ground and the feeling of vertigo that was holding her eyes shut.
“Maybe it’s because they are friends since they were foals. But then, what about Rarity?” Starlight commented. “She is gorgeous and young, and Spike has this big crush on her to make it even easier. She only needs a flick of her tail and Spike would be hers in the blink of an eye.”
“Did you…” Trixie said with a raspy voice, “say, delicious? I mean, did you taste him?”
Starlight shut her eyes forcefully while shaking her head, “No, no … I mean, I wanted to do it-” She clenched her temple. “Ugh! I just made it worse!” She glanced at Trixie, her face redder than a fresh strawberry. “Look, I just figured out the taste using the smell.”
After taking a huge breath to keep herself from dozing off, Trixie opened her red, puffy eyes to look at her friend, “Starlight, just forget it. I asked about ‘kites,’ not Spike. Let’s just pretend this-”
Starlight stood bewildered. “Really?!” she exclaimed. She furrowed her brows at her friend. “Trixie, I just told you a huge secret!”
Trixie fell on her back, grunting in the process. “Don’t mind it,” she assured. “I’ll probably forget everything in the morning.”
Starlight pouted, anger and sadness boiling inside her because of her friend’s actions. Her mind was a roller-coaster mounted on rails made of questions. Why didn't she tell her it was a misunderstanding from the beginning? Why did she leave her to give so many details about everything?
“I thought I finally had someone to talk about this. It felt so good. Having a friend to speak about your true feelings…”
Trixie laid one of her hooves on her eyes in an attempt to make herself more comfortable. ”Star…” she whispered, “I’m sorry, okay?” She sighed. “If you really want it, you can tell me more…Trixie will help you out as much as she can…” She looked at Starlight from below her hoof. “Just… don’t go into detail, okay? And try to be quiet. Trixie’s head feels like she just ran around in circles for an hour.”
Starlight feelings came to an abrupt stop, her mouth turning into a trembling smile. Her eyes started to shine as her joy rose. “I’ll accept your apology, Trixie,” she said, followed by a little sniff. “Where was I?!”
“Don’t know.” Trixie shrugged. “Let’s skip to the part when I ask you: Why you haven’t told him yet?”
“What? Are you crazy? You know how many mares are waiting for a chance to swipe Spike’s claws?” Starlight said.
“Don’t know, don’t care at the moment… just ask him out or something. You should take the chance if everypony else is afraid to do so.”
Starlight grunted, her eyes rolling to the side, “Trixie, it’s not that simple, I need him to fall in love with me. There is an entire nation over his butt. Even the residents of Ponyville are on my watch list. For Tartarus’s sake, I even have to watch for the dragon lord.”
Trixie arched a brow, “Wait, there are mares in Ponyville interested in that little dragon’s butt?”
“Haven’t you noticed how Pinkie and Fluttershy ogle him? He would have a herd by now if not for that crush on Rarity. ”
“Trixie didn’t expect that… but now that you mention it, I have noticed their stares a few times, but I paid no mind to them.” she paused a moment to stretch her forehooves, “Well, why don’t you try to lure him out like Rarity does? Well, I think she doesn’t do it on purpose but you know what Trixie means.”
Starlight’s face brightened, her eyes shining as an idea prompted into her mind. She clumsily made her way up.
“That is a good idea, Trixie!”
“Wait, what did I just say?” Trixie asked, noticing that her friend was making her way out of the room. “Hey, wait for Trixie!” she shouted before falling to the ground. She recovered soon after, her hooves moving mostly on their own as she rushed outside the room.

20 minutes later, Spike’s room.
Trixie and Starlight were inches away from the slumbering figure of the young dragon. Both mares were exhausted after the long journey through the castle and decided to take a moment to rest while watching the little assistant sleeping.
“Well, I have to admit, he is cute when he is sleeping,” Trixie commented, her body unconsciously dancing left and right.
“Yes… hehe…” Starlight nodded, her breath getting heavier with each passing second. “Such a cute little drake…” she panted.
“Trixie thinks that getting in this room was a bad idea… This place is really warm… the good for sleep kind of warm,” she said with half-lidded eyes.
“It’s because of his scales,” Starlight pointed out while stretching a hoof towards the bed. “They release the heat within his body when he is asleep.”
Trixie’s strength failed her and soon she found herself resting her head on the warm mattress of the bed. “Why are we here again?” she asked in a vain attempt to regain awareness.
“You made me remember that he likes to be teased by Rarity. Well, not that he will admit it,” she said before swallowing a huge knot of drool. “But, after what I’ll do to him, he’ll be only looking for me to lure him.”
”I don’t think that Trixie could have given you this kind of idea…” Trixie commented with the last bit of strength she had before falling to sleep on the carpet.
Starlight climbed up the bed, not paying attention to her friend’s words, and positioned Spike below her body. She was fascinated by his figure. His polished scales that shined with the dim light of the night, his pristine white teeth. His-
A loud snort came from the cyan magician, startling the drifted pink mare. She soon recovered from the tingling pain in her ears made by the loud sound and covered her friend with a soundproofing spell.
“Much better. Now…” Starlight trailed off, her eyes once again glued to the drake.
Her left hoof moved towards him, taking the sheet of the bed and pulling it down slowly, revealing his polished body to her. She gulped once again. Her mind was starting to lose control over her own actions. She got close to him, her muzzle inches apart from his neck.
This smell… By Luna, I swear to side with him next time a discussion over his eight hour-long baths happens. She sniffed some more, her muzzle now resting on his neck.
It’s intoxicating yet natural… It reminds me of the sweet smell left by the rain on rock paths. She kept explaining, her hunger rising for more of his fragrance as she opened her mouth to taste him. A pair of drops trailed down her tongue that soon found their way to Spike’s neck, making him squeak softly at the touch.
“Spike~”
Without noticing at first, Starlight’s body started to move down, till it rested on the drake’s. The duo was now sharing the warmth of their bodies, Starlight started to rub against him, her chest throbbing erratically as her lust grew.
But then, within the madness happening inside her head, there were doubts prompting to the outside. What if he wakes up? What if an emergency happens and Twilight enters the room? What if…
What if nothing happens? She smiled, her mouth and eyes focusing on the next target, the mouth of the young drake.
She started to move forward slowly, her breath ragged as she got close to her crush’s mouth. She focused once again, noticing that his breathing was abnormal too.
I can’t kiss him right now, he could wake up after he runs out of air, she thought. A hum of defeat soon followed her thoughts as she listed her options. He can only wake up after I make sure that there is no turning back.
Her eyes got heavier every second without action, but furrowing her sight down she noticed a new target to explore. Starlight smiled once again as she placed herself away from the drake’s body. She was sitting now, her flank resting on the bed, close enough to the young dragon’s crotch that she could feel her own heat resonating with the one in Spike’s scales.
Placing her hooves on his chest, she started to rub him tenderly, slowly going down with the purpose of not waking him up too early… Even when she knew how hard it was to wake him up at this hour, she wanted to be sure. Her ministrations reached his stomach soon after, before going to the mare’s true objective.
A pair of horizontal scales in Spike’s crotch started to rise and stretch after being caressed by the pink hooves of the unicorn. From within them, a fragrance started to float outside to the room. Starlight welcomed the arriving smell with gusto, giving a content sigh as her salute.
Her longing mouth watered, her movement rising in speed and force as she rubbed the rift between Spike scales. They were growing, she could feel it. Spike’s twin rods were prodding out of their confinement.
Spike started to pant and moan from the pleasure; his hips started to bump slowly while trying to follow Starlight’s movement.
The constant movement helped Starlight through her fight with sleep. Because of this fight, she noticed way too late that she was still drooling, her saliva already drenching Spike’s dragonhoods.
The sight below her gave her an idea. She lowered her head and took a huge sniff of the dragon. The heavy scent woke her primal instinct, while at the same time drowning her senses.
Her movements became more erratic, her pace changing abruptly with each rub. She kept smelling him, drugging herself with his scent. Starlight’s craving made her take a step forward, as she pulled her tongue out to lick him.
“Mhm, ahg!” Spike moaned as the touch sent an electric feeling through his entire body.
“My little drake~”
Starlight stared at Spike’s moaning face, his tongue was lolling and dancing outside like the dismembered tail of a lizard.
I know of a good place for that stud to dance~ the unicorn thought while her tongue played with one of Spike’s heads, circling the tip.
Without giving it a second thought, Starlight turned around and sat on Spike’s face. Her moist, winking clitoris landed on Spike’s mouth. His tongue’s movement was erratic and clumsy but it was perfect for the clouded mind of the young unicorn.
“Keep... licking me off~ Oh dear! This is amazing~” Starlight moaned. The brand new sensation made her fur rustle as her body trembled with pleasure.
Starlight soon noticed that Spike’s mouth was way hotter than the scales on his body.
“More… I want more~” she moaned as the warmth fueled her unhealthy craving for the drake.
She pressed herself on his face, each wipe of his tongue making her shake with pleasure. She stopped caressing him, so lost in her own coming climax to focus on him, or even to remember in which moment she needed to wake him up.
She started to rub herself against his mouth. Spike’s tongue took that as a signal to go deep inside her.
“Dear… Celestia~” she moaned, “H-How come I didn’t do this earlier~,” she said between ragged breaths, her eyes traveling up as her climax was getting closer.
Starlight gripped the sheets as she grinded him. She needed more, her body was craving for more; the two dragon rods in front of her were the answer for that craving.
The unicorn opened her mouth wide, and with one miscalculated leap, she took Spike’s first shaft into her mouth, his throbbing member reaching, and bulging, her throat. She coughed with the member still in her captivity, the pain from the forced thrust dulled by the smell of the second shaft and the pleasure from Spike’s unconscious service.
Now I just need to hope that he wakes up. The heat of the moment will do the rest, and he will fall for me, Starlight’s subconscious recalled in the madness that was her clouded psyche.
The pink mare’s thoughts were interrupted by a pair of claws, which gripped her flank roughly. The pain from the grip made the effect from the alcohol to recoil back, but the smell of Spike just served as fuel to keep her grinding against his mouth.
Drops of pre came from the second dick and landed on her nose, which made her huff loudly in an attempt to release herself from the thick smell hanging in the room. The absence of shine in her eyes and her crimson red muzzle indicated clearly indicated that a simple huff wasn't enough to save her corrupted mind.
Spike stopped gripping her flanks, his instincts telling his unconscious body to let her take some time to caress him properly too. He started massaging her butt, pressing it down from time to time before giving little squeezes and rubs. Meanwhile, his tongue stopped wiping left and right and decided to dig deep inside her, filling her with his lengthy size.
In the meantime, Starlight throat was getting accustomed to Spike’s girth. With each thrust, she could bring him deeper into her. Her left hoof rose towards the second rod of the dragon. She took it, holding Spike’s second gift from nature against her face.
This smell… I think I’m becoming an addict… she thought while more precum sprouted out onto her face and hair. I don’t think Spike will bother though.
She moaned while pulling his shaft out of her mouth. The reptilian tongue of the dragon was finishing its travel and the electrifying sensation was making her hard to breathe.
“Keep going… god, I hope you wake up so I could tell you to not hold up… I want to be stretched from the inside with that gift that you call your tongue… oh~”
With a final thrust, Spike's tongue was finally all the way inside the mare’s core. Each inch inside her was wrapped with it, guaranteeing that with each movement from him, or her, she would feel her G-spot being caressed.
“Screw stallions… and any othe… aww~” she moaned, her mouth drooling while doing so. “Funny, my mind… is blank… I can’t think… oh~ there it goes again~ who needs thinking?” she ended before enveloping Spike’s shaft around her lips again.
And so she accepted the new services provided from the dragon; each time her head went back to the head of Spike’s shaft she moaned in delight as her clitoris danced in the moist heaven gifted by her dragon friend.
As a reward for the special service, she used her magic to envelop Spike’s twin shafts, her magic simulating the act of a hoofjob while she kept deepthroating and bathing herself in his pre.
The new kind of ministration brought Spike to the hilt. His hips started to thrust against her once again, but this time with more force and speed. Squishy sounds and coughs resonated inside the room walls soon after as Spike forced himself deeper into her.
“Yeaww~” Starlight moaned a mouthful before taking the change of pace as an invitation and soon followed in stride, grinding against him once again.
She could felt the throbbing from both members getting more erratic by the second, while her own marehood was also beating and aching; asking for release.
“Moaw~”
Moans and growls echoed outside the room to the hall while the duo’s pace went from erratic to relentless. Faster and rougher. Starlight eyes rolled up with each rub. Her climax narrowing in as she clenched her hooves around his shafts, each throb from them bumping harder, faster stronger, until…
“Yewss~”
They climaxed, their bodies shaking as her member’s content erupted. Spike’s face and chest soon found themselves drenched in the mare’s glow. Meanwhile, said mare was feasting her stomach to her heart's content, drinking the dragon’s substance with gusto.
I knew it. She swallowed again, humming with pleasure as she did. His spunk tastes like food made for the gods.
While she was lost in the flavor, her other hoof made sure to hold the second member near her head. Using it as a shower, the unicorn held the second dragon cum dispenser tight against her till her entire coat was drenched.
It’s so hot… she thought, before releasing the prisoner inside her mouth with an audible popping sound.
“I… I’m full… but…” she panted while her right hoof patted her bulging stomach.
“I want to keep tasting it,” she chanted while pulling out her tongue in anticipation.
Three shots came after, landing on the young unicorn’s tongue. She took as much as she could and played with the liquid inside her mouth. She hummed and sighed with delight as the flavor numbed her gag reflexes.
“Mhm… Ah~” She swallowed, her body finally able to relax once again.
Starlight collapsed on the bed, exhausted after taking the effect of so many stupefacients at the same time. But she was content nonetheless. Her mind was now an empty scroll, her previous plan long forgotten in the effects of the afterglow; her current thoughts were only focusing on the things around her and the heavy fact that she wanted to sleep. She only needed a comfortable place to lay off.
And a place she found, right next to Spike. With half-lidded eyes and a joyful yawn she disposed herself to sleep while snuggling the dragon.

Another peaceful shiny day came to Ponyville. Flowers were blooming, birds were singing, Discord was giving a concert at Fluttershy’s cottage. And in the castle of friendship, the princess’s protégée was making her way to the dining hall, following the sweet smell of fresh pancakes in the morning.
The memories from the previous night were still clouded for Starlight, but if something was true it was that whatever she did last night filled her with energy.
I feel like I could jump all around Ponyville like Pinkie does every Thursday at mid-day, she thought, a smile plastered on her face. I hope Twilight knows about a memory spell, because I would like to know how in Equestria did I manage to wake up after the hell of a party from yesterday without smelling or feeling like a two-bit mare.
While lost in thought, the mare found herself at the door that led to her destination. Upon entering she was greeted with two smiling faces and a plate with a stack of pancakes and syrup.
“Good morning, Starlight!” Spike greeted. He was in the process of taking off his “kiss the cook” apron. “What a party the one from yesterday, huh? You could give Pinkie a run for her bits with that kind of celebration,” he complimented while folding his apron. “I even had to ask Twilight to help me out with a sleeping spell.”
“A powerful one to be more precise,” Twilight added before taking a long sip from her cup.
Starlight sat and took the utensils with her magic. “Really? Sorry to hear that Spike, we were too lost to remember that other ponies needed to sleep,” she said sheepishly before looking at Twilight. “Sorry, Twilight, you must have used the same spell on yourself, right?”
Twilight levitated the dishes while Spike cleaned her side of the table. She glanced at her student soon after and smiled widely, “Don’t worry, Starlight,” she assured before narrowing her eyes to Starlight, “I ended up studying almost the entire night,” she said, hinting the last word with a higher tone.
Starlight crossed her brows at her teacher’s last word. She tried to dismiss it while taking a mouthful from her plate.
Maybe it was my imagination, or maybe Twilight is really stressed about her studies… either way the day is still too young to care about little things. Especially when I have such a tasty breakfast to really care about, Starlight thought before taking another bite, moaning as the delicious meal traveled down her throat.
“Mmm, tasty… you did it again, Spike,” Starlight complimented.
“Thanks, Starlight.” He paused, taking a moment to look closely at his friend. “You look really good for someone who stood to drink all night.”
“Maybe she drank a special kind of beverage yesterday,” Twilight added, her eyes focused on her cup of coffee.
Spike and Starlight glanced at each other before the drake shrugged. “Well, I need to go,” Spike said while wiping his forehead. “Fluttershy told me to help her out after Discord’s concert. Something about a family of rodents living near a geyser in the Everfree forest.” He explained on his way out.
“Spike!” Twilight stopped him while he grabbed the knob of the door. “Remember to help Trixie get out of your room. Help her until she gets safely to her house too if you can.”
Trixie? In Spike’s room? Why would she- Starlight stopped mid-sentence. Something in her mind clicked, the memories from last night playing back inside her head as her pupils started to shrink to the size of a pin cushion.
“No problemo!” Spike exclaimed while doing a salute. “See you all later!” he shouted before leaving.
…
A huge slurp sound came from Twilight, which startled the pink unicorn.
“Seems like you remember…” Twilight said, making Starlight’s heart throb hard enough to be heard clearly from a distance.
“You know…” Twilight paused while making the cup of coffee dance in her magic hold. “If I wasn’t an alicorn, I would be worn out of magic by now after all the things I did, like studying all night, helping Spike to sleep with a rather potent spell…” she paused, “and using a cleansing spell in the middle of the night.”
Starlight clenched her eyes shut, swallowing a huge knot as her mind tried to think properly again. Okay, Star… don’t panic, you just messed up with her best friend slash little brother figure… maybe you can open up to her and make all of this mishap a good move.
Twilight put the cup on the table with force, the echoing sound making the young unicorn squeak in fear.
“Since I have enough energy, I want to listen to the whole story, Starlight…” she said, her content smile and closed eyes screaming devious intention, ”First of all, why were you sleeping with Spike?”
“Well that was becau-” Starlight’s mouth was forcefully shut by magic.
“Apapapapap, I want you to answer another question while you’re at it.”
The light coming from outside dimmed, making the interior look like a big storm was clouding the village. Twilight’s mane started to glow and levitate slowly. Her wicked smile now only served to enhance the terror produced by her bloodthirsty aura.
“Why were you… covered in~” she paused, her left eye flicking as the tendrils of her mane started to turn into flames, “my dragon’s sperm.”
Wish I could have heard clearly when Trixie asked me about kites… Starlight thought before preparing herself for the worst.
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