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		Description

After some plumbing troubles in her own room, Smolder ends up crashing at her friends Sandbar's room. The two would end up sharing a bed together as friends. The trouble is, will they stay that when when they do so.
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"Thanks for letting me crash in your room, Sandy," Smolder says with a grin as she takes a seat on the couch, hugging her pillow close to her chest. "Who would have thought that water pipes weren't fireproof?" 
The teen stallion shook his head, waving a hoof at the female drake. "Hey no prop Smolder. I'm sure you would do the same for me if I needed...not that I would since my family lives in Ponyville...but ya know" he shrugged "Same thing."
The dragon rolled her amber eyes playfully, a slight smile on her lips. "Yeah, yeah,I get it, you dork.” She sighed before leaning against the back of the couch. “Still, I hope it's not too much trouble. It's only for a few days after all."
"Nah, like I said, it's a fine Smolder, really. Plus the two of us get to hang out so it's kind of a win-win right?" The stallion perked up. "Oh! I got a few board games we can play. Or do you like cards more?"
Smolder contemplated for a moment while glancing at the window to see the faint moonlight. "Maybe we should wait until tomorrow, Sandbar. It is getting pretty late."
“Yeah, that's true.” Sandbar sighed but relented, knowing that his friend was right. “We’re supposed to meet the others early tomorrow anyway, so it’s probably not a good idea for us to stay up too late tonight.”
"Yep." The dragoness agreed as she threw her pillow onto the side of the couch, moving to turn off the light after doing so. "Well, good night Sandy."
The pony teen tilted his head. "You gonna sleep on the couch?" he asked, making Smolder shrug.
"Sure, why not?" 
"Well I mean...what kinda host would I be If I let you do that?" He smiled at the dragoness. "Why don't you take the bed instead. I don't mind taking the couch myself for a few days."
Smolder closed her eyes before turning to Sandbar with a frown. "What?! No way! It's your bedroom, not mine. You should get the bed."
"But you are the guest after all." Sandbar countered. "It would be rude of me to leave you sleeping on the couch."
"Well I'm the one who asked you out of the blue to let me stay with you in your room, so it should be me that takes the couch!"
"It's fine Smolder, really. I don't mind."
"Ugh! Why are you ponies always so stubborn when it comes to kindness." The dragoness groaned, rolling her eyes. "Okay look! How about we both take the bed. That way we both win."
Sandbar opened his mouth to say something but stalled in thought as his mind registered just what the mare had just told him. "I...ah...A-Are you sure about Smolder. The bed is pretty small and..."
The dragon raised an eyebrow at her friend. "What? You think I'm too fat to sleep in the same bed as you?"
"What?! No! I didn't mean it like that!" The pony looked flustered, eyes going wide. "I-I just meant that it would be crowded for the both of us to be there, is all! Besides..." The stallion rubbed the back of his head. "Isn’t sharing a bed kinda...intimate?"
Smolder tilted her head to the side, a smirk still on her lips. "Intimate, huh? Is that what you're worried about, Sandbar. Thinking you might bone me if we sleep in the same bed?"
The pony's cheeks turned pink as he averted his gaze. "W-What?! No! I wouldn’t!  I mean, it's not that I'm not attracted to you or anything, it's just that...You're a girl and I'm a guy. Its not too weird for you or anything right?"
"Oh? So you do find me attractive?" Smolder’s grin grew wider as she latched on to that particular statement. “Didn’t know I was your type, Sandy.”
"What?! No! I mean yes! I mean...I...you..." The stallion slowly began to sink under the covers as he stuttered. “I’m gonna shut up now…”
Smolder chuckled softly, moving to sit by the stallion on the bed. "Come on. Sandbar, we're friends. Sharing a bed won't change that. And who knows, it could be...fun." She purred softly, fluttering her eyelashes at him. “I mean…you do find me attractive after all…who knows what will happen.”
The stallion's cheeks grew even redder as he swallowed nervously. "I-I don't know, Smolder. Are you sure it's a good idea?"
The dragon placed a hand on the stallion's head, mussing up his hair. "Trust me, Sandbar. We are friends after all. And friends trust each other right?"
Sandbar paused for a moment before nodding his head. "Yeah, I guess you're right. We are friends, right? So we should trust each other." He smiled warmly at the dragoness. "Okay sure…we can sleep in the same bed then Smolder. But we really should sleep back to back."
Smolder grinned, her eyes glinting mischievously in the dim light. "Nope! Too little room for that." The dragoness smirked as she pushed the stallion over, planting herself right next to him, her back pressing against his chest as her wings fluttered softly against him, effectively getting the stallion to spoon her body. “Gonna have to sleep like this in order for us to fit.”
Sandbar swallowed nervously as the dragoness pressed herself tight against his body, the feeling of her warm scales causing the stallion to shudder softly. He had never shared a bed with another pony before, let alone a dragon. A female dragon...A female dragon that was looking more and more beautiful the longer he looked at her. 
The stallion bit his tongue a bit to pull him from his daze. I shouldn’t be thinking of my friend like that…right?. The feeling of her thick tail draped over his body didn’t help matters in the least. 
"See? Not so bad right?" The dragoness asked, wiggling her hips slightly against Sandbar. "We're just two friends sharing a bed."
Sandbar gulped again, feeling his body react to the closeness of Smolder's."Y-yeah, you're right. This isn't so bad." He stammered, trying to hide the fact that his heart was pounding in his chest.
Smolder smirked. "Dude. I can hear how nervous you sound. Relax, Sandbar. We're just two friends having a sleepover. Nothing more, nothing less." She mused, closing her eyes and settling into a comfortable position against him. “I mean…unless you want there to be something.”
“Smolder…”
“Haha! I kid, I kid…” The dragoness mused before pulling her pillow closer to her. “Lets just try and get some sleep then. If this is too much for tonight then you can take the couch tomorrow. That sounds good?”
With little to no other recourse, the stallion nodded before closing his eyes. “Fine…Then good night Smolder.”
“Night Sandy.”
With a sigh, he closed his eyes doing his best to slip himself off to dreamland. Though, try as he might, his mind was racing with thoughts he couldn't ignore. The feel of Smolder's scales against his fur, the warmth of her body against his. He couldn't deny the fact that being so close to her like this was...exciting. But he didn't want to ruin their friendship by doing anything weird. They had been friends ever since the two of them and the rest had came to this Friendship School so he shouldn’t be having these kinds of thoughts. He tried to push the thoughts out of his mind and focus on sleeping, but it was no use. His body was too aware of Smolder's presence next to him.
He shifted slightly, trying to get comfortable without disturbing the sleeping dragoness, but Smolder stirred at the movement, hinting that she, herself, was still awake. "Everything okay, Sandbar?" She asked, looking over her shoulder at the stallion as best she could. “Kinda fidgeting.”
"Yeah, I'm fine. Just trying to get comfortable." he replied, which wasn’t a lie at all honeslty.
"I can see that...or feel that actually." She voiced. "Didn't know you had a fifth leg by the way."
At that, the stallion was confused. "Fifth leg? I don't have a-AH!"
The stallion epped as he felt the dragon’s rump press against his crotch, a familiar sensation hitting him right away as soon as she did so.
“Don’t you? I mean it feels thick enough to be a leg, which is impressive.”
Sandbar's eyes widened, his body tensing up at the sudden sensation. "I...I mean...that's..." He stuttered, doing his best to not cry on the spot. "I didn't mean to...I mean..."
"Geeze…you are such a dork." Smolder chuckled, teasingly. "I mean I know I'm cute but to already be this hard when we are just sleeping together...Pretty impressive." The dragoness shifted her position until the thick dark cock slipped between her thighs, ignoring the stallion’s protest as she did so. Playfully, she rubbed her finger against his growing arousal, causing him to bite back a moan. "It's already crowded enough with just you and me in here…so…I’m just gonna have to get rid of this…little guy." She mused.
"You...I mean You don't have to..." The stallion whimpered before feeling the dragon's soft, scalily thighs trapping his cock between them. It was almost like a warm glove that engulfed his aching member. “S-Smolder…Ah…”
"I don’t mind. I mean, it was my fault that you got all worked up. Guess I’m just too pretty to ignore huh?." The dragoness smiled, slowly stroking his cock off between her thick thighs. "Think of it as a way of paying you back for letting me stay here for a few days."
The stallion let out a shuddering sigh as he felt his shaft sink between the warm, surprisingly soft, scales of her thighs, his mind fogging over as pleasure slowly began to wash over him. It was so warm and gentle, and yet, nice and tight. Her legs alone sent the stallion to a slow ride into ecstasy. He shuddered at the feeling of them, closing his eyes as he breathed quietly.
The dragoness giggled softly at the poor pony behind her, smiling softly as she enjoyed the reactions of his body. How his muscles tensed, his hooves pulling her closer, his breaths growing heavier with each movement of her legs. It was no wonder that the girl could feel her own arousal building, the act of stroking him off with her legs more than a little exciting for the girl.
Deciding to see how far she could go, she moved her claws down and began to gently rub at the tip of his cock, teasingly playing with the sensitive flare, which in turn, caused to stallion to gasp in pleasure. 
"S-Smolder...Th-this feels amazing." The stallion moaned, his hips bucking softly against her each time she pushed into him. “D-Don’t stop…I…”
"Good, I'm glad you like it." She purred softly, slowly rolling her hips back and forth against him moving her legs in time with his own thrust. "Though…it sound like you’re getting close to popping. Feels like your cock is throbbing like crazy."
"I...I think you're right..." He whimpered in reply, his body tensing up as his shaft started to spasm, blood pumping into his shaft as he felt himself ready to cum.
At that admission, she stopped, lifting her leg up off his shaft and exposing it to the night air, an action that caused the stallion to gasp in both frustration and confusion. 
Turning around to face him, the dragoness smirked at the slightly pissed off stallion looking the stallion dead in the eyes. With her cheeks burning just as brightly as his own, she pushed him until he was on his back before straddling the helpless stallion. "What's the magic words?" She asked, licking her lips, her now dripping and aching pussy rubbing softly against his body.
"P-Please..." He pleaded, barely able to get the word out as he felt the dragon's tail slowly slide up and down the underside of his cock, keeping it hard in all its throbbing glory. “Please keep going…"
"Beg." Was the dragoness' reply, a commanding edge to her voice.
"Please...Please Smolder...I want to cum...Please let me cum...I beg you" He gasped, his eyes pleading with the dragoness just as much as his mouth.
She smirked, watching the young stallion squirm under her, a wave of dominance washing over the girl. Knowing that she had control over him caused her heart to skip a beat, the power she had over him a heady sensation. She leaned down, her long tongue snaking out to lick his neck, up to his jawline and up to his cheek.
"Good pony." She purred into his ear before lifting herself up, her tail lining the tip of his shaft to her dripping honeypot. 
With a sudden thrust, she pushed herself down, engulfing his cock in the warm embrace of her hot dragon pussy. She could feel her own fluids coating his cock, aiding it as it slowly sank into her. Shutting her eyes, the dragoness let out a long moan, the feeling of his hard cock sliding into her almost too much for the girl.
"Nnng... Sandbar! B-Bigger than I thought." She moaned in delight as her hips slowly began to rock back and forth, gyrating on his thick cock.
The stallion groaned in pleasure as he felt her walls envelope his cock in the most pleasurable of embrace, his eyes half lidded as he stared up at the dragoness. Smolder, herself, let out several more soft moans as she slowly moved hips up and down his shaft, his cock barely reaching past the middle of his length inside of her. She didn’t doubt she could fit it all in, but it was way bigger than the toys she was use to
"Mmm! A little more...Ah! Just a little more..." Smolder groaned, pushing herself down further and further with each movement of her hips, his cock meeting less and less resistance each time she did so. "Here we go...just one…good…” Without hesitation, she slammed her hips down on his own, her pussy hilting the very base of the stallion’s member. “Fuuuuuuuk~” Already, her insides tightened down around the intruder, milking his dick with each contraction of her inner walls. She could feel her own legs quivering as she grinded her hips slowly against the stallion. “Hang on…just…ah…Let me…get used to this right quick.” She pleased softly.
If the stallion had heard her, he didn’t show it, his own body reacting to the sudden feeling of tightness wrapping around his dick by forcing a gasp of pleasure from his maw. "D...Dear Celestia...I…I…"
Smolder leaned over him, causing her body to tighter harder around the stallion’s girth, gently, the dragoness purred into his ear. "There's no Celestia here...Only me.” Without warning, her hips began bouncing off the stallion's own, her pussy fucking the stallion proper now.
Her hips moved like a demon possessed, hilting him over and over again each time she brought them down on the stallion’s cock, his dick hitting every sensitive spot she knew and more then a few she didn’t. Her dripping pussy swallowing his member over and over again like a hungry animal.
Sandbar was faring no better. Sweat had begun to build on the stallion's forehead as he met each of the dragon's thrusts with his own. His hips began moving up to meet her own, his thrust matching in tandem every time she went back down on him. Her walls felt so warm and soft on his cock; so tight as it enveloped him over and over, pulling him closer and closer to the edge. The feeling of his shaft sliding in and out of her, the musky scent of her pussy and the sound of her moans filling the air. All of this together was overwhelming, his body feeling as if it would explode at any moment.
"I...I can't hold it in. " He moaned, his body tensing as he felt his cock begin to throb with the  need to release.
"Good. Don't hold it back, cum for me, Sandy! Claim me!" The dragoness moaned out, her own pussy beginning to drip with need; her body beginning to tense up as she felt herself getting close.
"A-Aaah!" The stallion moaned loudly as his cock tensed, cumming inside her.
"Oh! Mmm...Yes...Fill me up." The dragoness gasped, feeling his member pulse inside of her as as rope after thick rope filled her womb. Her walls clenched around him like a vise as she too came, ensuring none of his seed would leak out of her and forcing his juices to mix with her own. She leaned into him, kissing the stallion deeply in both lust and passion, Sandbar returning the action in kind. Lips sucked upon lips as they rode out their orgasms together as one.
It didn't take long for the sensations to die down for the both of them however, the dragoness  releasing the kiss before flopping on top of the Sandbar chest, panting softly as she did her best to catch her breath, her walls slowly milking his shaft free of its remaining seed. She smiled softly, her eyes half lidded as she purred like a kitten. "Geeze...It usually takes me forever when I do this by myself. Not bad, Sandy."
"Th...Thank you...Smolder..." Sandbar stuttered out, still a little out of breath.”I guess.”
She sighed softly, contently. "Geeze...now I'm really sleepy. We are gonna be a wreck when we wake up in the morning." The dragoness yawned lightly. “I expected this but dang…”
The stallion raised an eyebrow as he looked down at the tired dragon. “You…expected this?”
“Well duh…I mean…I’ve seen the way you look at me every time I fly above you.”
Sandbar epped at that. “I…ah…I mean…I didn’t…”
“Shut up dork.” She told him, pounding his chest. “I didn’t care so its all good. Besides, I don’t do this for anybody so count yourself one lucky stallion.”
"I…I seee…then…ah…okay. Sure.” looked towards the nearby clock. “I…Ah…Well...We should sleep, we've got a long day tomorrow after all." He replied, wrapping his hooves around the girl. She didn't protest as she snuggled against the stallion's warm chest, her eyes closing softly. 
They were quiet for a moment, basking in each other’s company before the stallion once again spoke.
"So...ah...are we dating now or..." He said nervously.
"Whoa Sandy, hold up we've only been together once." She said, looking back at him. "Let's just give it some time first. Besides...you gotta take me out first for us to be dating."
The stallion smiled. "That seems fair...so...ah...How about Saturday? Got any plans?"
"Hmmm...I'll have to check my schedule. But I should be free." Smolder smirked as she snuggled up against the stallion. "Now let's get some sleep." She said, yawning again. “Ya dork.”
“Sure…haha...Good night Smolder.”
With that, the two curled up together, the dragoness falling asleep first as the exhausted stallion followed shortly after. It would be a good night's rest for the both of them.
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