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		Description

During a sleepover at the castle, everyone gets paired up with one another to share a bed. But what happens when Spike and Thorax go to bed?
A lot, actually.
Tags: M/M, sleeping, handjobs, blowjobs rimming, etc
Art by Smudge Proof.
Spike is aged up (18).
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"Alright everyone, here's the plan: unfortunately, there aren't enough beds for everyone to sleep in individually, and since some of us are still getting lost within the castle, everyone's going to pick a partner to share a bed with tonight." Twilight announced. "You would think that the castle would have more than enough, but I guess not. Luckily with Thorax with us, it makes the number of us even, so that nobody will be alone." 
Tonight, Twilight held a meeting at the castle, inviting the the rest of the Elements and Thorax to come to. Unbeknownst to Thorax, these usually always turn into sleepovers. Even more unbeknownst to Thorax, this was much less formal than he imagined.
"I call Rainbow!!" Pinkie yelled immediately, clinging on to Rainbow. 
"I would like to be with Rarity, if you don't mind." Fluttershy whispered meekly. Rarity smiled in return.
"I'll take Twilight, since she knows the most about the castle. Well, more than most of us I suppose." Applejack stated, putting her arm around Twilight.
"I guess that just leaves Spike and Thorax. You guys can share a room together." Twilight said, writing down the pairs into her notepad, making extra sure not to forget who was paired with who.
"Sick, boys night!" Spike cheered, high-fiving Thorax.
"Perfect, then it's settled!" Twilight said gleefully. Twilight glanced over to the window and noticed the sun finally setting. "Speaking of which, it's starting to get late, so we should probably head to our rooms." 
"Hey Thorax, I gotta show you this really cool game called Ogres & Oubliettes, you'll love it." Spike says to Thorax as everyone begins to depart their own ways.
"Aw man!" Pinkie boo'd. 
"Yeah, they get the fun room." Rainbow groaned. "Twilight? Can we go to their room?" 
"Sorry, Rainbow. There aren't enough beds in there to fit all of you, and I don't want anyone getting lost trying to walk back to their rooms." 
"Aw!" Rainbow and Pinkie boo'd in unison.

After some time passed, Spike and Thorax got ready for bed. After they were ready, they looked at the bed, then at each other.
"Well, how do you want to do this?" Thorax asked, confused as to how they would both share such a small bed. 
The plan definitely seemed better at first. Spike's bed, while not the smallest, is also not the biggest. The bed was made for Spike when he was much smaller. Now, Spike is much older, not a baby dragon anymore, making it a bit harder to fit more than him into it.
"Well, let's find out." Spike shrugged, jumping into bed. He wiggled his way under the covers, leaving a bit of room for Thorax. "What are you waiting for? Come on in!" Spike pat the space beside him, inviting Thorax. When Thorax climbed into bed, however, made things a bit more crowded. As soon as Thorax got into bed, they were bundled up together under the blanket, both barely fitting on the bed together. There was very little space between them, if any at all. It made everything much more awkward.
"Well, we fit." Thorax stated plainly.
"Yeah, barely! Are you already trying to hog all the blankets?"
"Sorry, sorry. Not used to sharing with another person." Thorax apologized, loosening his grip on the blanket. Spike turned over onto his side, his back now facing Thorax, Thorax following suit. Eventually, they both fell asleep.

Spike was awoken by a pair of arms pulling him close.
"Geez, Thorax, I thought you weren't used to sleeping with someone. Wouldn't take you for a cuddler." Spike whispered softly turning over to face Thorax. His bed mate, though, was still fast asleep. Spike was now face to face with Thorax. Spike breathed softly, trying to not wake his partner. Something about having someone in the same bed as him made Spike feel... weird. The feeling of intimacy crept over him for some odd reason. It made him feel... good. A small smile made it's way onto Spike's face as he cuddled closer to Thorax, Thorax doing the same inertly. Spike closed his eyes, about to fall back asleep.
Until he felt something poke his leg.
Spike froze. He had a feeling he knew what it was, but wasn't positive. Spike slowly moved his hand down to move it, but felt it barely being held back by some pants. It was exactly what he thought it was. Spike's heart began pounding. He felt a new feeling rushing through his body. It was electrifying. Spike's breaths became more rigid as thoughts began flooding his brain. He felt himself growing beneath his bottoms, everything becoming tighter down there. Only one thing was on his mind now.
Don't do it, Spike. He told himself. 
But he did it anyway.
Spike carefully reached into Thorax's pants, as well as his own and felt around slowly. He immediately felt Thorax's breath change. 
He was still asleep. Spike sighed slowly.
It didn't take Spike too long to find the member that was poking at him. He could only imagine what it even looked like. But what it felt like was scary to Spike. 
It was big. Like, huge. It was definitely long, surprising Spike a bit that his pants were able to hold that thing back, even at full mast. Not only that, but it was girthy. Spike bit his lip, closing his hand around the member lightly. Thorax moaned softly. Spike looked back to Thorax, making sure he wasn't waking up. When he was sure he was still asleep, Spike returned his attention back to Thorax's stallionhood. Spike began gently stroking Thorax's penis, along with his own, earning quiet moans from Thorax. Spike and Thorax's breaths became shorter and heavier. Precum was forming at the tip of both of their dicks, adding as extra lubricant for Spike's strokes. Spike clenched his eyes closed as he could feel himself growing closer, then stopped stroking completely. Spike gritted his teeth as he held back orgasm. He looked up to see Thorax's face scrunch up a bit. He didn't want to finish just yet. He had a better idea. 
Spike ever-so-carefully maneuvered himself so that he would be right over Thorax's lower half, but not to wake him up. He pulled Thorax's pants seam down a bit, revealing the monster that lied beneath. It was much bigger than he thought. It stood at full mast, and was about just as long as Spike's head. Pre was leaking down, and it throbbed slightly, begging for attention. Spike was mesmerized. He felt hypnotized by it standing in front of him, calling for his attention. Everything was telling Spike not to do it, but he couldn't stop. His heart was beating out of his chest. Spike took a nice, long lick, getting a nice taste of what Thorax's pre tasted like. 
To him, it tasted amazing.
Spike grabbed hold of the base of his bed mate's shaft, tugging it lightly, making more precum appear. Spike lowered his head onto the tip of the cock, and snaked his tongue around the shaft. He glanced over at Thorax. He was panting heavily. Spike began slowly bobbing his head up and down, taking his girth in and out of his mouth, and his tongue exploring his cock all over, sucking every drop of precum that appeared. He lifted his head from the shaft, and took a long lick from the base all the way to the tip, swirling his tongue around the medial ring. Pre was leaking from his member much more now, Spike sure not to miss a single drop. Spike went back to sucking the tip, using his hand to jerk the base. Spike was simultaneously jacking and sucking off Thorax, all the meanwhile Spike's member was begging for even a touch. He used his free hand to reach down and stroke himself lightly, trying to avoid accidentally coming. Spike was now moaning too, alongside Thorax. Spike was having a field day sucking and stroking his bed mate, so caught up in fact, that he didn't even notice that Thorax had woken up.
"Spike?" Thorax whispered loudly. 
Spike froze once again, lifting his muzzle from Thorax's cock, precum stringing from his mouth. He looked up at Thorax, who just had a more-than-confused look on his face. Spike had no clue what to do, what to say, even.
"Uh." Was all that was able to come out of his mouth. He felt his heart beating so hard that it even felt kind of painful. Spike feared for what Thorax was about to do.
"You can... keep going... if you want..." Thorax drifted off the last of his words. Spike still heard what he said, and felt relieved knowing he didn't have to hold back anymore. 
He practically threw himself forward at Thorax as he drew him into a kiss. Spike and Thorax quickly found themselves in the other person's mouth, tasting around the other person. Spike's tongue, obviously more snake-like than Thorax's, wrapped around the latter's tongue, immediately winning the tongue war that had barely started. They moaned into each other, which made the other moan more. Thorax began to move his hands lower on Spike's body, eventually making it's way to Spike's ass. He rubbed his cheeks a bit before giving one a playful smack, eliciting a moan from Spike, breaking the kiss. As they returned to their kiss, Spike's hands made their way back down to both of their members, frotting them together. Thorax's cock was much larger than Spike's, but it didn't really matter to him. Both of their members were slick from the amount of pre they both were producing. Thorax broke the kiss once more.
"Turn around." Thorax said somewhat suddenly. Spike obliged, and turned himself around so that they were in a sixty-nine position. Thorax took this opportunity to give Spike's hole some love. He gave it a long lick, making sure to get it wet. Spike moaned loudly in between Thorax's thrusts as the latter played with the former's ass. 
After some time, and Thorax was sure that Spike was well enough lubricated, Spike turned around again and lined Thorax's stallionhood up with his now slightly practiced hole.
"I'll start off slow, and gradually get faster. If at any time you feel-"
"Just fuck me already, will ya?" Spike begged as he brought himself back into another kiss. 
Thorax obliged, and slowly lowered Spike onto his member, only the tip entering Spike. It was just enough to make them both moan into each other. Thorax took it as a sign to continue, lowering Spike more and more, Spike moaning more and more. After getting Spike used to his cock, he began to thrust at a slow pace. Once Spike became familiar with the feeling, he even started to rock himself onto Thorax's cock.
"Ahh, fuck Thorax..." Spike exhaled. 
Eventually, both began to quicken the pace: Thorax with his thrusts, and Spike with his rocking. Spike broke the kiss and leaned his head into Thorax's shoulder, Spike letting his ecstasy take over. 
"Thorax..." Spike moaned into his lover. "You feel so good..." Spike could tell he was beginning to reach his limit, and by the way Thorax was pounding, he was too.
"Spike... I'm close..." Thorax said between pants.
"So am I... don't ahh.. stop... oh fuck..." Spike told him. 
Thorax could feel it building up. "Where... do you-"
"Inside... please..." Spike interrupted again. Thorax hesitated.
"Are you-"
"Yes!!!" Spike screamed a little louder than anticipated. "Yes... inside." Spike reassured.
Just then, Thorax felt the pressure in his cock reach his limit. He grabbed Spike's cock and began jerking it in sync with his thrusts, earning another moan from Spike.
"Thorax... I feel it... coming... ah...ahh..." Spike said, somewhat embarrassed as he let the last word dissipate into another moan as he neared his climax.
"Me too, Spike. I'm gonna... ahh!" Thorax moaned as he pounded into Spike. He thrusted every drop of his cum into Spike's ass, it beginning to drip out the more he kept pounding. Following suit, Spike came hard on Thorax's chest, Thorax continuing to jerk Spike off, milking him off every last drop. Finally, their hormones died down, and they sat for a second, catching their breath. Spike rolled over and snuggled into Thorax's chest, cum beginning to leak from his now somewhat loose hole. They sat in silence for a moment, neither knowing what to say. Eventually, Spike gathered the courage to speak up first.
"Thorax... I have something to tell you." Thorax looked down at Spike, silently acknowledging his statement.
"I think... I like you... a lot..." Spike finished quietly, feeling embarrassed that that was the first thought that came to mind. He felt his face heat up and turn red. Thorax kissed his head.
"I think I do too, Spike." Thorax blushed.
"Do you want to...um... do this again sometime?" Spike asked, with a little more confidence this time around. Thorax chuckled a bit.
"I'd be delighted to do this again, Spike." Spike snuggled more into Thorax, whispering something that sounded like "thank you." Eventually, the both drifted off back into sleep.
On the other side of their bedroom door, Rainbow and Pinkie were peaking through the small crack in the door, Rainbow whispered to Pinkie.
"I told you they had the fun room!"
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