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		Description

Rainbow Dash is out camping with some friends and decides to have a little fun.
Story contains: Sleeping blowjob, deep throat, cumshots, cum swallowing, facial, cunnilingus, getting caught, knotting (I guess).
This was a commission by Firefox Lantern.
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I stealthily crawled out of my tent, pulled the zipper up on my sneaking suit, and pulled the hood of it over my head. 
It's go time, Rainbow.
I tip-toed my way over to a particular tent while admiring the bright and full moon in the sky. This camping trip Applejack put together had been great so far, and tonight, it was going to be even better. There was a particular someone that I saw briefly earlier in the day that made me extremely curious. They looked like a dragon-gryphon hybrid, something I hadn't seen before. It made me wonder, what does their cock look like? What does it taste like? That's what I set out to discover. 
Of course, I've had my fair share of exotic cocks throughout the years. I've taken a gryphon cock and a dragon cock at least once. A hybrid of those two should be...awesome. It didn't take me very long to find his tent as it was literally right next to mine. I cautiously pulled the tent's zipper open with my teeth and crawled inside. There wasn't very much space for me, but I managed to fit.
And there he was, my prize, wrapped up in a cozy sleeping bag. I pulled the zipper open on his sleeping bag, hoping it would be the last zipper I had to interact with for the night. I examined his unique body for a moment. His top half resembled a gryphon with dark brown colored feathers, while his lower half was like a burgundy red dragon. I stared at his unsheathed cock as I imagined the possibilities of its properties. I looked just slightly lower towards his balls. They were slightly darker than the rest of his dragon body, and honestly, a bit on the small side. At least, compared to pony balls. I didn't really mind it one bit though as they would be easier to fit inside my mouth.
Speaking of balls, I inched closer to the exotic genitals before me. They were very smooth and leathery. I gently pet them and, to my surprise, they were the warmest balls I'd ever touched. They were almost too hot to touch! I had to taste them. I stuck my tongue out and give each testicle a couple of long licks. The taste reminded me of that one thing I did with Applejack's saddle. What stood out to me the most, of course, was the heat. Each lick I gave to his balls sent a heat wave throughout my body. I heard a muffled groan come from the proud owner of the genitals I was handling.
I popped one of his testicles into my mouth and swirled my tongue around it. I did the same to the other, coating his entire nut sack in my saliva. I took my attention away from his balls for a moment and noticed he still wasn't hard.
This guy is a heavy sleeper.
I started licking his unsheathed cock, not wanting to wait any longer to see the beast I had set out to vanquish. Finally, slowly, his cock was beginning to rise from his sheath. I kept licking and coaxing the cock free from its sheath until the sunset colored cock was at full mast. I leaned back slightly to inspect it. What a sight! It had several ridges, barbs, and a knot as big as his balls. Basically, it had a bit of everything and more.
Ready to do battle with the beast, I began with the arrow head shaped tip, tightly pursing my lips around it. I sucked on it gently as I slowly brought my head lower and felt each ridge of his cock slip into my mouth. The feeling reminded me of that one thing I did with Twilight's horn. The barbs on his cock sent tingles across my tongue, and the warmth emanating from him was almost overwhelming. It was almost like sucking on a fancy lava lamp. 
I lightly stroked his knot, imagining how it would feel deep inside of me. After lowering my head half way down his cock I raised it back up, each ridge making a sloppy popping sound as they slipped past my lips. I bobbed my head up and down on his cock in a slow and steady rhythm. Then, I felt him shifting around. He quickly sat up and found me sucking him off.
"What're you doing, are you crazy?" He angrily whispered. I popped his dick out of my mouth to respond.
"What're you so angry for, you seem to be enjoying this," I whispered back as I stroked the tip of his spit coated cock, "just lay back and enjoy yourself." He winced when I wrapped my mouth around his cock again.
"I can't just relax after you barge in here and--" he stopped midway through his sentence when I sucked hard on his tip. I continued stroking the lower half of his cock while sucking on the upper half. I kept this up for a while, the sounds of his moans had me smiling internally. Then, he started humping away at my mouth rapidly.
"C-cumming," he stammered. He shoved his entire cock into my mouth as his knot grew.
Already?!
Instead of hearing a deep, throaty moan as his orgasm approached, I heard what sounded like...mewling? Suddenly, he came into my mouth. I easily swallowed all of the steaming hot cum that erupted from him. The taste reminded me of that one thing I did with Rarity's favorite lotion. While the cum itself was satisfying, I was slightly disappointed that he shot so few loads. I was ready for a geyser, but what I got was a leaky pipe. I popped him out of my mouth again and licked my lips as I tried to stifle my laughter.
"What was that sound?" I giggled.
"W-well, I've never had a pony suck me off before. It felt...really good," he whispered. He was visibly embarrassed.
"You're like a little cat," I said, still giggling.
"Shut up," he snapped.
"A bit of a hairpin trigger too, huh?" I quipped.
"W-well, maybe," he whispered back, "but I can go again."
"Oh yeah? Are you ready for round two?" I challenged. He nodded in response.
"I can go...several rounds. Just...just give me a second," he said breathlessly. While I waited, I figured I'd tease him a little. I fondled his balls and softening dick, becoming addicted to the warmth.
"You don't seem to shoot too much cum either," I teased.
"I shoot plenty, you ponies shoot way too much cum," he snapped.
"How do you know that? Do you have experience?" I asked, one eye raised.
"That's confidential," he mumbled as he looked away.
"That sounds like a yes," I affirmed. I glanced down to his cock for a second, seeing that he was beginning to get hard again.
"Looks like you enjoy my work, yeah?" I asked with a tilted head.
"I do have to admit, you are pretty sexy. For a mare, that is," he admitted.
"Well thanks, bird brain. You aren't so bad yourself."
I looked down to his cock again, and just like he said, he was ready for round two. I looked up at and him and gave him a cute wink before diving back in. I sucked on his tip and savored some of the left over cum that leaked out for a moment before swallowing it. 
"Mmm," I moaned on his dick, the vibrations making him twitch in pleasure. He placed a talon on my hood-covered head for a second before he pulled it down, revealing my mane. He gently pet my mane as I went to town on his member. I had one hoof on his knot, the other on his balls, and my mouth all the way down to his knot.
"Fuck..." he groaned, "you ponies know how to work a tongue." I moaned on his dick again as a way to say thanks. I moved my hooves to his thighs and I braced myself. I opened my mouth as wide as possible and fit the entirety of his cock inside, including his knot. I tried my hardest to swirl my tongue around his cock as it flexed over and over. He was close to cumming, again. He placed both of his talons on my head and held it down as his knot inflated like a balloon.
Oh fuck...!
His cock was down my throat and his knot expanded even more. He mewled and came yet again. Sadly I couldn't taste his seed as it went straight down my gullet, however, it's heat still spread throughout my body in waves. Once I had swallowed it all, I quickly pulled off of him and tried to catch my breath.
"What was that for...bird brain?" I retorted, still out of breath, "do you want me to wake everypony up?"
"It's not my fault your throat feels so good," he whispered back with a sly grin. Eventually, I caught my breath. I was still craving his cum.
"Round three?" I asked.
"Round three," he answered. I decided to mix things up a little bit. I slowly crawled on top of him, planting kisses as I made my way up his body. Once we were face to face, I whispered lustfully into his ear.
"I'm gonna give you a little show." I carefully pulled the zipper down on my sneaking suit and took it off, swaying my body side to side as I did. Then, I turned around, exposing my ass directly to his face.
"No touching," I whispered. He seemed to enjoy the view as I could feel his hot breath on my nethers. I wanted so badly to feel his hot cum drip down my face. And so, I dug in yet again, this time teasing the poor guy by gyrating my ass in his face. I gave the tip of his dick a few kisses before plunging in, stopping at the knot.
"You're so wet," he breathed. 
"Mmhmm," I hummed, vibrating his cock. I could feel some of my juices drip off of me and onto his face. I pushed my head all the way down past his knot for a few seconds, then pulled back up and rapidly jerked him off as I caught my breath. I did this several times, his cock flexing and spasming wildly all the while. I could sense that his face was just a few centimeters away from my ass and that he wanted nothing more than to get a taste of my pussy.
"Okay, I think I've teased you enough. Dig in," I whispered. Immediately, he dug in. First he licked my pussy lips clean before he planted his tongue within me. Much like his cock and balls, his tongue was ridiculously warm. His tongue reminded me of that thing I did with Gabby. I tried my hardest to stifle every moan and gasp I uttered, but it was almost impossible. He wasn't very deep, but he was practically fucking me with his wonderful tongue. I tried to refocus my attention to his messy cock, but all I could manage to do was steadily stroke it. Every once in a while I'd come out of my pleasureful stupor to suck on his hot rod. 
He pulled his tongue out of me and I whined, ready to beg for him to fill me up again.
"Why'd you stop?" I whispered angrily.
"So I can do this," he replied. As soon as those words spilled from his mouth, his tongue was all over my clit.
"Oh fuck," I breathed. He quickly flicked his tongue against my sensitive clit. My orgasm was suddenly approaching. I noisily and swiftly jerked him off, sensing he was close too. 
"Don't stop," I pleaded. He fulfilled my request as he continued to rapidly lap at my clit. I kept up my ministrations and his cock was flexing and jerking out of control. When I saw his knot begin to grow, I knew it was time.
"Cum for me," I begged. One last time, I heard him mewl before he blew his load. Although he didn't shoot much cum, it was enough to completely coat my face. Watching and feeling him cum was enough to bring me over the edge and I came hard against his beak. I felt so weak I nearly collapsed onto him. Both of us were breathing deeply in unison. I basked in the sensation of his cum on my face and mane. I licked some of it off my lips. 
"So hot..." I said, exhausted.
"Well you're both in a heap of hot trouble now!" I heard Gilda shout.
Uh oh.

			Author's Notes: 
Thanks for reading, hope you enjoyed!
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