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		Description

When dragons sleep, they have a heavy sleep. Which, sometimes, is not to their benefit. So, Smolder gets a little worried when she notices things are amiss between when she sleeps and when she's awake. Fortunately, she goes and finds out what's been going on, much to her... chagrin? Pleasure? Whatever it is, she's finding out about it
Contains Somnophilia
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Chapter 1

					Chapter 2

		

	
		Chapter 1



Dragons. Dragons are known for many things being gigantic, breathing fire and having a short fuse on their anger, but one thing that was not as common knowledge was that dragons were very very heavy sleepers. Not surprising they took 100-year naps but even if they were sleeping for a single night it was still impossible to wake them. 
This lead Smoulder an orange dragoness at the school of friendship to her current predicament. For the past two weeks, she's been waking up to find stuff in her room has been moved around. Given that her normal roommate ocellus was back home visiting family, she had the room entirely to herself. She had asked the school Faculty about it and they had provided an interesting solution, that is why Smoulder currently held in her claws a device she was wary of. It looks like a normal box with one side having a small glass circle embedded in it. 
This was supposed to be a camera and it would record everything that happened in her room during the night. Placing it on one of her shelves making sure that it had a good angle to see everything. She flipped a switch on the back. A tiny red light next to the switch started blinking. That was the indication that it was recording. 
Now all Smoulder had to do was lock her door and go to bed as normal. Laying down and tucking herself under the covers, she had only one thought before she drifted off into Lunas embrace "this better work". 
--- 
Waking up in the morning as normal, Smoulder began to stretch out and then rolled out of bed. Getting up and blinking away the last remnants of drowsiness from her mind, she began to look around her room. It was subtle but she was sure that some stuff was different. 
Walking to the camera and picking it up she found the red light was still blinking. That was good the camera should have seen everything. 
Putting it down and going through her normal morning routines, she couldn't help but speculate in her mind what could it happened. 
Could she have been sleepwalking? That seems like the most logical answer, or is she somehow misremembering where stuff was in her room and this is all in her head? 
Shaking her head to dislodge the thoughts, she instead focused on one important one. It's all on the camera I can just watch what happened and finally be rid of all the uncertainty. 
Plugging it into to her viewing box, which was a small all-black sheet that had some kind of enchantment on it. That would let her see what was stored in the camera. 
A small message came onto the black sheet saying that the camera had 8 hours 32 minutes of footage. That was quite a lot to go through, but it was ok she didn't have any classes today and she was very determined to finally find out what was going on. She just pressed the black screen to start watching. 
--- 
The first 2 hours of the video were beyond boring. It was just a video of Smoulder in bed, sometimes she'd roll to one side and 10 minutes later roll back to where she originally was. At one point she reached up and scratched at her face, that seems to be the highlight of the video. 
Smoulder was almost at the point where she was going to give up and say that nothing was happening when something caught her eye. Her door handle was jiggling a bit, like there was someone on the other side. 
After a few minutes, the door clicked and was opened, and a figure stepped inside. They walked on all fours and had a light blue coat with patches of yellow fur. Smoulder could not believe her eyes it was Gallus and he had just picked the lock open on her door and was now in her room at night. 
He had a box on his back which he placed in the middle of her room. Then out of the box he removed a bunny girl outfit. Gallus then moved over to Smoulder and picked her up laying her down on the ground. Taking the first part of the outfit which was a black set of pantyhose, he grabbed Smoulders legs and began to align them with the top of the pantyhose. One leg at a time he slowly slipped them up her legs and around her waist. 
Smoulder had to rub her eyes a few times to make sure what she was seeing was really there. That was indeed one of her closest friends and he was dressing up her sleeping form. She had no idea what to do, should she keep watching should she stop and go and confront Gallus about this. She decided she needed to know what else happened, so she kept watching. 
Gallus lifted up one of her legs and started smoothing out the pantyhose, making sure they were on right. Once this was done, he grabbed hold of her ankle and brought her foot up to his face. Then he started to rub the sole of her foot against his cheek, sighing wistfully as the nylon of the pantyhose caressed his face. He then moved the foot in front of his beak and stuck out his tongue, giving the foot a long lick from heel to toe. then he opened his beak and stuck her middle toe into his mouth and started to suckle on it. After about 30 seconds he pulled the toe out of his mouth with a pop. Her foot was now covered in the Griffins saliva. He then used his beak to nip at the sole and toes of the foot several times. Gallus then took out a cloth from the box and started to wipe her foot clean. 
Once he was done with that, he moved on to the next part of the outfit. A red leotard, slipping this over Smoulders legs and up her body, it fit snugly around her. Once it was done, he turned her onto her front, revealing that the bottom of the leotard had a fluffy bunny tail attached. Then picking her up, he places her on the chair at the side of her room in front of her desk. And as a final touch he put a set of bunny ears on her head. 
Returning to the box One More Time, Gallus pulled out a set of red high heels which he quickly slips onto her feet. 
Smoulder was shocked as she was watching, what happened last night. she recognized that outfit, it was the one that playcolt Ponies wore. Sure, she had worn pretty dresses before but nothing like this, nothing so arousing. Wait no not arousing, degrading why had she thought it was arousing. Sure, she had never worn anything skin-tight before, but she wasn't that kind of dragon. 
While she was pondering this Gallus had gone back to the box and retrieved something else from it. It looked like a large black sleeve of some kind. She had no idea what it was supposed to be, then it became clear as Gallus moves her arms behind her back and slips them into it. Securing it around her shoulders, it was a piece of bondage equipment, made to hold someone's arms behind their back. Gallus then pulled out a second one from the box, this one looking a bit bigger and slipped this one around her legs. Once he had secured both of them in place, even if Smoulder had been awake, she would not have been able to move, and it turned her on. She had not told anyone about this, but she had a fantasy about one day a big dragon bursting into the school, tying her up and dragging her off to his cave, where she would remain tied to a rock and used as nothing more than an egg factory to make his young. Gallus might not have been a dragon but seeing him standing over her body having restrained it; she couldn't help but get a tingle. 
She reached her claw down to her sex and started pumping two of her fingers in and out. It appeared that he was not done yet. As one more item came out of the box, a red ball gag which was swiftly stuffed in her mouth and fixed around her head. Normally this would be useless on her and she could just melt it with her fire breath. But it was more arousing to imagine that he had just prevented her from calling out for help and that she was entirely at his mercy. 
What came next made Smoulder blush a deep red as her body had just been lifted off the chair, as Gallus sat on it placing her body over his legs. She had an idea of what was coming next and she was right as Gallus proceeded to use his claw to deliver a swift spank to her ass. She jumped a bit as she saw this, suddenly becoming aware of ghost pains on her ass and she was loving them. 
Smack, smack, smack again and again his claws made powerful strikes against her ass which only had a thin layer of nylon protecting it. Smoulder used her free hand to rub her ass. Swearing that she could feel as if they had just been spanked. After a few more spanks to her ass, Gallus lifted her up and set her down on the floor again. 
Then he removed her shoes and took a small string out of the box. He then proceeded to press her toes together and wrapped the string around them. This confused Smoulder as she did not see any purpose in tying her toes together like that, but it all became clear with what he did next. He pulled her feet towards him as he leant back revealing that he was at full mast and ready to go. 
Pulling her feet towards him, his member was pushed in between her feet. Then he started to piston back and forth, his dick was being enveloped from either side by pantyhose clad dragon feet. By the looks of it, it was turning him on a lot. The same was happening to Smoulder as her fingers started to piston in and out of her sex faster seeing this. Unknowing to her, her fingers were starting to match the same tempo as his thrusts of her feet. Then with a burst of energy they both came at the same time. Gallus shot his jizz all over Smoulders legs and she spread her juices over her floor. 
Panting after that, she assumed that this was it and that he was going to put everything back the way it was, then leave but this was not to be the case. He then moved over to her legs straddling them then he proceeded to slot his paws under the leotard at her crotch. Now they were right over her sex with only the thin layer of nylon between them. He started to rub up and down over her lower lips. Smoulder could not help but focus intensely on this, using her hands to try and match the same movements of his paws. 
It was amazing but she felt as if it was not as good as if, she was there. She started to wish that she had just stayed up during the night. Only pretending to be asleep that way she would have been able to experience all of this first-claw Instead of just getting it from a recording later. 
Smoulder looked at her legs and tried to imagine herself wearing those nylons. She had never worn any before, but she imagined it would feel nice like her legs were being softly hugged. When this was over, she had to get a pair of them. 
Back on the screen Gallus just got off her and went back to fish something else out of the box. Coming back, he held in his claws a rope. She was a bit confused about what that could be used for. She was already bound up with the arm and leg binders. Then, he proceeded to tie the rope around her ankles, after that he moved her body next to the end post of her bed. Since she had a roommate, the bedroom had a bunk bed in it, and he had just put the rope over the post on the top of the bed pulling on the other end. Smoulders body was lifted off the ground upside down ‘till she was hanging from her ankles, her head about a foot off the ground. 
Tying the other end of the rope off, Gallus step back to admire his work. Smoulder couldn't help but admire it as well. Then, Gallus stood up on his back paws and grabbed his erect dick once again and began to pump it furiously. 
Smoulder was leaning in very close at this point, entranced by what was happening to her body. The idea of being bound, gagged and suspended off the ground upside down was making her incredibly flustered. Now seeing that she was about to be coated once again in Griffin seed, she couldn't help but lick her own lips. 
As Gallus reached his peak then unloaded rope after rope of his seed all over her body, she couldn't help but think that she wouldn't mind waking up still coated in seed and dressed up. By this point, Gallus look spent, so he undid the rope, lowering her body to the ground. Removing the gag and bindings, he set them on the ground and then proceeded to strip her body of the clothes he had put her in. Once all of that was done, he placed them all back into the box and took out the cloth inside. Then started to clean up the room and Smoulder making sure that none of his seed was anywhere. Then once he was done, he took the unconscious dragon who had remained such all throughout the ordeal and put her back into her bed and tucking her in. He had one last look around the room, making sure everything was the same as when he came in. 
At this point Smoulder coming down from her sexual high noticed that when he put the room back the way it was supposed to be, he made small errors here and there, these being the errors she noticed. 
A thought crossed her mind. She has been noticing these errors in her room for the past 2 weeks. Realizing now that this had happened every night for two weeks, she was not sure how to feel about this. Should she confront him about this or maybe she could gather a few more videos? maybe know, have some more evidence for when she confronts him. At least a few more day’s worth of videos maybe a week.

	
		Chapter 2



Gallus was sitting in his room thinking to himself. ocellus will be back tomorrow, so this is my last night. Thinking back on the past 3 weeks he didn't have any regrets. It may have been a weird impulse at the start after Smoulder had told her friends that when dragons sleep nothing short of rolling them off a cliff could wake them. 
The first night was nothing much, he had gone into her room and tried different things to wake her. If she did wake up, he could easily explain this away with some excuse. Like he needed her help, as he had seen what looked like someone trying to break into the school. but after trying for upwards of 3 hours and not getting so much as a twitch in response from her. He felt confident in moving on to the next part of his idea. The next night was more eventful he started playing with her body. It wasn't much at first, caressing her body, kissing her muzzle, and various stuff like that. Things only escalated from that point on, he started bringing in bondage toys and sexy outfits. 
It was almost too easy to get all the stuff he needed. A quick trip to professor Rarity's workspace and telling her he planned to make matching outfits for his friends. She was all too happy to give him all the measurements. After that, it only took him a few hours to find a small shop in the back alleys of the town, that sold sexy outfits. A quick lie that it was a gift for his girlfriend, and he was on his way. The bondage equipment was a little trickier to find but after taking a trip to a nearby City. He was able to find a sex shop; he had Prayed this was going to work he had sunk nearly all his savings on this stuff. Gallus could not argue with the results. Every night he was able to sneak into her room, slip her into a sexy outfit, and fix her up in some nice bondage.
Getting back to the matter at hand, he finished packing up all the stuff he was going to need for his last night of fun. A set of black lingerie, a long cord of rope, and a nayponies book on shibari rope work. Closing the box, he only had one thought on his mind, this was going to be a fun night.
---
Late at night standing just outside of Smoulder's room, Gallus was there ready to start his last session. She always kept her door locked, but that was no problem for him. Growing up on the streets, he had picked up a few skills, one of which is the ability to pick a lock. Sticking his claws into the lock and fiddling around for a few minutes, the door gave a satisfying click. Slowly slipping it open and walking into the room, he spotted his target the orange dragoness. She was fast asleep in her bed, Wrapped up tightly in her blanket.
Setting the box on his back down to one side, he moved over to her bedside. Slowly untangling her from the blanket, he then began to lift her up. Placing her down on the ground in the middle of her room. Retrieving the first item from the box, which was the black lingerie. This came in 4 separate parts. Grabbing the first part which was a set of thigh-high stockings, he took hold of one of her legs starting to slide the Nylon up her leg. Once it was in place and smoothed out, he grabbed the second one and began the process with her other leg. As this one was being slipped up her leg, he decided to push his face against her lower leg, allowing his cheek to rub up against the stocking as it was sliding up her leg. The feelings coursing through his skin made him shutter he couldn't tell why but he just really liked the feel of nylon.
Coming back to his senses, he moved back to the box to grab the next item of clothing. A black set of panties with a frilly Edge pattern. Pushing these up her legs and making sure they are situated snuggly around her hips. He took the time to quickly give her ass cheeks a couple of squeezes before pulling back. The next part of the outfit was what was called a suspender belt. Slipping this on and around her waist just above her hips, there was a set of straps that connected to the tops of the stockings keeping them up. Grabbing the last part, which was a black bra. From what he knew this wasn't designed for a dragon, but he felt the outfit just did not look complete without it. After fixing it around her chest and securing the clips at her back, he stood back to admire his work. The dragon in front of him looked really sexy in that lingerie, but he knew she would look even more alluring once he got the ropes on. 
Returning to the box he grabbed the rope and the book. Flipping the book open to the page he wanted, he set it down so he could read the instructions. He'd already looked through the book thoroughly before, but he knew that he would probably need to check it every now and again, just to make sure he was getting things right. those ponies sure did know how to make complicated rope setup. Starting at her legs he crossed them over each other, making sure the soles of her feet were pointing up. The position she was in reminded him of the way creatures with sit when they were meditating. Taking the rope and beginning to loop it around one of her and cause and upper leg, making sure that the leg was secured in place. Afterward, he did the same to her other leg, and with that finished both of her legs were pressed into a fully bent position and unable to leave it. Next came another rope going between the two Loops that had already been made and around her waist. looping this a couple more times and pulling it Tight her legs were rendered completely immobile, at both her knees and hips. 
Moving on to her upper body, he took her arms and positioned them behind her back, laying her Palms flat against each other. The book called this the reverse prayer position. Starting at her wrists he begins to loop the Rope around them several times pinning them together. Once that was done the next part was to create a loop of rope, that went over her arms and around her entire body. Checking back at the instructions in the book several times during this, he moved onto the final part. Creating a chest harness out of rope, to hold the rest of the ropes on her upper body in place. Finishing this off he grabbed hold of her arms and started to wiggle them around, checking what kind of motion they had. He was happy to see that there was practically zero motion in her arms, and all she would have been able to do if she was awake was wiggle her fingers.
Bringing one of his claws up to her chin he lifted her face, so they were looking at each other. Putting his other claw on the back of her head and using the first to open her mouth.  Leaning forward with his beak, pushing their faces together. He closed his eyes as his tongue started exploring her mouth and playing with her tongue. The feeling was amazing her serpentine tongue was fun to play with, but something felt a bit odd like her tongue was trying to wrap around his. after a bit more activity between the two, he pulled back only to notice something that made his blood freeze. Smoulder's eyes were open and looking right at him.
"I... um... you... um... well you see... um..." his beak moved, but only about half of what he got out were actual words. The Griffins' heart was racing as he had only one thought in his head. 
"I am so dead."
He knew it, it was only a matter of time she was about to set him on fire. Then she would break out of the ropes, break all the bones in his body, and then kill him. he screwed his eyes shut tight, praying that whatever happened it would not be too painful. After 30 seconds passed with no indication that he was being emulated, he cracked open an eye to see what was happening. The Dragon was smiling, seeing this his brain proceeded to stop working for the second time tonight.
"Is this really happening, or have you already crushed my head, and this is just a hallucination before I die." 
"This is real, and I got to say you did a good job on these ropes, I can barely move at all," Smoulder said as she wiggled around the little amount she could. 
"So, you're not mad," Gallus said, starting to realize that this was not his last day on this planet. 
"Maybe I should start from the beginning" 
"Oh good". He preceded to sit down as he could feel his heart rate returning to normal.
"It all started a week ago. I had noticed that things in my room were a slight bit off and after talking to Twilight about it-" she was cut off. 
"Wait Twilight knows what happened here between me and you." he could feel his heart rate pick up.
"No no no," she said quickly. She would have waved her arms in front of her to try and placate him, but they were a little tied up right now. 
"She only knows that I was worried about something happening in my room when I found out what was going on, I did not tell anyone" 
"Thank Celestia"
"So anyway, she had given me a device that could record what was happening in my room while I was asleep. I was tempted to confront you about it before that, but seeing what you did to my body well it turned me on" 
"So, you like this stuff too" 
"Absolutely and I have got to say this outfit you put me in feels really nice" 
"Oh, thanks, wait there is something I want to know. How were you able to wake up tonight, you said it was nearly impossible to wake up dragons,” he asked in confusion? 
"Oh, that I was never actually asleep tonight I was only pretending," she said with a smirk. "By the way, I really enjoyed the squeezing you gave my ass." 
Gallus blushed deeply at that. "So, where do we go from here." 
"Well I am all Dressed Up and tied down, it would be a shame to waste this opportunity," she said giving a wink to him. 
A big smile broke across his beak, "well if you insist."
Reaching out he grabbed her by the shoulders, pulling her forward till she was lying on her front with her ass sticking up in the air 
"You said you enjoyed it when I gave these cheeks of yours a squeeze," he said while running one claw in circles on her left ass cheek." well we can’t have that, you are my slave so you're not allowed to feel pleasure unless I say so." this was punctuated with a swift spank to the ass. 
"AH!" 
"I think a solid 10 swats to each cheek will be a good punishment for now." 
Smack, smack, smack, each strike was delivered with a good amount of power behind it. Smoulder wasn't expecting the first swat but after that, she was prepared and managed to hold back her reactions. At least until the 8th strike to her tenderized cheeks. 
"AH please master." 
"What is it slave," he said with a big grin. 
"Stop going easy on me," at this the claw delivering the punishment stopped. 
"What did you say?" Gallus asked a bit in confusion. 
"You've got to be able to do better than that. I'm your slave if you want to punish me, you got to make it something harder than this." she gave him a smirk. 
"If that's what you want I have just the thing, I'll be right back." he then took off quickly flying out of the room. 
Smoulder wiggled around on the floor a bit, seeing if there was any slack in her bindings. To her delight, she found herself well and truly stuck.
Less than a minute later the griffin flew back into the room, holding in his claws a rolled-up whip. 
"Where did you get that," she asked in astonishment. 
"The sex shop I went to had a wide selection, but if you think this is too much," he said starting to turn around. 
"No no that is good," this sentence was punctuated with a wiggling of her ass. "I'm ready for my proper punishment." 
"Good but remember you asked for this," he said while walking around to her backside.
Crack. The first strike came faster than she was expecting, even faster was the surge of pain that was searing across her backside. Crack, crack, crack, each successive hit only added to the agony, she couldn't hold it in any longer Smoulder let out a loud moan. 
"You're quite a dirty girl," Gallus said while he was winding back for another strike. 
Crack, crack, by this point the large piece of dragon ass in front of him, had moved from a casual orange to an angry red. 
"I think I like your ass this color," he said poking his claws against the red welts that were left on her cheeks. 
"AH! Yes, master, I am your toy. If you like me to be red whip me till I have none of my original color left." 
"A fun idea but I have a better one,"
Gallus moved around to the front of her and grabbed the back of her head. 
"Open wide," he said as he positioned his shaft in front of her face. 
She did so with no complaints. 
He then proceeded to thrust his dick deep into her mouth. 
"Wow your mouth is so warm, this is so much better than getting myself off with my claws." 
She gagged a bit but was determined to keep taking as much of his rod as possible. 
"Oh yeah you're so much better than any other toy I have used," he said grunting as he pushed as hard as he could into her mouth. 
Back and forth back and forth. His pumping into her mouth was almost mechanical, as she made small grunting and gagging noises, but at no point giving the slightest hint that she wanted this to stop.
It did not take long for him to reach his peak, "oh yeah I'm about to blow my load." 
Just as he started to pull out her mouth clamped down holding his dick in place. The grip was only a little painful, but it was certainly strong enough to stop him from pulling out. 
"Hu... what are you... Ah!" This exclamation was followed by his ejaculate shooting down the Dragons' throat into her stomach. 
He pulled out panting heavily and asked her, "what was that for." 
"Do you honestly think I was going to let your seed escape, no I wanted that all to myself."
"Ok well now I have to help you finish, it's not fair if I have all the pleasure," he said reaching back into the box to pull out one last toy. He had not actually intended to use this, as he was not sure that she would remain asleep, but since she's awake there's no reason not to now. From the box, he pulled out a pink plastic rod. 
"I take it you know what this is," this statement was punctuated by him waving the rod right in her face. 
"Of course I do, I just haven't used one before, they don't exactly sell things like this in the dragon lands." 
"Well, today is your lucky day," he reached down to grab the front of her panties and ripped them off. Without even a seconds pause the dildo went right into the Dragons pussy lips and deep into her tunnel. 
"AH, OH YES!" Her elation was clear to see, as the rod buried in self inch by inch, till just a sliver of the base was left visible. 
"Now for the best part," Gallus said as he flicked a tiny switch at the base. The dildos Vibrations were incredibly Powerful, this was no ordinary toy, it was clearly may to be ruthless with a girl's nether lips. 
"OH, oh Celestia!" the Dragon realized that it would not be long, she could feel her climax racing towards her faster than any Pegasus. Waves of pleasure crashed into her is she wiggled around what little she was able to, managing to throw herself onto her back. She felt a pair of claws wrap around her body lifting her up, with one quick movement she was deposited back on her bed, the toy still buzzing away. 
"Hu, what are you doing?" she said a bit confused, as her bedsheets were pulled over her body, leaving only her head visible. 
"Well I'm putting you back into bed, don't worry I'll come and untie you in the morning and take the vibrator out." 
"Wait you can’t leave me like this," she started to wriggle as much as possible, in an attempt to get out of the ropes or turn off the vibrator she didn't know. 
"I can and I am," he started packing up the rest of the stuff back into the box. As he finished doing so another climax washed over Smoulder. 
"ah," she managed not to yell out this time, but it was hard to keep it in. The pleasure was just as intense as the first time, and it had been less than a minute. The Griffin quickly left the room closing and locking the door behind him. The Dragon just laid there in her bed, unable to move and being wrecked by the unrelenting toy. Only one thing was present on her mind, "this is amazing."

	