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		Description

The Mane Six's diplomatic adventures had been thriving thus far, making new, wonderful relations with the creatures of Equestria and beyond. Successful, and most notably, pleasurable, they had been enjoying their new peace making methods, and it seemed like their job wasn't going to be over any time soon. Rainbow had been the only one to not indulge herself in the antics they had been getting into, and the only thing to blame was her own ego refusing to be proven wrong. Making excuse after excuse as to why she couldn't do it, or why she found it "lame", she had been adamantly avoiding actually partaking in the summits.
However, when Twilight got a letter to meet with Dragon Lord Ember, a clear issue arose. With the princess already preoccupied with a planned visit to the Crystal Empire, one of her friends had to fill in for her. Much to her concern, after giving a few smug remarks, Rainbow had been suggested to go by her friends. Challenged with the task of not resorting to any lewd approaches, Rainbow heads off to the Dragon Lands to settle things normally.
If only it was that easy.
Another collab with @CanaryPrimaryOP on Twitter! Cover art was done by him, and be sure to check out the animation on his twitter that this fic was made for!
Story Contains: Rainbow Dash hiding her desires, Ember being blunt and demanding, Rainbow and Garble having a mutual exchange of "friendship", and a certain pegasus finally getting what her friends had been going on about.
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		An Unexpected Development



Twilight and her friends had been making impressive progress in growing relations with the creatures within Equestria and around its borders. The Diamond Dogs of Dimondia were now clear allies, the roaming herd of Minotaurs south of Ponyville seemed pleased with Twilight’s efforts with them, and several other diplomatic relations were in the works. It did make sense for the Elements of Harmony to represent Equestria and its citizens. Pillars of peace, hope, and of course friendship, they all boasted abilities and traits that made them ideal speakers in their own unique ways. 
Though they mostly hung out casually as friends, as of late they required themselves to have at least one meeting a week regarding any news, issues, and growing deals throughout the world. Today however, Twilight had insisted they gather together as soon as possible. Understanding it seemed urgent, her friends had made their way to her castle with haste. With them all funneling into the towering structure for said discussion, they gradually assembled together in the cutie map room, sitting in each of their personalized seats.
Leaning back in her seat, crossing her forelegs, Rainbow Dash eyed her alicorn friend from across the table. “So, what’s going on?” 
“You haven’t rushed a meetin’ like this in ages,” Applejack followed, concern littering her face. “Everything alright, Sugarcube?”
Looking between her friends, shuffling some papers in her arcane grasp before her, Twilight sighed. “Well, yes, there is a bit of a problem.” She glanced down at Spike, nudging her head towards her friend, ushering him to speak. “Spike.”
Nodding in understanding, the small dragon stood up in his seat, drawing the attention of all six of the mares. “Alright, so, I’m sure we’re all well aware of your recent peace processes with all the foreign species and nations around, yeah?”
He earned a nod from each, a few snickers and blushes growing on their countenances as they recounted their…endeavors.
“Well, it turns out that our pre-existing ones aren’t too fond of feeling like they aren’t as much as a priority,” he finished.
Rarity raised a brow, leaning forward in her seat. “Pardon me for possibly misunderstanding, but what exactly do you mean by that, darling?”
“Princess Ember feels we’re disrespecting her and her dragons since we haven’t visited their lands in a few months,” Twilight answered, pouting.
The five of her friends exchanged looks with each other, confusion spread clear across each of their faces.
“But why? I thought we were super duper close to Princess Ember!” Pinkie asked, leaning onto the table. “You’re telling me all those saucy dragon parties I hosted didn’t even work? They seemed pretty satisfied after I milked their d-“
She was met by a hoof covering her mouth, an unamused Applejack glowering at her before pointing over at Spike.
Spike looked between the two, confusion plastered across his face. “Wait, what? What’re you two-“
“Oooookay!” Twilight awkwardly chuckled, giving Spike a similar treatment to that of Pinkie Pie. “Anyways, the issue at hoof is that Ember seems to be annoyed with us.”
“I don’t really understand,” Fluttershy started, tapping her chin with her hoof. “We’ve been friends for ages, why would she care now?”
Rainbow snorted, furrowing her brow. “Maybe she’s just jealous that she hasn’t gotten a taste of our awesome diplomacy tactics…”
“Our?” Rarity scoffed, raising a brow. “Last I checked, you have been adamantly avoiding participating in these ‘diplomatic’ meetings.”
“I…well…” Rainbow blushed, throwing her attention away from the unicorn. “There…just hasn’t been any opportunities! That’s all!”  
“About that…”
The five of them turned towards Twilight, focusing on her as she sheepishly tapped her hooves together. Taking a deep breath, seemingly attempting to quell the welling anxiety within her, she continued.
“She wants to renegotiate our relations.”
“What?!” Pinkie blurted out. “But I thought I showed those dragons an amazing time after they kept plowing-“
“Pinkie!” Applejack interrupted once again, glaring at the party pony.
Harrumphing to herself, Pinkie leaned back in her seat. “Party pooper…”
“Do you think she intends to sever relations with us?” Rarity inquired, looking over the cutie map and towards the Dragon Lands. “It wouldn’t make much sense.”
Twilight shook her head. “I don’t think it’s to sever relations, no.” She held a letter before her, presenting it to her friends. “The scroll she sent me just stated she wished to have a summit.”
“Okay,” Rainbow replied, raising a brow. “So then why don’t you just go there and handle it?”
“That is the problem,” Twilight sighed, leaning back in her seat. “I have to pack for my trip to the Crystal Empire tomorrow today." She gnawed her lip, thinking to herself for a moment. "Cadance asked me to help work out her own treaty with Dimondia, so I need to be ready to go asap.”
“Ooooh, so you and her are totally gonna let those Diamond Dogs bang -“ 
“Pinkie!” the group as a whole interrupted.
Rolling her eyes, Applejack slipped from her seat and trotted over towards Spike. Gently nudging the dragon in his shoulder, she gestured for him to follow. “C’mon, Sugarcube, we’ve got some…uh…serious work to discuss.”
“Fine,” Spike grumbled, shrugging. “I don’t get why you all keep yelling at Pinkie, but I did what Twilight needed me for, so I guess I can go…”
The group watched as the farm pony ushered Spike out of the room, smiling at him and tipping her hat as he slipped out the door and made his leave. Sighing to herself, slamming the towering doors shut, she wheeled around to face her friends. 
“So y’all are just gonna rut with them Diamond Dogs, ain’t ya?”
Pinkie’s eyes went wide. “Oh come on I wanted to say it!”
A blush crept onto Twilight’s muzzle as she rubbed the back of her head. “I…well…” She sighed, looking towards the cowgirl. “Maybe? It heavily depends on how Cadance wants to deal with them. She didn’t seem all too happy with our… methods… but I think that’s mostly because she’s not a big fan of Queen Candytuft.”
“That’s what you said about the Minotaurs…” Rainbow grumbled, snickering to herself. Raising a brow, she eyed the alicorn. “Also, I can’t blame Cadance, Candytuft is…something to say the least.”
Rarity pursed her lip, throwing the pegasus a stern look. “Mind yourself, dear! The Dimondians are a bit of an acquired taste but they’re actually quite lovely and…accommodating~” 
“I understand that not all species are going to immediately mesh well with ponies, but we certainly need to try!” Twilight frowned, glancing over at her friend. “I’m disappointed in how quickly you shrug off the Diamond Dogs, Rainbow Dash. This is a time of establishing connections, not judging them.”
Rainbow shot right up, scoffing at the alicorn. “Well, no, it’s not that! I mean…come on, Twi!” She waved her foreleg in a presenting manner before her, Fluttershy, and Rarity. “You guys had to have a bucking orgy for a peace treaty!? That’s just…I dunno…weird!”
“Sounds more like fun to me!” Pinkie chimed in. 
The pegasus looked over at her friend, rolling her eyes and continuing. “I mean, don’t we just have to make them like us? It can’t be that hard!” 
“Well the Dimondians did like us, it just turned out they wanted to get a bit frisky first so -“
“I bet I could’ve schmoozed up Queen Candytuft real easy and clean - without bucking anypony - er - anybody,” Rainbow continued, interrupting Twilight’s counter. “Heck, give Princess Ember five minutes with me and she’ll be more than happy! I’d work things out with those dragons in ten seconds flat!”
“So why don’t you go then?” Fluttershy suddenly joined. 
Rainbow whirled her attention to the side, looking over at the other pegasus. There was a devious glint in the shy mare’s eyes, staring daggers of lecherous intent right into her own magenta ones.
“Uh…w-what?” she sheepishly followed.
Applejack jumped on the chance to tease the usually smug mare. “She’s got a point y’know.” She gestured towards Rainbow, smirking. “If you think it’s so easy to not resort to a good ole fashion rut, then why don’t you handle the dragons?”
“You keep complaining about our peacekeeping methods, but every time the option arises for you to join us, you say you’re ‘too cool’ for diplomacy,” Rarity joined in, chuckling with Applejack.
“She’s right!” Pinkie cheered. “I even invited you to all my dragon parties, but you chickened out! Is it that you’re afraid you can’t handle this kind of stuff? Pretending to be mad about not being involved but tooootally avoiding it over and over again is super weird!” She giggled, winking over at the pegasus. “Dashie’s afraid of dragon dick!”
“I…of course I can do it!” Rainbow countered, a blush creeping onto her muzzle as she slowly began to fly up into the air. “I…I am not afraid of d-dragon…agh! Who’s saying they would even want to have a rut!”
“Trust me, they definitely enjoy it,” Pinkie shot back, fanning herself with a hoof as she adorned a lustful look. “They really know how to dominate a mare - super duper hard.” 
Rainbow could only gulp nervously from seeing the typically excitable mare act far more seductive than usual. It wasn’t news to her or the rest of them that their recent diplomatic affairs certainly danced along the line of actual diplomacy and taboo fucking. It had turned out that other creatures lusted for ponies just as much, if not more, than the most attractive partners of their own kind. With that, it hadn’t taken long for her and her friends to realize that things were a lot easier and enjoyable if a bit of lecherous fun occurred before, during, or after the discussions.
Apparently doing the horizontal mambo was a tried and true method of getting onto good terms with whomever they were dealing with, and albeit at first they seemed a bit sheepish with the development, all her friends had warmed up to the proposition. The idea of successfully strengthening friendship around the world, as well as getting themselves off in horrendously pleasurable fashion - it was the stuff of dreams.
Except for Rainbow Dash.
So far she had been the only one somewhat against the prospect. It wasn’t that she didn’t like the idea, by the stars no. She had spent many nights imagining and lusting over thoughts of a minotaur manhandling her or a group of diamond dogs diving into her depths - even going so far as being a touch spiteful at Pinkie Pie’s dragon parties. It simply had to do with her pride.
If there was one thing she was, it was cocky, but at least she backed it up. A Wonderbolt, Element of Harmony, and the fastest pony in all of Equestria - she had a repertoire and then some. The idea of just giving up trying to be reasonable and letting her lust get the better of her struck at her pride, and she wasn’t the type to let her own lust get the better of her.
She had never thought her friends would resort to such means, she even thought she would be the first one if anything. Finding out Pinkie had gotten a bit frisky with some visiting dragons was one thing, but when she heard about Twilight, Fluttershy, and Rarity’s exploits with Dimondia - it took her completely off guard. Now it seemed their entire friend group’s peaceful ideologies were devolving into thinly-veiled excuses to bone other species in the name of positive foreign relations.
Which left just her, because apparently these thinly-veiled excuses were doing wonders for Equestrian trade deals and international tension - and even if she wanted to get into some lecherous acts during them, she simply couldn’t.
“Well, you don’t have to worry about that,” Twilight started, snapping Dash from her thoughts. “I assume you’re ‘too cool’ to visit Princess Ember for me then?” She adorned a cheeky look, joining the rest of the group with their smirks towards the cyan pegasus. “Pinkie, would you like to go? Seems Dash isn’t up to the challenge.”
“Oooh, yes! That sounds fun!” Pinkie absentmindedly nodded her head while snickering to herself. 
Rarity tittered, winking at the party pony. “Especially since Rainbow Dash is far too afraid of taking up the task~” 
The fashionista’s remark struck a chord with Rainbow’s ego, spurring her to react on instinct. “I am not!” She leaned forward midair, scrunching her muzzle. “I can do it easily!”
“Oookay…then do it,” Fluttershy remarked, raising an unamused brow at the mare.
Fluttershy’s forwardness was certainly unusual, but as of late, when it came to these diplomatic ventures, she was shockingly straightforward. Hearing the mare’s statement, Rainbow hovered in the air awkwardly, glancing between each of her friends. It was impossible to miss the judging, smug looks they each were throwing her. She internally screamed at herself, realizing she had backed herself into a corner, but, ever the prideful mare, she refused to back down.
“F-fine!” she stammered, hovering back towards the ground. Landing on her seat, she sat back and huffed. “I can show you all just how easy this stuff is!”
Twilight levitated the scroll over towards the pegasus, tilting her head and smiling. “Alright! Here’s the scroll Dragon Lord Ember sent me. Just show it to her so she knows you’re the representative we sent.”
Rainbow snatched the paper from the air with a wing, grumbling to herself as she read it. “Yeah, whatever. All I gotta do is just talk a bit and it’ll be all good anyways…”
“And you gotta handle it without lettin’ any of them dragons get dirty with ya,” Applejack shot back, eyeing the mare. “Ah reckon when we see you again you’ll be walking all funny!” 
Her remark earned a hearty laugh from the group, except Rainbow - who remained seated with her face a deep shade of crimson. Flustered, annoyed, and angered at the jabs her friends were making, she slammed her hoof against the crystal table.
“Pfft! Yeah right!” She snickered, unfurling her wings and showing them off. “All I gotta do is show them some cool tricks, tell them how awesome Equestria is, let her know we’ll be sure to visit more often so she doesn’t feel undervalued, and boom! Diplomacy done!”
Twilight rolled her eyes, giggling to herself. “If only it were that easy…”
“Huh? What do you mean?” Rainbow questioned. 
Rarity fought back a devious smile, leaning forward towards Rainbow. “Well, darling, it’s just that it seems many creatures have gotten word of our efforts.” She winked, leaning back again. “There are some expectations.”
Rainbow pulled her attention away from the unicorn and towards the scroll. Ember was clearly bothered when she found out her friends were attending to other creatures, and not the dragons - which meant she knew something about what was going on. Rainbow wasn’t sure if she knew about the sexual aspects of these exchanges, or if she just knew that they had been establishing positive connections with others - but either way she had some kind of expectation.
One Rainbow would have to meet.
“It is pretty early,” Twilight noted, glancing at the clock. “I’m sure if you left now, you could be there and back by midnight.” 
Rainbow was pulled from her racing thoughts, relying on her pride to deflect her worries. “Could? Psssh ~ I’ll be back way sooner than that!”
“If you’ll be able to walk or fly straight, maybe,” Fluttershy muttered, earning a giggle from Pinkie Pie.
The party pony nodded, wrapping a foreleg around Fluttershy and beaming over at Rainbow. “Hehehe! I’ll say! Those dragons even made me walk funny for an entire day!” 
Rainbow gulped at the notion, a warmth radiating towards her nethers as she couldn’t help but picture just what those dragons could do to her. She’d been craving to be included on these sexual escapades her friends went on, but she always denied herself the leisure last minute - always thanks to her pride. Now, her own ego roped her into a solo mission, and she had to fend off any carnal desires throughout it all. Feeling her marehood begin to heat up, arousal spawning from her imagination, she shook her head.
“I…I’ll be walking fine and normal!” She slipped from her seat, making her way towards the exit. “Because I won’t be getting plowed by some dragon! I’ll prove to all of you that this stuff is easy.”
Snorting hot air from her nostrils, Rainbow turned her attention away from her friends and trotted towards the door. Making her leave, she paused in the door frame as she heard a voice call her from behind. 
“Oh, and Rainbow?” Fluttershy suddenly called out.
Rainbow turned slowly, seeing the lustful look the mare was giving her and gulped. “Y-yeah?”
“Make sure you tell us all about your trip~”

The flight to the Dragon Lands was one filled with thoughts, lusts, and concerns for Rainbow Dash. Having left and headed straight for the faraway land the moment she left Twilight’s castle, she had made relatively good time. 
With her speed and skill, she was already spotting the volcanic lands on the horizon, a daunting image to her for all the wrong reasons. She had no reason to fear them, and she knew they couldn’t ever harm her, but her concern lay with the actual pleasures they could possibly dispose upon her.
The entire flight took at most three hours, but during it she had not a single clear, confident thought in her mind. That warmth in her depths only grew with each passing minute, her marish instincts yearning for the pleasures these dragons could theoretically give her. She replayed all the times Pinkie shared her experiences with some of the scaled creatures, insisting that they had been phenomenal in bed.
Their size, their strength, their likely massive shafts, and the domineering energy they all held - it was a daunting set of thoughts that called to her lecherous wants. Even Princess Ember was a painfully sexy individual, and, being she swung both ways, Rainbow couldn’t help but find herself lusting for the dragoness. 
She wasn’t in heat, but Rainbow could only assume these devious thoughts and her now winking snatch were the cause of weeks of denying herself what all her friends had enjoyed. Still, she had to remain concentrated. Even if she craved the prospects that might be before her, she couldn’t give in to her lust. She didn’t even know if the idea of sex would come up regardless! It was entirely possible the Princess Ember had only heard that she and her friends were improving relations with other creatures, having no indication of the methods they had been using, and simply wanted to ensure the dragons were still valued. A part of her was hoping that was the case, but another aspect of herself desperately wished it wasn’t. Seeing the Dragon Lands grow ever closer, she’d have her answer soon.
Her wings were a touch achey, her arousal making them partially stiff. Even then, she had made incredibly good time. Growing closer and closer to the dragons’ homeland, she felt the air around her shoot up several degrees, the warmth of the lava and more from the islands elevating the temperatures by a magnitude. Still, it was bearable, being close to a particularly warm summer day. Sighing to herself, silently cursing herself for even getting into the situation, she began to descend from the skies.
An abundance of dragons in varied sizes, colors, and even shapes roamed around the island. As she descended, she even passed a few in the air as she got to their level. She eyed each of them, surveying the different drakes dotting the skies and ground. There was a group of bulky drakes down on the ground to her right, and the sight of them made her imagination run wild once more. Their size, muscles, and more would allow them to be more than capable of plowing her into a near coma - the thought of which made her nearly drool.
She grit her teeth, giving herself a firm reminder on what her task was, and the challenge she was facing. Steeling herself, she continued to descend, earning a few curious glances from the dragons passing by her. A few teenage dragons passed her, catcalling her openly, but she dismissed them - indulging in a fight or an argument wouldn’t help her situation, and acknowledging the lewd remarks would likely worsen her arousal. Setting her sights on the maw-shaped cave that she knew Ember would be residing in, she glanced down at the scroll resting in her hoof. Just reassure Ember that she and her land were heavily valued by ponies, and move on - simple and easy.
Her wings went into a glide, coasting her through the air as she came towards the cave. The massive, menacing structure would have been intimidating had she not known the Dragon Lord personally. Shifting her body, she fluttered her wings slightly, bringing herself to a full stop as she planted her hooves onto the ground below. Grateful to be able to rest, having rushed here with progressively stiffening wings, she sighed and peered over at the entrance of the cave. 
It contained a few lit torches near the entrance, with more lining the walls within. The entrance had a light, orange hue within it both created by the lava within and the torchlight nearby. Opting to waste no time, Rainbow tucked her wings to her side, stashing the scroll beneath one, and made her way inside. She had only been to the Dragon Lands a scant few times after her first foray into the land following Spike on his ‘dragon quest’, but she did know the way to Ember’s throne. 
She made her way into the depths of the cave, the warmth from within radiating over her body. An odd sense of relief swept over her, the heat masking the sensations in her nethers, allowing her to have at least a bit of comfort. Continuing her trot, earning the usual odd look from the dragons she swiftly passed, she grumbled to herself. Ponies were incredibly uncommon in these lands, but the abundance of eyes on her meant she had to put much more effort into concealing her arousal. Clenching her tail to her rump, fighting off the instinctual urge to flag it as she glanced down at several rather large dragons’ groins walking by, she was thankful to soon find herself in the makeshift throne room. 
The layout was far different than how it used to be, but it was a given, being Ember had only been in control for a few years. The former Dragon Lord, Ember’s father, was a colossus, eclipsing even the biggest dragons Rainbow had ever seen. Being as it were, Ember had to make use of a personally made one. Seated before a clump of glistening, orange crystals, moved from where they were during the Gauntlet of Fire, was the new Dragon Lord. An unamused, dismissive look painted her countenance, leaning her cheek on one claw and sighing as she listened to a rather frail dragon speak. Rainbow couldn’t make out what he was saying to her, but as Ember caught sight of her, she watched as he was swiftly dismissed. Watching him pass her, grumbling to himself, Rainbow turned her attention towards the dragoness.
She was met with a fierce gaze, Ember’s eyes striking daggers through her - a look of pure intimidation. The pegasus gulped, her nerves on end as she looked back into the ruler’s eyes, hesitantly trotting forward. Uncertain why there was a lingering silence in the air, she slowly made her way closer and closer, soon finding herself mere feet before the throne.
Sitting upright in her throne, Ember raised a brow. “Oh? Rainbow Dash, right? What’s got you coming all the way out here?” She huffed, smoke steaming from her nostrils as she narrowed her gaze. “I haven’t seen you or your friends around here in months.”
“Heh…yeah, about that,” Rainbow chuckled, rubbing the back of her head. Gingerly, she grabbed the scroll from under her wing, holding it up before Ember. “That’s why I’m here, y’know, to…uh…talk.”
A forced smile split the mare’s face, all while she internally screamed at herself for how awkward she was. She had faced monsters, insurmountable challenges, and more without getting the slightest bit nervous, but now she couldn’t help but lose her cool. It wasn’t because she was scared of the dragon, anything but, but more so she was scared of her sudden lust. The dominant gaze, the powerful aura, and the mere attitude Ember had sent Rainbow’s heart into a race. She didn’t have any romantic interest in the dragoness, but right now, sexually speaking, Ember was one tempting possible partner. Forcing herself to push away the thoughts, determined to prove her friends wrong, she waited for the dragon’s response.
“Really?” Ember chidded, leaning forward and glowering down at Rainbow. “So, the Princess of Friendship couldn’t bother visiting me and my land, even when I sent the letter for her.” 
“Hey!” Rainbow blurted out, instinctually defensive of her friend. Recoiling from her sudden outburst, she shook her head. “Twilight had some plans that came up, she wanted to come but couldn’t.”
“And what about your other friends? I’ve heard they’ve been rather…prosperous with their diplomatic meetings as well.”
The pegasus raised a brow, curious. “They were also busy, that’s why I’m here.” She scrunched her muzzle, assuming Ember wanted her friends rather than her - striking a blow to her ego. “Is me being here a problem or something?”
Ember simply shrugged, pointing a talon at the mare. “I dunno, you’re the only one I haven’t heard anything about.” She scratched her chin with her claw, thinking. “At least I think you are…all you ponies look so similar and have such odd names…”
“Seriously?” Rainbow replied, her anger morphing to annoyance. “Rainbow mane, fastest flier in Equestria, one of the Elements of Harmony - it’s kinda hard to mix us up.”
Rolling her eyes, Ember placed the Dragon Lord’s scepter to her side, resting it on the throne, before eyeing the pegasus up and down. She leaned from side to side, seemingly getting a good look at Rainbow, drinking in every last inch of her. Rainbow couldn’t help but fidget awkwardly in place, unsure of what the dragoness was doing - but unwilling to question it. Several seconds passed by, Ember humming to herself, rising up in her seat to look past Rainbow’s head and towards her flank. That feeling of unease in the pegasus morphed to another sense of arousal, being she couldn’t help but think the dragon was eyeing up her flanks.
Ember nodded her head, grunting in approval. “Well, either way, I guess you’ll do.” She licked her lips, narrowing her gaze. “I haven’t heard anything about you or how well you perform, ‘Rainbow Dash’, but we’ll see if you’re up to the challenge.” 
The notion of a challenge sparked Rainbow’s competitive spirit, nearly making her perk up instantly. “Oh?! A challenge? What is it? A race? Hoof wrestling? Cloud busting?” 
“Uh…is this some kind of pony joke?” Ember bluntly shot back, tilting her head.
Rainbow flinched subtly, panic running through her at the prospect of her blundering already. “Uh…y-yeah, I’m just messing with ya!” 
“Riiiight,” Ember replied, shrugging. “Well, I guess I can see the humor in it.” She slipped from her throne, walking past Rainbow and motioning her to follow. “Just, follow me, it’ll be easier to do rather than tell.” 
Opting to stop questioning her host, Rainbow simply trotted behind her. Whatever was going on, she was completely lost, but, knowing her rather extensive history of being too spontaneous and not thinking things through, she decided it’d be better to just follow along. The last thing she wanted to do was fail her job here of maintaining the alliance between ponies and dragons, and she definitely didn’t want to anger Ember in any way to possibly worsen things. All she knew was Ember was annoyed over being ignored, which meant the positive relationship between dragons and ponies was at risk of being weakened. 
Fighting off the urge to glance down at the dragoness’ curves, Rainbow continued to follow her. Her thoughts were a mixture of anxiety and arousal - a concoction that blended together in an agonizing harmony of discomfort. Maintaining her cool, both sexually and logically, was certainly a test of her character, but her fiery spirit was thankfully one that was managing to handle it all. She paused her trot, seeing Ember stop to say something to another dragon. Rainbow couldn’t make it out, but she soon watched as the other dragon gave an understanding nod then took off into the sky. It initially perplexed Rainbow, but watching as Ember spread her wings and flew into the air, she shrugged it off and pursued her.
They flew for not even a minute, approaching a mountainous cliff in the distance. Slowly beginning to descend, they each quickly found themselves touching down on the ground once more. Furling her wings, Rainbow surveyed the area around them. There wasn’t much in the area, besides a few large rocks strewn about.
“So - uh - why’re we here?” she questioned, turning to face Ember.
Ember simply shook her head, strutting over towards one of the nearby rocks and taking a seat. “I seriously still don’t get pony humor.”
“I…erm,” Rainbow stammered. Taking a few moments, she let out a defeated sigh. Surrendering her facade of understanding, she lowered her head in shame. “I honestly don’t know what to do or what you want…”
“Huh?” Ember started, wholly confused by the pegasus’ reply. “Why’re you so worried? Is this your first time?”
Rainbow nodded. “Yeah, it is. I just…I know Twilight is worried about you feeling left out, and the last thing I want to do is let the alliance between ponies and dragons begin to falter…”
Ember simply sat still and listened, not replying.
“And…” Rainbow continued, worried by the dragoness’ silence. “Well, I’m not really that good at peace talks and stuff, but I know that’s what you want and -”
“I mean I just want to see if you ponies are really that good at sex.”
Rainbow blinked wildly, ears twitching as she heard the dragoness’ words. Befuddled, thinking her anxiety and embarrassment had grown so much she was now hearing things, she could only stammer in response. “W-what?” 
“I said I want to see how good you ponies are at sex,” Ember answered bluntly. “You know, taking dick, eating pussy, all that raunchy stuff. I’ve heard the rumors about your friends.”
The world around Rainbow seemed to fade away, as she was locked in a moment of sheer, unfiltered bewilderment. The fate of the pony and dragon alliance wasn’t at risk, the stakes weren’t anywhere near as high as they seemed, and she had horribly misjudged the situation. Her face flushed red, embarrassment growing within her as she realized her confusion, accompanied by realizing what the dragoness was implying. The nerves she had were replaced by a wave of relief that was quickly burned away by the fires of lust. This was a ‘diplomatic’ meeting, just one that was going the way Ember wanted - so, in her eyes, she was in the clear regarding her friends’ challenge. If she was going to alleviate her own desires and solve the issue before her at the same time - she was going to ensure she enjoyed it to the fullest.
Calming herself, regaining her composure, Rainbow flicked her mane and threw the dragon a sultry look. “Heh ~ Are ponies good at sex?” She swayed her hips, making her way towards her companion. “Buck yeah we are, but I’m the best there is~” Coming up to Ember, she licked her lips and stared right into the dragon’s eyes. “They call me Rainbow ‘Best Pussy’ Dash, y’know.”
She made up that nickname entirely on the spot herself.
“Buuuut,” she continued, winking at Ember. “I’m also pretty good at eating a mare out~” She stooped down onto a rock, laying before the Dragon Lord. “Or in this case…a dragon.”
Her teasing hit the mark, earning a smirk from Ember. “Is that so?” She spread her legs apart, revealing her slavering snatch to the pegasus. “Then, why don’t you prove to me that you ponies can live up to the rumors.”
Rainbow looked on in wonder at Ember’s cunt, nearly drooling at the sight. The entire day she had been teasing herself with the prospect of getting a proper dicking, but the offering of getting it on with the Dragon Lord was something she was more than happy to work with. Worst case scenario, she doesn’t receive anything back. Best case, she gets to see how good a dragon’s tongue feels after she finishes. For once her mind came to a clear, confident thought.
“With pleasure~” she cooed, rolling her shoulders before diving down and into Ember’s groin.
The dragoness didn’t object, nor even flinch, allowing the pegasus to get right to work. Resting an arm on a stone beside her, she gripped the back of Rainbow’s head, ensuring she’d thoroughly fulfill her ‘diplomatic’ efforts. Hearing the pegasus moan as she gave the first few licks, Ember remained stoic - masking the pleasure she was feeling, intent on making the pony work to yield a noise from her.
Below her, Rainbow was lavishing the moment. She had a few romps with mares and stallions alike, but this was her first time getting it on with a full-on dragon. The scent the princess had was pleasant, and surprisingly fruity, like a bouquet of fresh berries assailing her sinuses. The flavor was downright exotic - a flavorful blend of blueberries and blackberries, with a spicy hint of paprika sneaking across her palette. She knew all ponies smelt and tasted nice, making sex always a touch more enticing, but knowing dragons carried the same trait made the entire experience as pleasurable as it was exciting. Not even on the receiving end of any pleasure, Rainbow allowed her hoof to slowly drift down her body, finding itself soon caressing her drooling lower lips.
They continued their embrace, with Rainbow’s licks and kisses on the dragon’s snatch intensifying as she pleased herself as well. A flurry of adorable moans were muffled in Ember’s crotch, even earning a small, affectionate smile from the drake - one she was quick to hide. Ponies were cute, and even she couldn’t deny that. Still, she’d ensure Rainbow got shown how dragons truly handled things, which meant a bit of force would be in play. Gripping onto the mare’s multi-colored mane, Ember shoved Rainbow into her pussy, catching the mare off guard for a moment. With her muzzle pressing against the dragon’s scales, Rainbow quickly recovered, happily driving her tongue in Ember’s folds, shivering from head to hoof as the flavors from before intensified by a magnitude. 
The sounds and sights around them faded away, as Rainbow was fully focused on her partner before her. She had come here desperate to get a bit frisky, denying herself the right under the false belief that Ember wouldn’t be interested in such an act. Blissfully wrong, she was now indulging in one of the most taboo, yet arousing, carnal dances she had ever taken part in. Feeling the dragoness release her head, giving her a moment to pull away and breathe, she felt a wave of satisfaction wash over her. Rubbing herself even more, licking her lips, she got ready to dive right back in once more. Nothing could ruin the euphoric moment she was savoring no matter -
“There you are, Garble!”
Rainbow’s eyes shot wide open, her tail held itself down against her rump, and she felt her chest twist into a knot. Freezing for a moment, looking up and seeing Ember looking at something behind them, she sheepishly raised her head and glanced back. A deep, vibrant shade of crimson exploded across her muzzle, pupils shrinking as she saw exactly who she feared would be behind her.
The tall, red, and horribly obnoxious dragon that was Garble landed on the ground behind them. Brushing some dust off his shoulder, he waved at the Dragon Lord, pausing the moment his eyes met Rainbow’s.
“Her!?”
“Him?!”
The two exclaimed in sync, annoyed glares being thrown at each other the moment they spoke. Their history wasn’t all too extensive, but they certainly had a very clear dislike for one another. Dealing with him harassing Spike nonstop a few years ago, to swindling him out of one of the Pillars’ relics, she and him had nothing but malice towards one another.
Her lust dropped several levels, scrunching her muzzle as she glanced up at Ember. “Why the buck is he here?!”
“Hmm?” Ember hummed, smirking. “Garble still is a bit nasty when it comes to ponies, so, I figured it’d be good for him to experience how welcoming you and your friends can be~” She chuckled to herself. “I asked a dragon to go get him for me when we were on the way here!”
Rainbow blinked wildly, looking back and forth between Ember and Garble. “I wait is he going to fu-”
“Like I said, the request for your friend Twilight Sparkle to visit wasn’t for any trade deals, rewrites of our treaties, or anything like that. I just wanted to see how fun you ponies can be, and, given the opportunity, let Garble see as well!”
Garble snorted literal hot air from his nostrils, scoffing at the pegasus. “No way am I doing anything with her. I was expecting the Princess, not this petty, prismatic pest.”
“Hey!” Rainbow shot back, pulling herself away from Ember and snarling at the dragon. “Last I checked you were the one that got embarrassed by me. I mean, how did you fall for that trick? You made getting Flash Magnus’ shield too easy.” She stuck her tongue out at the dragon, snickering to herself. “Only pest here is you.”
He took a menacing step forward, eyes narrowing as he glared at her. “You’re the one that didn’t do our race! Only reason you got it was - er - because you tricked me to get that shield!”
“Yeah, that’s what embarrassing you means,” Rainbow replied, deadpanned.
“Are you two done?”
The pair whirled their attention back to the Dragon Lord, who looked between the two unamused. 
“I’m with him, no chance I’m doing anything with him,” Rainbow assured, side-eyeing the dragon.
Garble laughed, pointing a talon at her. “You wouldn’t be able to handle me anyways!”
“Oh yeah? I’d just embarrass you again probably!”
“Ha! You namby pamby ponies probably couldn’t even last a minute with a dragon! Let alone you!”
“Probably ~ You look like you’d be done in 10 seconds flat!” 
Pinching her brow, letting out an annoyed grumble, Ember rolled her eyes. “So why don’t either of you try to prove it?”
“What?!” the two replied in unison.
“I just told you I’m not doing anything with this…thing!” Garble blurted out.
Rainbow nodded in agreement. “Nooooo way am I letting that loser get it on with me.”
“Well,” Ember chuckled, a devious glint in her eye. “As Dragon Lord, I’m commanding you to fuck her, Garble.” Eyeing Rainbow, she continued. “And, since you’re my guest, and are trying to prove yourself - I’m sure you’re more than open to taking on the challenge, right?”
The two blinked wildly, letting the dragoness’ words sink in. As a dragon, Garble outright couldn’t deny the command, and Rainbow was in just as difficult of a situation. She still didn’t want to blunder this visit, even if it had taken an optimal turn, and she wasn’t too fond of backing out of a challenge. Ever the prideful pony, letting her own ego drive her in countering that attempt to strike at it, she swallowed her ire for Garble and sighed.
“Fine.”
Leaning forward, defeated, Garble scoffed. “Whatever, I bet she doesn’t even feel good.”
“I bet you’ve got a shrimp di-”
“Get along” Ember boomed, interrupting Rainbow and causing her and Garble to nearly jump in surprise. “I’m the Dragon Lord, and this is my land, so how about you two behave and fulfill my requests?” 
Gnawing her lip, embarrassment coursing through her, Rainbow surrendered. She hated the idea of getting fucked by him of all dragons, the mere idea of it horribly shameful, but if it was needed to satisfy Ember, then she’d do it. Plus, she could only assume he would hopefully feel better than her hoof. Even if he was small, actually getting penetrated sounded a lot more appealing than just rubbing herself. 
Glancing back, rather unexcited to figure out what she was bound to work with, she trailed her eyes down his form and towards his groin. She hadn’t expected much, but as she met her target, her eyes went wide as dinner plates. He was massive, eclipsing some of the most impressive stallions in both length and girth. From the looks of it, he could even give Big Mac a run for his money, and that was anything but an easy claim to make. She couldn’t help but gulp, eyeing that massive, throbbing endowment. As much as she hated the dragon, she couldn’t deny that his dick was painfully tantalizing.
She felt her cunt wink with desire, her eyes drinking in every last inch of his member. Her thoughts ran wild, imagining just how good it’d feel inside her. Knowing she was going to make her imagination reality shortly, she opted to not delay any longer. Buck it, if she was going to get rutted by him, she was going to enjoy it - and push him to his limit. 
Spreading her legs, she flagged her tail and winked at Garble. “Let’s see how long you can last, loser.”
Garble, even with as much disdain for her as he had, couldn’t help but stare at the presentation before him. Her flanks were surprisingly thick, two plump, ample cheeks that called to his draconic instincts. Her asshole was clear as day, a teasing sight, but it wasn’t his target. Below it, dripping with her lust, was her pussy. Her folds were ready and waiting, her clit was potent and aroused, and it sang a silent, carnal song to him. Dragons were meant to take what they wanted, and he definitely wanted her.
Doing his utmost to mask his newfound lust for the mare, he begrudgingly walked over towards her and Princess Ember. Gulping, eyeing up Rainbow’s plump ass, he raised a brow and looked to Ember for what to do next.
“What?” she asked, wrapping her claw around Rainbow’s mane again. “Both of you get to it.”
Rainbow heard Garble grumble behind her, bracing herself for what she knew was coming next. Letting out a sharp gasp, she felt something long, hard, and warm slap between her flanks. Her heart skipped a beat, feeling Garble glide his shaft between her cheeks, teasing each of her holes as he did it. She gnawed her lip, feeling him pull away, before she felt his tip line up with her folds. Gulping, she glanced up at Ember, watched her nod, and soon felt it finally happen.
In one, amazing thrust, Garble slammed himself into her. His shaft pushed her walls to their limit, as she felt every wondrous inch he had fill her depths. Her eyes rolled back, her tongue lolled out, and she released a deep, guttural groan. The sensations accosting her a magnitude more intense than her own ones earlier. She had been absolutely right, he was far superior than her own hoof. The feeling of him throbbing in her depths, the warmth he provided, and feeling her walls caress and clench down on every part of his shaft - it was intoxicating.
Garble was dealing with his own sudden surge of pleasure. His thrust had made her ass jiggle perfectly, the sight of which almost sundered his self-control in an instant. Her walls were an angel’s caress, gripping down onto him greedily. Having to give himself a moment to adapt to the sensations flowing throughout him, his nerves danced with unexpected pleasure. Biting his lip, feeling her depths beg for more, he braced himself, grabbed onto her hips, and began to thrust.
He didn’t hold back, immediately beginning to plow into Rainbow, his lust driving him. She had been wholly unprepared for the sudden, intense shift of tempo, but she was quick to absolutely adore it. With her rump rhythmically bouncing with each thrust, and her entire body lurching forward from the sheer force Garble put into his efforts, she let herself sink into the seas of her lust. Her ire for him quickly dissolved, consumed by the adoration for the pleasure he was giving her. The feeling of him gripping onto her hips, the sheer size of his member, the strength he put into his efforts, and the way he towered over her - it all blended together to form a euphoric rut beyond her wildest dreams. 
Ember snickered, deciding to not indulge herself once more for the time being. Spectating the two, she couldn’t help but smirk. Moments ago, they were bickering, and now, they were both moaning from the rapture they provided one another. Their tempo remained steady, audible slaps ringing out as their bodies slammed together with each slam he made. Rainbow had begun returning his efforts, finding his timing and soon beginning to throw her ass back in tune with his thrusts. From the looks of it, their pleasure skyrocketed, with both groaning deeply - yet they never let up. 
Their tempo grew frenzied, both of them pressing themselves into one another with reckless abandon, and, much to Ember’s surprise, it was rather clear what was coming - and fast. Watching them both tense up, they each threw their heads back, howling with pleasure as a climax struck them both. The sight would’ve been one of immense satisfaction, but she was nowhere near done with them. Casually observing them both shaking intensely, riding out their blissful releases, she let out a quiet laugh.
“Haaaa ~ S-sweet Celestia…” Rainbow groaned, shivering with delight as her eyes fluttered.
Garble clenched his eyes shut, taking deep breaths. “N-not ~ tch ~ bad…”
Seed flooded Rainbow’s depths, flowing out of her snatch and pooling onto the rock below. Garble remained inside her, holding himself in position and catching his breath, but as he began to pull out his cum-slickened cock, Ember caught his attention.
“A-ta-ta,” she tutted, grabbing Rainbow’s attention as well. “I never said we were done! Turns out you both are a bit fast, aren’t you?” A devilish glint in her eyes made the two gulp nervously, as she licked her lips. “But we all know round two is where the real fun happens~”
Catching their breath, both Rainbow and Garble exchanged looks. With her shame and reservations long gone, the pegasus threw him a lustful, yet taunting, look. Flexing her depths, making him cringe as she caressed his shaft within her, she winked at him.
“Now we can see who can actually handle the other better~” 
Initially, Garble would have been rather annoyed at the remark, but it seemed Ember’s efforts to make him appreciate these ponies more were making their mark. He couldn’t help but enjoy just how downright sexy she looked at the moment, and the way she felt was even more amazing. Cracking his neck, his libido returning as his shaft remained rock hard, he returned her gaze.
“You’re on, pony.” 
Before Rainbow could react, he resumed his thrusting, strands of cum and her climatic juices connecting his shaft and groin to her nethers. Cum continued to drool out of her and pool below her, all while his cock continued to slam into her. His tempo was a magnitude more intense, his reservations entirely abandoned and his stamina renewed. Dragons were nefarious for their sexual prowess, especially after the first round, and he was intent on educating her on that. 
Rainbow’s face morphed into one of sheer, unrefined lust. Eyes lidded, tongue lolling out, and a sea of moans escaping her maw - she didn’t hide anything. Each moan, clench of her depths, and bounce of her ass only fanned the flames of Garble’s desire, which meant her pleasure only got all the better. Slamming her ass back into him with everything she had, she allowed her gaze to drift up to Ember.
The Dragon Lord looked as confident and domineering as ever, barely even flinching at the sight before her. Rainbow hadn’t a clue of the sexual side of Ember, but it was becoming rather clear that she was nearly impossible to phase. Still, it was obvious she had her own desires and wants, and, as Rainbow felt her claw grip down on her mane, she was going to have them sated. 
Pressing the mare’s muzzle back into her snatch, Ember closed her eyes and indulged herself in the moment as well. Rainbow’s licks were fast, frenzied, and horribly pleasurable - even impressing Ember’s high standards. Her constant moans were once again muffled in the dragon’s groin, adding a few rather enticing vibrations to the overall efforts she was making to please the Dragon Lord. 
Lapping at her snatch, suckling on her clit whenever possible, Rainbow did her utmost to bring the dragoness to even a morsel of the pleasure she herself was feeling. Clenching her eyes shut, she attempted to hold onto reason - the sheer volume of the bliss running through her surmounting anything she had ever faced before. The aromatic scent and taste Ember provided, the intense feeling of Garble’s essence deep within her accompanied by his renewed thrusts - it was nearly too much to handle.
She thanked her stars that the Wonderbolts had allowed her to improve her stamina and endurance through countless days of training, albeit for flying and not fucking. Still, the experience gained from the group was showing here, allowing her to somehow manage two lovely partners to her best ability. She let her eyes flutter open, rolling back as she continued to eat out Ember. The constant lurching of her body from Garble’s thrusts made her drive her tongue even deeper into the dragoness’ folds, sending more of the tantalizing sensations through her entire being. 
Eventually, as she had done before, Ember weakened the grip on her mane, allowing her to pull her head back. Her moans never ceased, a line of saliva connecting her lips to Ember’s cunt. Her blissful cries filled the air, the three’s carnal embrace only getting better with every passing minute. The heat of the land and intensity of their fucking made sweat drip down Rainbow’s form, yet she showed no sense of tiring out. The occasional, massive dragon flew overhead, darkening the area where they were, reminding her that there was a very possible audience eyeing her slutty performance as they flew by. It was unexpectedly arousing to her, making the entire gauntlet of pleasure she faced all the more difficult. Holding onto herself, intent on truly proving her talent, skills, and especially prowess when it came to showing other creatures a good time, she simply threw her ass back faster, and used her tongue as expertly as she could whenever Ember pulled her back in.
Minutes felt like hours, and she had no grasp on just how much time had passed. She was lost in a miasma of euphoria, and she didn’t even care that it seemed like there was no end to it. It was a raw, pure realm of sheer bliss - the concept of reality melting away as she focused everything on Ember, Garble, and the scene the three of them were making. On and on they went, with Ember forcing her into her groin every few moments, and Garble’s thrusts never even slowed for a second.
Only when she felt yet another climax beginning to build up in her depths did she slowly descend back into reality, and, feeling Ember tensing up and Garble’s shaft flaring in her depths, she knew a second round of sheer ecstasy was moments away. Bracing herself, that inkling of a climax climbing to an intense sensation within a few more thrusts, she pressed herself into Ember’s cunt and felt her world turn upside down.
Her second climax surpassed her first one with immense ease, sending every last nerve she had into a state of rapture. Her eyes rolled back, a noiseless scream escaped her gullet, and she felt both her draconic partners make their next move. A surge of climatic juices met her taste buds, as Ember shoved her into her groin further and held her head in place forcefully. The fruitful flavor the dragoness provided, accompanied by the fact that she had successfully made Ember climax, pushed Rainbow’s orgasm to new heights, yet it wasn’t done yet.
The first ropes of Garble’s second release met her depths, coating her walls in his molten seed. The feeling of his cum entering her a second time made her shudder, somehow even more amazing than the first. She felt her womb flood with his spunk, overflowing and painting her inner walls even more. Her belly bulged a small portion from the sheer volume being dumped into her, a surge of cum spurting past the seal his cock made on her snatch and falling to the ground below. He unloaded more and more into her, filling her to her absolute limits and giving her everything he had.
The three basked in the moment of their release for what felt like a small eternity, lavishing the efforts they had provided one another. Even Ember had a look of pleasure on her face, gnawing her lip as she felt Rainbow still lapping at her snatch - the pegasus’ endless determination prevailing even through a near mind-shattering climax. Gradually, the three of them came down from the nirvana they had entered, with Ember releasing Rainbow’s head, and Garble loosening his grip on the pegasus’ hips. The sound of exhausted panting filled the air, the group recovering from the orgasms they had rode through. 
“So - heh - what do you - nngh - think of ponies now?” Rainbow choked out, looking back at Garble, lust drunk.
The dragon genuinely smiled back at her, giving her a smack on the flank in response. “I never - tch - could’ve imagined a pony being able to do that.” He gave her the other side of her tush a slap, drinking in the way it jiggled. “Let alone be - hmmph - that hot!”
“So~” Ember cooed, forcing their attention to her. Licking her lips, and shooting them a wink, she tilted her head. “Who’s up for round three?”

The Following Day

Assembled once again within the castle’s interior, Twilight and her friends anxiously eyed the clock hung up on the far wall. Rainbow had been expected to return by last night, but without a word or sight of the pegasus, the group was filled to the brim with concern. The Dragon Lands were a mostly friendly area, but there were a scant few dragons that still held immense dislike for ponies. With the pegasus’ rather blunt, and oftentimes rude nature, it was very possible she could’ve gotten roped in with the wrong crowd.
“Maybe she took a break somewhere on the way back?” Twilight suggested, her voice clear that even she didn’t believe her claim.
Applejack nervously tapped a hoof against the floor, never letting her eyes off the clock. “Or - uh - maybe she just ain’t fast enough to make it in time?”
“Applejack, darling, that is the most irrational claim so far,” Rarity sighed, sharing a concerned look with the earth pony. “I do hope she’s okay though.”
Even Pinkie seemed a hint worried, occasionally glancing over at Twilight. “Well…those dragons I was with didn’t seem like a bunch of meanies so…”
The only pony in the room that seemed anywhere near calm was Fluttershy. The pegasus calmly hummed to herself while waiting in her seat. The group as a whole exchanged looks with one another, soon directing their focus to the pegasus.
“How the hay are you the most calm one here?” Applejack pressed, furrowing her brow. “Ain’t you concerned about Rainbow too?”
Fluttershy simply shook her head no. “I’ve got a feeling you’ll get an answer aaany minute now~” 
As if her words willed the universe, the group shot up to attention as they heard the door to the room slam open. Whirling their attention towards it, a sense of relief washed over them, seeing a familiar, rainbow-maned pegasus standing in the doorway. Sweat beading down her form, her feathers a mess, and looking beyond tired, Rainbow shambled her ways towards them. Her walk was clearly awkward, and their eyes went wide as they were quick to deduce what exactly had happened.
Letting out an exhausted groan, Rainbow came towards the table they had gathered around, slumping her body onto it. Slowly opening her eyes, she looked between the group, before a smile crept onto her muzzle. “So, mind if - haa - I join you guys on these ‘diplomatic’ missions from now on?”
Fluttershy nudged Applejack’s shoulder, throwing the farm pony the most smug look she had ever adorned.
“Told ya~”
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