
		Enter the Dragoness Den

		Written by SonicBlitz18

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Spike

					Original Character

					Romance

					Sex

					Ember

					Anthro

					Drama

					Alternate Universe

					Fetish

					Porn

					Profanity

					Smolder

		

		Description

For too long, the Dragonlands have found themselves stagnant, isolated, and uneducated. Dragon Lord Ember, however, seeks to improve the quality of life for her subjects to rival that of even Equestria. With the help of her cabinet, Barbara Sparkle and Smolder heading international relations and education respectively, Ember can focus on the homeland itself. With concern ever growing for the future of their country, Ember seeks to ensure its stability by providing heirs to their positions, with the reluctant help of her Royal Forgemaster.
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The Dragon Lands, the stomping grounds of dragons young and old. It was a dangerous place, covered with active volcanoes that had rivers of lava running down them. Pools of lava were scattered around them, the reddish orange lakes and ponds bubbling and steaming as they sat in place. Occasionally, a volcano would erupt, causing large boulders to tumble down and cause destruction to their surroundings, with thick black smoke filling the air.
Surprisingly, sitting in the Dragon Lands was a somewhat large city built of stone and metal, with dragons of all shapes, colors, and sizes walking and flying through it. Much has changed ever since the Dragons began to mingle with other races around the world. And it all started in Ponyville. After Princess Twilight opened a new school in Equestria, Dragon Lord Ember, who had befriended the adopted sibling of the princess a year before, sent a dragoness named Smolder to attend the school.
There, she had met other kinds of creatures, like changelings, gryphons, and ponies, and learned all about friendship. While there, she and her five closest friends had become heroes due to stopping another student from taking over the entire school and stealing their magic. Said student was then punished severely by being sent to the prison Tartarus, where she had remained for several years, before she’d been brought back to be rehabilitated. During those years, Smolder had flourished in the school, forging new friendships and strengthening her current ones. She absorbed the new knowledge presented to her like a dry sponge, eager to learn things that the Dragon Lands were completely unaware about, like pillows and mattresses.
She drank in the knowledge, and reported what she learned to Ember, with Barb, the adopted dragoness sibling of Princess Twilight, helping her explain things to the Dragon Lord. Their talks continued to develop, and relationships grew closer over the years, until one day, Twilight made Barbra an official Ambassador of the newly named city of Draconia Valley. And Ember appointed Smolder as their first Head of Education on the day of her graduation from the school, saying she’d be perfect for the job.
Currently, the three dragonesses were located in a large building near the middle of the city, located in the Educational district, one of the eighteen ones making up the city. Said building was a beautiful masterpiece of metal and stone melded together, making a diamond-shaped structure with several open windows in it.
The dragonesses were all in one of the large offices of the building, with one sitting at a large desk, another standing in front of the desk, and the third one sitting in a nearby chair.
“Okay, so we’re working on a trade deal in Yakyakistan that should help the dragons with their bedding materials,” The dragoness who was standing in front of the desk said, looking at a brown scroll in her hands. The dragoness was 6 feet tall and had pistachio green eyes, with a row of darker green spikes running down her back. A few spikes made up a crest on her head, with one drooping over her left eye like a bang of hair. Light mulberry scales covered the majority of her body, with light spring gray scales covering the underside of her chin and running down to her chest. The gray scales continued downwards to the underside of her long tail, and ended right before the spade-shaped tip of it. A pair of light mulberry wings were folded up on her back, with a bit of the light spring gray webbing showing whenever they shifted. A set of short, light lime green ear fronds sat on the sides of her head. A white blouse with three blue diamonds stitched into her left breast pocket covered her volleyball-sized breasts, and a black skirt sat on her hips, ending right below her mid thighs and looking rather comfortable on her massive ass. The skirt was kicked up occasionally by her tail as it twitched from side to side, revealing a white thong with the same three diamonds on her crotch.
“What about the new changelings bringing in new materials for tools? I have yet to hear from Ocellus again,” an orange dragoness added from her seat in the nearby chair. When standing, she was around 5 foot 8 inches tall, and she had brilliant gamboge scales covering her body. Her eyes were a moderate cyan color, and her spines, which ended right between her wings and covered the tip of her tail, were orchid in color. Running down her front from her chin to the tip of the underside of her tail were light gold scales, and her long and curved ear fronds were gold as well. She was in a blue sports bra that stretched and struggled to keep her generous chest in check, with her succulent thighs clad in a tight black sheer pair of yoga pants, her red frilled panties easily visible underneath.
“Oh, they should be coming in one week from tomorrow,” The mulberry dragoness replied as she glanced at the orange dragoness. “Mesosoma told me that the workers were rather eager to see the city, and they started for here a bit earlier than anticipated.”
“So we’re about a week ahead of schedule,” the third dragoness said from her seat behind the elegant desk. Said dragoness had brilliant red eyes that seemed to pierce whoever she looked at, stood 6 foot 7 inches tall, and had a mohawk of phthalo blue pointy spikes on her head. A pair of greenish gray ridged horns curved downwards and outwards from the ends of her jaw, and brilliant cyan scales covered her body, with darker patches scattered all over. From her chin to the tip of her tail were pale turquoise scales, and her wings were held open a bit as she sat in her comfy yet elegant chair, revealing their membranes. Said membranes were indigo at the joints, and slowly turned to a light cobalt blue as they extended outwards.
She wore a golden torc with a large ruby in the center, two curved golden pauldrons sitting atop her shoulders. From the torc came two thin crimson curtains, each one struggling to contain and conceal her impressive bust. They draped down to connect to a golden hoop of chained plates at her large hips, which itself draped off a thin crimson curtain between her legs and over her large butt. Her muscular arms were clasped in sheer crimson sleeves that ended at her biceps at a golden ring, reaching up to her wrists before tapering off at a ring at each of her middle fingers. Gold rings sat on her feet right above her toes, giving them a more sleek and elegant look. “Good, anything else Barbra?” The cyan dragoness asked the mulberry dragoness.
“Mmm, well, I don’t have anything else to say,” Barbra replied with a shake of her head as she rolled up her scroll and tucked it under her arm. “But I do believe Smolder here has something, Ember,” She continued, with the cyan dragoness turning her head to look at the orange dragoness.
“What do you have, Smolder?” Ember asked her with curiosity.
“Well, I’ve been getting feedback on the new curriculum we implemented three months ago,” Smolder began with a flat tone. “And it seems that many of the younger dragons are rather pleased with it. However, the older dragons aren’t as happy,” she continued, causing Ember to frown a bit and let out a huff. “They aren’t happy we’re changing how things are done with education, saying that us young dragons need to learn on our own, and not be spoonfed knowledge.”
“Some old guard dragons can be real sticks in the mud sometimes,” Barb said with a sigh. “Makes me grateful I was adopted by ponies.”
“Ugh, you have no idea Barb,” Ember groaned as she ran a hand down her snout. “Even though I’ve stated several times that I have things taken care of, my father insists on constantly shoving his snout into things. And he makes them worse most of the time,” She continued with a small growl.
“What do you mean?” Barb asked her with curiosity, cocking her head as she looked at her friend.
“My father is insisting that I sire an heir to the throne, to try and cement my new legacy of moving the dragon kingdom forward in a new direction, but I keep telling him that things like that take time,” Ember explained. “I’m still focused on making sure that our kingdom has secure alliances and a decent economy before I even think about doing anything like that.”
“Well, what does he say when you tell him that?” Barb asked. “Surely he understands your reasoning.”
At that, Ember let out an even louder groan, and snorted small puffs of smoke in frustration. “He barely does!!” She exclaimed. “He keeps on saying that I need to obtain an heir. And he hates that I'm making… excuses for it!! I swear, sometimes I wish he’d just-”
“Am I interrupting something, Lady Ember?” A male voice said from the front of the room, prompting her to shut up. All three dragonesses turned their attention to where they’d heard the voice, and saw that a male dragon had stepped into the room.
Said dragon stood 5 foot 10 inches tall, and had dull silver scales across most of his muscular body. A metal working apron was on his front, covering most of his chest, and it was scorched black, with the rest of it being blue in color. The parts of his chest that were visible had a yellow tint to it, and blackened scales were on his arms and hands. A set of black chains was wrapped around his shoulders, and a set of pants with several runes on them sat on his legs. The pants were blue in color like his apron, and parts of it were slightly blackened.
“Ah, I’m sorry Singe,” she said with a sigh as she was happy to see him. “I was just venting about something. It’s not important.”
“It’s good to see you here Singe,” Barb added with a smile. “So what took you so long?”
“I was running late as I was making plans for another part of the city to expand,” he said as he took out a series of plans and set them down onto the table for them to see. “See, I figured we could widen the roads here while also maintaining the large homes we’ve been building,” He continued as he tapped on a couple parts of the plans. “There would be no loss of space, and we wouldn’t have to worry about the lava cooling issue we had when first building Draconia Valley.”
“That’s not a bad idea, Singe,” Ember said with a bit of an impressed look on her face as she looked at the plans, not really understanding what she was looking at all. “Would we need any special materials or workers?” She asked him.
“We would,” Singe replied with a nod. “Specifically, Abyssinian cement mix and various metals from the Diamond Dogs. Specifically, iron, steel, and copper,” He continued firmly. “Those metals are perfect for this project.”
“Any need for Crystals from the Empire, or something with a magical charge like Mythrill?” Barb said.
“Nah, too fancy for what we’re working on here,” he said, tapping his design documents. “If someone wants to wire up some fancy call center maybe we’d need a shipment or two, but for just the basic utilities? It’d be worthless overkill for the sake of eating our budget.”
“Alright then,” Ember replied with a small nod. “I’ll talk with their ambassadors and make sure the materials and personnel are sent as soon as possible.”
“Great!” Singe said with a smile. “Well then, I’ll be on my way. I have some more work to do,” he continued, turning around as he spoke.
“Very well,” Ember replied with another nod. “We will see you when the materials arrive,” She continued as he walked away, with her getting a nod from him before he left the room.
“Wow, he’s really a hard worker isn’t he?” Smolder added once he was gone and out of earshot.
“Yeah, ever since we hired him to handle the Forging, he’s been upfront about his work,” Barbra added.
“He’s also the other reason why I haven’t seeked a mate yet,” Ember said with a sigh. “I understand that he was found as an abandoned egg, but I just don’t understand why he’s so distant from everyone else.”
“Didn't you banish his uncle for attacking me before?” Barb asked, and Ember puffed out a few flames. She bitterly remembered that day when they first met with his uncle. It nearly caused an international disaster as Celestia would have been involved and she didn’t want to have to deal with the fact that one of her own would attack her ‘daughter’ like that. Barb was lucky that it was a few well trained dragon guards that stopped him, since she doubted that even she could handle Celestia’s wrath if Barb was hurt. A decision was made to banish his uncle and have his name scrub from history. He was bitter about it, but no one has heard from him since that day.
“Yeah, bastard nearly cost us everything we’ve built,” Ember growled, her claws coming out as she scratched her scaled arms.
“I’m just glad that we were able to avoid an international war between nations,” Smolder followed up.
“I know that isn’t why he’s like this,” Ember added. “They had a sparse relationship, even before you were attacked. His parents left him there and never came back. Dust-licker probably never even acknowledged his existence until he proved he was useful.”
“Explains why Singe doesn’t bother to talk unless it’s about work,” Smolder said, leaning back in her seat. “Swear to God, thought the guy was a mute the first few days I tried talking to him because he just doesn’t say anything!”
“Still, glad to have a Forgescale working in the capital again,” Ember said. “Gods know how much longer most of this would have taken if we didn’t have him on board.”
“I’ll admit, I’ve seen plenty of crazy magic in my time in Equestria, but seeing some creature manipulate metal like that is an experience all in of itself,” Barb said. “It’s like watching a river flow into shape before freezing. You’d have never known that most of that was just a pile of raw ore unless you saw it first hand.”
“I have tried talking to him about what my father mentioned, but it all seems to go in one ear and out the other with him,” Ember followed up. “He’s been like this for a week, and my father still keeps bothering me about finding a mate. I was hoping that he’d help me as a means to get my father off my back, but it seems that he somehow still has a connection to the bloodstone scepter, sensing that I have not seeked a mate yet.”
“Yeesh, that sounds really rough,” Barb replied. “I’m really glad I don’t have a magical item connecting me to my family.”
“Still what are we gonna do about Singe to try and get him to open up?” Barbra added. “Judging by how his family is, they didn’t appear to be genuine when it came to love.”
“If only there was a way we could show how we truly appreciate him,” Smolder said with a sigh, with Ember sitting back in her chair and closing her eyes to think. “But what?”
“Hmmm,” Ember hummed as she sat there, resting her hands on her snout as she pondered over what to do.
A few minutes passed, with the three dragonesses thinking hard on what to do with Singe, before Ember let out a short snort. “I think I have an idea,” She said as she opened her eyes and looked at her fellow dragons. “There’s an old law that the dragons have in the scrolls that is still a thing.”
“What do you mean?” Barbra asked. “What old law?”
“Didn’t we just talk about him being a Forge Scale Dragon?” Ember followed up with a smile. “How he’s a rare breed as his skills were much more advanced compared to some out there?”
“Yes, but I don’t understand what that has to do with this,” Barbra added. Smolder, on the other hand, began to put two and two together.
“Wait, you don’t mean?”
“That’s right, the Royal Preservation Law,” Ember followed up with a firm nod. “With it, I’m sure he’ll open up more.”
“Why bring that law into question?” Smolder added.
“Okay, can some drake please tell me what that law is about?” Barb asked, getting their attention, as she was genuinely confused.
“Given you were raised by ponies I’m not surprised you don’t know about this law,” Ember said with a sigh, pinching the bridge of her eyes. “Long ago, the ancient Dragon Lords ran into a problem with finding powerful mates for them to continue their bloodline, as many of the powerful dragons were already mated. So, they made a rule that allows the current Dragon Lord to select a powerful mate, even if they are already mated, in order to ensure their power is not lost,” She continued. “It is a law that all dragons know of and are taught to respect.”
“Wait, so you could take the mate of any dragon and make them yours?” Barb said with shock, her eyes wide as she looked at her friend.
“I could,” Ember replied with a nod, before she smirked a bit. “Or I could use it to make a certain drake open up,” She continued.
“But…isn’t that wrong to do?” Barb asked with some discomfort. “I mean, you’re forcing him to do something that he doesn’t want to do.”
“Yeah, consent wasn’t a thing in the old days, until we started to get to know other countries and all,” Smolder added. “Times were changing, so we needed to change, even if others didn’t agree to it.”
“I see,” Barb said with a small nod. “But you won’t use it now, right? You’ll try other ways first, Ember?” She asked her friend with a slightly pleading look on her face.
“I don’t have many options left, Barb,” Ember replied with a heavy sigh. “But I’ll try to get him to open up again soon one more time. If it works-”
“Which it probably won’t, considering how successful you’ve been the other times,” Smolder interjected with an arched eyebrow on her face, causing Ember to snort with irritation.
“If it works,” Ember repeated. “Then I won’t have to use the law. But if it doesn’t, then I’ll go through with it,” She continued, causing Barb to nod slowly, and look down with a sigh, her ear fronds drooping a bit.
“Alright Ember, if you insist,” Barb replied with a resigned tone. “When do you want to act?”
“Hmmm, in a few days,” Ember answered after thinking for a few seconds. “We have some things to prepare,” She continued, her tail and wings twitching a bit as she spoke.

-A few days later-[/hr]
“Hmmm, that’s good,” Singe said as he looked at the glowing molten metal before him; it was now in the shape of a large window frame with claw-like corners and sockets for gems. “Just gotta cool it off, and then send it off to the jewelers,” He continued as he let go of the metal and stood up, before he turned and headed over to a large lever on the wall.
Upon reaching it, he pulled it, causing a large metal plate covered in holes to drop down from the ceiling and cover the frame, which was sitting on a similar plate on a stand, before the sound of hissing rang out. Steam poured from the edges of the compressed plates in thick clouds like an erupting volcano, filling the large ceiling of the room very quickly as it rose into the air.
‘Ah, I never get tired of hearing that sound,’ Singe thought as he watched the steam continue to billow upwards. ‘It sounds so relaxing.’
After a few minutes had passed, he slowly pushed the lever back into its starting position. As he did so, the plate rose back up into the air, with drops of water falling off of its edges onto the other plate.
The window frame laid on the bottom plate, no longer glowing whitish-red with heat, instead being a silverish gray color. Singe cocked his head to the side slightly as he walked over and picked up the frame, looking it over for any cracks or imperfections. “Another perfect piece,” He said happily after looking it all over, before he carried it over to a nearby hook on the wall.
As he hung it on the hook, he heard someone enter the room, breathing a bit heavily as they approached him.
“Singe,” A young male voice that sounded a bit tired said from behind him. “I have a message for you.” That prompted Singe to let out a silent sigh and turn around to look at the messenger.
The messenger was a young drake with bright green scales, circular black spines on his back and head, and gray horns on his head. A gray leather bag was hung around his shoulder and waist.
“Who’s it from?” He asked the messenger with a bit of a resigned look on his face, not happy to be kept from his work.
“Dragon Lord Ember, Singe,” The drake replied. “She says she wants to see you now. Something about a reward of sorts, I think,” He continued, scratching his chin as he spoke, before he opened his bag and pulled out a brass and gold-colored scroll.
“Here you go,” The messenger said as he held out the scroll to Singe, who took it with a bit of an intrigued look on his face, before he turned and started to walk away. “I hope you enjoy that reward, whatever it is,” he continued as he left the room. ‘Wish I was getting a reward from the Dragon Lord,’ He thought with some jealousy. ‘Would be nice considering she makes me run all over the city and kingdom for her.’
‘Dear Singe
I, Dragon Lord Ember, request for your presence to discuss an important matter and reward you for your continued aide through the city. Please come at once to the Royal Bed Chambers to speak to me personally on this matter.
Dragon Lord Ember’
“Wait, bed chambers?” he said in confusion. “Wouldn’t we have this in the meeting room?” He continued, arching an eyebrow as he reread the short letter. “Why would she want me to come talk in such a private place? And what matter does she want to talk about?”
‘Could she perhaps need my opinion on an architectural matter in her bedroom?’ He thought as he turned and headed to another doorway in the room, stepping into the living room of his home. ‘Or maybe something for her throne?’ He continued as he walked through the room and over to the bathroom to freshen up. ‘Could she maybe be planning a statue for the city?’
“Man, what a day this is turning out to be,” He muttered as he washed his hands in the lava coming out of the sinks, putting some on his face to help clear it of any dust or debris that had gotten on it during work. “I got thirty window frames done, fifteen door frames, and twelve special order necklaces for those nobles in Canterlot and Abyssinia, and now I’m heading to the palace,” He continued. “I hope that I’m not kept at the palace for too long. I want to get more things made before it gets late.”
Several minutes passed before he was finally ready to leave, with him sighing again as he shut the door to his home and shop. “I hope it’s not about an emergency,” He said as he set a sign on the door that read “Gone out. Will be open at a later time.”

He spread his wings and took off, flying over the city that he’d managed to help build. Most people would think that dragons were still savages nowadays, but looking over the city would prove all the naysayers wrong. There were shops and busy dragons as well as a few ponies that he saw walking the streets. Soon other races would want to visit the bustling city that was built through hard work, dedication, and big dreams.
Sure, there were the occasional street and bar brawls, but nothing bigger than that. The dragons in the city managed to be peaceful with each other, proving to other races that they weren’t savages. They worked together, lived together, and ate together in the city, and the city was flourishing as a result.
He sighed happily as he flew over the city, a smile on his face as he looked at it. “Man, to think we’ve accomplished so much, yet there’s still so much more we can do,” He said as he flew around a building that shined like a precious gem in the sunlight. “It’s incredible!! And I can’t wait to see it happen!!” He continued, before he spotted the Royal Palace up ahead.
The palace was very big yet compact, shaped a bit like the ruby in the Dragon Lord’s scepter. Its walls were made of tough black rocks hewn into bricks and kept together with gray mortar made with bits of Diamond Dog pyrite, which was known for its extremely dense and tough qualities. A large blue gate with sharp spikes around it in the shape of spread out dragon wings sat at the base, with a pair of guards stationed in front of it. He touched down in front of them, and they glanced in his direction.
“State your business,” one of them spoke.
“Dragon Lord Ember summoned me,” he said as he showed the letter to them. “Said that it was important.”
The other grunted upon seeing the letter, before he nodded. “Very well. You may go in,” He said, before the two dragons stepped to the side.
“Thanks,” Singe replied as he walked by them and headed into the palace. The halls of the palace were a steady sapphire blue color, a stark contrast to the red exterior, and shaped like the slit pupils of a dragon’s eye. Small alcoves sat in the walls, with some holding statues, and others holding paintings.
“Hey Singe,” a rather snarky male voice called out, getting his attention. Approaching him was a 6 foot tall male dragon who was rather skinny. He had moderate red scales covering his body, with pale grayish gold scales running from his chin to the tip of his tail, and light amber wing webbing with a couple holes in them. He had a large bump on his snout where his nostrils were, his eyes were pale olive with dark purple pupils, and a single row of sharp spikes ran from the top of his head to the tip of his tail, with the first several spikes forming a single fin on his head and four spikes surrounding his tail, giving it a barbed appearance. He was wearing blue jeans on his legs and a black t-shirt, along with a purple beret.
“Hey Garble,” he said with a calm tone, watching the theater director walking towards him.
“What’re you doing here?” he said with a smirk, patting the dragon on the back.
“Got a message from the Dragon Lord herself,” Singe added. “Said that she wanted to see me personally.”
“Heh, you know if that one dragoness Barb hadn’t shown up, we’d still be sleeping on rocks and such,” Garble said with a smirk. “I’m also glad that she helped me out as well, and helped me with my poetry ideas as well..”
“Given you used to be a jerk back then, I think Barb coming here was a blessing in disguise,” Singe followed up. “It’s also given that she and Ember helped with our productivity to move our nation forward. She still has you to thank for saving all of those eggs with that Poetry bit of yours.”
“That reminds me, you still remember that day when Barb was helping you get the best of your forge powers?” Garble joked.
“You know I’m not very fond of that memory,” he said in annoyance, a cross popping vein showing on his head. “I almost burned down an entire building when I wasn’t focused on the structure itself.”
“Relax man, I was just messing with ya,” he added with a smile. “Learn to lighten up a little.”
“Not that easy to lighten up when you have someone you grew up with to be a complete jackass,” he growled.
“Okay, I’m sorry, I wasn’t trying to reopen old wounds,” Garble said, “I wasn't trying to be an ass. Anyways, I saw Ember walking upstairs a few minutes ago.”
“Okay, thanks for letting me know,” he said as he walked away, leaving Garble to himself.
“Seriously, that guy needs to get out more,” Garble added with a sigh as he walked in the opposite direction away from him.
Several minutes later, Singe found himself in front of Ember’s private Chambers, the large aquamarine doors being the only thing blocking his path. “I hope this doesn’t take long,” He muttered to himself, before he sighed and grabbed the large gold door handles that were shaped like dragon claws holding jewels. He then twisted them and pushed them forward with a bit of effort, causing them to slowly swing open to reveal her Chambers.
Said chambers were somewhat large and consisted of a single room that appeared to have been carved out of the dark grayish black stone making up the floors, while lighter stone made up the walls. A large, elegantly carved, dark blue cabinet holding various books and scrolls sat on one side, while dark blue chairs with bright red cushions and a dark blue table next to it sat near a large pair of blue doors that led out to somewhere else.
“I’m glad that you finally showed up, Singe,” A female voice said as he looked around the room questioningly, not seeing Dragon Lord Ember anywhere. “I was afraid you would be too busy with your work to come,” The voice continued, with Singe then noticing that a large pinkish red curtain was drawn around a large circular object that sat near the back of the room. Three silhouettes could be seen behind them, moving around a little as he looked at it.
“Well, I would be a fool to ignore a summons by the Dragon Lord, however busy I am,” Singe replied as he stepped into the room, letting go of the door handles as he went. “Now tell me, what reward do you have that requires summoning me, Ember?” He asked the speaker, heading towards the curtain as he spoke. “Is there an emergency? Have you thought of another special project for me?” He continued as he got closer and closer.
“Mhm, I do have a ‘special’ project for you,” Ember replied with an unfamiliar tone in her voice. “A very special one,” She continued, causing him to arch an eyebrow and hum with intrigue.
“Oh? And what would that be?” He asked as he reached the curtain and reached a hand out to grab the edge of it. “A new gate system for the city?” he asked with a bit of excitement as he started to pull the curtain to the side, causing Ember to sigh a bit heavily.
“No! It’s not that,” Ember replied with a slight hint of frustration as the curtain moved until he saw the other end of it, which he grabbed and started to pull on it. “Your reward is us,” She continued as he moved the curtains back, revealing a large round red bed covered in multiple thick cushions inside.And sitting on the bed was Ember, with Barb and Smolder laying on their fronts on either side of her, their tits hanging over the edge of the bed.
Smolder was wearing bubblegum pink cloth that ran from right above her nipples to right above her hips, with him seeing transparent pink frills extending down to her hips and over her cleavage a bit. A pink armband with transparent pink frills on it sat on her right upper arm, and bright pink bow sat at the top of the fabric on her chest, with thin strings extending from underneath them to around her neck, holding it in place. The pink straps of her underwear could be seen on her hips, with more bows on them, and long lacy stockings sat on her legs, ending at her mid thighs in thick pink bands.
Barbra’s lingerie was rather different compared to Smolder’s. A black piece of fabric wrapped around her back, with the front portions of the fabric reaching out and just barely covering her nipples and breasts. Two black strings connected to the top of the fabric on each side and wrapped together to form a thicker string that ran around her neck. Black spaghetti strings could be seen on her wide hips, presumably part of a thong, and black leggings reaching up to her mid-thighs sat on her legs, with black ruffles on the tops of them.
And Last was Dragon Lord Ember. Two creamish white cups covered the fronts of her tits, with triangular tan designs on the upper portions of them. The cups connected to a somewhat thick cream cloth that wrapped around the upper portion of her belly right underneath her breasts, with more triangular designs on it. A cream piece of fabric with half-circle designs on the top of it sits below her belly button, with a few pieces of it stretched out into points that connected to the cream thong covering her crotch. Cream stockings sit on her legs, ending at her upper thighs.
“Wait, what’re you three doing?” he asked. “And why are you dressed like that?”
“It’s as she said you dummy,” Smolder teased. “We’re your reward for all your hard work for the kingdom,” She continued, wiggling her butt and tail a little as she spoke, while Barb blushed with a somewhat nervous look on her face.
“Indeed,” Ember said with a nod, before she looked at him with a smile. “Now then, come here and claim your reward,” She continued, crossing her legs and flicking her tail as she spoke.
Singe blinked a few times upon hearing that, before he spoke. “No thank you,” he said flatly. This earned a few shocked glances from the girls, but this also earned another reaction from Smolder.
“Are you freaking kidding me!!?” Smolder yelled in frustration, jolting from the bed and her wing flaring outward. “Are you seriously that damn dense?!!!”
“Smolder!!” Barb said to her with alarm. “Don’t yell at him!!”
“Smolder’s right!!” Ember growled as she stood up, flaring her wings out and huffing out smoke as she looked at him firmly. “Why have you refused your reward?!! Are we not attractive enough for you?!! Does the idea of bedding the Dragon Lord and her associates not arouse you?!?!!”
Singe snorted. “I’m not interested in bedding any of you,” he said as he turned and started to walk away. “Now if you’ll excuse me, I have work to do.”
“Oh no you don’t!!” Ember growled with anger. “You’re not going anywhere!!” She continued as she snapped her fingers, the sound echoing around the chamber. Then, dark red runes lit up on the doors, and they swung shut at high speed, before large transparent red chains appeared across them and the other doors in the room.
“Hey, what the heck?!” Singe exclaimed with surprise and shock as he stared at the locked doors, before a growl left his throat as he turned to Ember. “Let me go!!”
“No way!!” Ember replied with a firm shake of her head, while Barb looked at him with sympathy and Smolder glared at him.
“Are you just straight up dense or just a flat out workaholic?” Smolder asked him with a frown. “We’re asking you to fuck us, and you say no. What kind of male dragon says that?!”
“Me,” Singe replied with a growl. “Now let me get back to my work!” he demanded, causing Ember to groan.
“Uggggh!! Work work work work work!! It’s always about work with you!!” She growled with frustration. “Why is that?!! Why are you so focused on work and not on anything else?!! WHY?!!” She roared, her voice echoing around the chamber like a roll of thunder.
“I don’t want to talk about it,” He growled through his teeth, clenching his hands a bit as he glared at her. “It’s none of your business!!” he spat at her.
Ember growled loudly at this, and clenched her hands very tightly, with smoke billowing out of her nostrils for several seconds. Then, she sighed. “Then you leave me no choice,” She said with a resigned tone in her voice. “I enact the Preservation Law!!”
When those words left her mouth, Barb’s eyes widened, and Smolder gained a slight frown. Singe’s eyes widened greatly with shock upon hearing that, before they narrowed with anger, a deep growl rumbling in his throat as he looked at her.
“How dare you use that law against me!!!!” He growled with anger at her. “You have no right to do that!!”
“You gave me no choice, Singe!!” Ember replied with frustration. “I have to choose a male to have an heir with, and you’re the best candidate!! I didn’t want to resort to it, but you were being so stubborn about it that I had to!!” She continued.
Singe snorted at that. “Ugh!! Traditions like that are the exact reason why I hate how heartless dragons can be,” he said, before he growled with anger. “Just like my bastard uncle.”
That made all of them stop and blink a few times, with Ember feeling her rage cool down a bit. “What do you mean by that?” She asked him a couple seconds later.
“I never met my parents,” He replied. “They abandoned me when I was just an egg because they didn’t want to be weighed down by a runt they’d have to care for while they robbed and pillaged homes!!” he continued, clenching his fists as he spoke. “And then my uncle took me in, and he treated me like a slave. He had me fix everything in his cave so he could sell it and live an easy life, while I didn’t get a single. Fucking. Cent!! He never even acknowledged my existence unless I was useful to him,” he finished, before he glared at her. “So fuck you if you think I’m going to follow that stupid law!!”
Silence met his ears in response, with the three dragonesses staring at him with shock and horror.
“So you felt that we were going to use you as your uncle did?” Ember said in a much calmer tone, her hands in her lap, while Barb looked at him with a sad look, Smolder having a similar look on her face. “Just toss you aside once we were done?”
“Yes,” Singe replied simply and flatly, his eyes still glaring at them as he spoke.
“Oh nononononononono!!” Barb said with a firm shake of her head and alarm in her voice. “That wasn’t Ember’s plan at all!!”
“Yeah right,” Singe replied with narrowing eyes. “You’re just trying to cover your asses now.”
“It wasn’t my plan, Singe,” Ember said flatly. “I genuinely wanted to reward you for all you’ve done for the kingdom. You’ve made things safer for our people, and helped make our city a beautiful location for tourists to visit,” She continued. “I will admit, I didn’t want to resort to using the law, but I had no idea you were feeling that way about things. I mean, you don’t exactly show your emotions much.”
“How’d you find out about your parents anyway?” Smolder asked.
“My uncle being the spiteful asshole he was told me,” he added. “I kept asking him about them, and he told me. Left me immediately afterwards to go swim in lava while I cried my eyes out,” he continued with a large frown.
“How awful!!” Barb said with horror, putting a hand to her face. “You poor drake!!”
“Gave me even more of a reason to banish the bastard,” Ember added, pinching the bridge of her eyes. “Why have you never told anyone about this?”
“Given who you grow up with, it’s hard to trust anybody,” Singe followed up as he slumped to the floor. “And given how the dragons were before, it wasn’t easy for me to trust anybody. I honestly thought your three were different, but I was wrong.”
The three dragonesses all looked at each other unsure of what to do as this turned into a situation that backfired on them horribly. As they pondered on what to do next, Ember was the first to speak.
“Singe?” she called out.
“What do you want, Ember?” he said coldly. “I just said-”
“I won’t use the Preservation Law,” she said, making the girls confused. This causes him to look at Ember in confusion.
“Then why’d you-”
“To be honest, I was trying to scare you, but I didn’t think it’d get this bad,” Ember added. “I didn’t want to use it either, but I had another reason why I chose you, why we all chose you.”
“What do you mean?”
“This wasn’t meant as a means to bribe you Singe,” Ember began. “I meant what I said earlier about it being a means to truly repay you for all that you’ve done for the city. I at first thought you were being stubborn about it, but I didn’t think it would get like this.”
“Yeah, well when you grow up with someone like that it tends to leave you shut in,” he replied in a matter-of-fact tone. “Did you really mean it when you said that you didn't want to use that law? Or are you just trying to save face?”
“I did,” Ember stated. “My father has been harassing me about finding a mate for weeks now, and I was trying to focus on the city's improvement first. And to be honest, I wanted to have you as my mate,” She admitted with a blush, causing his eyes to widen a bit.
“I’m sorry, I must have misheard you,” Singe replied as he shook his head, blinking a few times as well. “You want me as your mate??” He asked with some incredulity.
“Yes, I wanted to choose you as my mate,” Ember added.
“She wasn’t the only one,” Smolder added with a smirk. “You remember when you fixed up my bikini that I had and thought the strap broke?”
“Yeah,” Singe replied with an arched eyebrow.
“I was trying to seduce you dumbass,” Smolder said with a slightly frustrated tone. “You’re a hunk and really smart with your jobs,” She continued with a smile. “And I wanted you to fuck me!”
“I also never got to thank you properly after you left from the Castle of Friendship before,” Barbra added. “You remember that day when you inspected the castle when I first introduced you to Princess Twilight?”
“How could I forget that?” he added. “I actually called her out about how awful her castle design was given where she had her library.”
“Yes, you did,” Barbra added. “And you said that all while Twilight was standing behind us and I was in a bit of a panic at how she reacted. I’ve never seen her that angry before, and you stated at her for at least a minute after that.”
"It's still true, and I'm not apologizing. Seriously, her magic tree god needs to learn proper architecture. Seriously, who the fuck puts a library right beneath a pool? You're begging to get shit ruined. How’d she take that after I left?" He asked her with a bit of curiosity.
“Well, she was mad at first, but when she did a check around the place, she realized that you were right,” Barb added. “Used her magic to try to adjust the castle a bit, and ended up hiring the best architects Celestia knew to help her out. Now it actually is laid out well, and not haphazard with its rooms,” She continued with a smile.
“So she took my advice after doing a check around the place?” Singe added. “But how does this involve you?”
“Well she said that she wanted to thank you personally the next time she saw you. We met with our friends after that and as the girls and I talked about you more and more, I started to wonder if you were seeing anyone and got even more curious,” Barbra added. “I did find you a bit cute.”
“So I’m giving them the chance to mate with you,” Ember said, catching his attention again, while Barbra blushed a bit more. “Since we’re good friends,” She continued, causing Singe to hum in response.
“Okaaay,” Singe replied with surprise. “That’s surprising,” He continued. “I’m still not really on board with this though.”
“Well, if you do give me an heir, you would be allowed to help raise them,” Ember told him. “And in a way, wouldn’t doing that be a form of revenge on your family?” She suggested, causing him to arch an eyebrow and look at her with intrigue.
“What’d you say?” He asked her.
“Siring an heir from royalty and being a parent to it would be a great form of revenge against your family,” Ember replied, with Barbra looking at her with surprise. “You’d be a better parent to them than they ever were to you.”
“Ember, I can’t believe you’d say that,” Barbra said with shock. “That’s so manipulative!!”
“Eh, kinda admit, I’m a little surprised too,” Smolder added with a nod. “Thought we were moving past all that.”
“Hmmm,” Singe hummed in thought upon hearing that, stroking his chin as he stood there. ‘That would be great revenge against those shitstains,’ He thought with a smile. ‘I’d show them what a real parent is!!’ He continued, his smile turning into a grin. “I’ll do it!!” He said with a growl, his tail and wings twitching as he looked at them.
“Excellent!!” Ember growled with a grin, her own tail and wings twitching too, while Barb gained a very surprised look, with Smolder having an eager one. “I’m so glad you’ve agreed. You will not regret this!” She continued, before she turned to Smolder. “You can go first Smolder.”
“Ah yeah!!” Smolder cheered excitedly with a large grin, while Ember moved over a little, moving Barbra with her. “Finally!!” She continued as she looked at Singe, her grin growing larger as she did so. “I hope you’re ready big boy,” She said to him with a bit of a lustful tone as she wiggled her hips. “Cause I sure am!”
At that, Singe blinked with surprise, before he grinned, and started to take off his clothes. “Oh, I think I’m more than ready, Smolder,” He said as he tossed his shirt onto the floor, before he reached a hand down and gripped his shorts, which had a large bulge in the crotch. “I’m curious to know if you’re ready for me,” he continued with a growing grin, before he pulled his shorts off and set them on his shirt, revealing his cock.
The girl’s faces all turned a bit red upon seeing his lava red cock standing at attention from his large slit, with multiple bumps and ridges covering it and a large knot at the base. It appeared to be about 14 inches long and around 2 ¼ inches in width, with a pair of apple-sized balls hanging below it in a large sack.
“Oh this is gonna be good,” Smolder said with a smirk, before she sat up and stretched out her arms, pushing out her chest as she did so. “You better hurry up big boy and get over here,” She continued with a bit of a growl as she wiggled her hips, her tail swaying slowly behind her. “Or else I’ll jump you and drain you dry.”
That caused Singe to chuckle, while his hard cock twitched with arousal at the sight of her showing off her body. “Oh, you will?” He said as he looked at her, slowly moving towards her as he did so. “Well then, I better show you what I can do to you,” He continued as she put her hands to her tits and pushed them up a little to entice him some more.
“Bring it on, big boy,” Smolder replied with a lustful grin as she looked at him. “I can handle whatever you do,” She continued with a cocky glint in her eyes.
“Heh, we’ll see about that,” he added. “Maybe I’ll be too much for you,” he suggested, causing her to cock an eyebrow.
“Oh really??” She asked him, before she grabbed him by the arm and yanked him onto the bed. “Then bring it on,” She growled again as she pressed her snout against his.
In response, Singe smirked, before he slammed his lips against hers in a very aggressive kiss. Smolder’s eyes widened with surprise at how aggressive he was, as she felt him force his tongue into her mouth and wrap his arms around her in a strong embrace, before they narrowed. ‘Oh no. I’m not gonna be that easy to beat!’ She thought before she started to kiss back just as aggressively, shoving her tongue against his and wrapping it around his as well. ‘This dragon isn’t a pushover!!’ She continued as she wrapped her arms around his head and pulled him in for more.
“Wow!!” Barb said with awe and a large blush as she watched the two dragons aggressively make out, with them falling over and rolling on the bed a bit as they did so. “I don’t think I’ve ever seen any two people kiss so hard,” She continued as Smolder and Singe let out low growls as their tongues danced in their mouths. “They’re really getting into this.”
“They certainly are,” Ember replied with a bit of a blush. “Want to try it out?” She asked Barb, who squeaked upon hearing that, her cheeks heating up more.
“W-W-W-Well, um, y-y-y-yes??” Barb replied meekly as she tapped her pointer fingers together, looking at Ember from behind one of her spines.
“Alright then!” Ember said nervously with a nod, before she reached a hand out and gently took hold of her chin, causing Barb to blush a bit more. She then turned her head so that they were looking each other in the eyes, and their cheeks heated up more, their tails twitching as well. “Let’s do this,” She continued, before she leaned forward, and pressed her lips against Barb’s.
Barb let out another squeak of surprise from the sensation, with it being a bit muffled due to Ember’s lips pressing against her own. ‘Oh gosh!! I’ve only dreamed about doing this with Ember,’ Barb thought with awe, before she started to kiss back a bit eagerly. ‘But now I’m doing it, and I’m going to enjoy this as much as possible!!’ She continued as she pressed her lips harder against Ember’s, causing Ember’s eyes to widen.
‘Wow, I didn’t know Barb had aggression like this in her,’ She thought with surprise. ‘Where’d this come from?’ She questioned, while Barb hummed happily as she kissed Ember.
‘Oh, I have no idea what I’m doing!!’ Barb thought as she reached up hesitantly and wrapped her arms around Ember’s back. ‘I’ve only kissed a girl one time, and it was Fluttershy on a drunken dare!! I am flying blind here!!’ She continued, slowly pulling Ember closer to her body, much to her surprise.
‘Where did she learn to kiss so well?’ Ember thought with awe, not kissing back due to her surprise. ‘She’s incredible!!’ She continued, before she started to kiss back, wrapping her arms around Barb and pulling her closer as well, her tail wrapping around hers, which sent shivers down their spines. ‘This is going to be fun.’
‘Okay!! Okay!! Seems she likes the kiss so far!!’ Barb thought happily and with relief as their lips smacked against each other, while the sounds of Smolder and Singe growling as they rolled around on the bed in a passionate makeout session continued to reach their ears. ‘Maybe we’ll end up like them in a little bit,’ Barb thought with another shiver, feeling her pussy grow a little wetter with arousal. ‘Guess i better turn things up a little,’ She continued, before she opened her mouth and slid her tongue out, sliding it into Ember’s mouth when she momentarily opened it.
That made Ember’s eyes widen greatly, and she almost bit down on the intruding organ out of instinct, but she managed to stop herself before she did so. ‘By the Scepter!! What is she doing?!!?’ She questioned with confusion as she felt Barb’s tongue rub along each one of her sharp teeth, which sent tiny shivers down her spine. ‘Why is her tongue in my mouth?!’
‘Well, she’s not spitting it out in disgust, so that’s good,’ Barb thought as they rocked a little bit from Smolder and Singe’s nearby makeout session. ‘Guess I’m doing something right,’ She continued, before she moved her tongue down to where Ember’s tongue was and wrapped her tongue around it.
Said act sent large shivers down her spine, and she felt her pussy grow a little wetter than it already was. ‘Oh wow!! That feels…weird,’ Ember thought as she felt Barb’s tongue start to gently squeeze it and rub it, which sent more shivers down her spine. ‘Really weird, but not…disgusting. It actually kind of feels…nice,’ She continued, before she tentatively wiggled her tongue a bit in response, prompting Barb to kiss her a little harder and squeeze her tongue harder as well.
Meanwhile, Smolder and Singe growled as they rolled around on the bed, his claws tearing off the fabric she was wearing in large strips as they did so. Their tails wrapped around each other in a dance for dominance, while Barb cringed at the sound of the fabric being torn.
‘Oh, Rarity’s going to skin me alive when she finds out that one of the lingerie sets I borrowed was destroyed,’ She thought with worry as she made out with Ember, while Smolder growled a bit louder as she felt the fabric disappear on her body.
She then rolled over on the bed and pinned down his legs with hers, breaking the kiss as she sat up. Her arms held his down by the wrists as she looked at him with a frown, the two panting slightly as they looked at each other. “You owe me a new set of lingerie!!” She growled at him as she ground her pussy against his throbbing cock, which was leaking pre like a leaky faucet. “I really liked that one!!” She continued as her lips rubbed against his cock, smearing her dripping juices all over it, which sent shivers of arousal through him and made him snort out a tiny puff of smoke.
“Alright, I’ll get you one after this stuff is taken care of,” Singe said, before he growled with lustful eyes and ground his cock against her pussy, making her gasp a bit. “But right now, all I care about is seeing you have the time of your life,” He continued with a lustful tone.
At that, Smolder smirked. “Oh, we’ll see about that,” She said as she stopped grinding against him and pressed her pussy lips against his cock head, sending shivers of pleasure and anticipation through the both of them. “Let’s see how long you can last with me in charge,” She continued, before she started to slide his cock into her cunt, sending more shivers of pleasure through them.
When two inches of his cock entered her pussy, the Bloodstone Scepter, sitting in a stand on a very small table next to the right of the bed, began to glow brightly. The red gem shined a bright red, which they failed to notice, too caught up in their lust. Then, right behind and slightly above Smolder’s head appeared a strange reddish pink design. Said design consisted of a draconic-looking head with two long thin pointy horns and a hollowed out heart forming the snout sitting between two large butterfly-like wings that had several sharp points and smooth curves on the outside edges. A short curved tail sat below the head in between the wings, and large curved tear-drop shaped holes sat in the wings, with a singular point inside each of them.
The design glowed brightly behind Smolder, before turning into a small reddish pink stream of light that flew into her lower back. Another design appeared on each of his testicles for a few seconds, with them having hearts in their wings instead of tear-drops, before disappearing from sight. Then, the scepter stopped glowing, with them completely unaware of what had happened.
“Mmmmm, that’s nice,” Smolder hissed as she slid more and more of his cock into her cunt, before she felt a heat starting to pool in her loins. ‘What in the world?’ She questioned as the heat quickly increased, with Singe feeling heat forming in his testicles and growing more intense with every second. ‘What’s happening??’ She continued with arched eyebrows, before she started to pant as the intense heat spread from her loins to the rest of her body.
“I feel…hot,” Singe said with a bit of surprise and confusion as she slid more of his cock into her, before she stopped upon feeling it hit her cervix, leaving over half of it outside her pussy. “Why?” He continued as the heat grew throughout him, his cock throbbing harder than ever, while Ember and Barb continued to make out and run their hands over their bodies. “And why do I feel really horny?”
“I dunno…but I really want you now,” Smolder said with a lustful growl as her cunt burned with need, before she raised herself off his cock, and slammed down once only his cock tip was inside. “So you better be ready for the ride of your life!!” She continued with another growl as she felt his cockhead ram into her cervix, sending waves of pleasure through her burning body.
“Oh I’m ready!!” He growled as he tried to move his arms to grab her ass, only to feel her push them down more and growl back at him.
“No sir!! You’re not in charge of this ride!!” Smolder growled with a grin as she began to bounce on his cock, grunting and growling each time his cockhead hit her cervix. “I am!! So you better not get any ideas!!” She continued, her eyes narrowing slightly while her grin widened, clutching his wrists just a bit tighter as she bounced on his dick even harder.
“Is that so??” He questioned with an arched eyebrow, before a smirk appeared on his face. “Very well, if you say so,” He continued, the smirk remaining on his face as she continued to bounce on his dick, sending wave after wave of pleasure through the both of them as his cock rubbed her walls and hit her cervix. ‘I’ll turn the tables on her at some point,’ He thought as they growled with pleasure, loving the sensation of his cock getting hugged by her somewhat tight pussy walls each time it entered the space. ‘And then I’ll show her what a drake can really do! Even if it is my first time,’ He admitted to himself, before growling again as his cockhead rammed into her cervix once more.
Meanwhile, as the two dragons fucked, Ember and Barb felt the bed start to tremble from their movements, and the scent of dragons in heat reached their noses. That prompted them to open up their eyes and slowly break the kiss, panting slightly while a string of saliva connected their mouths for a few seconds.
Then, they turned to look at Smolder and Singe, and saw that she was bouncing on him with a hungry expression, a small drop of drool falling from her mouth as she panted heavily while looking at Singe. He was in a similar state, with a hungry look on his face and panting heavily, their tails wrapped around each other and squeezing one another regularly.
“Wow, they’ve really gotten into it,” Barb said with a bit of surprise and awe, her face heating up in a blush as she watched them fuck. “I didn’t think Smolder would go so fast so quickly.”
“They’ve…they've somehow triggered their heats!” Ember stated with shock, non-existent eyebrows arched as she stared at them, watching as Smolder picked up speed and moaned with pleasure. “But how??”
“I dunno, but isn’t that a good thing?” Barb asked her as her pussy grew wet with arousal at the sight and smells of the mating.
“Well, yes, but how did they trigger it?” She repeated with a questioning gaze. “They didn’t take any Rut Herbs, so they shouldn’t be in heat. But yet they’re smelling and acting like they are,” She continued with a frown, upset that she had no answer as to why they were in heat.
“I have no idea, but I don’t think we should worry about it now,” Barb said, prompting Ember to turn to her with a questioning gaze. “We should focus on us,” She continued, before she boldly reached out and groped one of her tits, sending a large shiver of pleasure through her body and causing her wings to snap open, her eyes wide with shock. ‘Oh, I can’t believe I just did that!!’ Barb thought as she gently groped the covered tit, sending more pleasure through the Dragon Lord. ‘I hope Ember isn’t mad!!’ She continued as she reached out her other hand and started to grope the other tit.
“Getting bold are we?” Ember teased a few seconds later, her wings slowly closing behind her as she watched Barb’s face heat up in a deep blush. “Not bad. You caught me off guard there,” She continued, before she reached her hands out and groped Barb’s own tits, causing Barb to let out a moan of pleasure. “But I can do that too.”
The two dragonesses then started to grope each other's lingerie-covered tits, sending shivers of pleasure through them, their tails waving about behind them erratically. Their fingers dug into their scale-covered flesh, while their palms pressed against the fabric, before Ember shredded the lingerie on Barb’s tits, finding the thin strings to be an annoyance.
‘Yep, Rarity’s gonna kill me…’
Meanwhile…
In Carousel Boutique, Rarity stiffened at her design table, pencil floating in the air above a design for a summer dress for a griffon. “Something completely horrible has happened!!” She exclaimed, clutching her heart and putting a hand to her head as she dropped the pencil, before gasping as the ghostly sound of ripping fabric rang out in her head. “Some of my designs have been destroyed!!” She wailed as she fell backwards, landing on a small fainting couch she pulled over with her magic. “Oh the travesty!!”
“Now then, where were we?” Ember said to Barb with a grin, causing Barb to arch her eyebrow, before she felt her lips get slammed by Ember’s.
‘Oh dear Celestia!!’ Barb thought with shock as Ember jammed her tongue into her mouth eagerly, groping her tits hard as she did so. ‘She’s way bolder than I thought she might be in bed!!’ She continued with a bit of excitement, before she started to kiss back, being much more gentle with her groping than Ember was.
‘By the Scepter her tits are so soft!!’ Ember thought with shock and glee as she squeezed and jiggled Barb’s breasts, rubbing her palms across the nipples as she did so. ‘It’s so unlike how normal dragon breasts should be. And I love it!!’ She continued with a lustful growl, her tail slithering back over to Barb’s and wrapping tightly around it, sending large shivers of pleasure through her. ‘They’re like pillows I can hug and squeeze as much as I want!!’
Barb moaned into Ember’s mouth as pleasure ran through her from her groping hands, which moved quickly around her breasts like they belonged to children going into a candy shop. They flitted from one side to the other, pulling, squeezing, and pushing on her titflesh, which sent more pleasure through her and made her pussy grow even wetter with arousal. Barb’s hands, compared to Ember’s, moved almost like slugs, slowly pressing and rubbing Ember’s titflesh like they were priceless. ‘Oh Celestia this is amazing!!’ Barb thought as they sat there making out, completely at Ember’s mercy.
Meanwhile, Smolder was enjoying herself as she rode on top of Singe like a wild bull, her heat driving her almost crazy with need. Her rather ample chest bouncing with each thrust above him, her nipples as hard as diamonds. Singe was enjoying the show, but he dared not to move as she looked to be serious about him not doing anything at the moment, her hands gripping his wrists very tightly.
“That’s a good…drake!!” She growled with a moan as his cock continued to slam against her cervix, it stretching more and more with each hit. “Just…stay…still and…let me…ride you!!” She continued with more grunts as pleasure ran through her, increasing with each thrust.
‘I don’t like being so still with this,’ Singe thought as he laid there, growling and groaning with pleasure as his cock entered and exited her somewhat tight and very hot cunt that was almost drooling with arousal. ‘I want to do something, but what?’ He questioned as he looked at her, before he felt her wagging tail drag across his. ‘Hmmmm,’ He silently hummed as he wiggled his tail and curled it, an idea starting to form in his head while he looked at her groin as she moved up and down.
It was a bit difficult for him to look at, as she was moving rather quickly, but he was eventually able to spot her asshole. He saw that the somewhat plump hole was puckering a bit, as if wanting something to enter it, and he smirked. ‘Perfect!!’ He thought as he curled his tail and started to move it towards her ass, her moving tail smacking it several times as she bounced on his dick. Soon, his tail tip reached her asshole, and gently pressed against the puckering orifice, sending a large shiver through her and making her eyes widen.
“H-hey, what’re you doing?” She questioned as she looked at him.
“Just wanted to have a little fun of my own, not to mention it’s your own fault for not keeping an eye on my tail,” He replied with a grin as he pressed his tail tip harder on her puckering asshole, feeling it squeeze around the tip and start to pull it inside, which caused her to let out another moan of pleasure. Her concentration on holding him in place weakened as her mind was assaulted by the sensation of her asshole getting spread open by his tail, with her hands loosening their grip on his wrists a bit.
And that was when he made his next move.
Singe pulled his hands out of her grip with a jerk, before he reached up as she came down again and grabbed hold of her tits, causing her to let out a very loud moan and make her wings snap open, her pussy squeezing down on his shaft a bit more as well. “H-Hey!!” She exclaimed as she looked at him, a frown on her face, which soon disappeared as she felt him pull her close to him. “What are you-Mmmmm!!” She was cut off by his lips as they pressed against hers in a strong kiss, his tongue slithering into her mouth before he started to move his hips, thrusting his cock in and out of her pussy while she sat there, frozen with shock. ‘He turned the tables on me!!’ She thought with shock, moaning as she felt his hands grope her generous bust, while his cock continued to hammer her pussy and his tail tip wiggled inside her asshole. ‘He’s decided to try to dominate me!!’ She continued as she looked at him, before smirking while the heat in her grew even more intense. ‘Not bad. Not bad at all.’
‘Ah, much better,’ He thought happily as he hammered his cock against her cervix, feeling it stretching more and more with each thrust. ‘I wonder what she tastes like?’ He continued as he groped her bosom, his claws rubbing her nipples and gently pulling on them, sending large shivers of pleasure through her. ‘Will she be fruity?? Or more berrylike?’ He finished as he rubbed his tongue against hers, wrapping it up like his tongue was a hungry python, while his hands groped her tits just a little harder.
They kissed for about two more minutes, with Barb and Ember growling and groaning with pleasure as they made out and groped each other, Ember dominating Barb with ease, before he decided that he wanted to change things up a bit once more. He pulled his tongue back and broke the kiss, a trail of saliva connecting their mouths, before he pulled her right tit towards his mouth, leaning towards it as he did so.
“Hey, easy on the girls,” Smolder said to him as his claws pressed into the flesh a bit more, before she moaned as he wrapped his mouth around her nipple and began to suckle on it. “G-Gentle!!!” She moaned as his tongue ran across her titflesh while he sucked on her nipple, his other hand massaging her left tit as he fucked her. The heat continued to grow in her body as they fucked, with her resuming slamming her hips on his cock, before she felt a weird sensation in her tits.
At the same time, he felt a warm liquid flow out of her nipple and into his mouth, the flavor of it being tangerine, causing his eyes to widen with surprise a bit. ‘She’s lactating???!’ He thought with surprise, before feeling milk run down his hand from her other tit as he tweaked her nipple with his claws. ‘Wow!! Didn’t know she was able to do that right now,’ He continued as he started to swallow her milk, massaging the milk out of her other tit with his hand, which sent large shivers of pleasure through her.
“What the fuck??” She questioned as she felt the milk flowing out of her tits, a very confused look on her face while she moaned with pleasure. “Why am…why am I lactating?? I’m not pregnant!” She continued, prompting Singe to think, ‘But you will be soon.’
‘Smolder’s…lactating?’ Ember thought as she ravaged Barb’s breasts with her hands, causing Barb to moan into her mouth almost sluttily. ‘That’s weird. Dragons only start lactating towards the end of pregnancy. They don’t lactate at any other time,’ She continued as she squeezed Barb’s tongue again, rubbing her tongue tip against her teeth and gums as she did so. ‘So why’s she lactating now?’
“Fuck that feels weird,” Smolder moaned as she felt him suckle on her tit, the sensation being one she had never felt before. “Really weird,” She continued, before moaning louder as his tail slid a little further into her asshole, while he thrusted against her cervix a bit harder. “But not…bad.”
‘Mmmm, you know, she tastes really good,’ Singe thought as he drank her milk, teasing the side of her nipple with his tongue to help it flow better. ‘I wonder if her cunt tastes like this too?’ He questioned while he rammed into her cervix again and again, sending more pleasure through her. ‘Or does it taste differently?’ He continued, his curiosity peaking as he drank more of her milk, tweaking her other nipple more and causing more of her milk to leak out of it onto the bed.
His cock pistoned in and out of her pussy while he sucked on her tit like a baby, moving over to her other tit to give it some attention after another minute had passed. As this was happening, Ember and Barb continued to make out and grope each other, hands rubbing and pulling on their nipples, causing their already wet pussies to grow even wetter with arousal and need.
A couple minutes later, Smolder raised her hips up as he pulled out of her, before slamming them down with a lustful growl, her hands gripping the sheets tightly as she did so. As her hips came slamming down, he thrusted upwards as hard as he could. When he did that, his cock flew through her sopping cunt like lightning and rammed through her cervix like a raging bull, causing her eyes to shoot wide open and make her wings snap open as hard as they could.
“HOLY FUCK!!” She screamed/roared as she felt his ridged cock slam into the back of her womb, the pleasure from the sensation of her cervix being spread wide open and feeling her womb get stretched a decent amount causing a large orgasm to hit her body like a tidal wave.
Her pussy began to spray her juices all over his cock as he continued to thrust in and out of her, his knot pressing against her pussy lips each time he went inside her. ‘Holy scepter!! She’s so warm in her womb!!’ Singe thought with surprise as he fucked her womb, feeling his cockhead press against her womb wall with each hard thrust he made, while her juices soaked his crotch. Her milk flowed faster into his mouth as her orgasm ran through her, while Ember and Barb barely paid attention as they were so focused on playing with each other.
‘Mmmm, she’s…cumming,’ Ember thought as she made out with Barb, groping her tits even harder like they were stress balls for her enjoyment. ‘Excellent.’
‘Ember…titties….Smolder…cumming,’ Barb thought, her mind swimming with pleasure as she groped Ember’s fat tits. ‘So…fun.’
‘I’m going to…cum…soon!!’ Singe thought as he felt a familiar pressure growing in his loins, prompting him to fuck Smolder’s womb even harder than he already was, which caused Smolder to scream louder as his cock rubbed her very sensitive pussyflesh. ‘Fuck!! She’s so…hot!!!’ He continued as he fucked her harder, causing her small ass to bounce against his hips, her body having stopped moving due to her large orgasm. ’Can’t…hold it…much longer!!’
He hammered her cunt for about thirty more seconds, before he let out a very loud growl into her tit as he slammed his hips against her ass, forcing his knot into her pussy, which caused her to scream once more as she felt it swell up. Then, she felt his cock throb violently before it started to fire shot after shot of thick, warm cum into her heated womb, causing her eyes to widen even more than they already were.
“OH YES!!!” Smolder roared with glee, causing Ember and Barb to jump with a bit of fright and turn to look at Smolder as she tossed her head back into the air. “FILL ME YOU STUD!!” She continued as more and more of his cum entered her womb, quickly filling it and forcing it to start stretching within thirty seconds. “MAKE ME YOUR BITCH!!!”
“Holy scepter!!” Ember said with shock as she stared at Smolder with wide eyes, watching as Singe sucked hard on her tit and squeezed the other one while he continued to pump his seed into her. “She’s lost it,” She continued, before her eyes spotted movement on Smolder’s belly.
Looking at her belly, her eyes widened even more as she saw it start to somewhat rapidly expand before her, and her jaw dropped a bit. “Holy shit!!” She cursed as she and Barb watched the dragoness’ belly grow bigger and bigger while he continued to suckle on her and cum in her womb. “How much is he putting in her?!” She questioned as her scaly belly stretched out, while Ember’s pussy grew wetter at the sight. ‘She’s swelling up like a balloon!! She’s definitely pregnant now!’ She continued.
“Sweet Celestia!” Barb swore as she watched Smolder’s belly pass the size of a watermelon. “She’s getting big!!” She continued, shivering with arousal and a bit of nervousness. ‘Is that going to happen to me? How big will I swell up?’ She questioned nervously.
They watched as he continued to cum into Smolder for the next several minutes, filling her womb with more and more virile cum, while Smolder’s eyes rolled to the back of her head, the pleasure of being so full being too much for her to handle. By the time he finished cumming, she had fully passed out and fell to her left side, his dick sliding out of her pussy, as her pussy had loosened up enough from the fucking that his knot just popped out. Her belly was now as big as a beachball, and only a small stream of cum ran out as she laid on the bed, as her cervix had slammed shut as soon as his dick had left her womb, preventing very little of his virile cum from leaving her fertile space.
“Damn,” Barb said in a half-whisper/half-exclamation with awe, eyes wide as she stared at Smolder, who drooled on the sheets as she laid there. “She couldn’t handle it.”
“No she couldn’t,” Ember replied with a nod and a hint of worry in her voice, as she hadn’t expected him to be able to produce that much. “But I think you can,” She continued, causing Barb to turn her head towards her so fast one might have thought she’d broken her neck.
“What?! I-I thought you were going to go next!” She said to her with shock while Singe sat up and turned to them with a lustful gaze, his cum-covered cock still diamond-hard. “I mean, you’re the Dragon Lord!”
“Mhm, and as the Dragon Lord, I say you go next,” Ember said with a smirk, causing Barb to sputter, while Singe grinned as he looked over the chubby dragoness, licking his lips as he did so. “Now go on! I command you to start!” She continued with a chuckle while Barb sputtered and stammered, before letting out a whine.
“Ohhhhh, f-f-fine!!” Barb replied, before she turned her attention back to Singe, who patted the sheets right next to him, prompting her to gulp nervously. “Very w-well,” She stammered as she started to crawl towards him, her large ass and tail wiggling behind her as she went, which caused him to snort and lick his lips once more. ‘Oh sweet Celestia!! I can’t believe I’m about to do this!!’ She thought as she got closer and closer to him, her wet pussy dripping with arousal as the scent of sex filled her nostrils.  ‘I’ve never done this, but I’ve always wanted to!! Oh, I hope it’s good and not too painful when he takes my virginity!!’ She continued as she reached the spot he had patted and sat up.
“How about you turn around and show me that fat ass of yours, cutie?” he asked her with a grin, causing her to blush deeply and gulp before nodding.
“B…be gentle…please…” Barb stammered out, as she turned around, presenting her fat ass to him. Singe smiled at the sight and placed his hands on her soft ass cheeks, feeling the flesh sink underneath them. With Barb, the softness was a far cry from what he expected from a dragoness, though he shouldn't be surprised given her affinity towards the soft ponies. If her juicy backside was anything to go by, he'd definitely have to swing by a pony town some time to sample more asses like hers. Smolder had been much firmer given that she was much more active compared to most dragons, and he presumed that Dragon Lord Ember would be similar.
“I…I…don’t have much experience,” She continued as he started to grope her ass, sending shivers down her spine. His hands sank deep into her ass like it was made of marshmallows, and her tail twitched side to side while her pussy grew wetter. “S-so…sorry if I’m…not as good as Smolder,” She finished while Singe’s cock twitched at the sensation of her fat ass underneath his hands.
“Oh Barb, don’t be so hard on yourself,” Singe said as he groped her ass some more, before he grabbed her tail and pulled firmly on it, causing her to yelp as she felt herself move back a bit more. “I’m sure you’ll be great in your own way,” He continued as he let go of her tail and grabbed her wide hips, before he laid down. He then pulled her back towards his face with a slight grunt, having mostly little difficulty due to him working with metals so often, and stopped moving her once her cunt sat on his muzzle.
Barb let out a squeak of shock as she felt his muzzle sticking directly into her wet and fat cunt, while his cock, which had rubbed against her body when he’d dragged her onto his face, throbbed between her legs. “Oh…my!!” She said quietly as pleasure ran through her, causing her cunt to grow even wetter with arousal, while her tail stiffened like a board. “He’s…inside,” She continued, before another squeak came out as she felt his tongue rub against her folds suddenly, sending more pleasure through her.
“Heh, she’s so uncertain about this,” Ember said with a small chuckle as she watched Singe move his hands down to her thighs and gently grasp them, before Barb let out a moan as his tongue went a little deeper into her cunt, wriggling around like a curious snake. “It’s kinda sad,” She continued quietly, reaching over and grabbing the Scepter while she watched Singe begin pleasuring Barb, his cock slowly leaking pre as he licked at her folds. “Pretty much every dragoness her age has had at least one fling,” She finished as she held the Scepter close to her, wanting to have it when it was her turn to be bred.
As she watched the stud dragon eat out her now-moaning friend, his tongue rubbing against her folds and lapping up her juices of arousal, she felt the Scepter start to heat up a bit, causing her to turn to look at it. That’s when she saw the gem was glowing bright red, and her scaly brows furrowed with confusion. “What the fuck?” She questioned as she watched the gem glow brighter, with her feeling the Scepter heating up quite a bit in her hands, before she saw glowing reddish pink light from the corners of her eyes.
Very confused, she turned to see what was glowing, and her eyes widened upon seeing the design floating in the air right above Barb, who had her eyes closed while moaning out with pleasure.  Unbeknownst to her, the same symbol had appeared above Smolder earlier, and she watched as the symbol glowed and then turned into a stream of light that flew into Barb’s chest, causing the moaning dragoness to moan louder as she felt something warm fill her chest.
“What the hell??” She questioned as she stared at Barb, who moaned louder from his tongue work, before she reached hand up and clutched her chest. “What was that?”
“Mmmph!! What was…what?? Why does my chest feel so warm??” Barb questioned as she felt a heat welling up in her chest, before she moaned with discomfort as the heat quickly spread throughout her entire body. “Why am I getting hot?!” She questioned as she felt the heat start to grow more intense, with Singe being unable to hear her due to her fat asscheeks blocking his hearing.
“The Scepter cast some sort of rune on you,” Ember replied, before she sniffed the air as another scent grazed her nostrils. Her eyes then widened with surprise, before they widened even more with realization. “I think it was a heat rune,” She continued, the smell of heat coming from Barb and making Ember’s pussy grow wet.
“‘A heat rune?!?!’” Barb exclaimed with shock, eyes wide as dinner plates, before she moaned as his tongue reached her hymen and ran along it, sending shivers down her spine while the heat in her grew more intense. “Well, take it off!!”
“I can’t! If a rune is cast by the Scepter without the Dragon Lord’s involvement, it can’t be removed until the effect of it is complete, at which point it fades away,” Ember explained with a shake of her head, causing Barb’s eyes to widen even more. “You’re stuck with it,” She continued, before gaining a small smile. “Guess you’re going to be a mother sooner than you planned,” She finished with an uneasy chuckle while thinking, ‘And with a large clutch too, based on how strong your heat smells.’
“Ffffuck!!” Barb cursed with a loud moan as his tongue rubbed her walls and virginal barrier, while his fingers caressed her thighs. Then, her eyes widened even more as she realized something else. ‘Wait, Smolder was in heat too, so she must have had a rune cast on her as well,’ She thought as she looked over at the cum-filled dragoness, who was sleeping with a huge smile on her face as she hugged her belly. ‘Does that mean Singe has one on him too??!!’ She continued with a shudder of arousal as she felt more of his tongue fill her pussy, before she looked down at his dick and watched it throb angrily with pre before her. ‘Or did his get triggered when he smelled Smolder’s heat?...nevermind on that. I’m going to be a mother by the end of this!! Holy Celestia’s fat ass!!’ She screamed while moaning even louder, feeling his tongue wrap around her fat clit and gently squeeze it. ‘Oh buck me!! I didn’t plan on that happening this fuck session!! Maybe in about ten sessions or so, not the first one!! Oh, Twilight’s going to kill me!!’
“I wonder why you cast those runes on Smolder, Singe, and Barb,” Ember said as she looked at the Scepter, which was now only slightly glowing. “Was it to ensure we have heirs? To make things more interesting for us?” She questioned, while the Scepter continued to softly glow, before she reached a finger out and ran her claw along it. “Why’d you do it?”
As she ran her claw down the Scepter, the glow pulsed, causing her scaly brow to arch with intrigue, before she stroked it again. Barb moaned louder as she was eaten out by Singe, before feeling her pussy clench and the heat in her loins grow extremely intense very quickly. “Oh fuck!!” She moaned as her pussy clenched on his tongue again, her womb and ovaries feeling like they were on fire. “S-S-Soooo…h-h-h-hooot!!” She continued, while Singe hummed at the sensation of her walls clenching on his wriggling tongue.
‘Man, she’s really in the mood!!’ He thought with intrigue as he wrote his name on her walls and barrier with his tongue tip, lapping up her arousal as he did so. ‘Guess she really likes my tongue. Hope me taking her virginity doesn’t hurt her too much,’ he continued as he pushed against her barrier a bit, causing a tiny bit of pain to run through her along with pleasure.
“Weird, why is it pulsing?” Ember questioned as she ran her claw up and down the Scepter, causing it to pulse again and again. “Is it getting ready to cast another rune?” She asked with curiosity, not noticing that the scent of Barb’s heat was growing stronger and stronger each time she stroked the Scepter. Nor did she notice that the symbols reappeared on Singe’s testicles and glowed brighter before disappearing after ten seconds.
“Ohhhh!!” Barb moaned loudly, tongue hanging out with drool on it as the heat burned in her like a miniature sun, growing exponentially every few seconds and causing her cunt to become wetter and wetter. “N-N-Need…cock!!” She gasped as she clutched at her tits with her claws, her tits now leaking small streams of milk from her nipples. “Cock!!” She repeated as the heat grew stronger, finding it difficult to say more than one word at a time.  “Cock!!”
‘Oh don’t worry, you’ll get it soon enough,’ He thought with a smirk as he wrapped his tongue around her love button and squeezed it, causing her to moan like a whore as pleasure ran through her burning body. ‘Just let me prep you a little longer, and then I’ll give you my rod,’ he continued with a grin as he pleasured her cunt.
“Seriously, what is going on??” Ember questioned as she ran her claws up and down the Scepter a bit more in thought, watching as it pulsed every time she reached one end of it. “What are you doing??”
“CoooOOOOOCCKKK!!!” Barb screamed with need as her body burned with the fury of ten suns, quickly growing thrice that intensity within two seconds, which caused her cunt to squeeze and rub on his tongue as if it was a dick. “COCK! COCK!!” She screamed, tossing her head back more and squeezing her milky tits harder as she did so, which caused her milk to squirt out in bigger streams. ‘I…need…cock!!’ She thought with extreme difficulty, lust and carnal desire muddying her mind more and more as she was eaten out by Singe.
The cries of “Cock!” caught Ember’s attention, and she arched a brow as she turned to look at Barb. “Man her heat is really getting to her,” She said with surprise and awe as Barb panted like a heat-stricken dog, tail wagging and hands groping her chest hard, while she ground her pussy against Singe’s face. “I guess the rune’s affecting her more than I thought it would,” She continued as she then realized just how strong the scent of Barb’s heat was, before she turned her attention back to the glowing Scepter, which was now no longer pulsing. “Now then, what are you doing?” She questioned as she ran a claw along it, causing it to pulse, before then hearing Barb yell out “COCK!” even louder.
“...Hold on a minute,” She said with a questioning look, looking up at the panting form of Barb, who was grinding her pussy against Singe’s face harder. An idea was forming in her head, and she needed to see if that idea was right. “If I do this, will she…?” She trailed off as she ran her claw along the Scepter, causing it to softly pulse again.
Then, Barb yelled out “COCK!!” even louder before groping her chest and panting harder, eyes wide as she stared at the ceiling.
“She did!!” Ember said quietly with shock, looking from her to the glowing Scepter while sniffing the air. “It’s making her heat become stronger each time I stroke it!” She continued, before grinning with intrigue. “How interesting. I wonder how much more she can take?” She questioned, before she started to stroke it again, moving her claws faster up and down it.
Upon feeling the heat intensify inside her womb and the rest of her body even more, Barb screamed “COCK!” as loud as she could, her voice shaking the ceiling and bed a bit while her cunt clenched his tongue like a vice, causing Singe to grunt with surprise as he struggled to move it through her walls.
“Wow, she’s got some powerful lungs,” Ember said with surprise, before grinning as she continued to stroke the Scepter, causing Barb to scream the word “Cock” more and more while squeezing her breasts. “Let’s see how much louder she can get before she cums,” She continued as her cunt grew wet with anticipation and arousal, while Barb’s heated cunt gushed juices of arousal like a waterfall onto his face and into his mouth.
She stroked it three more times, before Barb screamed so loud that the nearby glass case shattered into tiny pieces, an orgasm hitting her as her womb began to feel like it was being incinerated by a billion stars. Spots dotted her vision as the orgasm started to run through her, her pussy beginning to spray her juices all over his face and mouth while she continued to scream, a jet of emerald green flames shooting out of her mouth as well.
“Well done, Barb,” Ember said with a look of awe and pride as she watched Barb orgasm, stopping her strokes while Barb squeezed her tits so hard that milk shot out of them in massive jets. “But why did the Scepter let me do that to you?” She questioned as she looked down at the Scepter, which was now no longer glowing.
“Ohhhhhh!!” Barb moaned once she finished screaming, her orgasm still hitting her as she groped her tits and rubbed her spasming cunt on Singe’s face. ‘So…intense!!’ She managed to think amongst all the heat and lust she was feeling.
‘Dang!! This is one fine orgasm,’ Singe thought as he lapped up her juices, loving the sweet strawberry taste. ‘Guess my tonguework really got her riled up,’ He continued while his cock throbbed with arousal and need, pre dripping down it.
She moaned and groaned with pleasure as her orgasm continued to run its course through her for the next couple minutes, with Singe eating up as much of her juices as possible. Then, she felt it stop, and she moaned loudly as she let go of her tits a little, while Singe pulled back his tongue from her clenching pussy with a little difficulty, feeling her walls squeeze and rub it like crazy.
“Soo…horny!!” She moaned while gasping for breath, milk leaking from her tits as she ground her cunt against his face. “Need…his…cock!!” She continued between moans as her body burned with the need to breed.
‘Well then, guess we better move on to the main event!’ He thought with a grin as he felt her cunt swallow part of his muzzle with each movement of her hips, filling his nostrils with the scent of her heat. ‘I hope she likes the position we’re going to do it in,’ he continued as he moved his hands to her hips and grabbed them firmly, causing her to shudder.
He then pushed her forward with little difficulty, causing her to let out a whine of discomfort that was quickly replaced with a gasp upon feeling his cock rub against her cunt lips. He sat up and moved his hands so that he was holding her by the underside of her fat ass, before he lifted her up, causing her eyes to widen while she tried to grind her cunt against his cock. “Not yet Barb,” he said with a grin while she whined with need as she felt his cock move away from her cunt lips, before she felt him tip her forward. “You need to be in the proper position first,” he continued as her body was tilted forward more and more, prompting her to put her hands out and set them against the sheets while also bending her legs so that she was kneeling on them. “Perfect!!” he purred with a large grin as he gripped her ass firmly with one hand and pulled her tail to the side with the other, revealing her soaked cunt and puckered anus.
“Please!! Buck…me!!” Barb panted with need, looking at him with a pleading look on her face. “Breed…me!!” She continued, her mind giving way more to the lust and heat inside of her.
He smiled at her warmly. “Since you asked so nicely,” He replied, before he set the tip of his cock against her pussy lips, which spasmed at the touch. “I’ll take that virginity now!!” He continued as he thrusted hard and fast into her cunt, causing her to moan at first, before she screamed with pain and pleasure as she felt his cock spear through her hymen, utterly destroying it.
Her claws dug deep into the sheets and mattress of the bed from the pain she was feeling, while her body shuddered at the sensation of his fat cock filling her cunt up and pressing against her cervix. Not even all of him was inside, yet she felt like she was seconds away from passing out.
‘Oh sweet Luna’s asshole!! It hurts so much more than the girls said it would!!’ Barb screamed in her head while she clenched the bedding in her hands. ‘I hope they weren’t wrong with how long the pain lasts,’ She continued as blood started to run from her pussy lips and land on the bed, while a few tears dripped from her eyes.
“Yeah, that’s not fun, getting your virginity taken,” Ember muttered with a wince as she saw the blood drip down. “At least Singe here’s being gentle and taking his time, unlike my first time,” She continued with a frown, remembering how the drake she’d lost her virginity to, a strapping drake named Vilfar, had rudely continued to thrust after breaking her hymen, despite her yelling at him to stop. She’d ended the mating session quite quickly after that, and kicked him in the crotch several times to teach him a lesson, before leaving him. “It’ll get better soon.”
Singe hummed softly as he rubbed her fat ass with his hands, gently groping the large cheeks and pulling them apart a bit, while her now-quivering tail rested against his side. “Don’t worry, it’ll go away soon,” he said gently to her as he continued to rub her ass, not moving his cock at all, while Barb fought the desperate desire to move her hips and get more of his cock in her. ‘At least, from what I’ve read and heard, it should,’ He thought to himself with a bit of uncertainty, before he groped her ass a little harder.
“Ohhhhhh!!” Barb moaned with pain and with desire as she felt his cock throb with arousal in her cunt, while her womb continued to burn with the fury of two billion stars. “Need…fuck!!” She continued as she dug her claws deeper into the mattress, while her cunt continued to drool with arousal. “Mooove!!” She groaned, feeling rather nervous as that word left her mouth.
“If you say so,” Singe said gently as he pat her ass, before he slowly started to pull his cock back, sending large jolts of pain through her as his phallus rubbed against the remnants of her barrier. “Just hold on. The pain will pass,” He continued while he groped her ass a little harder as he continued to pull his cock out of her cunt.
‘I know, but it hurts so much!!’ Barb thought as she let out a cry of pain and pleasure, blood slowly starting to stop running out of her cunt while his cock continued to slide out of her pussy. ‘Oh sweet Celestia’s ass, make it stop!’ She continued as tears formed in her eyes, which caused Ember to frown sadly.
“Hold on Barb,” Ember said quietly as she looked at her friend. “It’ll pass soon, especially when he starts to move a little faster,” She continued as he stopped pulling his cock out once only the tip was left inside her cunt, before he started to push it back in.
As he began to do so, he moved his left hand down to her cunt, and slipped his fingers underneath his shaft, before grinning upon feeling one of his claws press against her large clit. “Ohhhhh!” Barb moaned again with wide eyes at the large jolt of pleasure that came from her clit being pushed, before moaning yet again as he took hold of it with two of his claws and started to massage it. “Fuck yes!!” She groaned, before hissing as his cock rubbed across her broken barrier again, sending more pain through her, although it felt not quite as strong as before.
‘That’s it, focus on the pleasure,’ Singe thought with a hum as he felt his cock hit her cervix, before he pulled back slightly faster, causing her to moan and hiss a little louder, her tail wagging and hitting his side several times. He was somewhat surprised to find that her tail was very strong despite her pudgy appearance, grunting with each hit like he was getting hit by an ironwood tree log. ‘Damn she’s strong!!’ He thought with surprise, before he grinned and groped her ass harder while massaging her clit more. ‘Nice!! I wonder what she did to get so strong with her tail??’ He questioned as he pulled out his cock and slid it back inside, sending waves of pleasure that were still overshadowed by the pain of her freshly lost virginity, but not greatly.
His thrusts continued to slowly increase with speed and force, while her tits dripped milk onto the sheets like those of a pregnant cow, with her moaning louder and louder as pleasure ran through her. “Fuck…me!!” She moaned as the pain decreased more, with her burning loins being the main focus of her mind once more. “Breed…me!!” She continued, her tail wagging more and hitting him harder as he groped her asscheeks and thrusted in and out of her wet, burning cunt.
“Good, she’s getting into it again,” Ember said with a smirk, her hand traveling down to her wet pussy and starting to rub it as the smell of heat and sex filled her nasal passages. “Soon she’ll probably be screaming, based on how she was before he started to fuck her,” She continued with a grin and blush, feeling her pussy get wetter at the thought of her friend being a screamer.
“‘Mmmm, you’re so hot!” Singe groaned as his cock went in and out of her heated pussy faster and faster, it feeling hotter than lava inside her. “It’s like you’re trying to melt my dick off!!” he continued with a chuckle while he gently squeezed her clit, causing her to whorishly moan with pleasure. “Do you not want my dick?” he teased as he pulled out and stayed in place.
That caused Barb’s eyes to widen before she turned her head towards him so fast one might have thought she was possessed by a demon. “I NEED IT!!” She bellowed with lustful eyes, before she tried to push her hips back onto his cock, only to be stopped as he held her firmly in place. “GIVE IT TO ME!! I MUST HAVE IT!!” She screeched, lust and the desire to breed having completely overtaken her mind.
He smirked at her reaction, before he moved his clutching hands forward until they were holding her sides, and then pulled back. “GIVE IT TO MEE!!” She screeched again as she tried in vain to get his cock back inside her while he pulled her into a sitting position, her back pressing against his chest. “GIVE IT!!!” She yelled at him.
“You naughty dragoness,” he taunted, before he cupped her bountiful melons, and then grabbed onto them, making her moan with pleasure as her milk squirted out of her nipples. “You want my cock? Then have it!!” he continued, before he pulled her down onto his shaft hard, causing a whorish scream to leave her mouth.
His cock raced through her burning cunt and slammed against her cervix, before punching through it like a battering ram, which caused her scream to become louder as new levels of pleasure wracked her body. She threw her head back as she screamed, while a huge orgasm hit her body, causing her tongue to loll out of her mouth and her pussy to spasm around his cunt like it was having a seizure. Her walls clamped down on his cock as it moved into her womb and made a large bulge in her belly, while her juices started to spray all over his pelvis and sack, before he started to pull out, her walls unable to keep him in place.
“Damn, I didn’t think you’d make a mess of yourself like this,” he added with a smirk as he pulled out and thrusted back into her, groaning as he felt her walls clamp down on his cock again. “You struck me as being more uptight with sex,” He continued as he made another bulge in her womb, before he pulled out and thrusted harder into her, making her moan and scream louder, drool running down her chin and throat. Her hands moved to her breasts, which he was groping and massaging heavily, and held onto his hands tightly as he fucked her, drops of milk getting on them as the liquid poured out of her tits like they were faucets.
“OHHHHH!!!” Barb screamed with pleasure as hearts filled her eyes, not able to say or even think a single word due to the sheer amount of lust and blissful pleasure inside her. “OHHHHHH!!”
“By the Scepter!! She’s completely lost it!” Ember said with awe as she fingered her cunt harder and faster, groping her right tit with her other hand while she watched Singe breed the pudgy dragoness. She slid the rest of her fingers into her cunt and pushed them deeper inside, wanting to spread her narrow cunt out in preparation for his cock, which sent small waves of pleasure through her. “She’s breeding obsessed!!” She continued as Barb slammed her hips down on Singe’s lap as he thrusted upwards, causing him to groan louder with pleasure and make her scream even louder than she had before. “Well, she’s going to get what she wanted, just like Smolder did,” She finished as she glanced over at said dragoness, who was fast asleep and holding her belly protectively, as if knowing she was pregnant.
She wiggled her fingers inside her cunt while she moved them in and out faster and faster, humming and moaning with pleasure as she watched Singe and Barb mate like rabbits in heat. Her cunt grew wetter and wetter as she finger-fucked herself, while she groped and tweaked her nipples with her other hand, sending more pleasure through her. “By the Scepter he better cum soon!!” She growled with a bit of impatience as she watched them fuck, feeling a bit jealous of Barb. “I want him to fuck me!!”
Singe groaned with pleasure as he fucked Barb, her orgasm intensifying from the constant movement of his cock, before he moved a hand back to his mouth, an intrigued look on his face. He looked at the white drops of milk on his hand, before he licked up a few drops, wanting to know what it tasted like. “Mmmm, sweet strawberries, just like her cunt,” He muttered with a smile, before he grinned as he looked towards her chest. “I think I’d like some more straight from the source,” He continued while leaning around her side, before he took hold of her tit and pushed her leaking nipple towards his face, causing her hand to slide off it.
Then, he opened his mouth, and latched onto her nipple like a hungry babe, immediately suckling on it upon feeling it enter his mouth, which caused her leaking milk to flow fast into his mouth. “OHHHHHHHHHHHH!!” Barb screamed as she felt him feed off her tit, while her orgasm started to wane, less and less pussy juice spraying out of her cunt with each passing second.
“Mmmmm,” he hummed happily as he suckled on her tit, eagerly swallowing her sweet strawberry-flavored milk, while his hums made her scream louder as he fucked her even harder. Her fat asscheeks clapped loudly against his pelvis with each thrust, while her tail wagged like that of a happy dog’s next to him. ‘Delicious!! Absolutely delicious!!’ He thought as he continued to fuck her fat pussy, before he felt his orgasm start to approach. ‘Hmph! Hope she’s ready for a big filling!!’ He continued as he moved his hips faster, sucking on her tits harder and nipping at her nipples as he did so, which caused Barb to scream even louder while her orgasm continued to wane.
Soon, her orgasm had stopped, yet she continued to scream as he hammered away at her womb, his own orgasm building up inside him. He drank more and more of her sweet milk as he fucked her cunt, sending huge jolts of pleasure through her due to his cock rubbing against her now-hyper-sensitive pussy walls, which caused her screams to get so loud that a jet of emerald green flames shot out of her mouth towards the ceiling.
“Holy shit!!” Ember cursed as she stared at the jet of flames with wide eyes. “He’s giving her the time of her life!!” She continued with a decent amount of jealousy as she looked from the flames to Barb, whose eyes were as wide as they could be, pupils somewhat shrunk down.
Then, with a loud growl, Singe thrusted his cock into her pussy as hard as he could, making a very big bulge in her chubby belly, before she felt his knot widen and lock him in place. His cock throbbed violently for a second before it began to shoot his warm, thick seed directly into her womb.
As soon as the first shot of seed hit her womb walls, Barb’s pupils shrunk down to the size of pinpricks, and she screamed so loud that the nearby windows cracked all over. ‘Damn!! She has some serious lungs!!’ He thought while wincing with pain at the pitch of her scream, which continued to go on as his seed shot into her womb. ‘She could weaponize this scream of hers!!’ He joked, while her screams continued to carry on beyond the room, reaching down to the streets around the palace.
Every dragon that was immediately outside the large palace looked up at the windows with curiosity and confusion, wondering what exactly was going on inside. A couple elder dragons smirked as they looked up at the windows, before they nodded and went on their way, knowing exactly what was going on, and feeling slightly jealous.
As his seed continued to fill her womb, the level of cum quickly reaching the top of her womb in about thirty seconds or so, Barb’s scream started to die down. While it died down, Barb’s head, which she’d tossed back when she’d screamed, started to fall forward, her eyes rolling backwards as she fell unconscious from the sheer amount of pleasure she was feeling.
‘Wow!! I didn’t think she’d pass out like that,’ Singe thought as he felt her unconscious head droop down onto his head while he continued to drink her milk as he cummed into her womb. ‘I thought only Smolder would, but I guess I was wrong,’ He continued, while her womb started to stretch out with all of his seed still inside it, his cock acting as a makeshift plug to her cervix.
He could feel her belly start to slowly swell out underneath his arm and head, prompting him to let go of her tits and look down at it with a large smile. “Very nice,” He said as he looked at her belly, before he bent his head back and kissed Barb on the lips, causing the unconscious dragoness to moan while her belly swelled out more and more from his seed, pushing harder against his arms as it got bigger. “You’ll be a good mother someday,” he continued, before kissing her again on the lips. ‘A very good mother,’ He repeated in his head as he made out with her, while his cock continued to pump his thick, virile seed into her womb.
“Oh my,” Ember said somewhat quietly with awe as she watched Barb’s belly swell out more and more over the next few minutes, soon reaching the size of a beachball before slowly surpassing it in size. Then, his cock gave one more mighty throb as it shot the final spurt of cum into her womb, before it stopped, his balls sinking back into his sack while he stopped making out with Barb. “He made her into a fucking blimp!!” She continued with more awe as Singe gently rubbed Barb’s massive cum-belly, causing the unconscious dragoness to whimper happily very softly.
He rubbed her belly for about thirty more seconds, before he pulled his head back and gently grabbed her ass. He then started to push/lift up on her asscheeks, causing the dragoness to moan a bit more as her belly jiggled with each movement, his knot holding his cock in place in her fat wet cunt. He pushed and lifted her ass for about twenty seconds, grunting as he did so, before a loud “Pop!” rang out as his knot came out of her pussy, causing Barb to moan even louder.
“Rest now Barb,” he said to her as he lifted her off his cock with a bit of difficulty, her belly jiggling quite a bit while her cervix slammed shut as soon as his cockhead had left her womb, preventing any seed from leaking out. “You deserve it. I mean, I put a lot into you,” He continued with a chuckle and grin as he set her down on her knees in front of him, before she started to unconsciously lean towards the left, her hands by her sides.
That caused him to firmly grab her left side and gently help lay her down on said side on the sheets, before he removed his hands and looked at her with a grin, his cock still standing proudly at attention as he did so.
“Now that you’ve taken care of my two council members,” Ember’s voice called out about ten seconds later, getting Singe’s attention. He turned to her, and he felt his face flush red as he saw her spreading her legs for him in a v-arc as she glared back at him with a sultry lustful look. “Maybe now you can focus on the main course.”
“I believe I can Dragon Lord Ember,” Singe responded, as he crawled over to her. He could see that the show that she’d witnessed was a major turn on for her. Her pussy was soaked, meaning there wouldn’t be much resistance for when he’d enter her eventually. Before he did anything though, he noticed that the same fertility tattoo appeared over Ember’s pussy that had appeared on Barb and Smolder, although he hadn’t seen it before. Confused and curious, he looked to the side upon seeing a glowing light to see that the Bloodstone Scepter was glowing once again.
“Hehe, if I didn’t know any better it’s as if that Bloodstone has a mind of its own,” he joked, deciding to ask about the tattoo later, now focused on fucking the dragoness in front of him.
“You have no idea,” Ember replied, causing him to blink a few times with surprise. “But enough about the Scepter!!” She continued as the tattoo disappeared while the Scepter stopped glowing, before she felt a heat quickly start to grow and spread inside her body. “I order you to fuck me senseless!!” She growled lustfully as her cunt grew wetter with need, the scent of heat coming off of her while she sat up a bit more.
Upon hearing that, he smirked, and growled lustfully as well, his cock twitching with need as he looked at her cunt. “Very well then, Dragon Lord Ember,” he said, before he rested his cock against her pussy lips and started to grind it against them, sending shivers of pleasure through her. “I’ll do that, after I have a little fun,” He continued as his grin grew larger, while he ground his dick harder against her lips, feeling her clit get rubbed and smeared with the leftover cum on his dick as he did so.
“I said fuck me, not tease me Singe!!” Ember growled at him, a small puff of smoke leaving her nostrils as she looked at him with a frown, while the heat in her grew more and more intense. “NOW!!”
He sighed upon hearing her demanding tone, before he nodded. “Very well, Ember,” he said as he stopped grinding against her pussy and pulled back so he could set his cockhead against her pussy lips.
“Finally!!” She exclaimed with glee, before she felt him grab her legs firmly and push them further back. “Hey! What are you-MMPH!!” She was cut off as he slammed his lips against hers like a freight train hitting another while thrusting his dick into her wet cunt, his chest and shoulders pressing against her rather large tits. His tongue shot into her open mouth like a hungry python, and wrapped firmly around hers like it had found its prey and was ready to feed, sending shivers down her spine, while he let go of her legs and reached his hands up to her tits. ‘By the Scepter!!’ Ember thought as his hands reached her fat tits and started to grope them, sending pleasure through her while his cock hit her cervix and he immediately pulled out, only to thrust back in even harder. ‘He’s not holding back at all!!’ She continued, before grinning while her tail wagged eagerly, her heat growing more intense as well. ‘That’s PERFECT!!’
‘Holy shit she feels even wetter and tighter than Barb!!’ Singe thought with shock and glee as he fucked her cunt, feeling her walls clinging tightly to his cock as it entered and exited her sacred hole, while his cocktip rammed against her cervix every single time. ‘It’s like she’s trying to wring my cock off every time I enter her!’[/]i
‘I’d wish I’d have given my virginity to him, instead of that asshole of a drake,’ Ember thought as she felt the best pleasure she’d ever felt in her life run through her. Her walls sung with pleasure as his cock rubbed them, while large jolts of pleasure ran through her as his cockhead rammed into her cervix, pushing it inwards just a little more with each thrust. ‘He’s a million times better than that fuck!!’ She continued, before she moaned into his mouth as his thrusts increased in speed again. ‘Ohhh fuck!! He’s perfect!!’
‘Damn!! She’s getting even wetter!! It’s like she has one of those “slip-n-slides” inside of her running at high power,’ He thought as he felt her cunt get wetter and wetter and wetter with each powerful thrust he made, while their tails wrapped around each other tightly. ‘How much wetter, and warmer, is she going to get?’ He questioned as he continued to fuck her, groping her bouncing chest harder and rubbing her nipples as he did so.
As he rubbed them, she attempted to break the kiss, feeling a familiar sensation appear in her body, with her twisting her head side to side several times before their lips broke. “Hey, are you…thirsty, by any chance?” She asked him while panting and moaning from the strong kiss and from the pleasure she was feeling with him railing her cunt.
He cocked his head at her question, before he felt liquid start to run across his fingers, causing him to cock a non-existent eyebrow and look at her jiggling jugs. There, flowing in small streams from her fat nipples, was a familiar white liquid. One he’d gotten quite acquainted with when fucking Barb minutes earlier.
“You know, I am little,” he said with a grin as he looked back at her while increasing the force of his thrusts, causing her to moan out even louder with pleasure. Then, he moved his head down a bit until he was face to face with her fat tits, before he latched onto one of her large nipples and began to suck on it as hard as he could. That caused Ember to let out a loud moan of pleasure and lay down completely, her horns pressing against the sheets as he sucked on her milk.
To his surprise, her milk tasted somewhat spicy, with a very strong sweet blueberry flavor that mixed well with the spice. ‘Huh, never would have thought she’d taste like this,’ He thought as he drank up her milk, groping her tits with his hands and causing her milk to flow more freely and faster into his mouth. ‘I figured she’d be just spicy, like spinels are,’ He continued while he fucked her even harder, causing the tall dragoness to moan even louder and wrap her arms around his body like he was an oversized teddy bear.
“Ohhh!! Harder!! Harder!!!” She moaned out to him as she hugged him tighter, causing him to smirk and chuckle.
‘You want harder?? I’ll give you harder, your majesty!!’ He thought, before he started to move his hips as fast and hard as he could, causing his cock to slam through her stretching cervix like a battering ram and hit her womb wall, making her belly bulge out underneath him.
She let out a roar/scream upon feeling her cervix get spread open wider than it had ever been spread before and when feeling her belly bulge out, with her pussy spasming as she felt an orgasm quickly approach. “OH FUCK!!! YES!!! JUST LIKE THAT!!” She bellowed, shaking the room a bit like a small earthquake was happening, while the citizens outside heard her yells and stopped in their tracks, curious to know what was going on. “FUCK ME JUST LIKE THAT!!”
As soon as the citizens heard that, a few gained perverted grins on their faces, and sat down, intent on listening to the lovemaking going on, while other dragons blushed and continued on their ways, bulges showing in a few drake’s pants and shorts. A couple more elder dragons merely chuckled and went along their way, muttering to themselves as they went.
‘Damn! I see how she takes after Torch now,’ He thought as his ears rang from her yelling. ‘She’s got even more powerful lungs than Barb!’ He continued, rather impressed and surprised while he fucked her womb as hard as he could, causing her to reach orgasm within another minute.
“OHHHH!!” Ember moaned as a huge orgasm hit her, causing her cunt to clamp down on his moving cock and try to stop it in its tracks, while her juices began to spray out all over his crotch and their tails. “YESSSSSS!!!” She hissed, sounding a bit like a snake as orgasmic bliss started to fill her head along with more lust. “SHOW ME JUST HOW MUCH OF AN ALPHA YOU ARE!!!” She roared as her orgasm continued to run through her, getting more intense as he continued to rail her womb, which prompted her to hug him even tighter against her body.
‘Oh I’ll show you how much of an Alpha I am Ember,’ He thought with a lustful growl, her calling him that tickling something in his mind. He liked being called that. ‘I’ve already shown Smolder and Barb, and now I’ll show you I’m an Alpha!!’ He continued, before he pulled back, and thrusted his cock forward even harder than he’d done with any female before.
His cock speared her womb like a bolt fired from the mighty bow of Princess Celestia herself, and made the most obscene bulge in her belly, causing her to roar even louder with pleasure as her orgasm intensified yet again. “FUUUUUUUUUCK!!!” She roared into the air, shaking the room and the Palace more, while the listeners outside grinned lecherously, tents and wet spots of arousal in their clothes. “YESSS!! BREED ME MY ALPHA!!! BREED MEEEEEE!!” She continued even louder, her voice echoing throughout the city as her voice grew louder and louder.
In fact, it grew so loud that it reached the home of Torch, who lived on the outskirts of the city due to being so big. Former Dragon Lord Torch heard the cries of his daughter from his bed, which was facing a large opening that showed him the city, and grinned. “Hah! Oh, well done daughter!! Well done!!” He cackled with glee, knowing exactly what was happening. “I cannot wait to meet this ‘alpha’ of yours, and your hatchlings,” He continued, before he rested his head and continued to listen to the sounds of her being bred. ‘This reminds me of when I fucked her mother for the first time,’ he thought with a large smile, a sad look in his eyes as he remembered his deceased mate. ‘Oh Sapphira, you were such a good fuck,’ He continued with a sigh, nostalgia hitting him as he laid there. ‘I miss you.’
“BREED ME!! ALPHA!! BREED ME!!” Ember repeated over and over again, a metaphorical switch having been turned on in her head. All she wanted her alpha to do was breed her, and by how she was feeling, he was doing a very good job. “GIVE ME EGGS!! THOUSANDS OF THEM!!! MAKE ME YOUR BROODMOTHER!!” She roared loudly while her cunt continued to spray her juices all over his cock and their tails.
‘Oh fuck yes!!!’ SInge thought upon hearing those words, them causing his mind to bring up images of an extremely pregnant Ember laying on the bed, popping out egg after egg while he fucked her mouth. ‘Fuck!!’ He continued as the images became the last straw, causing him to groan loudly into her tit as he hilted himself in her cunt while his large balls retracted against his cock.
His cock throbbed for a couple seconds, before it started to fire shot after shot of his cum into her heated womb, causing her to roar as loud as she could. Said roar shook the Palace and the surrounding area like a magnitude 9 earthquake was hitting it, with her crying out “YESSSSS!!! SEEED ME ALPHAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA!!!!!!!!!”
As this happened, Barb and Smolder continued to sleep, completely ignoring the earthquake-causing roars of pleasure coming from Ember as Singe’s seed continued to enter her womb, soon filling it in about twenty seconds. Ember roared louder as she felt her belly start to swell from his seed as it flowed into her stuffed womb, sending more pleasure through her and making her orgasm intensify even more. “YEEEEEESSSS!!” She roared, flames pouring out of her mouth and up to the ceiling, scorching it while her juices sprayed out harder onto their tails. “MOORRRREE!!! GIVE IT ALL TO MEEEEE!!!!” She continued while orgasmic bliss and extreme lust clouded her mind completely, not even a single glimmer of rational thought being present. “MAKE ME UNABLE TO MOOOOVEEE!!”
‘Oh, I’ll do that and more, Ember,’ Singe thought with a growl and grin as he suckled on her milk, feeling her belly swelling up more and more underneath him as his balls sent more and more cum into her already-full womb, the symbols from earlier appearing on them and glowing very brightly. ‘I’ll make you so pregnant that you never stop giving birth!!’ He continued, the heat and lust getting to his head as he continued to cum, before he felt himself get pushed away from her large tits by her swelling belly. “YESSSS!! GROW!! GROW!!!” he exclaimed with glee as he watched her belly grow bigger and bigger, pushing against him as her scaly skin stretched more and more, the rune from the Scepter appearing on it and glowing softly as it did so. “GROW HUGE!!!” he continued, before he let out a loud roar as heat enveloped his balls while the runes on them glowed more, causing his orgasm to increase even more.
“YEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEAAAAAAAAAAAAAA!!!!!!” Ember roared, losing her ability to form words as she felt pleasure run through her like never before, rocking her brain like it was in a hurricane on acid. “AAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHH” She continued to roar as he cummed as hard as he could, his cock shooting cum out like a firehose into her, while her belly grew larger and larger, soon preventing them from being able to see each other’s faces.
Then, the bed started to groan loudly, before the frame’s legs gave out suddenly, sending the mattress crashing down onto the floor loudly. Singe and Ember roared as they landed on the floor, the crash causing her belly and tits to jiggle like crazy, while his cock went a little deeper into her obscenely stuffed womb, sending more pleasure through her.
He continued to cum into her for several more minutes, grabbing her belly and hugging it tightly while his loins continued to burn with the need to release his seed, before he finally felt his balls start to drop down into his sack. His cock throbbed once more in her stretched womb, which was now so full that she looked like she’d eaten three baby elephants and four yoga balls, sending out one more spurt of cum into her womb before it stopped.
Ember moaned drunkenly as she laid there, unable to move or even think at all due to the sheer bliss she was feeling from her massive cum-belly. Then, she moaned louder as she felt him start to pull on his cock, making her belly jiggle several times and causing large jolts of pleasure to run through her, before his cock came out with a loud “Pop!!”
“Fffffuck!!” Singe growled as he started to pull out of her, feeling the heat in his balls grow even more, the runes on them glowing brighter and brighter with each second. “S-s-so…horny!!” He continued as he felt her cervix close up behind his cock as he exited her womb, forcing himself to continue pulling it out while her walls rubbed it. “Gotta…cum!! More!!” he finished as he got out of her, before he turned his attention to Smolder, who was just starting to wake up.
“Fuck, I feel I got hit by a train,” Smolder groaned as she slowly opened her eyes, while Singe’s pupils shrunk down to tiny slits. “What happened?” She questioned as she started to sit up, before she felt her belly jiggle and looked down with confusion. “Woah!! What’d I eat?!” She continued, putting a hand down on her belly, before she heard a deep growl from her right.
Confused, she turned to see the source of the growl, and saw that Singe was standing on the bed in front of a big-bellied Ember, who was moaning loudly like a whore in heat. His cock was as hard as diamonds, with leftover cum running down it as the veins on it pulsed angrily, while runes glowed brightly on his balls. His eyes seemed to pierce her body to her very core as he looked at her, licking his lips while growling deeply. He then leaped at her with a roar, hands out towards her eagerly, ready to clutch her body tightly.
“...Oh fuck!!” was all Smolder could say before he slammed into her, and quickly started to fuck her once more.
For the next several hours, he fucked her, Barb, and Ember in various positions, with Ember being the only one of the trio stuck in a moaning mental state as he bred them, unable to do anything other than let him have his way with her. She had been bred by her alpha and given a very big brood, and she was more than happy to let him add to it.
When the effects of the runes wore off, with said runes fading off their scales like dust, they’d been breeding for a total of twelve and a half hours, with no breaks whatsoever. Singe panted as he looked at the cum-filled girls, his balls finally empty and cock limp, and grinned, before he fell unconscious.

Singe groaned as he started to wake up, feeling sore in every single bone in his body, from the tip of his snout to the very tips of his claws and tail. “Mmmmm, ffffuck, what did I do?” he questioned as he reached a sore arm over to his face and rubbed his sleepy eyes, blinking them several times before he looked at the ceiling.
When he did so, his eyebrows arched with confusion as he saw that the ceiling was covered in huge scorch marks. “That’s not my bedroom ceiling,” He said with a bit of confusion as he furrowed his brows a bit. “Where am…” he trailed off as memories of the previous day popped up in his head. HIm getting summoned to the palace. Him finding out that Smolder, Barb, and Ember wanted him to fuck them. And him breeding them like a fucking stud!! “Holy…shit!!” he cursed with shock, eyes wide as saucers as he slowly raised his head and looked around at his surroundings.
To his surprise and awe, he saw that he was laying on top of Ember, her belly as large as four baby elephants, a baby giraffe, and eight yoga balls, while Barb and Smolder laid next to him on either side, Barb’s belly as big as five yoga balls and a baby elephant and Smolder’s as big as four yoga balls and a calf. Dried cum covered their bodies, with milk leaking from all of their tits, while looks of bliss covered their faces. “Holy shit!!!” He cursed again with more shock as he stared at the girls, more specifically at their bellies. “I filled them up so much!!” he continued, before he saw Barb and Smolder start to slowly stir in their sleep. “Why’d the scepter let me do that?!” he questioned with confusion.
“Oh…look who finally woke up,” Ember said as she weakly looked up at Singe, a small smile on her face. “Took you long enough,” She continued, before Smolder and Barb yawned and rubbed their eyes as they woke up. “Morning sleepyheads.”
“Mmm, morning Ember,” Barb said as she opened her eyes and tried to sit up, causing Ember to moan a little as her belly jiggled from the movement. “Sorry!!” She apologized, before her eyes landed on her large belly, and promptly widened to the size of dinner plates. “WHAT THE BUCK?!!” She exclaimed, with Smolder letting out a similar exclamation as she saw her own cum-filled belly.
“Yeah, Singe really did a number on us with the help of the Scepter,” Ember said as she looked over at the artifact, which glowed softly from its position on the sheets, as if saying “Thank you!” “Of course, I didn’t expect any of us to get this big, mainly me,” She continued with a frown as she turned her attention to her massive belly, putting a hand on it while Barb and Smolder stared at their own bellies.
“Yeah I woke up around the time he got done with Ember and then he went round two with me, then you woke up after he stuffed me again and then he pinned you to that wall over there,” Smolder said to Barb as she reached out and gently rubbed her belly, while Barb stared almost catatonic at her massive belly.
“I’m…I’m so big!!” Barb said with shock, slowly reaching out a shaky hand to her belly and touching it, sending shivers down her spine. “H-How?!!?”
“The Scepter put some runes on us that must have made us stretchy enough so we could take all of Singe’s virile cum,” Ember replied, while Singe grinned and said, “You mean ‘Alpha’” causing her to blush deeply and cover her face with her hands. “Don’t say that!!” She said with embarrassment. “I’m the Dragon Lord!! I’m the alpha in this relationship!”
“So, you done banging my sister and her friend now Singe?” a male voice called out, getting their attention and causing Smolder’s face to heat up a bit. They turned to the door that was now open and Garble was there with a smirk on his face.
“Oh, Hey Garble,” Singe said nonchalantly with a smile, while Barb squeaked and tried to turn away to hide her belly, failing spectacularly while a mortified look appeared on her face. “How’re you doing?”
“Doing okay, but you still didn’t answer my question,” he added. “Judging by how everyone’s looking right now; she, Barb and Dragon Lord Ember look like they had an all you can eat gem buffet and then some.”
“Yeah, we pretty much wrapped up,” Singe replied. “I just hope that this doesn’t make it awkward for you, since I bred your sister.”
"She's her own dragon. She's free to make her own decisions. Except that she was ordered by Ember to do it, so if you wanna bitch at someone, bitch at her." he added as a slight jab at Ember.
“I’ll make you pay for that later,” she growled, angry that he had interrupted their time together. “Why are you even here anyway?”
“Oh, just wondering how you’re all gonna deal with the consequences since a lot of us heard you going at it like rabbits,” he said, making the girls flinch. “Even the Elders heard you, including your father.”
“WHAT!!?” Ember shouted, while Barb and Smolder froze in place.
“Yeah, you all were very vocal,” Garble said with a nod as he leaned against the doorway, crossing his arms as he did so. “I doubt a single dragon in the city didn’t hear you guys fuck. Think you can give me any tips for when I go for a girl, Singe?” he asked somewhat teasingly, causing Singe to chuckle, while Barb’s eyes rolled back into her skull before she passed out from sheer embarrassment.
“Gar-Gar!!!” Smolder exclaimed with anger and embarrassment. “Leave us alone!! You can ask him that stuff later!!” She continued, causing Garble to chuckle and roll his eyes.
“Alright, alright,” he replied with a loud chuckle, getting off the doorway and turning away from them. “Just wanted to check up on you and see if you were done,” he continued as he walked away, chuckling as he went. ‘Oh man!! I’m gonna be an uncle to a lot of hatchlings!!’ He thought as he walked down the hallway. ‘That’ll be interesting!!’
“Grah!! I can’t believe my father heard us mate!!” Ember exclaimed as she rested her head back on the mattress, dragging her hands across her face. “And the entire city heard us too!! Oh, I’m never going to live this down!!” She groaned, while Smolder blushed before chuckling a bit.
“Heh! Well, at least they know we were having a good time!!” Smolder replied as she patted her belly, shivering at the sensation of the cum in her moving around a bit. “Man, I wonder how many eggs we’re going to lay?” She questioned, causing Singe to hum as he looked at their different belly sizes, rubbing his chin as he did so.
“Hmm, at least thirty for you Smolder,” he replied after several seconds of running calculations in his head. “That’s all I can say with any certainty, as I’ve never seen dragonesses with bellies as big as yours,” he continued, before humming as a thought occurred to him. “Ohh, we’ll have to construct a new nursery for all your hatchlings!! One with a large lava pool that can incubate all the eggs, which will need to be in individual hutches so they have room to be turned over,” He said, already forming plans as he slid off her belly, sending shivers down Ember’s spine.
“Maybe wait until after the-” Ember was cut off as he reached for his loincloth upon hitting the mattress with a grunt and was already out of the door, leaving the dragonesses alone.
“And he’s gone…” Smolder sighed.
“I’m going to be so annoyed at him trying to baby proof everything in the castle,” Ember sighed with annoyance.
“At least he’s thinking ahead,” Smolder added with a chuckle. “Makes me wonder how Twilight is gonna react to how many eggs her ambassador is gonna lay after all of this. Speaking of, when is she gonna wake up?”
“Probably not for awhile,” Ember replied as she looked at the unconscious form of Barb. “She’s had a few big revelations, after all,” She continued while she looked at her belly and gently rubbed it. “I can’t wait to meet you all,” She whispered quietly and lovingly as shivers ran down her spine.
“Well, I do know one thing,” Smolder said, before she turned to Ember with a large grin. “We’re gonna have to do this again!!”
“Not until I have a talk with my father about how the Bloodstone Scepter caused this to happen,” she added with annoyance. “I’d rather not end up like this again.” ‘And ask him if I have any other siblings, since I’ll be laying so many eggs,’ she thought to herself as she looked at her belly.
“Yeah, and see if it can do it again!!” Smolder said with a grin, before laughing loudly as Ember’s eyes shot wide open, her pupils shrinking down to near pin-pricks. “Oh, I can’t wait to meet you guys and give you more siblings eventually!!” She continued as she looked at her belly, rubbing it gently as she laughed.
She may not have known exactly how the Scepter had made them end up the way they were, but she did know one thing.
This was an experience that needed to be repeated several times, even if not immediately.

	