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	Calcifer’s ears perked up at the broken silence. His usually peaceful writings were rarely interrupted. He liked the quiet, but a strange curiosity grew within him this time. No one had ever bothered him this late, who could be visiting the castle library right now? He’s pretty sure he’s the only one with the key, so he could just pretend that he’s not there. How would they know? They probably just left something in here and are wondering if they can snatch it before morn-

“Calcifer?” Celestia’s voice rang out, throwing him from the pedestal of his thoughts. His heart skipped a beat as he stumbled from his chair and smashed into the door, stumbling back and holding his nose.

“Ow…” Calcifer grumbled, turning the lock on the door and pulling it open happily. Little to his confusion, Celestia wasn’t alone. The towering princess loomed over a smaller mare, who was trembling slightly.

Her coat was a slightly darker shade of sky blue, her mane a much darker midnight blue. What stood out the most to Calcifer was that her clothes were disheveled and ripped in several places.
“Are you alright?” Celestia asked him, having obviously heard the sound of Calcifer’s face making contact with the solid wooden door. 

Calcifer closed his eyes and coughed lightly to clear his throat. His hands moved up and brushed his long blonde hair back in an attempt to make himself more presentable, but the hair simply fell back to it’s home in front of his face. Celestia had known Calcifer for some time now, and thought it was absolutely adorable how he always did that. Every hair pushing time was futile, yet he still did it. Although no amount of hair could cover those brilliant blue eyes, only seeming to pop with his pale canvas of a body he so easily displayed with the tidiness of those higher class in Canterlot. He straightened up, putting his hands behind his back in a formal manner and smiled. “A pleasure to see you Princess, what may I do for you at such late an hour?”

“I have come by to give you a task. You know of my protege Twilight Sparkle?” Celestia started, as if pulling her words straight from both our memories.

“To ask such a rhetorical question…” Calcifer laughed, nodding in agreement to her question. Even Celestia and the quivering guest below her seemed to chortle at his words.

“Well, I have seen great potential in you, Archmage Calcifer.” Celestia emphasised his title as if to annoy him. Calcifer’s pride took hold among all else, shoving her feigned mockery aside.

“You do? Such compliments from the princess herself, I am flattered.” Calcifer chuckled, his eyes unable to help falling to the mare that Celestia had brought with her, having the slightest bad feeling creeping upon him.

“Which is why I have brought you…” Celestia continued. Calcifer leaned in, as if anticipating some great reward, or promotion. Can an archmage be promoted? What’s above it? Calcifer thought and thought, his heart pounding with joy at her words, like a puppy who had just been praised. “Her.” She finished, sliding the mare forward with her magic. Calcifer leaned back almost immediately at the sudden closeness of the unfamiliar guest.

“M- My name’s A- Aurora Flare…” The mare mumbles, averting her gaze from Calcifer. Looking closer, Calcifer could see a few minor magical burns scattered over her body.

Calcifer stared wordlessly at his gift. Moments later, his horn lit up and encompassed both of them in a golden aura, sliding the two of them out of the room and locking the door. Aurora and Celestia were left alone together once more, staring at the library door. Aurora looked curiously up at Celestia. “D-did I do something w-wrong?”

Celestia looked down at the mare and sighed, knocking on the door again. “This is a library, not a speed dating service.” Calcifer’s voice rang out.

“Calcifer, she isn’t your date.”

“Then what is she?”

“Your new student.” Celestia retorted, crossing her arms. The two of them were met with a late response.

“That’s not much better.” Calcifer shouted.

Aurora recoiled at the loud noise, Celestia giving Calcifer’s door a disapproving glare. The sun princess took a slow, deep breath. She held her hand out and in a flash of her colorful magic, was suddenly holding a well-kept journal, bound in several locks. “You don’t have the key.” Calcifer retorted almost immediately. Celestia fiddled around her pocket momentarily before sliding out a small, hexagonal key. She pushed the key into the lock and twisted it, all four locks seemed to open immediately.

“You still don’t know the code word.” Calcifer snapped, his tone seeming unimpressed. Celestia put a hand to her mouth and coughed, clearing her throat gently.

“Dear diary…” Celestia started. A set of rapid footsteps were heard before the door clicked open and Calcifer snatched the book from the smirking princess. He grabbed Aurora with his magic and quite literally threw her into the room and into a chair.

The mare let out a terrified yelp, putting her hands to the sides of her head to shield herself.
“D- Don’t h- hurt me please!” She choked out. Calcifer just glanced back at Aurora for a few moments before turning his attention to Celestia once more.

“She’ll be good for you, I prom-” Celestia was cut off by the sound of the door slamming in her face. Calcifer huffed, throwing his book into an open drawer near the window before storming up to Aurora and falling into a chair in front of her, staring almost accusingly at the mare.

“W- Why are you looking at me like that?” It was obvious the mare was terrified, Calcifer hoped that fear would drive her to leave, so he wouldn’t have to have a student.

“You’re not leaving, are you?” Calcifer deadpanned. Aurora shook her head slowly. He stared at her for a few more solitary moments before his body visibly went slack. His head fell to the side just in time for his hand to rub his temples. “Whatever…”

“P- Princess Celestia said y- you’d want to know why I’m here…” Aurora said carefully.

“I’m sure you’re going to tell me.” Calcifer’s lack of interest was obvious as he seeked something more fascinating around the room. Something that wasn’t sitting in a chair taking up his air.

“Well… It’s because I… oh, what’s it called…” Aurora takes a moment to think before looking back up. “Um… Because I… Flared? Is that right?”

“All I see is a flicker that is slowly burning my patience.”

Aurora shrinks while she attempts to come up with the correct term, before giving up.
“W- Well… it’s that thing… where you lost control of magic, and… if a pony has enough magical energy, their magic will… take over.” She spoke as if recalling a horrible memory, as if she had been through unbearable pain.

Calcifer’s brows furrowed, his attention slowly returning to her. “What did you say your name was?”

“Aurora Flare.” She responds with a trembling voice.

“Well, Aurora… get me my glasses.” He asked, pointing to the desk near the edge of the room. She turned to where he pointed and saw the pair of black, horn rimmed glasses sitting near the edge. She quickly rushed over and fumbled with the pair, bringing it back to him and opening them. He was about to take them, when she slid them onto his face and adjusted them herself. Calcifer’s eyes were locked on hers as her hands slid along his face gently, leaving him in an unexpected speechlessness.

“A- Anything else?” The mare asked nervously.

Calcifer immediately shot to life, his head snapping down to the desk below. “Ah, hah… yes! Yes of course… first order of business. Get me some coffee, it’s going to be a long night.” His flustered tone was quickly dispersed at the mention of the drink. Aurora quickly scanned the room, searching for a coffee maker. Not seeing one, she turned back to Calcifer.
“Where w- would I find some…?” She nervously asked the intimidating stallion.

“The kitchens, a guard will tell you how to get there.” Calcifer responded lazily as Aurora jumped up and quickly made her way out.

It was a long trip down to the kitchens, having gotten lost at least twice before needing to ask a passing guard to escort her, but when she finally reached her destination, she was surprised to see that the room resembled a cafeteria more than a kitchen. The smell of food made her stomach growl, but her mind was set. She approached the counter and folded her hands neatly in front of her as she waited for the chef to finish his work. Once the pony noticed her, he perked up. “Ah, sorry! What may I get you?”

“Coffee please.” She mumbled out, shifting slightly.

“How bout some eggs to go with it? You look as thin as paper!” The chef pointed out, already on the task of cooking food for the mare.

“N- No thank you, I… haven’t been able to eat lately.” Aurora muttered.

“Whyever not?” The chef asked.

“I, well… I haven’t been able to… ‘Keep it in’.” She responded reluctantly.

“You’re anorexic? Goodness!” The chef turned his attention to her with avid concern on his face.

“No, I mean, it’s just something that’s been happening recently, just… trust me, you don’t want to know.”

He crossed his arms and stared at her with his waning worry plastered on his face. “Who’s the coffee for?”

“Archmage Calcifer.” Was her response. He rolled his eyes and just slid the coffee away from both of them.

“He doesn’t drink coffee.”

“W- Well, he asked me to get him some, so…” Aurora fidgeted.

“A pony who doesn’t like coffee, asks you to get coffee. Now, what would you think that means?” The chef cocked an eyebrow, awaiting the realization to hit her.

“Um… He’s willing to put up with the bitter taste to stay awake or something…?” Aurora tilted her head.

The chef rolled his eyes. “Try again.”

“Well, maybe he just wants a shock to the system…?”

“He’s trying to keep you busy.”

“Well, that’s nice of him… I mean, giving me something to do, help keep my mind off… ‘things’.”

He sighed and slapped himself with a hand. “He wants you out of his hair. If you hadn’t caught on, Calcifer isn’t the most social of ponies.”

“Oh.” Aurora looked down sadly.

“Don’t let it get to you too much, he’s like that with everyone. Everyone except the princesses.”

Aurora sighed gently. “He’s… the only… Nevermind.” She turned, and slowly started to walk away before the chef spoke up again.

“Well, if you need anypony to actually talk to, you’re welcome to come back any time, I practically live in these kitchens.” He chuckled.

Aurora bowed her head in thanks before slowly making her way back to Calcifer’s living quarters. Faced with the intimidating door, she raised a trembling hand and knocked. To her surprise, she was greeted with silence.

“H- Hello? Mr. Calcifer?” She called nervously. Again, the only response was the gentle crackle of the fireplace on the other side of the door.Aurora grabbed the door handle, testing it and to her surprise, the door was unlocked. The mare slowly pushed it open, the hinges squeaking ever so slightly. Casting her gaze around the room, she immediately spotted the larger pony face down on the desk.

“Is he asleep… or…?” Aurora sneaked inside, closing the door silently behind her before approaching Calcifer’s figure. The gentle sound of snoring hit her ears, growing louder with each step. The sound filled her with relief, and she sighed gently.

“Thank goodness…” She muttered.

Calcifer’s next creaky breath in was followed by a bout of coughs as he snapped his head up. He quickly recovered his demeanor and turned to her, a piece of paper stuck to his cheek. “Ah! Hello, didn’t see you there. I was just concentrating.” He said with another quiet cough.

Aurora nodded, averting her gaze from his face. “Why did you send me to get a coffee…? The chef said you hate coffee.”

“He said that?” Calcifer grumbled.

The mare only nodded in response, still looking away from him. He sighed and slid his books away, turning his attention to her. “Well, tell me about yourself.”

“W- Well, I am- or… used to be a student at Canterlot University of Magical Arts. I was... well, aiming to be archmage one day.” She coughed lightly before continuing. “I was a good student, I tried my best, and… apparently my best was the best of the entire student body. You probably know what happens to shut-ins that do better than everypony else in a competitive environment...” She trailed off weakly.

Calcifer’s eyes widened slightly. “Yeah, I know… I know the feeling too.” He admitted.

“It’s been going on for most my life, but it didn’t bother me too much, that is until the beginning of the semester, when everything… just went to Tartarus.” She began to tear up as she kept going. “Th- There was this group of girls that j- just tried to make me miserable. Not because of jealousy, although that might be a smaller f- factor, they just did it because they loved my misery.” Aurora stopped, her voice unable to pass through her throat. Calcifer’s heart wrenched at her words, and the sight before him. He moved beside her and grasped her hands.

“Stop, please…” He pleaded quickly, his thoughts bouncing back and forth at ideas to calm her down.

“B- But it’s okay.” Aurora said, smiling weakly. “Th- they won’t bother me anymore…”

“I’ll make sure of it.” Calcifer assured, her smile seeming to spread onto his face as he squeezed her hands softly.

“Thank you… but you don’t need to. They’re too scared to even come close to me. I- I kinda prefer it that way.”

“Hey, I used to be like you. A lot of people picked on me. And I uh…” Calcifer started, seeming to grow slightly reluctant.

“You don’t have to tell me.” Aurora whispered.

Calcifer shook his head and opened his mouth to speak. “It turned me really bitter… and I just hated meeting new ponies because of it. Just do me a favor… okay?”

“O- Okay.” Aurora responded immediately.

“Don’t become me, okay? You’re too sweet for that.”

“Okay… But… I already think I might be worse.”

Calcifer cocked his head, seeming as curious as he’d been since he met her.

“Well… They’re scared of me f- for a good reason. A couple days ago… they went farther than they’d ever gone before. They pinned me down an- and tried to burn my tail off.” Aurora trembled at the memory before pushing on.

“T- That’s when I lost control. Of my magic. It… just took over.” Aurora slowly began to cry.

“Aurora…” Calcifer sank slightly. He may have been a rather anti-social pony, but he did hate seeing ponies cry. She also noticed that this was the first time he really used her name.

“I hurt them. I tortured them. I can’t… remember much, except that they were found i- in... “ The mare sobbed. “They found them inside out!” She cried in anguish.

Calcifer’s heart skipped a beat, trying his hardest to keep the sudden onset of dread within his body. “You… killed them?”

“I- I wish I had… N- Nopony should have to go through that pain, but now they have to live with those memories.” She hiccuped. “T- They were alive and conscious the entire time.”

“That’s… pretty bad.” Calcifer slipped the words out accidentally. Her lip started to quiver as if she was about to cry again. “B-but that’s… just an accident, right? I’m sure you didn’t mean to do it.”

“No… I didn’t, but… I don’t know, at first… I think I enjoyed their pain.”

Calcifer paused for a few moments, his eyes frozen and locked on the wall across from him. “Well… do you feel bad about it now?”

“H- Horrible.” She responded.

“Great! That’s all that matters.” Calcifer said in a more cheery tone, his thumbs rubbing the tops of her hands.

“I just…” Aurora stopped herself before she went any further, looking away.

“People change Aurora. There have been worse ponies, and draconic gods… than you. All that matters is now. Learning from history is great, but if that’s all you're looking at, then you’ll miss the future…” He continued in an attempt to comfort her.

“I… I deserve to be punished.” She whispered, almost desperately.

“That’s too damn bad.” He snapped, making her flinch away from him. “As my student, you are not allowed to be mopey, now straighten up!” He huffed, growing a sudden bout of confidence and standing up. “Come, stand up right now!”

Aurora reluctantly stood up straighter, but her face was still one of sadness. “First order of business…” He began. Before she could question anything, he tugged her out of the library and lead her down the hall.

“W- Where…?” Aurora asked with a stutter.

“Cafeteria.” He replied. Aurora remembered her conversation with the chef from earlier, and figured Calcifer was taking her to eat.

“S- Slow down!” Aurora called out, giggling slightly at how Calcifer was pulling her along. Calcifer stopped at the open cafeteria doors and waited.

“Where do you want to sit?”

Aurora pointed to one of the booths along the wall left of the door. “T- There. The booths always have the best cushions.”

She was almost pulled off her feet as he dragged her to the booth and threw her into it, before taking a seat and sitting directly opposite of her. Aurora laughed delightedly, before subsiding into giggles. Calcifer couldn’t hide his own smile creeping up on his face. This was certainly the most active he’d been in awhile. “So, what do you like to eat?” He asked.

“I dunno… I think some Prench Bread would be nice!” Her earlier sadness was completely forgotten as she bounced slightly in her seat.

“Bread? Come on, you’re in Canterlot Castle… There’s no way a student of mine won’t be eating well. Daily. Breakfast, lunch and dinner.” He stated, openly accepting the fact she was his pupil.

“Hey, bread is delicious. I’d eat it all the time.” She leaned closer and continued in a hushed whisper. “Plus, all the fat goes to my butt~” She giggled, winking at Calcifer. He slowly leaned back, his face heating up at the imagery flooding his mind.

“I’m sure… it’s not that bad. Not that I was looking, I just… you’re…” Calcifer stammered, coughing nervously.

Aurora giggled again. “I’m just joookiiiiing you silly goose!”

“Ah… Oh! Right, joking. You sure got me.” He laughed in a slow and awkward manner. He raised his hand quickly for a waiter. “Bread!” Calcifer’s voice cracked. Aurora didn’t seem to notice his sudden raise in pitch.The chef casually walked over, his gaze focused entirely on Aurora. “Mikhael, get the lady some Prench Bread, right away.”

The stallion eyed the two curiously, before shrugging and turning to return to the kitchen. Calcifer slowly returned his eyes to her. “So, uh…”

“Hmm?” Aurora looked at him curiously.

“What do you like to do. Besides… eating bread.” He coughed.

“Well… Magic, obviously. I always try to push myself to do some new things… and uh, watching movies, reading, a- and a few others that… I don’t think are that important.” She suddenly trailed off.

“I’m sure if it’s about you, it’s interesting.” Calcifer added.

“N- No, it really isn’t…” Aurora insisted.

“If you don’t want to tell me, then I think I’m going to have to tell you some of MY hobbies.” He said almost like a threat, even though the words made her smile.

“Well, alright then.” She nodded.

“When I’m not doing some meaningless task for royalty, I tend to spend my time in the… garden.” He continued.

“That sounds nice.” Aurora commented, shifting in her seat slightly. He eyed her for a moment before speaking again.

“What I mean is, I like to... “ He mumbled, scratching his head.

“Tend plants? Eh, that sounds nice.” She twirled a lock of her long midnight blue mane around her finger. Calcifer stared at her with a look of disbelief.

“You’re not going to tease me about it?”

“Why? Some of the stuff I do is… worse, ya.” She cut herself off again. By now, Calcifer was getting curious of what she was avoiding.

“Go on, you can tell me. I won’t tell anyone, promise.” He added, stretching his arm across the table to hold her hand, but being just short of her and awkwardly resting his hand on the table.

“I, um, well… fine. B- But not here, I’ll tell you when we’re somewhere nopony could hear us.” She looked around, eying the few other ponies around the cafeteria. He shrugged and continued to stare at her, his hand still resting on the table, wiggling around for another hand to grab.

Aurora complied, reaching out and putting her hand in his, smiling.

“Bread.” Mikhael’s voice made the two jump.

“Churlish!” Calcifer practically shouted. Mikhael just smiled and set the tray down in the center of the table.

“Bread!” Aurora cried gleefully before taking a middle slice and biting into it, smiling. “Itsh sho warrrm~” She hums in delight through the mouthful of bread. Calcifer grudgingly snatched a piece of the bread and took a healthy bite from it.

“S’okay.” Calcifer shrugged.

As time passed, they made their way through their ‘meal’, Aurora snacking happily on the bread without a care in the world. “So, how’d you find Celestia?” He asked.

“She-” Aurora paused to swallow her food. “The Princess found me. She caught wind of what happened, and next thing I know, she’s at my door.”

“And?” He motioned her to continue, leaning forward a bit.

“Well, um, after the uh ‘Incident’ I ran… Nopony knew it was me, but the Princess figured it out pretty easily apparently.” Aurora looked around once more to see if anypony was listening in.

“So, as… as soon as I saw her, everything just came out… I told her everything, and she just… smiled and said that she was there to help me, not to punish me.” Aurora coughed, slightly choking on a bit of bread.

“Then she took me to the Castle, had me questioned by the guard, then took me directly to you.” She finished.

Calcifer leaned back and just stared silently.

“Don’t worry, the questioning was only for legal reasons. I was cleared of all charges, and, well, apparently if the girls try to press charges, they will implicate themselves in the attempted torture and conspiracy against me. They’d lose before they even reached the stand.” Aurora said matter of factly.

“Well that’s grand… and convenient.”

Aurora nodded eagerly, taking another bite of bread. “Ugh, my butt’s gonna get so fat.” She paused for a moment. “Worth it.”

Calcifer felt himself leaning slightly to gain a better view of her backside, but found the attempt a failure as all he saw were her legs crossed beneath the table.

“Hmm?”

Calcifer snapped his head up immediately, his face turning a gentle shade of red.

“What’s up?” Aurora asked.

“Nothing!” He sputtered quickly.
“Are you sure…? You’re getting really flushed! Do you feel ill?” Aurora put a hand to Calcifer’s forehead.

“Guh…” Calcifer slid from his seat and to the floor, staring absolutely stunned up at the ceiling.

“Hm, you don’t feel feverish. Mm, could just be a dizzy spell.” She shrugged and leaned back, finishing the last piece of bread.

“Sounds like a good theory…” He agreed in a slow tone as his eyes wandered back below the table, the two eyes seeming to swell at the sight.

“Hm, well, I guess we should head back to… wherever you live, or work… or whatever.” She smiled, standing up. He quickly stumbled to his feet and nodded.

“I can get you your own room. If you don’t have one already, I mean….” He assured.

“No!” Aurora yelped suddenly, before lowering her voice. “I- I mean no thank you, I’d prefer sleeping near somepony I can trust.”

“Oh, you think Celestia would mind you sleeping with her?” He cocked his head slowly.

“Well… Honestly… I’m sort of scared of being around her b- because what if I go off again? I’d be executed, and it wouldn’t matter what Celestia said, even IF she believed it was an accident. The public outcry would… be really bad for me.”

“I see… then what are you gonna do?”

“Sleep on your couch I guess.” Aurora shrugged. Calcifer blinked a couple times at the answer.

“Right… because I’m expendable.” He stated.

“No… Because… Because I trust you more than her.” Aurora whispered.

“Alright… whatever.” Calcifer sighed, already on the move to his room.
Aurora eagerly followed the stallion with a wide smile and a slight skip in her step, happy to finally have somepony she could open up to. Somepony who she could trust with her dreams, and nightmares. When she found her way into his room, she saw the plush red carpet that his room was littered in, along with the soft looking sheets that hugged his thick mattress. Curiously, she saw him fall down onto the couch near the window.

“Mr. Calcifer?” She asked with a curious tilt of her head.

“Uh huh?” He hummed, twisting around to look at her from his splayed position, a leg and arm dangling just above the floor.

Aurora stepped closer, sitting on the floor facing the couch.

“You… wanted to know about my… hobbies?”

“Sure, why not?” He nodded, lazily tilting his ear in her direction.

“Well, um… This is s- slightly awkward to talk about!” Aurora laughed uncomfortably before continuing. “So, the t- thing is, uh… I’m…” Aurora’s mouth kept moving, but no words came out.

“You’re?” He pantomimed a wheel like motion.

“SECRETLY A WOODPECKER!” Aurora burst out, obviously lying. Calcifer was disgruntled, to say the least.

“Annnd… that’s your hobby?”

“N… No…” She groaned. “Goddesses this is a lot more difficult than I thought…” Taking a few deep breaths, she finally opened her mouth and spoke.

“I- I’m a bit of a nymphomaniac…” She muttered.

He found himself at a bit of an impasse for words. “Tha- th… that’s a… hobby?” Calcifer mumbled.

“Well… you asked what I enjoy, s- so… I guess it’s a hobby?” Aurora’s voice was nervous.

“That’s not a hobby, it’s a medical condition!” He blurted, putting a hand to his forehead.

“Oh.” Aurora paused. “Then… that means I didn’t have to tell you?” Aurora asked.

“Oh gods…” Calcifer uttered into his now palm covered face.

“I’m guessing that’s a no.” After a long moment of silence, Aurora suddenly laughed.

“What are you laughing at?” He groaned.

“I- It’s just so funny!” Aurora said through her laughter. “N- Now we’re not g- gonna be able to ev- even look at each other w- without being awkward!”

“Then stop looking at me and just… sleep.” He stated, pointing to the bed. Aurora glanced to the window and saw the sun was just about setting. She hadn’t realized they’d taken up that much time.

“You sure…?” Aurora asked, sounding slightly offput. “I mean… It’s your bed, I don’t want you to give it up for me.”

“Did you really think I’d let you sleep on the couch?” He uncovered his face to reveal a smile. “Just get some sleep, alright? For me.”

“B- But… No…” Aurora protested weakly.

“Well I guess no one is getting the bed, real shame. It’s reeeeally comfortable.” He hummed, twisting around and facing away from her as he shifted to a more comfortable sleeping position.

Aurora moped for second before her face lit up. She quickly pulled Calcifer up off the couch, and dragged him to the bed, throwing herself and him onto the soft mattress.

“There! We compromise.” Aurora said proudly.

“How is this a compromise?” He muttered to himself.

“We both get the bed!” She said just as proudly. Calcifer just stared at her for a moment before rolling over and facing in the opposite direction.

“Good night.”

Aurora’s smile shrunk slightly. “G- Goodnight.” She responded, lying down facing the stallion.

Calcifer was about to say something, until he noticed the window. It was pitch black outside. He guessed he fell asleep? He didn’t usually sleep that easily. Calcifer attempted to move, only to realize that something was holding him in place.

He turned his head, and was greeted muzzle to muzzle by a sleeping Aurora, a faint smile across her lips. His face ignited with several different emotions, embarrassment being one of them. He felt her arms and legs wrapped around his body, unable to move from the cuddling mare attached to himself. “Ahn… Aurora?” Calcifer’s mouth grew dry as something all too familiar to him started to stir.

The mare only nuzzled closer to him, letting out a contented sigh. Calcifer whimpered lightly, returning his gaze to the wall. As time passed, Aurora slept on, until eventually, she shifted closer, her rather sizable breasts rubbing and pressing against Calcifer’s side. Calcifer’s eyes widened as the sheets below him slowly started to tent. “Stay asleep…” He repeated to himself.

A slight hum escaped Aurora’s throat as she tightens her grip around the perfectly still stallion. His mouth parted slightly and his eyes shut tightly, hoping this was just a bad dream. Every time her body tightened against his, his stirring nethers twitched and throbbed.

More time passed, Aurora not letting go of her new teddy bear while she slumbered. Eventually though, light started to shine from beyond the horizon. “Ohh thank Celestia.” He mumbled. The thought occurred that he was still fully erect. “I take it back, stop… stop rising. The both of you…”

Light finally showered the room in a faint glow, and much to Calcifer’s horror, it shines directly into Aurora’s face.
“Mm…” She groaned as she began to stir. He immediately began a feigned sob to himself.

“Good morning me…” Aurora muttered. “Good morning snuggle pony…”

“M-morning…” Calcifer swallowed dryly.

Aurora opened her eyes. “Oo, hi Calcifer… Sorry, I’m a huggy pony. Hope you don’t mind~” She rubbed her body against his for a brief moment.

“I n- noticed.” He nodded slowly.

The mare snuggled closer, cooing gently before freezing in place.
“Calcifer, what’sat?” She slured, pointing to the tent in the sheets.

“What’s what?” He stammered, trying his hardest to play dumb.

“I’sat your dick?” She asked sleepily. He seemed to tense up at her words, slowly nodding.”Mm, that’s neat…” She muttered.

A long pause dominated the room for a while.

“Oh, wait. That’s your dick.” Aurora said in a much more awake voice. Calcifer covered his face with his hands, waiting for some form of humiliation worse than what was already below his belt.

“You’re… aroused because of me…?” She asked in a squeaky whisper.

“That’s the jist.” His voice half-muffled in his own cracked hand-covered tone.

“T- That’s…” Aurora slowly reached out, her hand getting closer to the bulge in the sheets. He couldn’t see the movement through his hands, and continued to mumble random things to himself.

Finally, Aurora touched the protrusion, causing Calcifer to gasp. “Whaaaaha!” He sputtered, his hands shooting down and gripping her arm. “What??!”

“I- I wanna… touch it.” She whispered.

“No!” He almost reluctantly stated.

“B- But…” Aurora struggled to say something.

“What possible reason could you have to…” He began.

Aurora couldn’t speak. Calcifer bit his lip, staring at the silent mare beside him and beginning to feel a tad bit guilty. “I didn’t mean to… shout. I just didn’t expect this when I went to sleep… last night. Then again, I didn’t really expect you at all...” He chuckled quietly.

Aurora stared down at Calcifer’s member. “I… feel really weird. L- Like I need to t- touch it…”

If Calcifer had any better way to describe a pony ‘throwing herself at him’ then he’d probably invent a new word. “I’m… okay.” He said, his acceptance seeming to throw her off guard slightly.

“R- Really…? You’d let me?” Aurora looked up at him with hopeful eyes.

“Are you in heat?”

“I d- don’t think so, no. I- It’s not heat season anyways.”

“And this wouldn’t count as taking advantage… of you?”

Aurora looks slightly shocked. “N- No! Of course not! How would it?”

He felt his heart beat faster, pounding inside his chest as the thoughts of allowing her to continue bounced around his head. “S-sure?” He stammered uncertainly. Aurora looked up at him questioningly. “I mean… you can touch it.” He re-stated. Calcifer thought of why he was letting this happen. Part of him thought it may be how adorable the mare was and how saying no might lead him through a wall of tears while riding the Canterlot train straight south to Tartarus. Or, he may just be horny.

Aurora tentatively pulled the sheet down, revealing Calcifer’s… pants?
“Y- You made that big a tent w- while wearing clothes?” Aurora asked, clearly shocked.

“Ahd… I’mph… taking any clothes off with you attached to me the whole night would have been difficult, so yeah… while wearing clothes.” He nodded slowly, his face a completely new shade of red, staring straight up at the ceiling.

Aurora eagerly shifted down, her large, piercing purple eyes staring at the large bulge. A moment later, she was desperately trying to remove the stallion’s clothing. His hands gripped the sheets on either side of him, waiting with avid excitement at the attention this mare was showing him.

Soon enough, Aurora pulled down Calcifer’s pants, only to be smacked on the nose by a very large rod of flesh. “Ah!” She gave a startled yelp, jumping back slightly. A wet strand of clear liquid stretched from her nose to the tip of his twitching, unbound cock. Calcifer did the unexpected. He laughed at the sight, trying to cover his mouth as quickly as possible.

Aurora’s face was becoming flushed with excitement, sky blue slowly becoming dark red.

“Oh… my gosh… T- That thing…” Aurora held up her arm for comparison. Calcifer’s shaft was slightly longer than the length from her elbow to her fingertips, but even more impressive was that it was nearly twice as thick as her forearm.

“You got a little something on your face.” He said with a small grin, pointing to his nose.

Aurora wiped her face, holding her hand out to see the small amount of Calcifer’s pre sticking to her fingers.
“Oh gosh…” She repeated. “T- This thing would… wreck me.” She uttered, followed by a guttural moan. Aparently, she liked the idea of Calcifer wrecking her. Aurora’s gaze drifted further south to the two globes resting just below the slab of bitch breaking stallion. Her breath caught in her throat at the size of his full, virile testicles. She would probably only find a good comparison if she put her whole head beside them.

“Oh goddesses please don’t let this be a dream…” She moaned, pushing her muzzle into his giant cum pillows and inhaled deeply, her entire body trembling as she moaned again. “I t- think I ruined my panties…” She whispered, just loud enough for Calcifer to hear.

“Y-you… you haven’t even done anything.” He mumbled, seeming almost entranced by her, well… trance. The fact he was doing this to her brought some form of pride to the book worm of an archmage.

“I- I need you to do something for me.”

“Anything!” He blurted.

“I... I need you to hold me down, and fuck my face like a toy.” Aurora groaned. Her words squeezed a large glob of pre from his cumslit and gave her eyes something to gawk at as it slowly drooled down his monster that she knew was about to stuff her holes. “F- Force me down, I- I need you to be rough… Please…”

“You want me to…” He mumbled, as if her words were just beginning to register.

“P- Please! I wanna be v-violated! I- I need it!” Aurora begged, wrapping her arms around Calcifer’s giant rod.

Aurora was only able to utter half of a plea before the rest of her vocalizations shifted to violent gags. The next thing her brain registered was the taste of salt as a musk flooded her nostrils, and the grip of hands on her head. She forced herself to not pull away as tears flooded her eyes, quickly streaming down her cheeks as she moaned around the thing invading her throat. The liquidy pre quickly filled each gap and crevice in her mouth that slowly disappeared with every inch that drilled in without any care for her opinion. Her gag reflexes were quite literally pushed to the side as her throat started to bulge out. Unable to do anything else, she swirled her tongue around the shaft, attempting to pleasure it as much as possible. She couldn’t tell if his shivering dick was due to each pounding beat of his heart, or the shake of his lust trembling body as his weight shifted toward her. She found his stomach pressing against her nose as his heavy sack rested on her cock bulging throat, sandwiching the skin below her jaw in nothing but carnal bliss and sex.

“So… tight.” He shook with pleasure at the feeling of her occasionally gagging trachea spasming around his pulsating cluster of throbbing veins taking root in it’s new home with each bulging pulse of his heart to the suffocation device firmly impaled below. The feeling of the shaft turning only made her start to kick at the unusual feeling. Calcifer switched positions so he was now above her prone body, yanking her head so it dangled off the edge of the bed. With his first signs of movement, his hips yanked back and gave an almost blissful sensation as air rushed into her lungs. Her eyes fogged with his next thrust forward, blocking out every other thought that she could have cooked up in her lust addled brain. Her eyes rolled around in their sockets as the scent of his stallionhood smeared itself along her face with each slap of his girthy sack.

Every inch of her palate was coated with his liquid fuck, only forcing it deeper into her taste buds with every thrust he ruthlessly gave to her inaudible pleas that were trying to outsing the harmony of his obscene sliding of cock through her wet tunnel of a throat, pounding directly into her very core and trying to break through to her sex addicted soul. She barely even registered the hands around her throat as he squeezed his onahole harder as he focused on getting himself off with reckless abandon. It was all that Aurora could do to just try to stay conscious as her teacher fucked her throat like an unfeeling toy, and she loved every second.

“First lesson… my little slut…” He uttered with a throaty groan. “You’re my bitch, and that’s… th- that’s all you’ll ever be… whore!”

Aurora moaned in ecstasy as the stallion above her threw insults at her, degrading her to nothing more than a sex loving bimbo. Were they even insults? She didn’t know anymore. Much like her throat, her life was wrapped entirely around his cock. Each pleasant gurgle she uttered was met with his hands massaging her throat to further his own pleasure. His hands made her shiver as they slid further down her body and through the collar of her shirt. She didn’t expect the bull grip of his fingers digging and latching around her breasts, causing her nethers to begin twitching and spasming as they lost the control any mare should have in that area. The vision of his molestations were left to her imagination, unable to see through the cum filled orbs blocking her vision with every twitching and grinding thrust of his hips.

Had Aurora been able to speak, she would have begged for Calcifer to pull her mane, but all that came out was a gurgle that sent vibrations up his cock. He was getting closer to his climax, closer to filling Aurora’s belly and showering her in cum. She could feel his sack rising down her face and tightening against his body as a guttural wail was bellowed from his lungs. Her vision was clouded once more, leaving her in utter darkness as his testicles eclipsed her sight. The low gurgle of a thick, meaty fluid was felt traveling almost begrudgingly down her throat. As her vision was cut off, her other senses doubled. Each loud forced swallow was accompanied by fluids trailing down her thighs and into the absorbent sheets below her. Finally, the feeling of warmth surrounded her midsection as her stomach grew heavy, like a lead ball that was only seeming to grow dropped through her gullet. The only comparison she could have thought at the moment was a thanksgiving turkey as the butcher stuffed her fuller and fuller, readying her to be baked and fed. Fortunately, that wasn’t the case. At least… for the most part.

Her ears twitched as a new sound wafted into her brain. The sound of her new owner moaning and screaming with each emptying (and filling) throb of cock lodged in her throat. Aurora’s thoughts began to fade as her lungs screamed out for oxygen. Equally, her mind screamed out for her master to shower her in his seed, marking her as forever his. The feel of his nuts draining slowly was removed as the light of the room burned her eyes at the sudden return of sight. As his shaft left her throat, another, gagging feeling followed it up her throat immediately. Right when she gained the ability to speak again, her cheeks bulged out with his boiling cum, leaving his head inside her mouth just to watch the cum forcefully pour around his meat and spray out her nose. His hands slid down to his dick and stroked slowly with the sound of his jaw straining length popped free from her maw and coated her still clothed body with his love. He made sure to mark every inch of her body, regressing to an animal as he rode the last bout of his orgasm and watched her quivering body accept it’s new position.

“T- Thank you master…” Aurora moaned as she desperately lapped at her hands, trying to taste more of Calcifer’s delicious spunk. There was a tearing sound as her blouse buttons started to snap, strained from her new cum belly that Calcifer generously gifted her with.

“This is your life now, got it?” He grinned widely, his magic acting like a knife and tearing her blouse and skirt open, leaving them in shreds.

“Yes master! Oh thank you…” She whimpered, pushing her already rather large breasts up with her arms, trying to look sexy for her master. He found his way onto the bed, sliding his hand through her virility stained stomach and slicking his fingers in his own cum to use as lube, stretching and intruding her drenched and pleasure locked and neglected cunt.

Aurora cried out in sheer bliss, groping herself violently, even pulling her breast up to her mouth to suck her own nipple. Calcifer licked his lips, his thumb playing and sliding around her engorged clit as his fingers squirmed in their trembling playground. “How does it feel to have your master playing with your G string like a new violin?” He cooed in a lust-filled tone that sent chills through her body.

The quivering mare laughed slightly. “R- Really…? T- That was kinda b- bad.”

His grin slowly shrank. “Shut up.” He pouted. Almost immediately, he shoved a third finger in and started to stretch her, spreading his fingers like a tripod.

“A- AH! W- Wait!” Aurora squealed.

“Why should I?” He raised an eyebrow, bringing his face down and taking the first taste of pussy to his body, giving chills to his unprepared spine.

“Nopony’s e-ever touuuuched mee~” She is interrupted by her own uncontrollable moans as she writhed in pure ecstasy.

“Can’t say that anymore, huh?” He uttered before his mouth hurled itself into her snatch, growing ever hungrier with each cum filled lick he gave. The taste of his own cum didn’t even seem to phase him. On the contrary, it seemed to only enhance the experience.

Aurora tried to respond, but couldn’t as her mind was currently in the highest of clouds, her moans turning into shrieks. Her legs were forced to spread as he dug deeper into her goldmine, fishing for more of the delectable ambrosia within. Calcifer’s hands dug deep into her flesh as his grip tightened, pushing her knees to either side of her head.

“P- Please! T- Too much! S- StaaaahaaaaaAAAAA!!!” Aurora’s pleas turned into shrill screams of utter pleasure as her first orgasm at the hands of another rocked through her dainty body. With one long, rough lick up to her clit, he lightly nibbled and ground the small bud between his teeth. Her vision turned to bright flashes of colors the instant his ministration reached it’s peak.

The writhing mare babbled incoherently, Aurora’s orgasm pushing her to her mental limits. Her horn shot a few feeble sparks from the tip as she groped her breasts so violently, her nails scratched into her skin, causing small dots of blood to leak out. She whimpered at the retreat of the slithering invader, only to feel his tongue sliding up her stomach, followed by a pepper of kisses. The feel of something else began to prod her cunt, and she had a feeling she knew what it was.

As Aurora gained her senses back, she looked up at Calcifer. “W- Wait! No! N- Not yet! L- Let me d- do something first!” She cried, her eyes saying that this wasn’t an instance of her begging him to stop just to make it more exciting. Genuine fear was in her eyes, as Calcifer gazed into them. His mouth immediately stopped, along with the rest of his body.

“Mmhphm?” He mumbled with a mouthful of titflesh garbling his speech.

“P- Please… N- Not yet. Y- You’ll hurt me in a way… that I won’t like.” Aurora whimpered, staying completely still. Calcifer continued to slide up her body, but his cock purposefully missed the wet mark he had been seeking earlier, instead resting on her stomach.

“Did I hurt you in a good way before? I didn’t mean to… I think.” His eyes seemed to glaze over as he thought about his words.

“W- Well you did hurt me before… But I… I loved it.” Aurora blushed deeply, looking away.

“You’re a masochist now?” He huffed, letting his body go limp atop her as he took a well deserved break on his new favorite pillows.

“W- Well not technically. I only enjoy… certain pain.” She panted, wrapping her trembling arms around his head, pulling him into her cleavage.

“Mm?” Calcifer uttered inaudibly, kissing the tender valley of skin between her two lovely masses of milk.

“Yea… I mean, if I accidentally cut myself, I don’t start clopping like a mare in heat. Actually… I don’t think there’s any kind of everyday pain I enjoy.” Aurora explained, the last ebbings of her orgasm subsiding. “It’s… more limited to stuff related to… well, I liked it when you did your thing with my face. It was one of the most painful things I’ve ever felt, but… I liked it! A lot! I’ve… always sort of been attracted to the idea of really, really rough sex, an-”

Calcifer’s finger shushed her as he tilted his head up to look at her. “You’ve already contradicted yourself.” He started, a grin starting to grow on his face.

“Hmm?” Aurora looked down curiously.

“You said you didn’t like everyday pain… but you liked what I did to you.” He replied. The implications made her audibly shiver.

“W- Well, I mean I- It’d probably be p- physically impossible to do that e- everyday, cuz y- you might damage something, o- or I might need to recover, or…” Aurora continued spouting other reasons nervously.

“You didn’t seem to mind earlier… when you told me to wreck you.” He whispered, nipping at her neck affectionately.

“Haaahn~” Aurora exhaled sharply, craning her neck away to give Calcifer more access. “Y- Yes, but I’m t- talking realistically… If s- something can go wrong, it will go wrong.”

The intelligent archmage would usually agree, but instead of a nod of approval, he groaned. “Just shut up.” He ordered with a kiss. The taste of two ponies’ cum immediately invaded her senses as it washed across her tongue and flooded her olfactory glands. Aurora moaned into the kiss before pushing him off and rolling on top of him.

“Everything you say just turns me on…” She groaned as she mashed her lips against his desperately. He continued to follow her request of not penetrating, but that didn’t stop him from prodding. Each time his flared head pressed against the target of his need, it was as if two ends of a cut wire completed a circuit by touching each other. Sparks and flashes of heat and pleasure surged at the connection of both their hearts beating furiously.

“Mm, I’ll just need a moment…” Aurora whispered between passionate kisses. The mare rolled off of Calcifer, taking a few breaths. “I- I’ll need to concentrate.”

“Well you certainly have mine.” He joked, enjoying the beautiful view she was giving him at her upright position on the bed. She glanced at his hand as it started to slowly stroke himself off. Even without his touch, he still had ways of making her feel hot and obscure her thoughts.

“S- Stop distracting me, you stupid sexy beast!” Aurora groaned. “T- This is so you don’t rupture anything when you put it in! A- And a few other spells I developed myself.”

“Well, you weren’t mentioning that spell when you were acting like a starved dog with a bone.” He teased, smearing his pre along his now glistening shaft.

“Stop or I- I’ll use one of my spells on you.” Aurora threatened while biting her bottom lip. Calcifer gave an amused look before taking his hand away. Although he stopped, her eyes were locked on the practically glowing cunt stretcher as it’s lust drooled on. Forcing herself to turn away, Aurora’s horn and hands began to glow a deep ocean blue. She ran her hands over her midriff, slowly spreading her spell throughout her abdomen.

“You done?”

“Well… unless you want me to cast a couple of my special spells on you… Which could be pretty fun~”

Calcifer showed his intrigue through a series of quizzical eyebrow raises and eye rolls that made her giggle.

“Well… I developped a few ‘specialty’ spells in my spare time. One of my favorites makes a part of your body vibrate. You can even control the strength!”

“Mm, I bet you found some use for that one eh?” He teased with a toe sliding up her leg slowly.

“Well when you have to go to the bathroom to clop so you don’t lose your mind… yes, it does.” Aurora said matter of factly. “I also created a modified version of the flesh bending spell. I could make your dick so big, it crashes through the roof. Or, I could give you giant breasts with pussies for nipples. That is, if I don’t completely pass out after the first two seconds.”

Calcifer’s face was twisted in awe. “You have a lot of time on your hands… don’t you?”

“Well, it’s Enigmatic Magic. Something that can’t be calculated. That special little line between normal magic, dark magic, and chaos magic. That’s what I’m best at.” Aurora explained proudly.

“You’re saying words, but all I’m hearing is ‘I’m a sex crazed slut that needs more attention’.” He retorted as sensually as his voice could get.

“Now you’re just asking for a half inch baby dick, aren’t ya?” Aurora retorted with a smile. The speed at which he sat up and embraced her caused a cute yelp to flee from her tongue.

“Tell me I’m wrong, and I’ll apologize.” Calcifer cooed, gently kissing her neck and squeezing and caressing every inch of flesh his hands could grab.

“You got it mostly right… But I’m not a slut.”  Aurora leaned in a whispered the next word directly into Calcifer’s ear. “Yet…”

“Wrecking you is gonna be fun… but THAT is something that I can fix.” He chuckled, biting down on her ear as his own ear twitched at her pleasant voice ringing along his brain.

“N- Naa~” Aurora squeaked. “L- Lemme cast s- something on you…” 

She could practically feel the steam huff irritatedly from his nose as he smacked her ripe behind and fell onto his back impatiently. Aurora quickly pounced, taking his cock into her glowing hands, casting her spell.

A few moments passed before Calcifer felt something different. He couldn’t place the feeling, but the closest thing he could compare it to was mild pins and needles. “A-and what’s thisaaah… spell.” He groaned, shifting around and grinding within her grip.

“A few spells, actually. First off the vibration spell, a couple safety measures to ensure you maintain control of it, a sensitivity spell… and a spell that will only let us cum if we cum together~”

“Well, at least one of those thing make me happy.” He added. A tad bit of curiosity began to build inside her.

“Aw, which one?” Aurora pouted.

“The safety measures. Regardless of what I say in the heat of things, I don’t know what I’d do if I hurt you.” He admitted with a weak smile.

Aurora tackled him to the bed in a tight embrace. “You’re so sweet… But right now… You are going to hurt me. You are going to hurt me badly~” She licked his neck. As if by remote control, she felt something hard sliding between her bare cheeks.

“Though… do be gentle at first if you can.” Aurora added apprehensively. She felt his golden aura start lifting her hips up and hover at her entrance just against the ride that was about to change her world (for the better?).

“A- And can I be on the bottom?” Aurora quickly asked. With a squeal, she felt herself falling backwards. Calcifer slammed her back onto the bed and mashed his face to hers with another flood of tastes mingling back and forth between their tongues.

“A- And can you…” Aurora started again. “Oh forget it… Just fuck me~”

“Oh, Celestia finally.” He growled. Her vocal cords made a sound so high pitched that they probably would have had to invent a new note. The only thing she felt was something large tunneling it’s way into her virgin marehood, violating her with permission she didn’t even know if she meant to give.

“H- Hurts...” She gave a pained moan, the tone clearly telling Calcifer that she was not entirely enjoying the pain. Once there was no more of him to go around, all movement ceased. The next feeling she received were his warm lips poking around her body in a tender, caring manner as his hands twirled Aurora’s nipples gently.

“I love you so much.” He breathed with blatant need in his tone. The warmth from his lungs ran down her body freely with each attention giving press of his lips to her body, never staying too long in any one place.

Aurora took only a moment before she screamed her response. “OH GODDESSES ABOVE I LOVE YOU TOO! I- I WANNA LOVE YOU FOREVER!” Tears streamed down her face as she bucked her hips into him, signalling she was ready. Despite her body’s required pounding, this was the first time he ignored her. He continued to nip and tease her tender flesh as a gentle vibration caused her insides to scream with something more than pleasure.

Aurora squeaked quietly, her voice failing to make the ear piercing moan her body had intended. “D- Don’t st- stop… I wanna be t- teased…” She groaned, her words barely audible. As if she had a choice in the matter. His magic seemed to stick to every inch of flesh it passed over, making her extra sensitive skin tingle with millions of tiny needles each injecting their own miniature orgasmic cures to the disease of need causing her body to fume with the heat of passion they both emanated. 

“C- Calcifer…”

Her head was yanked by her hair with an ethereal grip, causing her to yelp before his cock started to slide out slowly.

“Y- You make me feel so happy!” She wailed, silently begging for the feeling of fullness to return. With just the tip left inside, the vibration seemed to increase. Her pussy lips desperately tried to clasp around him, but were pushed back and forth with every earthquake of a vibrator he was teasing her with. Aurora’s legs were forced to spread painfully wide the second the vibrating drilled deeper into her again. No amount of magic could fix the amount of pussy his sexual advances were destroying, stretching to permanently pleasure him and no other pony. The feeling of being molded to his own pleasure slave made her feel like this was what her life was leading up to, slowly shaping into his personal cum dumpster.

Aurora hands desperately searched for Calcifer’s mane, wanting to pull him to her lips for another kiss. The beautiful locks of blonde bled around her fingers as the feeling of his mouth fusing with hers once again sparked in her brain. His hips made it their new job to make every thrust grind against her most delicate of pleasure spots. Each push was felt by ever growing quakes that were almost painful bouts of pleasure making her mind drool out of her cunt with every brain-rending, purifying shove he so eagerly gave. The juices of her remaining will poured out into the sheets, forever lost to the laundry ponies that would take them later. He bit down on her tongue and gently tugged on it, making sure his returning magic squeezed and molded her milk bags with its attention.

Calcifer pulled back, his lips temptingly close to hers. “I love you, so much…” He breathed.

Instead of replying, Aurora pressed her lips against his, snaking her tongue inside his mouth and squeezing his body close to her own. His hands moved up as he finally came to a rest inside her body, giving her pussy something to hold onto. He caressed her cheek and pushed deeper into the kiss, his magic acting as a blanket as it warmed her body.

Aurora broke the kiss, just to start lightly nibbling Calcifer’s neck. She hummed contentedly, savouring the taste of his sweat. Calcifer shivered and started to move his hips in circles, grinding against every inch of her interior, and more. “Gods, you’re not what I expected… my mornings to be like.”

“I’ll be a good filly for Master…” Aurora mumbled between her nippings. “Make Master feel so good.”

Calcifer slipped his arms around her and sat up, pulling her into his lap. “Heh, besides when you’re doing that. I really do love you… Aurora.” He smiled.

“I love you too Ma-... Calcifer.”

His lips were once again on hers, and his hands firmly on her backside. She felt him hoisting her up, only to slowly bring her back down in a more tender, gentle manner. Aurora pressed herself into his body as if it were the only source of warmth in the world. The point that she had been waiting for was approaching as he started to swell. She felt more flesh accommodate her velvety walls, she knew what was about to happen.

“Inside me~ Cum inside me! F- Fill me up like a brood-mare!” Aurora moaned loudly. Calcifer was happy to oblige, giving a long, guttural growl along his downhill descent towards a crashing finale. All she knew was the way she was bouncing up and down faster, and faster. The increased pace that she was locked into was all that was needed to push her over the edge in the most thrilling flood of sensations she’d ever felt. The vibrations seemed to have increased to a point even Calcifer hadn’t expected, nearly turning her insides to jelly.

“Y- Yes! Oh Goddesses above you’re g- gonna wreck meeee~” Aurora squealed loudly as her muscles spasmed around Calcifer’s rod. With one, final shout, he pulled her down against him to the hilt. The bulge on her gut twitching and throbbing violently. Her mind melted in the ocean of burning heat that suddenly started to inject itself into her. Sight left her completely as her body tensed. All she knew was the sound of grunting, the smell of sex, and the feeling of being used as a cum dump. His hands tightened near painfully around her waist, holding her with all his strength as the space inside her dwindled and faded to white. Her stomach gulped and shook as it pressed against his own with the cum swelling it out.

“We’re… goaaaah… going to be… together for a looong time.” He breathed, grinding and stirring his baby batter around with his whisk, working almost effortlessly as the two baked a cake together. He slowly lied Aurora onto her back and pulled his hips back, giving her a view of his ungodly thick love as it reluctantly poured out around his cock. Its hardness hadn’t decreased in the slightest, and for good reason. His hips pushed forward against and started to thrust lightly, and he still hadn’t finished with his first load.

Aurora was nothing but a twitching mess at that point, tongue lolling out as she let out high pitched moans and squeaks, begging for more of Calcifer’s seed. The unicorn above her started to shake as his strength poured quite literally from his body, his thrusts getting slower, ending with him hilted and collapsing into her embrace. “W...wow…” He mumbled breathlessly.

“Waww…” Aurora poorly echoed.

“Yeah, that.” Calcifer nodded, burying his face into her ballooned chest pillows, causing the mare to giggle. “So, did you… need something? Maybe water?” He suggested, almost as if saying it directly from both their minds.

Aurora nodded. “Water… Really thirsty, ya… water sounds nice.”

Calcifer’s eyes closed tightly as he slid himself out with a gentle gasp and sat up. Immediately, Aurora crossed her legs to prevent all of Calcifer’s cum from oozing out of her pussy. “Looks like you already have something to drink.” He chuckled, his magic bringing a big glob of the stuff up to her lips. Aurora opened her mouth slightly, allowing Calcifer’s magic to push the substance past her lips.

“Mmm… You taste good…” She murmured.

“Well, enjoy your snack.” Calcifer grinned, slipping some underwear and pants on before heading out of the room. He didn’t even bother with a shirt. The second the door started to creak open, there was a quick flash of light. When he scanned the outside, there was no one there. “Hm…”

Calcifer shook his head and made his way toward the kitchen. For once, he was wide awake this morning. When he reached the kitchen, he saw an unusual sight. Celestia was sitting in one of the booths, drinking tea with a small tray of biscuits. Usually she just has breakfast in her chambers. “Well, this is a pleasant surprise.” Calcifer smiled.

Celestia jumped, her head quickly snapping back to the new guest. “Oh! Hello Calcifer.” She said after clearing her throat.

“What brings you to the kitchen this fine morning?”

“Oh, you know… Just thought I’d change things up.” Celestia shuffled her mind for an answer.

“Ah, different is nice.”

“I bet it is.”

Calcifer raised an eyebrow and gave her an almost suspicious look. “Okay? Am I missing something?”

“You certainly seemed to…” Celestia muttered cryptically as she looked away with a slight blush.

“I’ve been keeping her busy, if that’s what you’re worried about. She’s already having profound changes on my, and her own… behavior. In fact, I’m feeling pretty good.” Calcifer added, narrowing his eyes at the pigment change.

“I bet she’s feeling pretty good too…” Celestia whispered to herself.

“Excuse me?” Calcifer said in a louder tone.

“Nothing!” Celestia quickly replied.

Calcifer’s heart skipped a beat as a single possibility came to mind. He started to blink rapidly, his voice seeming trapped. All that slowly melted away, growing the courage to speak. “Were you… spying?”

“On what? Spying?” Celestia asked way too quickly.

“Oh my gods…” Calcifer put his hands on his face.

“I- I wasn’t!” Celestia defended. “I swear I only saw about five seconds.”

“How much did you see?” He uttered through his hands.

“Thankfully… not much. I’m truly surprised you didn’t notice me, but you seemed… quite distracted.”

“Distracted!” Calcifer shouted, slamming his hands down on the table. “It’s all your fault, giving me that horny, amazing, perfect… p- pupil!”

“Um… You’re… Welcome?” Celestia said with an unsure tone.

“Shut up!” He snapped, giving her an almost immediate glare. Celestia’s head snapped in the opposite direction, looking away from him as the redness of her face grew brighter. Calcifer eyed her for a few moments before the anger started to slip. He’d never seen the princess like this. It was almost as if she was… embarrassed? “Princess?”

“I promise I saw barely anything.”

“That’s strange, I was going to ask how you’re feeling. Guilty conscious?” He mused, his teeth starting to show as his lips spread from ear to ear.

“Ha! Perhaps I should ask you the same thing, taking advantage of a younger mare, desperate for somepony to love… her…” Celestia’s voice faltered.

“I’d say it was the exact opposite. Up until she told me to facefuck her when we woke up.” Calcifer teased with a teasing finger running over her shoulder.

“Explain.” Celestia uttered in a slightly commanding voice.

“She wanted to sleep on the couch last night, but I got there first and made her sleep in the bed. But she didn’t want to sleep alone… So I crawled into bed with her. I woke up and she was clinging to me. She… she looks so beautiful when she’s sleeping.” Calcifer drifted off slowly.

A small smile adorned Celestia’s lips. Not a smug smile, not a condescending one, but a genuine smile. “As my dear niece would say… You love her, don’t you?”

As if snapping him from a dream, he quickly turned to her. “What? Of course not. She’s just… a… well, she reminds me of… me.”

Celestia’s smile did not fade. “Tell me about her then.”

“She’s shy, mostly… Not anymore. At least, not around me now. She feels bad about her past, and smiles at all my jokes and attempts to cheer her up. That smile…” Calcifer seemed almost lost for a moment, drifting amidst a sea of his own emotions as the pearly white smile clouded his thoughts. 

Celestia nods. “It makes you feel like your heart is melting. Like you’d do anything for her.”

“And that first kiss…” Calcifer’s eyes closed as he leaned back into the seat, breathing out a loving sigh that was full of recent memories of virginal sensations and bliss.

“You don’t know if you want to relive your first moments… or continue to make new ones.”

“Gods… the way she can use that tongue.” He shivered.

“U- Um..” Celestia seemed taken aback.

“Those big, tender breasts…” He continued, his hands reaching out and grabbing something invisible that Celestia needed little imagination to fill in the gaps, so to speak.

“Yes, well that is all wonderful, but-” Celestia was interrupted as Calcifer kept going.

“I don’t think even your hands are as soft as hers… especially when they were sliding down around my…”

“T- That’s quite enough of that.” Celestia laughed awkwardly.

“Hm… Like you didn’t enjoy yourself.” He cooed, scooting closer to the nervous princess and gently placing a hand on her leg.

Celestia gasped and smacked his hand away. “Might I remind you that many nobles would pressure me into executing you for doing that?!”

“Oh, come now… you’re practically like a mother to me. I’ve been here since I was a child. I don’t have any naughty thoughts about you. Well, not many at least.” He grinned, leaning against her. “I can only imagine what you must have of me, especially after that fiasco.”

Celestia was silent for a long time before speaking up again. “Did you use magic…?”

Calcifer was about to speak till a sudden realization hit him. He glanced down and saw his crotch was still vibrating. “Possibly.” He nodded.

“T- To make it… that big?”

“Huh? Oh, no. That’s just me.” He coughed a little before looking back at her. “Why? Curious?”

“Slightly, but more on how you didn’t pass out from a lack of blood to the brain, or how you’re sitting right now without screaming in agony from how large your testicles are.”

“Mm, good question, veeery good question.” He nodded in agreement, sliding a hand around her waist. “Maybe that’s something we could figure out together?” Calcifer’s toothy smile returned. The brazen personality was a definite change, one that was catching her off guard in every sentence.

“No thankyou!” Celestia said a bit too loudly.

Calcifer couldn’t help but laugh. “My pants aren’t too revealing. So how do you know how big I am?” He inquired in an almost sultry manner that was alien to her. At least, from this pony. His hand tightened around her and tried to pull her closer, but only managed to pull himself towards her tall figure.

“Shall I banish you to the moon?” Celestia asked rhetorically.

“So long as it’s a big, white, full moon.” He teased with a squeeze to her rump. “I think I could die happy then…”

Celestia couldn’t help but laugh at this.
“What’s happened to the reclusive, grouchy little colt I found on the streets all those years ago?”

“He grew…” Calcifer answered. “Up.”

Celestia wraps her arms around him. “You said you thought of me as a mother… Well, I am proud to call you a son.”

She didn’t hear any snarky remark, or juvenile joke. It was actually the opposite. Calcifer smiled. A smile she only saw when she tickled him as a colt, full of glee and happiness. The feeling of warmth gripped her chest like a vat of molten iron making a cast of joy around her heart, one that was as unbreakable as it sounded. “I love you.” He said, leaning into her and sighing gently.

“I love you too Calcifer. Now… Be a good boy and take care of your fillyfriend slash student.”

“I will, but um…” Calcifer started to mumble.

“Yes?”

“Do… you think I could just, uh… stay like this for awhile?” He said with a sense of genuinity in his voice, his head nestled against her soft breast.

“Of course…” Celestia said sweetly, kissing the top of his head. “Don’t you think she’ll be a little thirsty after that, though?”

“Oh, trust me. She has plenty to drink…”
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