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Sweetie Belle's eyes slowly opened as she awoke in her bed. Even before her blurred vision cleared she could tell that it was still nighttime. She soon realized that her whole body was feeling particularly warm, more so than she usually felt under her large blankets.

She knit her eyebrows in confusion before everything started coming back to her. She reached a hand down between her legs and felt moisture, confirming her suspicions. 

"Damn it" she muttered in annoyance. This was the sixth time this month she had been awoken in this manner. She was being plagued by dreams that left her quite hot and bothered. But what annoyed her wasn't so much the dreams, or that they woke her up, or having to wash her sheets more than usual. It was that she couldn't even remember what happened in those dreams.

Although, there was one thing she did remember. A voice, just a voice. And even then, all she could remember about it was that it sounded cutesy and seductive. Sweetie Belle grumbled as she sat herself up in her bed, now fully awake, and grabbed the glass of water from her nightstand. She had it prepared after the third time. 

If these dreams are gonna give me so much grief, I have a right to remember what happens in them, damn it Sweetie Belle thought bitterly after returning the glass to its resting place.

"Aw, poor baby."

Sweetie Belle froze, swearing she had just heard someone whisper something. What was most startling is that it felt like it was said right in her ear.

"I didn't mean to tease you so badly. Let me make it all better."

"H-Hello?" Sweetie Belle said, just barely above a whisper as she looked around her room, looking for the perpetrator. She felt uneasy, but somehow not afraid. She then noticed that her window was open, even though she clearly remembered closing it. Some kind of fog slowly spilled in, spreading across her floor.

Sweetie Belle then swore that she heard something from the opposite end of the room, where the moonlight didn't shine, leaving it pitch black. It sounded like...a light flapping of wings. Despite the complete darkness from the other end, she could swear she saw a figure rising up.

Her eyes widened when she saw a single, glowing eye in the darkness. And then, very slowly, the figure she thought she saw began to move forward, out of the darkness.

What emerged was a girl who seemed like she could be a high school senior or college freshman. She had light pink skin and magenta hair, some covering half her face and the rest done up in very long twin ponytails. 

She wore laced boots over fishnet stockings that ended halfway up her thighs, a skirt so short it seemed it would only cover up any kind of undergarment she was wearing, pink wrist braces, a black choker with a red heart in the center, and a midriff exposing black shirt with a spiked deep V that displayed her cleavage.

But her provocative clothing wasn't what was most startling about her. It was her supernatural appearance. She had two fangs poking out from her upper lip, long pointed ears, a pair of large strawberry colored wings, and a long spade tipped tale.

The tail swayed back in forth in synch with the girl's hips as she slowly walked toward the end of Sweetie Belle's bed. One hand rested on one of her hips, which made it look as though she were pushing on it to make it more apparent. A small smile adorned her beautiful, half covered face as she stopped upon reaching the bed.

Sweetie Belle couldn't take her eyes off her. She was completely enthralled by the figure before her. Something quite clear as she tried to speak to her. "A...da...ha...de-"

The mysterious girl let out a small chuckle at Sweetie Belle's stammering. "I know" she said before leaning to the side a bit more, giving her tail a quick swish.

"Who...who are you?" Sweetie Belle finally managed to ask, not knowing she had done so in a tone of awe.

"You don't recognize me Sweetie?" the girl asked teasingly "It's me, Scarlett."

Realization flooded Sweetie Belle's mind as she heard the name spoken. "Y-You're-"

"That's right Sweetie" Scarlett said before sauntering over to the side of the bed. She sat down next to Sweetie Belle and slowly leaned in before continuing in a low whisper. "I'm the girl of your dreams."

Sweetie Belle simply stared at Scarlett wide eyed, her head pressed against the headboard from leaning away from Scarlett, utterly confused. The girl of her dreams? But she wasn't gay. She had a few moments of curiosity, yes, but she was definitely not gay. She even had Button Mash, her boyfriend whom she loved very much. And yet the moisture on her bed seemed to have increased.

Scarlett leaned back and reached a hand toward Sweetie Belle's face, which caused the girl to flinch slightly. "It's okay" Scarlett assured her in a soothing voice "I won't hurt you." Sweetie Belle wanted to object, but as soon as the back of Scarlett's fingers touched her cheek, she found that she couldn't. She closed her eyes, finding herself relaxed as Scarlett stroked her fingers down her cheek. It was too nice to object to.

"See? You don't want me to stop, do you?"

"No." Sweetie Belle had said it without hesitation, almost as if it was all she could say. "Mm" she hummed as her cheek continued to be stroked, which made her open her eyes in confusion, her action bringing some amount of clarity to her. "Wha- What..?"

"You're curious about me, and why I'm here." Sweetie Belle slowly nodded. "Well, you can tell I'm not exactly normal" she said, making her wings rise and fall slightly "And that's because I'm a succubus."

Hearing that last word finally brought some fear to Sweetie Belle. She may not be as mythologically savvy as Button, but she had spent enough time with him to remember a few things. She jerked her head to get it away from Scarlett's hand, but the succubus found her cheek again, placing her palm on it and rubbing it with her thumb.

"Sh sh shhhh, it's okay" Scarlett reassured her "I'm not that kind of succubus. I told you I wouldn't hurt you." Somehow, her words seemed to calm the young girl, making her close her eyes and hum again from the stroking. "There. I'm not gonna eat you.....per say." She gave a light giggle at her last words that had been barely audible.

"I am hungry for something however" Scarlett continued as Sweetie Belle leaned into her hand "And the way I feed is quite....special. Which is what brings me here. I've been watching you Sweetie, in a manner of speaking. I was drawn to you. So cute, so beautiful, so pure and innocent, for the most part. And my sweet tooth has left me with one hell of a craving. I knew I just had to have you. So I've been visiting you in your dreams, to get you ready."

"Ready for...for what?" Sweetie Belle just managed to get out in her haze of pleasurable bliss.

"Mm, it's awful chilly tonight" Scarlett said, ignoring Sweetie Belle's question "And you can see I'm not in the best outfit for it. Mind if I...?" Scarlett didn't wait for an answer as she stood and raised the blanket, momentarily exposing Sweetie Belle to the cool night air, causing her to shiver slightly. Sweetie Belle looked at her with unsure, sad eyes, sad from the loss of contact. 

Scarlett took a moment to look at Sweetie Belle, admiring her light blue see through nightie, and forming a smug, small smile upon seeing the wet spot underneath Sweetie Belle's thighs. She then climbed into the bed, making Sweetie Belle scoot down to lay on her back completely before laying herself on top of her with a content hum, draping the blanket over them. Sweetie Belle still eyed her unsurely as her cheeks started to heat up slightly.

"Mm, much better" Scarlett moaned as she snuggled in, nestling her head just below Sweetie Belle's "You're so warm Sweetie, I love it. And I love your nightie. It's so cute, and so soft" Scarlett moaned as she began to slowly rub her body up and down Sweetie Belle's, her head brushing against the girl's B-cup breasts, which made her eyes widen and her cheeks tinge red.

"That feels good, doesn't it?" Scarlett moaned before planting a light kiss on top of one of Sweetie Belle's breasts. This caused a jolt to go through her, travelling all the way down between her legs. More kisses were delivered to her breasts, further disconnecting her awareness of reality.

"Uh...uh huh" Sweetie Belle replied with a nod and a small smile of embarrassment. She laid her head back onto her pillow, breathing deeply, any semblance of resistance drowned out by the pleasure.

"Mm, I think you're ready" Scarlet said as she raised herself up while still rubbing up against Sweetie Belle. "I think we could start this off simply" she said while taking Sweetie Belle's chin in her thumb and index finger "So, how about a kiss?" 

Sweetie Belle didn't even seem to register Scarlett bridging the gap between them until she felt her lips touch hers. Her eyes widened upon contact, and quickly closed as she embraced the kiss with a light mewl that made Scarlett hum humorously. Sweetie Belle's head moved up and down in tandem with Scarlett's as their lips smacked together. Scarlett adjusted herself so her knees could grip Sweetie Belle's hips, allowing her to straddle the girl. Her hands travelled down to slip under Sweetie Belle's nightie to caress her torso, which made Sweetie Belle wiggle beneath her.

Scarlett slowly disconnected her lips from Sweetie Belle's, who raised up unconsciously to try and reconnect. She laid her head back down when she couldn't reach Scarlett and opened her eyes. With the blanket having fallen off, she now saw Scarlett sitting atop her, looking down at her seductively. The succubus then started to slowly grind herself against Sweetie Belle's stomach, biting her lip and continuing to caress the girl as she did so.

Sweetie Belle's eyes roamed over her seducer's body, taking in it's voluptuous figure. "Want a touch?" Scarlett's question startled Sweetie Belle out of her trance. She looked at her as if asking if she were allowed. "Go ahead. You know you want to." Sweetie Belle complied and raised her hands, moving them to the closest part of Scarlett, her legs. She slowly brushed her hands over the stocking covered thighs before moving to the small portion that was exposed. Scarlett moaned in approval as Sweetie Belle's hands travelled up to her midriff, caressing it in the same manner she did.

"Here Sweetie, let me help" Scarlett said as she gently took hold of Sweetie Belle's hands, directing them to her breasts. Scarlet hissed as she guided Sweetie Belle in gently caressing her luscious tits. Given the spikes, only Sweetie Belle's thumbs could stroke the exposed cleavage. Scarlett released her hold and placed her hands behind her head, allowing Sweetie Belle to continue on her own, releasing a husky breath of satisfaction. "There you go Sweetie. Just like that."

Sweetie Belle closed her eyes and bit her lip anxiously as she caressed Scarlett, desiring more to happen. This didn't go unnoticed by the succubus. Scarlett reached a hand down to Sweetie Belle's stomach, now covered in Scarlett's own moisture, which Sweetie Belle didn't seem to notice. She swirled the tip of her finger around the moistened midriff before bringing it up and reaching for Sweetie Belle.

"Have a taste Sweetie" Scarlett said as she used her dry fingers to play with the girls lips. Sweetie Belle opened her mouth, allowing Scarlett to insert her finger. As soon as Sweetie Belle's tongue made contact, she latched on to the finger and began to suck on it voraciously. It was like nothing she had ever tasted, and she couldn't get enough. She continued to suck on the finger even after cleaning it entirely, wanting every bit she could get. "Want some more?" Scarlett asked teasingly.

"Mmhm!" Sweetie Belle hummed desperately while shaking her head affirmatively.

"Then come and get it." Sweetie Belle opened her eyes to see Scarlett using her free hand to wipe the delicious substance over her exposed cleavage. Without hesitation, she released Scarlett's finger and shot up, wrapping her arms around Scarlett and nestling her head between the spikes as she began to lick and suck on her breasts, moaning desperately each time. "Mmm, that's a good girl Sweetie" Scarlett purred as she used her former hand to  draw a line down the center of her shirt, which somehow made it split open with no cuts or any sign of buttons or a zipper, exposing her breasts completely. She used her wet hand to wipe the rest of her moisture on her now exposed flesh. "Get as much as you can." Sweetie Belle noted the absence of the spikes and moved down to suck on Scarlett's nipples, as if they carried the delicious nectar themselves.

Scarlett used her dry hand to stroke Sweetie Belle's hair. She turned her head so she could lick away what little remained on her other hand, before using it to stroke Sweetie Belle's lower back. Eventually her hand travelled to Sweetie Belle's small but cushiony behind and began kneading one of the cheeks. She also put her tail to some use, brushing it up and down her victim's legs, making them press together slightly from the increasing ache.

Once Sweetie Belle had calmed down in her sucking, the moisture practically gone, Scarlett gently pulled her head away from her, much to her displeasure. Sweetie Belle released another desperate moan as she stuck out her tongue, attempting to find Scarlett's breasts again.

"I know Sweetie, I know" Scarlett hummed caringly "But I can't satisfy my hunger if I'm the only one getting treated this well. You need to be treated the same way." Scarlett giggled at Sweetie Belle's confused look before placing a kiss atop her head. She then made Sweetie Belle lean back to lay her down again and stared into her eyes for a few seconds before placing a small kiss on her lips. She then gave Sweetie Belle's neck a few of the same kisses, then her collarbone, then her breasts, and continued travelling downward.

"Mm, mmm" Sweetie Belle moaned, her eyes closed as she enjoyed Scarlett's kisses. She occasionally released a few squeaks that made Scarlett chuckle. Scarlett swirled her unrevealed serpentine tongue around Sweetie Belle's moistened stomach, licking away all her left behind nectar, which drew a particularly drawn out moan from the girl.

An alarm went off in Sweetie Belle's head when she felt Scarlett's hands grab onto the hem of her panties and begin to pull down. "Wait!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed weakly. "I'm....I'm a- I'm a vir-"

"I know Sweetie" Scarlett said "It's one of the reasons I picked you." Sweetie Belle's head shot up in alarm upon hearing Scarlett's voice take on a demonic drone, and she swore she caught a glimpse of her eyes glowing red. She quickly forgot about this however, as Scarlett started peppering her inner thighs with kisses. The ache in her had gotten so bad, the only thing that mattered now was getting some relief. Scarlett was getting closer. So, so much closer....

"Of course, if you really want me to stop...." Scarlett said teasingly.

"No! Please! Don't stop! I need it! I need i- AH!" Sweetie Belle exclaimed, holding herself up with her hands as she felt something long and thin slowly, painfully draw its way up her slit with a light slurping noise. Once the long appendage disconnected with a flick, Sweetie Belle collapsed back onto the bed, releasing high pitched squeaks. Her legs shifted about, her womanhood desperate for more attention, and it was quickly satisfied.

Scarlett began to lap at Sweetie Belle's outer lips with a gradual speed as she caressed Sweetie Belle's midsection. "You live up to your name, you are sweet" Scarlett whispered after licking her lips. She then placed her whole mouth over Sweetie Belle's pussy, lapping at it like before, but with the edge of her tongue penetrating the lips. She was driving Sweetie Belle crazy, making her writhe about.

"Ah, Ah!, AH!" Sweetie Belle screamed as Scarlett inserted more of her tongue into her pussy. Her legs wrapped around Scarlett's head, bringing her in more. She was getting closer and closer to orgasm. This made her all the more devastated when Scarlett somehow managed to break her hold, disconnecting and moving away. She moved to grab Scarlett's head to try and bring her back down "No! I'm almost there! You have to keep going!" She was then startled when her wrists were grabbed and pinned to her side forcefully as an angry looking Scarlett hovered over her.

"You don't get to make demands of me" Scarlett growled in her demonic voice. She then noticed how frightened Sweetie Belle appeared and calmed herself with a sigh. "I'm sorry if I scared you Sweetie, but that's not how this works. I'm in charge here" she said, accentuating her last sentence with a cutesy tone. She also laced her words with enough honey to soothe Sweetie Belle down from her fear. "I bet a kiss will make it all better." Scarlett leaned down gave Sweetie Belle a drawn out kiss to the lips with a moan. 

"All better?" Sweetie Belle nodded with a small smile before starting to lick her lips curiously. "You've never tasted yourself before?" Sweetie Belle shook her head. "Well then, have some more." Scarlett leaned back in and recreated their kiss from earlier, with the added bonus of sticking in her tongue to play with Sweetie Belle's, giving her more of a real taste. But the taste of Sweetie Belle's nectar was purely on her lips. On her tongue, it intermingled with her own nectar that she had licked from her hand. 

This was like nothing Sweetie Belle had ever tasted. And it showed as she practically crushed Scarlett in an embrace with one arm and used her other hand to press down Scarlett's head, mashing their lips together forcefully. Scarlett did not mind at all, and in fact enjoyed it almost as much. So she decided to reward Sweetie Belle a little more by rubbing one of her hands against her drenched, steaming pussy. Sweetie Belle moaned and squeaked as she shifted her hips, pressing into Scarlett's hand.

After a few minutes, Scarlett retracted her hand and attempted to break the kiss, but Sweetie Belle's hold on her actually managed to hold her in place. This left their intertwined tongues momentarily exposed to the air before their lips reconnected. Using some of her supernatural strength, she was able to break away, leaving Sweetie Belle once again reaching and moaning desperately. "Now Sweetie" Scarlett began, drawing the girl's attention "You want to cum, don't you?" Sweetie Belle nodded furiously. "Well I wanna cum too" she replied, playfully pouty "So I have an idea."

Scarlett suddenly rose into the air, much to Sweetie Belle's surprise before she saw her using her wings to do so. She then did a 180 in midair and lowered herself down, placing both their faces right in front of each others pussies. Sweetie Belle found herself entranced by Scarlett's pussy, to the point that she didn't realize Scarlett was planting kisses on her inner thighs again. It was a slightly darker shade of pink than the rest of her body, the scent coming off it would give pheromones themselves nosebleeds, and the ironically heavenly nectar oozed out of it, begging to be licked up or slurped or drunk.

"It's not gonna lick itself Sweetie" Scarlett called to her in sing song. That was all the instruction Sweetie Belle needed as she dove in and began to assault Scarlett with her tongue, which actually caused the succubus to cry out. "Ah! Oh yeah, that's the stuff. Mm!" Scarlett then began to eat out her own prize, inserting every centimeter of her serpentine tongue that she could, swirling it around Sweetie Belle's inner walls. Both of them moaned into each other in absolute carnal bliss, the vibrations of said exclamations increasing the pleasure for both of them.

Before she dove in, Sweetie Belle had caught a glimpse of Scarlett's tight, irresistible ass. Her body seemed to act on instinct as her hands shot out to take hold without her having to look. She gripped Scarlett's cheeks forcefully, digging her nails in as she kneaded them, which also served to shove Scarlett's pussy to her face. "Oh! Flaming pits of Hell, Sweetie!" Scarlett exclaimed in astonished newfound pleasure as her tail thrashed about in the air. After grunting heavily a few times, Scarlett gratefully retaliated by diving back in and tongue lashing Sweetie Belle with reckless abandon, her long appendage whipping around inside with no intended target. She also took to using one of her hands to furiously rub Sweetie Belle's clit, essentially turning the poor girl into a faucet.

A handful of minutes passed before the two girls finally started nearing climax. Both of them increased the speed of everything they were doing, aiding each other. Scarlett and Sweetie Belle were screaming into each others pussies by this point. If the latter had the presence of mind to think it, they'd be thanking anyone listening that Rarity used earplugs when she slept.

The two girls continued screaming into each other, now increasing the pressure of everything they did, pressing and digging in as much as they could. And it allowed both to finally reach the top of the mountain. Scarlett and Sweetie Belle's inner walls contracted around each others tongues, the both of them screaming as loud as they could as they came. If Sweetie Belle was a faucet, then Scarlett was a fire hose, any of her orgasmic juices that weren't drunk enthusiastically coating Sweetie Belle's face. Scarlett could feel her hunger being satiated and so much more as her and Sweetie Belle's screams died down to long sighs, moans and shudders.

Scarlett and Sweetie Belle lay on the bed, the latter exhausted and the former somewhat tired; the one drawback of having to feed on mortals, they could never match her stamina. Scarlett purred contentedly as she gave Sweetie Belle's pussy caring kisses and licks. Sweetie Belle meanwhile lapped gently at Scarlett, while also wiping her face and licking her hands, trying to get as much of the delicious nectar as she could.

Scarlett turned herself around to be face to face with her sweet treat, looking into her eyes and smiling sweetly at her before initiating another kiss. Sweetie Belle gladly embraced the kiss, her tongue and Scarlett's massaging each other gently. "You left me nice and full Sweetie" Scarlett said, breaking the kiss for a moment. "Thank you" she whispered into the girl's ear, making her shiver before resuming the kiss.

"No....no problem" Sweetie Belle replied gently after the kiss ended. She raised herself by her hands and took on a confused look when Scarlett climbed off her, heading for the window as she reattached her shirt. "Wait!" she called to her, catching the succubus's curious attention. "Don't go. Please? Can you...stay with me?"

Scarlett was surprised. This was a rare occurrence, as most of the time, she left her victims so exhausted they would pass out almost instantly. But she loved it when one of these instances occurred; it gave her a warm feeling in her normally cold husk of a steaming hot body. She looked at Sweetie Belle with a touched smile before responding.

"Of course Sweetie. You wanna cuddle?" Sweetie Belle's eyes lit up as she nodded enthusiastically with a wide smile, grabbing the blanket and holding it over herself in invitation. Scarlett's boots and stockings appeared to slip off by themselves as she walked back to the bed. She climbed in and snuggled into Sweetie Belle's body, commanding the spikes on her shirt to sink in so as not to be a bother. They embraced each other and intertwined their legs before Scarlett started to gently make out with Sweetie Belle. Sweetie Belle sighed in contentment as her tongue was massaged, her legs brushing against Scarlett's, and Scarlett stroking her hair lovingly.

"I'm afraid we can't do this again Sweetie" Scarlett said after breaking the kiss. She placed a finger on the startled Sweetie Belle's lips before she could ask why. "Unless....you do a few things for me."

"Anything!" Sweetie Belle answered immediately.

"First" Scarlett said as she raised a finger between them "I'd like you to become my little helper for a bit. What that means is, you'll help me find more people to satisfy myself with. I'll give you a bit of my....influence to help you. And in return for helping me, you can keep feeding me as well."

"I'll do it!"

"Wait" Scarlett warned "Second, and you have to agree to both...." she then started to trace a finger up and down one of Sweetie Belle's legs "you give your sweet, supple little body to that gamer boy toy of yours. And then you tell him that he can have a three way, and that's when you'll bring him to me. He'll be my first new target. And then we'll both get to enjoy him. What do you say?"

Scarlett was slightly concerned when Sweetie Belle just stared at her, until she gave her a very passionate kiss. Scarlett moaned in approval as the kiss continued for a bit before Sweetie broke away. "Anything for you" Scarlett hummed an aw before they resumed kissing. Sweetie Belle fell asleep in Scarlett's arms, the latter not needing sleep, allowing her to slip away after a while in the form of fog.

It was Monday at Canterlot High and Button Mash was retrieving books from his locker after finishing his lunch. Someone clearing their throat caught his attention and he closed the locker door to see who it was.

"Oh hey Swee-" Button froze midsentence upon seeing his girlfriend, leaning against the other lockers with an outstretched hand, giving him the most seductive eyes he had ever seen, her face drastically different. He couldn't help but gawk at how stunning she looked. He didn't even register that she was wearing a large, zipped up hoodie.

"Uh, wow" Button said as his cheeks grew rather warm, which made Sweetie Belle giggle lightly "What uh....what's with the make up Sweetie?"

"Oh, I just felt like...changing things up a little." Before Button could ask her to elaborate, she took hold of her hoodie's zipper and began to pull it down slowly. Once the hoodie was unzipped, she pulled away the sides to reveal what she was wearing. It was Scarlett's exact same attire, in a darker version of Sweetie Belle's respective colors. Button's cheeks went completely red as all but one of his books fell to the floor unceremoniously. The one he held onto, he used to cover his lap area.

Button stammered as he attempted to say something, but failed to do so. Determining that he wanted to inquire about her clothing, Sweetie Belle gave the only answer she had prepared to convey the intent. "Rarity's going away on business for the weekend. Friday night, the three of us are gonna have a really good time."

"Th-Th-Th-Three?"

"You, me..." Sweetie Belle said in a low tone that devolved into a whisper as she leaned in, gently pushing aside the book "and your joystick" she finished as she gave the bulge in her boyfriend's pants a slow rub. "Come to my house at eight. I'll be waiting."

With that, Sweetie Belle turned and walked off as she took her hoodie off completely and hung it over her shoulder. The catatonic Button Mash fell back against the lockers and slid down until he was sitting on the floor, resuming covering himself with his book. Everyone in the hall who had been observing the whole ordeal stared after Sweetie Belle with open mouths in awe and stupefaction, including Diamond Tiara, Silver Spoon, and Sweetie Belle's fellow crusaders.

Apple Bloom's attention was quickly diverted away from Sweetie Belle to Scootaloo as she noticed her pressing her legs together and biting her lip anxiously as she fidgeted. Scootaloo then began to hurriedly walk in the opposite direction.

"Where are you going?" Apple Bloom called after her.

"Somewhere priva-! Bathroom!" that made Apple Bloom's eyes widen, and then narrow in confusion.

"Wait, you're not gay!"

"Apparently I don't care!"

Apple Bloom looked surprised before looking off to the side, pondering. She then started running down the same path. "Wait up!"

She was then followed closely by Diamond Tiara, who called out to Silver Spoon, who was following a bit farther back. "Silvy, you coming?!"

"I will be!" Silver replied as she picked up enough speed to start passing her friend.

Scarlett chuckled in approval as she observed from a different plane of existence. "Good girl Sweetie."
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