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		Description

Polaris' AI daughter, Saphira, takes a liking to the cute techno-dragon-motorcycle in the newest Pokémon game.  Now, it's HER turn to visit the world of Pokémon.
Saphira has been an AI for quite a while.  She's seen Tinker and his adventures with a Vaporeon, of all things.  She's seen Suicune, bursting through one of her prototype portals to head off to who-knows-where in Ponyville for a while.   She's even met Arceus, who she meekly helped find his way to Canterlot on a map once he came stepping through that same portal.   Such a big stallion that one was.
But now?  Now, it was her turn.   And she had one Pokémon in particular on her mind...
This entire story was written in one evening after I played a few hours of Pokémon Violet, because I thought Miraidon was cute and then inspiration hit me like a truck because Saphira is the exact kind of mare to be obsessed with a techno bike dragon kinda I dunno he's just hot okay
Also, 621 reasons to use this number if you need the image source: 3417154
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		Welcome to the world of Pokémon!


			Author's Notes: 
Just so y'all know, I wrote this when I was barely through the beginning of Violet, so I knew like, nothing about Miraidon.   Love at first sight, I guess?   Or is it horny at first sight?
Anyway, maybe someday I'll write some sort of sequel now that I've finished the game, and if I do, then it can involve both- as I now know there are two- of those guys.   Or perhaps one is a girl, heheheh...



Saphira quietly sighed, as she sat down in a chair next to what had once been her main console.   It felt like a long time, but it also felt like no time at all since she had been nothing but a living program hosted on the servers in front of her...  even when they had given a mare's body a computer brain for her to control, it had been nothing but a puppet.
But now?   Saphira actually resided within the body she had once only used remotely, though it now was part machine, made out of the odd flexible metal that planeponies and tankponies always seemed to be comprised of.   And not just ponies- it seemed her crush was made of the same thing.
Oh, how embarassing to think of it that way...   her crush.  It was just attraction, nothing more, all she wanted to do was...   cuddle him.  Yeah.  Saphira had watched, through her backdoor into Tinker's security system, as the dragonpony disappeared inside of his DS, and reappeared with an odd-looking blue water creature.   Vaporeon, she'd later learned.
Then there was Suicune, who came through a portal she and Poly had built to try a new method of accessing other worlds.   Not long after, Arceus, who she'd given directions to Canterlot Castle.  She had quite the I-told-you-so to give Celestia when the next game came out, and happened to feature a special new "ponyta" variant...
It was quiet for a while, at least in Pokémon terms.  The new 'legends' game seemed to pass under the radar at PolariSoft, but then a new set of games came out.   In Equestria, Pokémon wasn't exactly a massive franchise.   It was easy to overlook the bugs and framerate drops in the two newest games, and it only took Saphira an hour or so to rid all of the inefficiencies from her own copy of the game anyway.
Tinker and Poly didn't seem to care too much about these two games.  Saphira though, it had become her turn to admire one of the creatures in that world.  Miraidon...   the goofy, sandwich-loving, handsome dragon-motorcycle-thing...   something about the creature just wouldn't get out of her head.   And as an AI, it was pretty damn hard to stop herself from processing intrusive thoughts once they took hold.
Was it because he had those digital eyes, much like her sister, Prop?  Or was it the jet engines he sported on his hind legs?   The strong, imposing chest?   She was certainly curious about the motorcycle variant of the creature, that much was sure- how did that work, a living creature with wheels?  Was it like the jet engines on Prop's wings?  
She had questions, meeting him would bring answers, so why not pay him a visit?   Her dad had finally been able to replicate Tinker's original spell for entering the enchanted DS, and he had applied it to one of her old servers.   All she had to do was host her emulators on that server...   and Saphira could transport herself to the world of any videogame she wanted.   
So, she found herself sitting at the console, preparing code to inject herself into her emulated copy of the game.  It was safer than trying to rely on a game system, like the original spell.   The mare's visor flickered out as she closed her eyes, she took a deep breath, and she began to execute the code.
To the mare's surprise, she felt the magic taking hold.   She had expected to temporarily leave her body and appear in the game world, but the magic wasn't going to play favorites- she got the same treatment anyone else did, and that meant one round-trip ticket to Paldea.
In Saphira's server room, her body shone white for a few moments, and with the bright flash of strong magic...   she was gone.   PolariSoft would be quiet for a little while, more quiet than usual, but it wouldn't cause any problems.  
Saphira on the other hand, didn't expect her entry into the world to be as messy as it was.   Seeing as she 'entered' the game during the intro sequence, where the camera had been flying through the landscape, well...   Saphira found herself falling, as she opened her eyes.
The mare did have wings, robotic wings made of metal, they were barely suited for gliding, and when she snapped them open with a frantic yelp, they didn't do much to help her slow down.   
She started to brace herself to hit the rapidly approaching grass, before...    she hit, something.   Her flanks met something smooth and warm, her chest smacked into something that felt similar, and her head came to land on what felt like glass, making her teeth rattle as she flinched.
A warm, synthesised voice chuckled from beneath her, saying, "My, you're quite the odd creature to be falling from the sky in the middle of the night..."
Saphira forced her eyes open, shivers going through her as she felt her body's adrenaline running its course, and she carefully, carefully sat up a little...   the first thing she took in was the landscape, vast and beautiful, but the second thing she took in was the glowing shimmer of light on either side of her.
Wings, wings formed from energy, and not only that, they were the wings that belonged to him.  She couldn't believe her luck, and she looked down at the dragon with wide eyes, just in time for him to look back at her with a faint grin on his snout.   
"I-I..." she weakly stammered, as her cheeks began to turn a hot red.   "It...   long story, I uh, I'm not from this world, I..."
"You as well, then?" He said.   "I suppose I expected as such, I've never seen anything like you before...   but you can understand me, which is a good start".
"W-Would you believe that I came to your world in hopes of finding you...?" She admitted, feeling her cheeks burning as she let the wind hold her wings aloft to either side of her.
He didn't look back this time as he banked towards an updraft, and he softly said "Really, now?   Just where are you from?"
"Someplace called Equestria...   I-I'm Saphira, I was born as an AI, but with time, my dad was able to give me this body, and...  to shorten things a bit, when I learned about you from my world, I just had to come visit you...   y-you're like nothing I've ever seen before, is all..."
She couldn't see it, but he began to smirk a little as she continued, "I uh, I'm not the first one, there have been other Ponies visiting the world of Pokémon, and some of you guys have come to our world, notably Arceus, so there's a bit of a system for this, at least, but I never expected it to dump me in the air like that...!"
"Well, I'm very glad I was here to rescue you...   it looked like you were headed for a tree at least, so I'm sure you would likely not be too badly injured, but it wouldn't do to let a creature from another world have such a terrible first impression with my home!" he said.   
As Saphira held on, Miraidon gently landed on a grassy hilltop.   It was circular, with steep cliffs at every side.  Very private in some ways, yet very open in others.   He sat down, allowing the mare to slide off of his back, and he turned around to look at her as she stood up on shaking legs.   
Saphira gave Miraidon a weak smile as she sat down, her wings sagging behind her.   "My, ah, sorry about my appearence...  originally, this body was simply that of a pony, but with a computer in its head, which I could use to control it..." she said.   Miraidon was watching her with a gaze of genuine curiosity and interest, his ears perked up, but it made her so anxious!
It didn't help that in this world, she was alone.  No internet connection, no network of cameras, just...   herself.  She kept going, saying "But we managed to transfer my uh...  my mind, I guess you could say, into this body, but it had to be upgraded with some robotic parts in the process..." she said.
Miraidon took just a little bit of a risk, allowing his gaze to drift back, between the mare's hind legs.   He could spot, just barely, the tips of two plump teats resting between those thighs of hers...   that meant that this creature almost certainly had the same type of reproductive systems as his fellow Pokémon, and it made him feel the faintest rush of...  arousal, something he wasn't used to feeling.
As his gaze returned to her eyes, he watched as tiny lights illuminated from emitters hidden by the mare's mane, generating a visor in front of her eyes that seemed to display all sorts of information.   He smiled at the sight, recognising it as a way for her to apply her computerized vision as well as the "analog" vision coming from her body's eyes.  
"But I like it...   me, I mean, I like my body, it's...   I know it's a bit odd, but...   erm...   I'm sorry, I didn't come here just to tell you all about myself..." she said, looking somewhat ashamed of herself as she gently pawed at the ground with a hoof.   
Miraidon laughed softly, and he reached out with a paw to gently take hold of one of her hooves.   He tugged the mare close, and he nuzzled her snout for a moment as he gave her a brief hug.   "Don't bother apologizing...   I don't mind at all, I've never gotten to meet someone from Equestria before..." he said.
She wore a shy, blushy smile to start with, and Miraidon took great pleasure in watching that blush of hers explode as he finished his sentence; "Certainly not someone as beautiful as yourself...~"
Saphira could barely believe her ears, but her microphones agreed with them, so that meant that she wasn't hearing things wrong.   H-He was flirting with her!   She'd launched her code to inject herself into the world in the faint hopes that she would be able to simply meet this Pokémon, maybe talk to him a little bit, tell him how cool she thought he was, but this...
Not only did he save her life, but he thought she was...  beautiful!!   She couldn't stop herself from stammering for a moment before she managed a weak "Y-You really think so...?"
"I know so, you're quite the adorable...  hmm...   mare, I think?" he asked, as he laid down on his side, exposing his chest to her.   "I know it's likely a bit cold, this high in the air, so perhaps you'd want help keeping warm..."
Saphira's cheeks were burning a hot red as she nervously stepped closer, and she said "I...   I am shivering quite a lot, aern't I...?"
He softly nodded at her, and as Saphira carefully sat herself down against him, she felt the dragon's front legs wrap around her, pulling her close.   She let out a little squeak as his warm chest pressed close to her back, and she let out a faint giggle as his tail wrapped around one of his hind legs.    He curled around her somewhat, blocking off most of the wind...   it wasn't until the wind had been blocked that she realized how chilling it had been!
His snout brushed through her fur as he nuzzled her again, then he quietly asked, "So, is everyone in your world an equid, like you are...?"
"Well..." Saphira quietly murmured, "Most of us are..."  Through the magic of conversation, or perhaps even friendship, the AI found it easy to simply relax in the arms of the creature she'd come to visit, while she did her best to describe what her home looked like...
Ears perked, Miraidon listened to each and every word.
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"So, your father actually feeds off of the magic of lust to survive...?" Miraidon asked.  
"Yeah, just like one of those Changelings I mentioned..." Saphira quietly said.  "Do you think we would be able to find a Zoroark while I'm here?  I'm curious if its ability resembles what it looks like when a changeling disguises as another pony..."
Miraidon nodded, saying, "We can try to look for one, I'm sure they wouldn't mind showing us...   heh, a lot of us Pokémon quite enjoy showing off, if only given the chance~".
Saphira quietly giggled, saying, "Y-You don't need to show off for me..." as she attempted to hide behind her mane somewhat.   
The dragonlike Pokémon was oddly quiet after that, and she began to worry a little as he took a deep breath...   he let it out on her neck, ruffling the soft fur, then he gently booped her with his snout.   
His voice was soft, as he spoke up again.   "I'm sorry to tell you this, but you fit right into an old stereotype of ours..."
Her blood running cold, Saphira nervously said "O-Oh?"
He chuckled, so it couldn't be that bad, right?   "It's something that happens, really...    a young Pokémon gets lost, and they call for a rescue team...   they're carried out by the leader, whatever strong Pokémon that they may be, and that little Pokémon falls head over paws for their saviour..."
Keeping track of her nervous expression, he grinned faintly as he continued; "Of course...   the story usually ends with either the Pokémon snapping out of their short-lived infatuation...   or, the bigger one grows attached to their adorable new friend, and they spend every night thereafter snuggled close in each other's arms..."
Miraidon was actually somewhat startled as Saphira's wing shot open into the air, and he felt her other wing struggling to open itself between them.   "I have a feeling that this isn't exactly short-lived, little pony..." he quietly murmured, almost onto her neck.   "But tell me, did you really come here to seek me out...?"
Saphira's voice was strangled with embarassment as she spoke, but she managed to squeak out a soft "Y-Yes!  I really did!   S-Sure, there's others that I like, I uh, I think Mudsdale is...   h-hot, but...   I'm a robot, I guess, on the inside, a-and something about you, and your eyes, a-and..."
Squish.
Suddenly, Saphira's voice gave out.   Her eyes opened wide as she looked down, just in time for Miraidon to take hold of her hind leg, lifting it upwards and spreading them open, revealing his cock.
The pointed tip of his draconic shaft was pinned against Saphira, right below her teats.  It was leaking a clear fluid that glimmered in the moonlight, and as she watched, it throbbed and grew just a little larger as it continued to harden.   She swallowed, and she shivered as she felt herself wink.   
"You don't suppose I would be able to fit, do you...?" Miraidon quietly hummed, flexing his cock to help it finish hardening as the tip nestled itself between Saphira's teats.  His cock was impressive- it was about the length of a stallionhood, sure, but while the tip was pointed, the rest of his cock was thicker, including ridges along the underside and a thick knot at the base.   
He had a sheath at the base of his cock, and two heavy balls below that she could barely see past his cock.   The mare nervously swallowed, but she glanced at Miraidon, and she quickly nodded as she gazed up into his eyes.   To her surprise, and perhaps frustration, Miraidon began to let go of the mare, and he pushed her away from him somewhat.   She didn't realize until she began to try sitting up that he wasn't pushing her away- he was turning her, and she let out a cute yelp as he dragged her hind legs close to her.
The dragon rolled over onto his belly, and he pulled Saphira close, giving each of her teats a soft kiss as soon as they were close enough.   "Sorry, but I like to at least have a taste before I breed my lovers~" he quietly hummed, as he lowered his snout to her marehood.  
As Saphira watched with a wordless, deep red blush, Miraidon opened his maw, and a thick, glistening, silver tongue emerged from his maw.   He extended it to its full length, which went far beyond what Saphira was expecting from him.   The mare quietly gasped as he let his tongue gently slap against both of her teats, and she squirmed a little as he gave them a slow lick, thoroughly tasting the mare's pillowy crotchboobs as he felt her nipples hardening against his tongue.
They seemed to be more sensitive than he expected...   that would be fun to play with, perhaps.   Still, he didn't want to keep his mare waiting, and before long the tip of his tongue slithered down to her plump, dripping wet marehood.   As he wormed the tip of his tongue between her soft outer lips, Saphira's voice floated down to him, a strained, faint little "M-Mira, please...~"
Shudders ran through him from the sound of her desperation, and he felt his cock buck underneath himself as it fired a splatter of precum into the soft grass below.   Without any more hesitation, he flashed her a brief smirk, and he plunged his tongue inside of her, making her suck in a sharp gasp of air as her pussy was suddenly filled with squirming, heated dragon tongue.   
Miraidon was rather proud to feel the tip of his tongue squish against the end of the mare's tunnel, and he was even more pleased to find that she didn't recoil from the contact.   As he squeezed more of his tongue inside, he gave it a soft push, and he found that the tip of his tongue pushed through!
From the soft gasp Saphira made, and the tight squeeze from her marehood...   it seemed she liked it.   Miraidon was growing a bit impatient, and he knew Saphira was impatient, so he didn' waste any more time.   He wanted to listen to her voice as he hit orgasm, so he pinned both of her hind legs down with his front paws, and he began to move his head.  
The motion wasn't too dissimilar from giving a blowjob, really.   And why wouldn't a handsome dragon such as himself have experience with both genders~?   He pulled back until only the tip of his tongue remained inside of her, then he mashed his snout into her crotch as he forced his tongue inside of her, even stretching it into her womb as he enjoyed the cry of pleasure that she let rip.   
Saphira could hardly believe how intense it felt, having the dragon's cock stuffed inside of her like he was tongue-fucking her.   It felt intense, and her body twitched uncontrollably each time she felt his tongue wriggle into her womb only to be dragged right back out.   She tried desperately to hold herself together, but the snuggles with him, the flirting, the thoughts she'd been having ever since she started looking up fanart...   she couldn't stop her orgasm from ovewhelming her.
As soon as she began to tighten around his tongue, Miraidon began to work his tongue against her clit on the way in, and that was the ticket to her noisy, messy orgasm.   As Saphira came, clamping down tight around his tongue, Miraidon opened his maw wide, pressing his open mouth to her crotch.   Stretching his tongue deeper than ever before, the dragon began to wriggle and grind it against Saphira's orgasming inner walls, enjoying the surprisingly delicious taste of her juices as she soaked his tongue with her slippery marecum.   
As her orgasm began to wane, he allowed the movements of his tongue to grow slower and less rough, until it was laying still inside of her as she drifted into afterglow.   Slowly, without any sudden movements, Miraidon pulled his tongue out of Saphira's marehood, listening to the sound of her gaspy breathing as she struggled to regain her breath after the orgasm he put her through.   
To his surprise, as he began to step overtop of her, she put a hoof on his chest.   "Oh...   no you...   don't, you big...  fuckin...   if you're going to put me through...   make me cum that hard, then I want a taste for myself..." she panted, flashing an excited grin up at him.
For the first time, Miraidon found himself blushing, but he did what she asked...   he turned away from her, then he laid down once more, rolling onto his back and spreading his legs open wide.   With his cock aimed upwards, the precum flowing from his tip began to run down his cock, and Saphira hungrily stared at it as she struggled to roll onto her belly.   As soon as she was able to, she crawled between the dragon's legs, and she pressed her snout to his heavy nuts as she breathed in a deep breath of his musk.   Shudders ran through her body as her wings snapped open behind her, and she let out gentle pants of arousal as she slowly licked each of his balls to get a good taste.   
As she did, she admired his cock....  it looked a lot like what an Equestrian dragon would have, really.   The shaft was pointed, with ridges along the underside that were likely rather sensitive.  At the base of his cock sat a thick knot, making for an attractive bulge in his cock that she couldn't wait to feel inside of her.   Below the bulge, his cock continued to grow gradually thicker as it disappeared into his sheath, and Saphira watched as some of his precum ran down his cock only to drip from his knot onto the sheath.  
Unable to resist the urge any longer, Saphira grabbed his cock with both hooves, and she aimed it towards herself as she closed her mouth on the tip of his cock.  The mare took the first ridge of his cock inside as well, and she began to firmly grind her tongue against his shaft, seeking out which spots were the most sensitive.   Not only that, she began to massage his knot with both hooves, and it seemed to take Miraidon by surprise as he weakly bucked his hips and let out a groan.  
In truth, he was pretty badly pent up from eating the mare out, and she was making it really hard to hold himself back...   she had to have experience, because within a minute she was firmly grinding her tongue between the tip of his cock and the first ridge, making his hind leg twitch as he panted and arched his back a little.   She began to squeeze his knot even tighter, rolling it between her hooves, and she was rewarded by the sight of his rockets sputtering faintly as he struggled to hold himself back.   
He looked down, and Saphira looked up, locking eyes with him.   This time, it was her turn to smirk, and she shoved her snout down into his lap with a lewd Glk, stuffing his cock down her throat as his knot filled her mouth.   She moaned around his cock, sending vibrations down its length, and she wrapped her hooves around his hips to hold on tightly, keeping her snout mashed into his crotch as she felt his cock buck, flare, and erupt.   As Miraidon moaned, his engines briefly firing off, a fat splurt of cum shot down Saphira's throat strongly enough to make her shudder, and she let out a cute squeak as it splashed into her belly.   As Miraidon came, Saphira massaged his knot with her tongue, grinding her snout into his crotch and swallowing around him to extend his climax.  
When it began to wane, though- she pulled back.  Saphira kept the tip of his cock inside of her mouth, and she began to massage the tip once more with her tongue as he painted her maw white, soaking her tongue in his delicious, arousal-flooding, musky taste.   The new sensations extended his orgasm for a few more gushes of cum, but it still had to come to an end as the dragon was left panting, his arms limp on the ground for a little while.   
Saphira pulled away, and she sat up between his legs, wearing a somewhat proud, smug grin as she looked down at the dragon.   "How about that, big guy...~?" she teased, pressing a hoof to his hind foot and pushing on his leg a little, the one that had been twitching.   "I hope I was at least half as good as what you and that damn tongue of yours did..." she said, her cheeks turning red again.
"Oh, I'll show you what happens when you mess with a legendary Pokémon, little pony...~" the dragon softly hummed, looking up at her as he began to smirk.   
Saphira felt herself wink again, a shiver running through her as that excited shivering tightness rose in her throat...
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When Saphira glanced away from Miraidon's snout to look at the moon, the dragon pounced.  The white mare let out a yelp as he grabbed onto her, pushing her over.   She landed on her back, with her wings splayed open to either side.   She looked up at Miraidon with a hot red blush on her cheeks, and he simply smirked back at her.   He settled down on top of her, hooking her hind legs around his own as he pinned the little mare to the grass.  He didn't just pin her down, though.   He put her in a mating press, the pointed tip of his cock finding her drenched folds easily as he snuggled in close to her, their chests pressed together as he brought his snout close to hers.   
His confidence grew somewhat transparent, just for a moment, as he gazed down into the cyborg mare's eyes with his own glowing, digital eyes.   "You ready...?" he murmured, a soft question that seeked to verify consent as well as make sure he wasn't taking it too quickly.   He was pleased to see her almost immediately nod back at him, and her pussy tightly squeezed the tip of his cock as she let out a needy mewl, squirming fruitlessly beneath him.   
She didn't have to wait long.   Miraidon's lips met hers as the dragon kissed her, and in sync, he not only plunged his cock inside of her, but he also wormed his tongue down her throat, deeply kissing the mare as he felt his ridges sink into her warm, inviting depths, one by one.   The mare helplessly moaned as she felt his thick flare squish against her outer lips, right as his pointed tip squished into her cervix ever-so-slightly.   
Miraidon was well aware of how soaking wet the mare was, and he was eager to see how deep he could go, so he continued to push until he felt his knot pop inside of her.   Saphira let out a desperate squeak of pleasure beneath him, and he groaned as he felt her heated walls envelop his knot, while the tip of his cock and the first two ridges sank into her womb.   He let out a groan into the kiss, his cock bulging as it fired a thick shot of precum into her womb, then he pulled back until his knot popped out of her.  
Finally, Miraidon was satisfied, and he began to thrust.   The dragon pulled back until only half of his cock was inside of the mare, then he thrusted forwards, only stopping when his knot squished against her and the tip of his cock dove into the tightness of her cervix.   Over and over, the large metallic Pokémon thrusted his cock into his mate, holding her down as she squirmed and moaned and twitched beneath him.   
Saphira did her best to return his kiss, but all the mare could really do was suck on his tongue and moan around it as she repeatedly clamped down around his cock.   The mare hadn't ever been with a dragon yet, and she was falling in love with the shape of his cock and the way it felt pistioning into her.  
Still, somewhere deep in her mind, the mare would always harbor a faint desire...   a what if?, of what it would be like if Miraidon was sporting a thick, heavy, throbbing stallionhood.
Not like those thoughts mattered right now.   The only things on Saphira's mind were the moment she was trapped in, and the pleasure she felt as she tightly clamped down around the invading dragon cock.   Miraidon's tongue pushed her own aside effortlessly as she attempted to grind hers against it, and the ease at which he kept her subdued made her shudder each time he made it known.   
With some time, Miraidon began to approach an orgasm, and Saphira did as well.   The dragon struggled to hold it back for a while, even to the point where he began to slow down, but soon enough something in him snapped.   Saphira let a yelp as he suddenly thrusted deeper than before, stuffing his knot inside of her as the tip delved deep into her womb.   She cried out as she clamped down tightly around him, but then he pulled out again!
The air filled with a soft plap-plap-plap-plap-plap-plap-plap-plap as Miraidon began to knotfuck the AI against the grass, keeping her loud cries of pleasure muffled with his tongue.   Now that he was thrusting inside all the way, the dragon's heavy balls were slapping against Saphira on each hilt, making sure she didn't forget that they would soon be emptied inside of her.  Of course, that only made her more excited.
Saphira was the first one to cum, as Miraidon's knot ground against her clit extra firmly on a hard thrust inside of her.   She loudly cried out around his tongue, arching her back, then she began to weakly thrash as her orgasm overwhelmed her, and her pussy clamped down tight around Miraidon's cock.
The dragon kept going for a short while, grunting as he made harder thusts into her while trying to hold back, but he failed.   While Saphira rode out her orgasm, Miraidon rammed his cock as deep as it could go, popping a third ridge into her womb as he pressed her into the soft grass.   His cock bulged, the bulge traveling up until it reached the tip, where it then burst messily inside of Saphira's womb, painting it white as he moaned into the kiss he was using to violate her throat.  Miraidon held himself there, keeping his cock held as deep as it could go, and he even humped against the mare as he rode out his orgasm, grinding his bucking shaft against her tightly-squeezing inner walls to milk his orgasm for as much pleasure as possible, as well as filling his mate with as much cum as he could give her.
He was pleased to see that her belly was bulging with his seed rather than forcing it back out of her...  these pony creatures really were magic, weren't they?   
Miraidon and Saphira stayed locked in their embrace of orgasmic pleasure long into their shared afterglow, and only after those began to fade did Miraidon slowly pull from the kiss, his tongue sliding free from the mare's bulging throat.   Saphira sucked in a gasp of air as soon as it left, and she let it out as a moan before she could take in more.
Slowly, Miraidon began to pull his cock out of the mare, though he stayed gazing down at her as he said "Would you like to go somewhere more private for one more round~?   I won't be able to muffle you this time, but I want to hear my mare sing anyway~".   As he finished the sentence, his cock was almost out of her, but he thrusted back inside to the knot just one time, getting a squeaky gasp of pleasure out of Saphira.   
This time, he really did pull out of her, and the mare gave him a shaky nod as she stammered a weak "Y-Yeah, anywhere you want, please..."   Saphira glanced down with a hot blush as she felt the tip of his cock nudge its way betwen her teats, and Miraidon gave her a faint smirk as he said "Always wanted to try this...~" as he started to slowly thrust between her boobs.   
Saphira's cheeks burned as she watched his cock fire splurts of precum into her fur, and she looked back up as Miraidon spoke again.   "I'm so very glad you came to visit tonight...   and I think you'll have a lot of fun on the last round with me~" he hummed, grinding his knot in between her teats as he enjoyed the way it made her shiver and squirm.   
Reluctantly, he pulled away, and he crouched down as he shook himself just sligtly.   "Now, get on my back, like when I caught you out of the air..."
It took some doing with Saphira's twitchy legs, but she would manage.   She wouldn't miss another round with him for anything.
✩｡:*•.──────────.•*:｡✩

It only took a few minutes for Miraidon to fly to his destination, a smallish cave high on the side of a mountain.   As he rolled deep into the cavern with Saphira on his back, the AI could tell that this place was relatively private, at least compared to out in the open like before.   It was also dark...   but Miraidon illuminated the cave with his glowing body, and Saphira couldn't look away from him as she rode him into the darkness and quiet.   
Soon enough, he was gently setting her down in a smallish room, and Saphira stood on shaking legs as she turned to look at him.   "Y-You look wonderful here in the darkness..." she quietly said, wearing a rosy blush on her cheeks.  He smirked, and he took a step or two back from her...
"Just watch this..." he hummed, as his head began to glow blue.   Saphira's visor flickered to life in front of her eyes, and it dimmed as the dragon began to glow even brighter, keeping her from having to squint...   as she watched, his body transformed, but not into any form she had seen in the game.   
He grew larger, that was for sure.   His chest illuminated, as well as the electricity sprouting from his tail and his head, but his hind legs didn't fully transform into jet engines like before.  In fact...   as she began to realize what he might be planning, she noticed that he had taken the form that Koraidon transformed into.   
As he came back to the ground, now standing high overtop of her on two legs, her eyes shot down to his cock, which was still fully hard and throbbing, but now it was even larger than before.   Not only that, his balls were bigger than her teats by now, and his cock even had more ridges than it did before.  Not only that, it was gushing a constant flow of precum, already forming a puddle between his legs.  Smirking widely down at her, Miraidon said, "Now, I don't often take the form of my scarlet counterpart...   I tend to prefer flight over walking...   however, for you my love, I'm going to send you home with a parting gift that you'll never forget~" he growled, his tail whipping back and forth with excitement.   
Saphira frantically nodded, not even registering that he planned to send her home.   All she could think about was being fucked, now, by the dragon she was staring hungrily at.  His eyes had yellow pixels in them now, and even those were hot to the needy, squirmy mare.   Miraidon grinned as he walked over to a rock formation, and he rubbed it with a hand as he said "Come have a rest on this...   I think you'll find that it holds you pretty well, I hope..."
Saphira scrambled onto the rock, and it mostly worked.  It offered some support for her chest, but only if she was bent over it, with her hind legs spread open wide.   She had the realization why it was like that moments later, as two strong hands gripped her flanks from behind, and a pointed cocktip wedged itself into her folds.   Already panting, Saphira said, "I-I'm yours, Mira, do whatever you want, please..." as she squeezed the tip of his cock out of desperation.   
The dragon adjusted the positioning of his hind legs, and he wore an excited grin as he said "Of course~".   For the first thrust, he started off slow.   He sank his cock into her with a gentle, but unceasing thrust.   With the growth his cock had undergone, by the time his knot met her pussy, the tip of his cock was already inside of her womb.   He shivered with arousal, then he jammed his knot into her, and he groaned as he felt quite a few of his ridges sink into her womb, though the sound was drowned out by Saphira's shaky cry of pleasure.
Miraidon didn't waste any time breeding his mare.   With a grunt of effort, he pulled back, waiting until only part of his cock was inside of her before he roughly rammed all of it inside.   With all of the cum mixing together in Saphira's womb, his cock didn't create much of a bulge, but he did enjoy the sensations of his cock plunging into a pool of his own warm seed on each thrust.   Each time he rammed inside of Saphira, he used his firm grip on her flanks as extra leverage, making for loud, satisfying, wet slaps each time their hips connected.   His balls slapped against her ass on every hilt,  heavy and full of pent up cum that he couldn't wait to powerwash her womb with.  
One issue with being mounted...   Miraidon's ridges were on the bottom of his cock, which meant that now, they were aligned with Saphira's clit.   The poor AI couldn't handle the added pleasure of her clit being endlessly stimulated by the dragon's ridged cock, and it wasn't very long at all until she was loudly crying out into the cave, singing her orgasmic pleasures as her muscled, panting dragon lover put her through the pleasure she was riding.  Even as Saphira orgasmed, Miraidon kept thrusting.   He couldn't help himself, and her squeaks and gasps were addicting to listen to, as well as the sensations as her orgasming pussy desperately clamped down around his cock, trying to milk him for cum that he wasn't giving her just yet.
As Saphira transitioned into quite the intense afterglow, she managed to wheeze, "H-Har...  d-der...~" as she gently attempted to thrust back against Miraidon.    The dragon did hesitate for a moment, but...   he wasnt going to deny his mare, was he?   He took a few moments to adjust his footing again, and he moved his hands, gripping her flanks a little better...   then he set to work breeding her.   The Pokémon actually snarled a little bit as he got up to speed, ramming his hips against Saphira's, and it seemed he was doing something right judging by the AI's squeals of ecstasy.
However, after this much time, Miraidon's stamina was starting to fade.    He could feel his cock growing tense at the base, pleasure gradually building up as his balls began to tense.   He tried to hold on for as long as he could, restraining his orgasm even as his cock bucked and throbbed and gushed fat splurts of precum into Saphira, but he couldn't stop the inevitability of his climax.
As Miraidon slid past the point of no return, he lifted Saphira's rear end into the air, and he began to make harsh, powerful thrusts into her, using all of his strength as the illumination on his body glowed brightly, flooding the cave with extra light.   Saphira actually cried out his name as the hard thrusts sent her into another orgasm, and to her pleasure-drunk delight, Miraidon was right behind her.  She was barely into the throes of her climax when the dragon rammed into her one last time with all of his might, pinning her down to the rock as he mounted it, using both his weight and his strength to jam his cock as deep as it could go.   As he came, he humped firmly against the mare, letting the tight, cum-soaked walls of her pussy milk his cock as it fired jets of hot, thick Pokémon seed directly into her womb, flooding her ovaries and churning the loads that he had already pumped into her.    He didn't actually pull out as he ground his hips against hers, but it made his cock shift and grind against her clenching inner walls, driving her pleasure ever higher.  
Saphira broke a little bit, as her climax overrode her senses. It led to her screaming "YEESSS!  GI-GI-GIVE ME Y-YOUR FO-O-OALS~!   MIRAID-D-D-DONNN-N-N~!!" It took an extreme amount of pleasure for Saphira's implants to struggle doing their jobs, and yet the one controlling her vocal cords could barely get out the words as her system was flooded with overwhelming pleasure.   Her body twitched, her tongue hung out of her mouth, and she even drooled onto the rocks as her Pokémon lover gave her one of the best orgasms she'd ever experienced.  
Neither of the creatures could keep track of how long they rode out those final orgasms together.   Saphira's mind narrowed down to nothing except milking the cock inside of her, and all the pleasure that came with it.   Miraidon's mind narrowed down to the tight pony pussy squeezing his cock, and all of the pleasure he gained from flooding her with his cum.   The dragon wasn't exactly going to be trying to seduce a Ponyta after this, but he wasn't sure he could say that he was only attracted to other dragons after this.   Of course, the same went for Saphira, and her newfound adoration for the Paldea legendary.
When it came time for the couple to swim in their afterglow together, Miraidon simply sagged overtop of Saphira on the rock, giving her affectionate nuzzles as he enjoyed the sensation of her pussy keeping his cock held snug and warm...
✩｡:*•.──────────.•*:｡✩

Hours later, Miraidon and Saphira were high in the air as the horizon began to glow a faint pink.   The pair had visited a Pokémon groomer to get cleaned off, and while Saphira had been embarassed about the endeavor, she did it for Miraidon.   Following that, the pair simply took to the skies to enjoy each other's company...   
Saphira was laying on Miraidon's back as he slowly banked to the right, avoiding a downdraft.   "Are you sure I have to go so soon...?" She quietly asked.  
He looked back, giving her a faint smile, and he softly said "Yes, and I'm not sure that you will be able to find me again if you show back, and I'd recommend against it unless you can figure out why you ended up falling out of the sky..."
Saphira's cheeks turned a faint red, and she softly mumbled "Oh, yeah...  forgot that part..."
He chuckled quietly, while slowly gliding towards a small clearing in the forest they were flying over.  His landing was gentle, and while Saphira was sad about it, she dismounted him to stand in the grass.  
As the morning sun began to rise, casting orange through the sky, Miraidon brought his snout close to Saphira's, gently touching their noses together before planting a brief kiss on her lips.  "Hate to ruin the surprise...   but I never said that I wouldn't be able to visit, did I?" He asked, while he flashed her that smirk of his.   
The last thing Saphira saw was the blue glow as he prepared to send her home...   and the last thing Miraidon saw of Saphira was that adorable, blushy, shy smile of hers.   
He couldn't wait to visit, even if it did mean admitting a few things to a certain gilded white horse legendary.
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Saphira flopped into her bed with an exhausted groan, her mane frazzled around her head like she'd just toured a carpet factory wearing socks.  As soon as her room grew quiet, she heard a lewd squish from below as her pussy strongly winked, and she groaned as she pulled a pillow over her head.   "Fuck heat season" she moaned into the pillow, before tossing it aside with a scrunched snout.
She managed to fall asleep, at some point, thankfully.   Or at least hibernate...   she was never truly asleep, really.   Late at night, as crickets quietly chirped outside, Saphira began to slowly rouse from her sleep, spurred to wake up by the camera network in PolariSoft detecting something...  in her bedroom?
As her senses began to come online, Saphira registered quite a lot of things at once.   First, there was a heavy weight pinning her down to the bed.  She couldn't move, and she could feel a warm chest pressed close to hers.   Not only that, she could feel a set of strong hind legs holding hers apart, leaving her legs spread open wide.   
At almost the same moment, two more pieces of the puzzle fell into place.   First, she opened her eyes, gazing straight into a set of blue, digital, glowing eyes, sparkling with mirth and seduction mixed into one.  
Second, she felt her pussy wink, though this time, it had something to squeeze- the pointed tip of a throbbing, warm, fully hard dragon cock, which was steadily filling her marehood with warm, slippery precum.
Miraidon.
But...   she was home!  This was Equestria!   How did he make it here?  Saphira had a mountain of questions, yet when she opened her mouth, all that came out was a desperately needy, breathy "M-Mira..."
The dragon's voice rumbled to life in his chest as he quietly murmured "Told you I might visit...  looks like I'm here just in time...~"
Nodding weakly, Saphira began to say "P-Please, I...", but she didn't get to finish it.   Much like when he first properly fucked her, Miraidon kissed the mare, and as his tongue dove into her maw, he thrusted forwards with his hips, slowly sinking his cock into her.   He didn't stop, either.   He plunged his cock all the way to the knot, then he gently worked the thick bulge inside as well, groaning softly into the kiss as his tip sank into her soft womb, which was able to squeeze his shaft for once, being empty.   Not for long, though.
Right away, Miraidon began to thrust into Saphira.   Unlike before though, he was gentle now.   His thrusts were slow and methodical- not so slow that he was teasing her, but slow enough that both of them were able to fully enjoy the pleasure of his ridges sinking into her, followed by the gentle pop of his knot being buried inside of her.   
The kiss was more gentle as well.  Instead of shoving his tongue down her throat, Miraidon engaged hers with it, bringing her tongue into a lewd, yet romantic dance between their lips as he made love to her.   With the slower pace of his thrusting, Miraidon was able to keep it going for a long time, almost as long as both of their previous rounds combined.  
Each plunge into her squeezing, needy, soaked pussy brought both of them just a little bit closer to orgasm, though Saphira was the first one to give in.   The mare let out adorable, squeaky moans into the kiss as her pleasure hit its peak, and her pussy began to hungrily squeeze his cock as she tensed and squirmed beneath him.
Miraidon had been on the edge for a long time, and all he had to do was stuff his cock inside as deep as it would go, grinding into her as he let Saphira's tight clenching pull him over the edge.   The mare let out a squeal of delight as she felt the first strong jet of thick dragon cum splash into her womb, and she whimpered with bliss and relief as it revitalized her orgasm, extending it even further so she could properly drain her lover's balls, and gain the womb filled with cum that she needed so very desperately.   
The couple stayed locked in that embrace for a long time, moaning into their kiss as it grew sloppy and breathy, neither of them able to focus while they were riding out their climaxes.   It wasn't until they were both sinking into the warm ocean of afterglow that they could finally break the kiss, and Saphira looked up at Miraidon with a dopey, lovestruck grin on her snout as she mumbled an exhausted, but happy "I-I love you...."
Miraidon couldn't help but blush as well as smile as he slowly nuzzled her, and he murmured a quiet "Love you too, Saph...  I'll have to visit my favorite pony more often~".
The AI couldn't help but shyly giggle, and she happily snuggled into Miraidon's arms as he offered to snuggle her, curling around the mare in her own bed with his knot held snug inside the mare's soft, tight walls.
The last thing she remembered before sinking back into standby was the softness of Miraidon's lips against her own...
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