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		Description

^ However this here story is Anthro and the previous one isn't ^
Ember wants to try out "this weird pony holiday", though it seems like the dragon has ulterior motives to be in Ponyville...
And it might just be related to the fluffy brown suspect involved in a few of the rumors that Ember has heard about.  Also, she's like, really horny.
Here is my really late christmas present to you horny horses, 40,000 words of the secks that is COMPLETE because I am going to finish the Chryssi and Cady story someday but I am not gonna subject you people to having to wait for these things!
Tags, I don't even know man, here's a list of what I can still remember writing after this full week of dragon sex:   Straight things / gay things / lesbian things / going all the way to the womb for a more direct cum application / facesitting / TW: she broke his glasses with her thighs while he was still wearing them / does it count as crossdressing if Fizzle wears a skirt at some point? 
Also, the image that inspired this entire travesty can be found at 3777273 on the good old E6 but be warned this is the only normal image I saw on their entire page and I have no idea how this one image happened to just entrance me
Anyway, sorry in advance, but I have no idea how to proofread these things, just tell me if you spot any errors or weird things and I'll gladly fix them!
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		Ember isn't the best at picking outfits...  or is she?



Of all the ponies that Rarity was expecting to walk into her shop on Hearthswarming eve, it was most certainly not Princess Ember.  And yet, the dragon was already walking inside, wearing a faint frown.   Placing her curiosities aside, Rarity put on a smile as she looked up at the dragon from her position at her desk.   She wore a somewhat simple dress while working, as it just wouldn't do to be getting any frills in the way of her sewing, and her look was completed by the glasses resting on the very tip of her snout.
Ember, on the other hoof, was wearing...   well, nothing.   She didn't exactly need to, though.  Ember's boobs were visible, sure, but they were rather flat, granting her the luxury of being able to perform whatever athleticisms she wished without having to worry about her boobs and Rarity pitied the guard who attempted to tell the dragon lord that she needed to put on clothes to walk around ponyville.   She could see the faintest line of the opening between Ember's legs, but it was incredibly well hidden.
So, seeing as she generally chose not to bother wearing clothes, why was she here?   And on Hearth's warming eve, no less?   Before Rarity could speak, Ember softly, at least for her, spoke.  She quietly asked, "Is anyone else in here right now?"
Now, it was Rarity's turn to frown.   The situation seemed rather serious, and Ember was a friend, so...   the white unicorn shook her head, and as her horn flickered, the doors locked with a click, her 'open' sign flipping to 'closed.'
Ember let out a sigh of relief, then she said, "I...   thank you, I'll try not to take too much of your time..."
Finally, Rarity let some of her questions slip.   "But, what is it that you need, dear...?" she quietly asked.   "I can't imagine you're here to have me fit you for a dress..."
But again, Rarity's adapted expectations turned out to be even more incorrect than her original assumptions.   Ember began to blush, and a faint scowl crossed her snout as she said "No, I am...   it's...   it's complicated, okay?"
Rarity had a few...   suspicions, based on how Ember was asking, but she didn't try to take any guesses just yet.   "Well, I'd love to help...   but I'm going to need some details on what you need before I can even begin to help...   and I promise you, not a word of this ever leaves my botique..."
Ember's mind was somewhat put at ease, and the dragon crossed her arms across her chest.  Her next statement was simple, as she said, "I...   need...   an outfit for a, ah...   for a male, and...   for the holiday, if all goes well..."   The redness in her cheeks grew deeper, but to her relief, Rarity had only a knowing smile to offer as she stood up.  
"If you're worried I'm going to tease you, don't even think about it...   in fact, I uh, I think I'm the one who should be feeling nervous, I sure hope I have something that's up to the standards of a dragon princess...!" Rarity said, her eyes beginning to widen as the scope of the situation started to hit her.
"No, Ra...Rarity, it's fine, I don't need some sort of super frilly, complex, whatever outfit, I just...   I'd like to look...   festive, I guess, okay?" Ember said, already looking weary at the prospect of Rarity's fretting.   To Ember's surprise, Rarity took her by the hand, leading her further into the botique.  
"Okay, Ember, do you see anything in this room that catches your eye?   Luckily for you, I've been trying out all of my holiday outfits on my mannequins, this one here is a lovely shade of purple that would go wonderful with your scales, and..."
Before Rarity could even begin to list all of the outfits that were hanging on the racks, she had already lost Ember.   The dragon had walked over to one of her more...   gifted mannequins, gently feeling the soft white trim on the edges of a red jacket.   Rarity began to look a bit worried, as the outfit was...   well, it was a very skimpy outfit, and not only that, it was built for a figure both taller and more curvey than Ember.   The dragon was still imposing, and Rarity was sure that Ember could probably pick her up with one hand, but the outfit simply wasn't the right size...
So, Rarity tried to break it gently to the dragon.   Stepping over to her, Rarity gently cleared her throat, saying, "Ember, I...   I don't think this particular one is going to work, I've...   it's designed for a very different type of figure, I'm afraid, and it's certainly not very modest, I'd imagine you're hoping to take a stallion out on a date, no...?"
From the look that Ember gave her, Rarity suspected that she'd said something wrong, and she stammered a little as she corrected herself with "I-I mean, dragon!   Sorry, I'm so used to talking to other ponies, I didn't mean to assume..."
Ember only frowned further, but then she sighed.   "No, Rarity, it's not that..." she said, as her frown deepened further...  the dragon took a look around the room, then she took another look at Rarity, her eyes somewhat narrowed.    She was pleased that the room had no windows to speak of, probably to keep the sun from damaging any fabric, and once she was done thinking, Ember pushed the door shut, even managing to lock it after some brief fiddling with the knob.
Her voice was softer now, as she spoke up again.  "Rarity, I'm placing a lot of trust in you on this...   if I find out that you've told anypony about this, I will be finding some way to punish you for it".   She held out one of her hands, and with a flash of red magic, Ember's staff was teleported into her hand.  
Rarity had begun to take a few steps backwards, looking rather nervous as she said "I...   I'll Pinky promise if you want me to, but Ember, we're friends, I-I wouldn't mess with your privacy like that!"
Ember took a deep breath, then she said, "All right, I'll show you something that very few creatures get to see...  but of all the ponies I know, it makes sense to show the one who's so skilled with clothing..."
Ember's staff began to glow, and Rarity had to squint as its bright red light increased, intensifying to the point that it began to wrap around the Dragoness.   It was hard to tell, but it seemed like she was...   getting bigger?  Was she just going to change her body to fit the dress?
As the spell ended, Rarity finally opened her eyes the rest of the way again, and she quietly gasped as she looked...   up at Ember.   The blue dragon was wearing a faint smirk now, her arms crossed underneath her...   boobs.
"Well, what do you think?" Ember asked.   "Becoming dragon lord came with some...   unintended side effects, but thankfully, I'm capable of maintaining my usual body.  Makes a lot of stuff easier, really".
"Boy, Ember, I..   I don't know what to say, really...   you'd be the envy of half the mares in this town if you walked around like this..." Rarity said, as she walked a slow circle around Ember.   The dragon's snout scrunched slightly as she suspected the mare might be trying to oogle her, but no, she was able to pick up on the faint sound of the mare muttering numbers to herself...   measurements, perhaps?
Ember's real body was...   impressive.   The dragoness stood a foot taller than she did previously, but the most obvious change to Rarity were the heavy, surprisingly large boobs that she had developed.   It looked like each of them must be holding an entire gallon of dragon milk inside- did dragons even have milk?- and that was only the beginning.   
Ember's belly was still somewhat flat, enough for her muscles to remain visible, but the mare's hips had swelled.   Not only that, her butt had grown quite signifigantly as well, giving her somewhat of a unique mix between an hourglass figure and the sturdy figure of a mare who spent much of her time at the gym.  
Or in Ember's case, the figure of a Dragoness who spent much of her time performing near-supernatural feats of strength and power almost daily.   Ember's tail had grown thicker as well, and it now rested on the floor, though it was steadily swishing back and forth.  
Her wings had grown, and oddly enough, the one thing that didn't get any bigger was the dragon's horns.   They looked a bit smaller now, but in Rarity's opinion, it only added to the disparity between her forms.   The body she wore now was more fitting for romance and holiday snuggles, while her other body was more focused on the fighting and ruling that soaked up much of her time.
Rarity took another look at the outfit, then she looked back at Ember.   "I think I simply have to admit that you're one hell of an attractive dragon, and I think you'll be making some creature very happy tomorrow..." she said, picking up the outfit.  "I'll gladly help you into this, if you're okay with me getting...   rather close, to fasten the belts and such..."
Ember snorted, then she grabbed Rarity's hand again, tugging it close and pressing it to one of her boobs.   "I'm nowhere near embarassed, you can have a feel for all I care, my main concern is that I'd rather spend a year in Tartarus than find out that your silly pony rumor mill is churning out endless stories about the dragon princess and her 'giant tits'...  the last thing I need is for information like that to make it back home" she said, looking annoyed at just the concept.
Temptation ran through Rarity for a few moments, before the Unicorn let out a sigh, saying, "Oh, fine, if you insist..."    Bringing up both hands, she did her best to take hold of Ember's boobs, and to her surprise, they were warm, soft, smooth...   not at all leathery or scaly like she had been expecting.   
As Ember looked at her with an amused expression, Rarity moved her hands lower, pressing them to Ember's belly.   "Sorry Ember, I'm just...   surprised, I never knew a dragon could be this soft..." she admitted.   She slid her hands back, to where Ember's hips met her thighs, then she said "Even your scales feel softer than I'm used to, is this all specific to this body of yours, or is it a female dragon thing...?"
Rubbing her snout with one hand, Ember said, "Oh yeah, you've got Spike around all the time, don't you?  My other body should feel pretty much like he does, but this body is much softer...   from how naturally this comes, I'm pretty sure it's simply nature to be able to do this, though I suppose I'm breaking tradition by spending most of my time in a body that would probably only ever see use during battle, or trials, or whatever other event".
Letting go, Rarity stepped back, and she wore a smile as she said "My hands haven't failed me just yet, and from the feel of you, I think this outfit is going to fit just right..."  First, Rarity pulled the socks off of the mannequin, but then she looked down at Ember's feet, and...   right.   Claws.
She frowned for a moment, before spinning around as she said "I know what to do with these!"   Before Ember could even complain about the delay, Rarity was already picking up one of her feet with her magic, holding a sock against her foot for just long enough to get measurements.   
The unicorn was already cutting into the socks as she let go of Ember, and a puff of smoke escaped the Dragoness as she said "Okay, maybe warn me before you go grabbing body parts next time...!"
"Sorry, just...   needed to see how big to..." muttered the unicorn, as her magic manipulated a needle and some red thread at speeds that were almost frightening to Ember.  
The dragon had just begun looking for a place to sit down and rest when Rarity stood back up from her workshop's desk, smiling back at Ember.   "All right, I need your feet again..." she said, kneeling down, and the dragon grudgingly lifted each one so Rarity could put the socks on.   
Her last-minute modifications were flawless, like most of her work.   Rather than try to contain the dragon's sharp toe-claws, Rarity had simply cut out holes for them to poke through, as well as a hole in the rear for her heel so the socks would be somewhat stylized.   
Next, Rarity retrieved the two golden straps from the statue, and she brought her snout up to one of Ember's thighs a she pulled the strap around her thigh.   Ember did her best to keep still as Rarity fastened one strap, then the other strap, each one complete with a small ring that some holly hung from.   With those both on, Rarity finally stood back up again, admiring her work with a happy grin as she said "You look adorable already!"
"I...    thanks, I guess" Ember said, begrudgingly accepting the compliment.   As Rarity retrieved the skirt from the statue, Ember couldn't help but sway her hips just slightly, looking at how the charms on her hips swayed.   She liked it, for whatever reason.
"All right, this one is pretty easy, just a belt around your hips..." Rarity said.   After getting Ember to step into the skirt, Rarity slowly pulled it up her legs, working it up her thighs until-   Oh.   Ember looked confused as to why Rarity suddenly stopped, but then she felt the pressure of the skirt at the base of her tail.   
She smirked down at the Unicorn, saying, "Forget something?" as she playfully flicked the tip of her tail against the mare.  
Rarity sighed, grunting a defeated "Yeah, kinda..." as she pushed the skirt back down.   Once the tail was in, Rarity slid it back up, over the dragon's butt, and finally, up over her hips, where the thick black elastic strap hugged itself comfortably snug around Ember.   Not too tight, but not too loose either.    
"Now, this part is easier...  heh, it's just a coat" Rarity said, as she pulled the jacket off of the mannequin and held it out to Ember.  From the anxious look the dragon suddenly gained, Rarity made the assumption she was new to jackets as well, and she spread it open instead as she moved behind Ember.   "Okay, one hand in here, the other in here, and then you just pull 'em through...   you're lucky that I added wing holes on this jacket, you know that?" Rarity said, as she tugged the dragon's impressive wings through the slits in the back of the jacket, fastening them back up one they were through.
All that left was the bow that the dummy was wearing...  which Rarity pulled free, holding in her hands as she moved back to Ember's front.   "Do you want me to show you how to tie this...?" She asked.   "I'm not going to sugarcoat it too much, this is pretty hard to do on yourself, you're gonna need somepon-someone else whenever you're putting the outfit on..."
Ember shrugged, and she lifted her ams as she said "Well, just do it, I guess?"   
A shrug from rarity, and the white mare slid the thick ribbon around Ember's back, running it just below her wings.   "Now, how tight do you want it?" She asked, as she brought the ribbons around in front of Ember's boobs, tying the first part of the knot and pulling it somewhat tight.  
Ember frowned, then she said, "Well, tight enough to keep them from moving too much..."   Rarity began to slowly tighten the knot, and Ember murmured "Bit more...   bit more...   eeehhh...   that should work, I think".
Nodding with a smile, Rarity set to work tying the rest of the bow, using both magic and her hands to make it look just perfect.   She giggled a little, saying, "Would you belive that applebloom's bow is the reason I'm so good with these?  Anytime it got messed up while the crusaders were here at the house, she always came to me to fix it, so I can tie a bow in ten seconds flat..."
"Is...   is that the one with the hat...?" Ember asked.   
"Uhhh, no, her sister...   little yellow mare, bright red mane?"
"Oh, that one!   And the bow is pink?"
"Mmhmm!  Not too far off from the color of this bow, actually, but I uh...   yeah, different spot" Rarity said.  Giving the bow a gentle little tug, she stepped back, admiring her handiwork, and the princess wearing it, with a pleased smile. 
As she grabbed a mirror and spun it over for Ember to see, she swapped to a gossipy tone of voice as she asked , "So, do you think I might know this lucky sweetheart who's worth trying out a pony holiday for...?"
As Ember stepped closer to look herself over in the mirror, she sighed a bit.   "Oh, it's...   I've only ever talked to him a few times, and to be quite honest, I'm not even sure if he's shy, or just scared around me..." she added with a dry grin.   "But...   well, everything to do with dragon courtship and mating, it's...  to be quite honest, it's both a literal and metaphorical clusterfuck at times, and becoming dragon lord just makes it so much worse!"
Rarity rolled her eyes as she rested on the mirror, and she said "Ugh, tell me about it, I'm going to trust you with some secrets of my own here, but you know Twilight?  I tried so hard to get that poor mare a date, but when she became a Princess, like you said, it became so much worse...   and well, turned out, I was going at it wrong the entire time..."
"What did you go?" Ember asked, her head tilted slightly.   
Rarity couldn't help but smirk a little bit, saying, "'I will not stare at a shipment of celestial ingots with my naked eyes ever again..' but I shouldn't be getting into that, how is the outfit feeling?  Is anything too tight, or too loose?"
Ember frowned a little, spinning in a slow circle as she gazed at the mirror...   then, her frown swapped over into a smile, and she shook her head as she said "No, this is perfect..."   The dragon took hold of the hem of her skirt, saying, "Whatever this thing is, I like it, it's not restrictive at all..."
Naturally, Rarity's gaze went to the skirt, and as she happened to lay her eyes on the dragoness' lower bits, the unicorn's eyes widened a bit.   Rarity coughed, then she said, "Oh, wait, I...   I didn't think to give you a set of panties, did I...?"
Her magic flashed as she summoned a pair from somewhere that happened to match the rest of Ember's outfit, but...   the dragon scrunched her snout at the sight of them.   "No, I don't want antything else...   this, this is...   it's perfect".
Ember turned to look at the door, and she felt her heart jump.  She had a plan, but it was...  risky.   More than risky.   Looking back to Rarity, she asked, "Do you think many ponies are going to be out right now...?"
Rarity frowned somewhat, saying, "Well, it's almost sundown, on hearth's warming eve...   I'd imagine most ponies are home, and once we're done here, I'll be heading out to be with my friends...  I uh, speaking of, do you want a bag to put the outfit in?"
Ember took one more look at the large bow that held her tits, and she shook her head.   "N-No.   I'm...   I'm going to fly there, and...   I'll just..."
Rarity quietly giggled, and she reached back into her rows of clothing.   Despite Ember's protests, Rarity put the dragon into a large, fluffy bathrobe, tying its string into a simpler bowtie, only tight enough to keep the dragoness more modest.   "Don't worry, girl...   Rarity's not new to this kind of thing, when you're ready, just pull these two stringa and stash this robe away somewhere, okay?   I know it's a litte bit silly to be flying around in a robe, but trust me, nopony really going to care".
Ember let out a sigh, and Rarity was treated to a crushing hug from the dragoness, which got a squeak out of the white mare.   "Thanks, Rarity, I...   I can really see what spike sees in you guys, you know that?"
Rarity began to blush somewhat as she waved one of her hands, saying, "Oh, it's...   don't worry about it, I...   I'll admit, I just love helping a mare dress up for a special somepony, o-or a dragon, eheh..."
Ember snorted, and then her expression lit up as she said "Oh!  Right!"   With a flash of dragon magic, her staff was summoned to her hand once more, and she held her other hand out as she teleported a large ruby into her hand.   After sending the staff away again, she held out the Ruby, smiling as she said "I uh, I can figure out how to get my hands on some bits if you need them, but you like these things, right?"
Rarity's eyex flicked from the gemstone to Ember's face a few times, her mouth hanging partway open before she finally managed to say "I...   Ember, this...   this is way too much, you don't owe me anything like this..."
Ember shrugged a little, and she dropped the gemstone into Rarity's hands, not exactly giving the mare an option.  "Don't worry about it, heh, we're friends, aern't we?   And...   there's more where that came from as well, if this works out, I uh, I'm kinda thinking I'll come back for all of your pony holidays, just...   ya know, for the fun of it..."
Playfully narrowing her eyes a bit, Rarity said, "Now, I don't think you've mentioned any stallions, but I'm pretty sure I would have heard about it if there were any dragons living here in ponyville other than Spike...   is it too much if I ask who it is?"
Ember bit her lip slightly with hesitation...   crossing her arms underneath her boobs...   and she let out a sigh.   "It's, uhh, he's...   kinda, well, both of those..."
Rarity frowned with thought, then she began to grin a little as she said "They wouldn't happen to be chocolate colored, would they...?"
From the faint redness that took over Ember's cheeks as she began to smile back, Rarity knew she was right, and she couldn't help but softly giggle.   "Well, lucky for you, I know he's not taken...   it's usually pretty big news when a stallion actually settles down with someone here in ponyville, I mean, you know Big Mac?  Boy, the drama that ensued when everyone found out that he started dating a mare who wasn't even from Ponyville...   I mean, for a good while, he was the stallion of every mare's dreams..."
Once Rarity noticed Ember starting to tune out, she waved a hand, saying, "But, that's not important, and if I had to make guesses?   Well, the guy is half pony, half dragon, and he spends all his time around us ponies, but he never seems to get to spend any time with a dragon...   certainly not the princess of all dragons, the most beautiful of them all~" Rarity teased, only letting up when Ember really started to turn red.   
The door clicked as Rarity unlocked it, and she waved her hands a little bit as she said "Now shoo!   You've got someone to go see, and I've got to get to the party before Sweetie Belle tries to put together a rescue party!"
"You ponies are still so weird..." Ember huffed as she headed out the door, though the princess wasn't able to mask the grin she was wearing as she flared her wings wide open.   
Rarity just grinned right back at her, saying, "Just wait until I get you to try on some makeup~!", her voice a cheerful sing-song that rang out behind the dragon as she took off into the air.   
Ember let out a laugh in return, and just before she took off towards the other side of town, she said "Good luck getting any of that stuff near me!"
Rarity couldn't help but sigh as she watched the dragon speed off...   she walked back into Carousel Botique, biting her lip slightly as she headed for the back room again.  Excitement welled up inside of her, burning even hotter now that she'd gotten a surprise test-run of a present she'd spent months perfecting.  Stripped of its outfit, Rarity pushed the mannequin out of the way, pulling aside a few hanging dresses...
In the back, hung a purple and white outfit, strikingly similar to what Ember had picked out.   This one, however, came complete with hopelessly inadequete panties, a matching bra, a pair of long, purple-and-white striped socks, and of course, a crown fitting of a princess.  
Her princess.
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		Hunting the Dragonpony



"Happy hearth's warming...  happy hearth's warming...  hear...  hearth, warming, hearth's, warm...   happy, hearth's, warming..."
As Ember flew across Ponyville, she rehearsed her lines time and time again in her head.   The plan was simple!  Get his attention, cry out the three-word phase, and then if everything went well, he'd let her in his house, and she could hug that stupid fluffy hybrid until the sun came back up.   
Or, well, do everything else that was racing through her head.   She couldn't forget why she was up to this, after all, and she really hoped this hybrid kept some of that dragon stamina.   At least enough to satify her...
She could see his house now.   She knew it by heart, since she had been in town a day or two before to scout things out.   Big striped vehicle out in front, sleek brown vehicle nearby, three little barns in the backyard, and as she grew close, she noticed the nighttime streetlight mounted to the house flicker, then illuminate with a warm amber glow.
Turning to look at the horizon, Ember frowned a little bit.   The sun was going down, so she didn't have any time to idle.  As she grew close, Ember looked down at the house, taking to the air above it.   To her delight, her prey was outside!   Tinker was in the backyard, so Ember summoned her staff once more...
She took a nervous look around to make sure the skies were clear of snooping pegasi, then Ember stripped out of the robe, sending it and her staff away with a flash of magic.
✩｡:*•.──────────.•*:｡✩

With a weary sigh, Tinker stuffed the final piece of wrapping paper into a bag.   Finally, his family had piled back into their car to head back home to Manehattan, before the snow got too deep.  Tinker didn't mind them being over, but it was nice to be able to relax again.   
Well, it would be.  He was overdue on burning all of the things that couldn't be recycled, so Tinker soon enough found himself heading out in the snow, so he could pile up all of the stuff that needed burning and drench it with dragonfire until it was good and burning.   
Tinker's outfit wasn't exactly anything special, really.   He had sweatpants on, and for a shirt, he'd simply pulled on a light brown wool sweater, though he hadn't bothered to close any of the buttons in the front, leaving his thicker chest floof on display.   
Not that he wanted anyone to see it, but who would be bothering him this late on Hearth's warming eve?  He was looking forwards to the coming holiday, even though he was spending it alone.  Because he was spending it alone.  It had been a long, busy year, full of working on computers as well as making ceramics, and he planned to spend christmas day doing nothing.  Maybe a bit of virtual train driving, if he felt like getting on his computer.
Like usual when he was burning things, Tinker simply crossed his arms across his chest as he watched the fires dance, ignoring the snow that was starting to fall unless it happened to land on his snout.  It was nice, to just let his head slowly empty, to give his train of thought enough time to actually stop for once as the fire transfixed him...
✩｡:*•.──────────.•*:｡✩

It was time.  The fire had gone out, and it seemed like Tinker was waking up from the trance he had been in.   Ember didn't blame him, she loved staring into a fire for however long she could, though in the dragon lands, anything that was combustable had likely been long since combusted.   
Heart hammering in her chest, Ember swooped down towards the dragonpony, falling faster than the snow as she approached...    Tinker grunted as he picked up the stick that he used to poke the fire, giving the ashes one last nudge to make sure they were out...
"Hey!  Tinker!"
The dragonpony flinched as he suddenly heard his name from the sky, and he quickly looked up with a wide-eyed expression of surprise.   Was that...
All at once, Ember spun to put her back to the ground, throwing her arms open, closing one eye as she winked down at the brown hybrid, pulling her knees a little bit closer to her body for stability...
"Happy Hearth's-Warmiiing~!" Ember cried, pouring a cheerful, melodic tone into her voice, just like Rarity had done as she talked to the white mare.
As Tinker began to register what he was looking at- who he was looking at, he felt his wings begin to unfurl on their own.   But when Ember- Princess Ember- took that pose in mid-air, looking down at him...
By the time Ember had returned to a position more suited to hovering in the air, Tinker's wings had snapped open to show off their full expanse, completely ignoring any commands he gave them to not go directly into the fastest wingboner he had ever experienced in his life.  
As Ember descended into normal speaking range of the dragonpony, Tinker wasn't able to take his eyes off of her.   He could feel his cheeks burning as if he'd tried to use the firepit as a pillow, but even though his mouth was open, he couldn't come up with any words.   "That is, if you'll have me..." Ember said, her own cheeks starting to turn rosy as she hovererd just above the ground.
Finally, Tinker's mouth was kickstarted into motion as he stammered a "I- Oh!   O-Of course you can come in, Ember!"   He took a few steps back, then he turned to get up on his back porch as he threw its door open, finally starting to force his wings shut again.   Ember wore an excited grin as she flew under the porch roof, landing on the patio and stepping right up to Tinker.   
Under the porch, they were still pretty much outside, but Ember felt safe enough to wrap her arms around Tinker, hugging him tightly as her boobs pressed to his chest.   With the dragon so close, Tinker had no choice to look at her as their snouts lined up, and all he could stammer was a weak "W-Why did you..."
"Come on, I'll tell you~" Ember hummed, but rather than let go, she pulled Tinker into a kiss.   It was brief, the time that their lips pressed together, but it was enough to send Tinker's wings right back to being fully open as he shivered against Ember.   The dragon pulled back, let go of him, and softly giggled as she stepped through the back door, and into his house.   
By the time Tinker had gotten his wings closed so he could head inside, Ember had already gone through the back porch and into the house.   His thoughts raced as he locked up the back door, then headed through to the kitchen...   w-why was Ember so...  well...   for lack of words, hot?   He knew she didn't have those boobs, so was this not even Ember?   Was Polaris pulling some sort of...   hmmmrhf...
By the time Tinker had made it to the living room where Ember was, he was frowning just a little.   As the dragon looked to him, he said, "Look, I...   if Polaris put you up to this or something, I...   you don't have to be Princess Ember for me, I mean, I...   j-just because I like her so much, he thinks he's gotta-"
Tinker's words were cut short by a strong flash of dragon magic as Ember held out her hand, and he was left with his mouth open as Ember's staff teleported into her hand.   Now, that was something that Polaris couldn't fake.   
Ember wasn't done proving herself, though.   She pointed the staff at Tinker with a smirk on her lips, then she said, "Take off that sweater, then".
Deep inside of him, Tinker felt a sudden swelling of magic, as deep as his dragon greed magic, and he twitched as the compulsion to obey Ember came over him.   He managed to resist for a little while, but as the compulsion grew stronger, he grunted, and he quickly pulled the sweater off of him, throwing it aside on the couch.  
As quickly as it came, the sensation faded, and Tinker was left looking a bit confused as Ember once again sent the scepter away.   "Dragon lord's staff", she said, "Lets you order around any dragon you want...  hehe, I'm surprised it works on you, though I could tell you resisted for a little while..."
As she spoke, Ember's eyes drank in the odd creature.   He was covered in fur, rather than scales, though it was thicker than a pony's fur would be.  She'd seen a few dragons with fur before, but they tended to live in remote, cold places, often mountantops or deep within a forest rather than in the dragonlands, where lava flowed like water.   
Still, he was obviously half dragon.  The shape of his snout, the two horns sprouting from his head, the draconic eyes, it was all there.   He was no weakling, either.   The hybrid's muscles were hidden beneath that fur of his, but Ember could still see enough of them to tell that he had certainly inherited the strength of a dragon, though it seemed to also be manifesting as pony strength too...   perhaps one of his parents was an earth pony?   
Ember didn't know too much about how pony races worked, she just knew that pegasi had wings, earth ponies were strong, and unicorns had magic.  And the horns.   Tinker coughed, then he said, "W-Well, I...   I uh...   how is...  ah, well, I did just mention the crush I had, didn't I?"
She snorted, taking a step closer as she said "You might have, yeah...   are you gonna mind me taking advantage of that crush for a night or two...?"  As she asked, Ember pressed one of her hands to his chest, slowly running it through his fur.   She felt him shiver, but she also felt his heartbeat, thudding in his chest just as fast as her own.
"I...   n-not at all, are you kidding?   But, how did you...   did you change yourself up for this...?" he asked, trying to be a bit delicate with his words.   Ember frowned for just a moment, then she laughed as she realized what he meant.
Stepping back, Ember gestured at her body as she said, "You're a lucky dragon, Tinker, not many people get to see what I look like as dragon lord~...   I've been using the staff to keep my old body, as it's much easier to get things done without all of this in the way, but I had a suspicion that you might enjoy it~". she growled, stepping close once again as her voice gradually descended into, well, a tone best described with simply the word "horny."
Tinker swallowed, then he said, "I...   w-whew, I...   I loved you, h-how you looked, I loved it before, but now, I...   y-you're just..."   The dragonpony's hands fidgeted with his chest fluff as he struggled not to look away, and struggled even more not to just stare at her as an alternative.
Ember decided to cut off his stammering as she took hold of his hands, pulling them towards the bow that Rarity had tied for her.   As he took hold of the bow's strings, Ember said, "Now, Tinker, if you think that you can handle your present...   go ahead and open it, but I'll warn you now...   I'll be yours for hearth's warming, but you're going to be mine as well~".
As a shudder ran through Tinker, he felt a pang of pain from below as his erection tried to throb, only to bring him pain as it strained against his underwear.   Once it faded, he pulled, and he watched as the bow unraveled, pulling free and unleashing Ember's boobs.   They bounced as the dragon stifled a soft groan, and Tinker slowly pulled the ribbon away as he hungrily admired them.   
He took a glance upwards, to Ember's face, and he was somewhat surprised to see the tense, almost pained expression the dragon was wearing as she looked at him.  All he was able to say was a quiet "What are-" before Ember suddenly pushed him, throwing him off balance.   
He yelped as he backed up towards his couch, and as soon as the couch hit his legs, they folded, and he collapsed onto the couch with a grunt.   "I'm sorry Tinker, but I can't wait any more, I've been thinking about what a pony and a dragon make when you combine them for days."   
As Ember grabbed onto the waitband of his sweatpants, Tinker sheepishly said "I-I don't think I need to ask exactly what part of me you mean, huh...?"  As he responded to her, not with anxiety or worry, but with actual confidence, Ember felt a rush of arousal run through her.   He wouldn't say it like that if he wasn't carrying something truly impressive, now would he?
With a grunt, Ember yanked them down, and in a single movement, she dragged Tinker's pants all the way down to his feet, then off of him entirely.   Some part of her somewhere dimly registered yet another curiosity about the stallion, that he had similar feet to herself, which probably explained the lack of shoes.  
Most of her brain, however, was devoted to examining what sprang forth from those pants right in front of her.   As Ember's momentum carried her back into Tinker's lap, something smacked into the tip of her snout, making her recoil and scrunch her snout.   She blinked, then she looked down again, and her eyes opened wide as she realized what it was- his cock.  She'd been expecting a dragonlike cock, but this was a stallionhood in front of her.   
Well, almost.   The heavy balls resting between his legs certainly seemed like those belonging to a pony, simply judging by how big they were compared to the size of Tinker himself.   But his cock...   she couldn't take her eyes off of it.   Clearly, most of the influence came from his pony side.  It was shaped like a stallion's cock, complete with the same sheath, the medial ring, and the flare at the tip, and yet...   it wasn't able to escape the influence from his dragon side.  
In Ember's mind, Tinker's draconic half couldn't have done anything different to improve his cock any further.   Near the base of his cock rested a thick, rounded knot.   It was nicely tapered at the top and bottom, and she found herself shuddering at the thought feeling it pop inside of her repeatedly once it was drenched in their slippery fluids...
Speaking of those, there was a continuous stream of precum running down his length, and as Ember's tongue darted out to clean her snout off, she shuddered as the taste hit her.   At first, she simply felt the rush of how lewd it was to be tasting him, but then it hit her.   It seemed his cum was close enough genetically to trigger her instincts, and Ember softly moaned as the heated shudders of arousal ran through her body, as it finally began to fully realize that she had captured herself a virile mate for the night.
As Tinker struggled to keep himself quiet, Ember wasted no time in starting to drag her tongue along his cock, making sure to show off just how long it was as she got a good taste of him.  At first, her goal was simply to lick clean all of the precum covering his length, but soon enough, Ember found herself dragging her tongue along his shaft with the new goal of tasting him.   She licked clean the tip of his cock, then she steadily worked her way to his medial ring, then down to the knot, which she began to kiss in between hungry licks.   After the knot, she slathered her tongue all over the remaining part of his cock, then to TInker's surprise, she wriggled her tongue into his sheath to seek out even more of his taste.   
After she'd explored as much of his sheath as she could, Ember let out a huff of air, took in a deep breath, then she pressed her jaw to the couch.  Sliding forwards, Ember sped things up by simply closing her lips onto Tinker's balls.  She attempted to suck both of his balls into her maw, but to her surprise, (and growing excitement), she couldn't.  She settled for sucking just one of them into her maw, shuddering a little as she thoroughly inspected it with her tongue, getting an intimate feel for its weight and its size.   
By the time she let it slip free, sucking in his other ball to give it the same treatment, Tinker was quietly panting.   His cock was repeatedly twitching as Ember teased him, but she didn't let it rush her as she slowly pulled back, letting his balls rest on the bed again.   Ember licked her lips, then she flashed a smirk back up at Tinker as she quietly said "You...   if I knew that this is what you were carrying around...   I'd've made you mine a long time ago..."
As shivers ran through Tinker, Ember moved as close to the couch as she could, pulling Tinker right up to the edge of it.  Then, she moved both hands to her tits.   Lifting them up, Ember let her boobs fall into TInker's lap, where they immediately enveloped the lower portion of his cock, burying his knot and his medial ring between her soft, warm tits.
"O-Oh, Emberrr..." Tinker grunted, looking down again, just in time to see the dragoness close her mouth onto the tip of his cock.    As Ember squished her boobs together, she pushed more of his cock into her maw, until her nose gently squished against her boobs.  She smiled then, briefly glancing up at him, then she settled in as she pressed her tongue to his cock.   
Tinker was already struggling to hold himself together with the sensations of his cock trapped between Ember's boobs, and she only made it worse, or perhaps better, by closing her maw around the tip of his cock.  The warmth of her mouth squeezing his cock only dragged him closer to an orgasm, and he helplessly ground his hips upwards against her as he grit his teeth a little.
"E-Emb...   I-I can't...   t-too close..." He hissed, one of his hind legs uncontrollably twitching.   In response to this, rather than let off, Ember's hungry smirk came back as she immediately launched an assault on Tinker's sensitive flare, pressing her tongue firmly against it, stroking it with her tongue, swirling it around the tip...   
"E-Ember!!" Tinker yelped, shaking on the couch as she suddenly ramped up the pleasure even further.  With her tongue's assualt on his cock, Tinker was helpless to do anything as his cock flared the rest of the way, lodging itself inside of Ember's mouth, and then it erupted.
As Tinker shuddered and groaned above her, his balls tensed against him, then his cock made a powerful twitch as a jet of cum suddenly drenched Ember's tongue.    The dragoness almost gagged as she swallowed his cum down, not because it was difficult, but because she lost control of her body for a second or two.   The taste of Tinker's cum was overwhelming to Ember, just like it would be to any sufficiently horny dragoness.
Each splattering of cum that she took down her throat made her groan around the tip of Tinker's cock, and soon her hands were sliding to the front of her tits to begin squeezing and rubbing her nipples.   As Ember played with her tits, she also made them grind and squeeze all over the first entire portion of his cock, enhancing his climax even further as Tinker helplessly moaned and shivered on the couch.
As Ember began to feel Tinker's orgasm starting to fade, she gave in to yet another of her temptations.  Pulling her boobs away from his pulsating cock, Ember pushed down onto it, grunting softly as she forced his flared tip into her throat.   She then moaned as she plunged further down onto him, bulging out her throat as she made her way to Tinker's knot.   
She heard a faint creak from her jaw as she slowly slid Tinker's knot into her mouth, but other than that, Ember managed to pop it inside!   As Tinker's knot sank into her maw, squishing her tongue, Ember groaned around it as lustful tingles shot all over her body, and she pushed down just a little bit further, pushing his knot deeper into her mouth so she could feel her snout press into his crotch.   
Then, to her surprise, she felt Tinker grab her horns.   Ember yelped as Tinker suddenly pulled on her, mashing her snout into his crotch, and she then shuddered as she felt him flex his cock inside of her, milking out a fat gush of cum.   He stayed that way for a short while, gripping her horns as he milked the tail end of his orgasm for everything he could, but soon enough Tinker's orgasm came to an end, and he let go of her horns as his arms sagged weakly to the couch.   
"Ooohhh...   fffhhh...  E-Ember, you're...  you're so hot..." Tinker weakly groaned.  "A-And I mean that in both ways, too...   whew..."   Ember could feel herself blushing faintly, but she busied her thoughts with the mission of pulling back away from Tinker.   Once his knot slid free from her lips, it was easier to slide the rest of him back out of her.   As soon as Tinker's flare popped free from Ember's maw, she stood up on shaking legs, her tits bouncing alluringly in front of Tinker.   
Ember took hold of TInker's hand, and she yanked the stallion off of the couch, forcing him to stumble to his feet next to her as he yelped a weak "h-hey!"
As soon as he was up, Ember threw herself onto the couch, lifting her skirt, and spreading her legs open wide.   Tinker's wide-eyed look of amazement came back as he gazed down at her, but all it took was one glance up at her face to spurr him into motion.   Quickly, Tinker kneeled down at the couch, just like Ember had.   His cock throbbed firmly as he gazed at the sight before him...  
Ember was attractive enough as a lithe, athletic dragon, but this...?    Ember's thighs were massive, thicker than her tail was, and there were plenty of curves to be admired where her thighs connected to her huge, plush ass, which was squished against the couch thanks to her weight.   
And of course, the star of the show, Ember's pussy, was drenched with glistening, slippery female arousal, her clit swollen enough to be clearly visible at the top.  Made out of the same light blue flesh as her underbelly, Ember's mound was puffy and soaked just as much as her folds were.  The inside of her pussy, curiously enough, was a darker blue than the rest of her, but Tinker just found the color change arousing.
As Tinker settled into place, he glanced towards her backdoor, Ember's plot hidden in the crease at the base of her tail, just like his own.   As he opened his mouth, he noticed some movement, and then he flinched just slightly as he felt Ember's strong hands suddenly grip both of his horns.   
"I-Is it too late to apologize?" He quietly said, feeling his cock twitch hard against the couch it was pinned to.
"Yes!" Ember cheerfully said, before squishing Tinker's snout against her pussy.   Right away, Tinker got the message, and his draconic tongue spilled from his mouth as he plunged it into Ember.   The dragoness hissed as she arched her back, clamping down tightly around his tongue, but her tunnel was full of her juices by this point, and they were more than slippery enough to allow Tinker to worm his tongue deep into her.
Just like Ember felt as she tasted his cum, Tinker helplessly shuddered against Ember as the taste of the dragoness overwhelmed his instincts.   He could feel his cock throb harder than before as he moaned into Ember, doing his best to draw her juices back into his maw so he could drink them down.    Seeking out more of her taste, he shoved his tongue into her all the way until he felt the tip nudge against her cervix.   To Tinker's relief, Ember didn't recoil in pain, so he decided to keep going, pushing against the barrier to see how forgiving it was.   
To his surprise, Tinker was able to pop his tongue into her womb quite easily, though by the time he managed to get it in there, Ember was starting to grind his snout into her crotch, making it hard to focus.    Of course, working his tongue that deep into her body meant that he had to push a lot of his tongue into her pussy, so while his tip was exploring the inside of her womb, the rest of his tongue was wriggling and massaging her pussy in sync with whatever the tip was doing.    
Soon enough, Ember made a discovery.  With the grip she had on TInker's horns, she was able to grind the hybrid's nose against her clit, while keeping his tongue inside of her.   As soon as she began to mash his snout against her folds in earnest, Tinker did his best to work with her, pulling his tongue free from her womb as he poured all of his focus into slathering his tongue all over every inch of her pussy.   Without really intending to, Tinker was grinding quite a lot of his tongue againt Ember's g-spot, making her moans gaspier and making her hips twitch against him.   
Once he realized it though, he smirked, and he began to firmly mash as much of his tongue as he could straight onto the sensitive part of her tunnel, while still leaving enough of his tongue to rub and taste the rest of her.   Right as Ember mashed TInker's snout into her clit one last time, she came, and she cried out as she arched her back on the bed, clamping down tightly onto Tinker's tongue.  
And then, her legs closed.   Tinker ler out a squeak as Ember's thighs suddenly closed onto his face, squashing his snout into her crotch as he felt the dragon hook her legs together behind his head.  As she came, he did his best to roughly grind his tongue against Ember's inner walls, but it was a fight to even move his tongue against the strength of her clenching, her walls milking his tongue as if it were a cock.   His glasses were bowed outwards in front of his eyes, and he shut them as he heard them snap down the middle, just from the force of Ember's thighs crushing his head.
Surprisingly, the only thing he felt from that was even more arousal.  His cock bucked beneath him as it fired off a strong gush of precum, and he groaned into Ember's lap he worked his tongue against her just a little bit harder.   By the time Ember's climax had run its course, the dragoness was panting, beads of sweat glistening on the visible parts of her body.   Slowly, she opened her thighs, gazing down at Tinker with a grin, but her eyes widened as she watched the two sides of his glasses tumble off of his snout.   
Tinker snorted amusingly, and he slowly pulled himself back, rewinding his tongue into his mouth as he reached back to grab his glasses strap.   "I, uh...   s-sorry, Tinker, I didn't mean to break your glasses..." Ember said, looking guilty as she sat forwards a little bit.   
Though, Tinker just smirked back up at her, saying, "That is the hottest thing you did during that orgasm~" as he unhooked the band from the glasses.   "And, well, I have extras, so it's not a huge problem..." he hummed, while using his magic to feel for the box where he kept the others.
While Tinker was floating a spare set into the room to reattach the strap, Ember was struggling not to blush and failing, as her cheeks turned a warm red.   She wasn't expecting him to have enjoyed having his snout crushed by her thighs, and yet...   Ember really, really liked Tinker so far.  
Once Tinker's new glasses were on, he stood up, and Ember stood up as well.   "W-Where's your bed?" She asked, trying really hard not to sound desperate.   Tinker took her hand, and he tried not to seem desperate as he dragged her out of the room.  
"Just up here...   s-sorry if it's a bit of a mess..." he said, leading Ember up to the second floor of his house.   Partway up the stairs, Ember suddenly ripped her hand out of Tinker's, grabbed his shoulders, and pinned him to the wall of the stairwell.   
"Can't wait anymore" she rushed out, before she pressed her lips insistently to his, moaning into Tinker's maw as she forced his lips apart to let her tongue inside.   Tinker shuddered as the dragoness invaded his mouth, but his tongue was still too exhauted to really fight back all that much.   
As Ember kissed him, she stepped closer, stuffing Tinker's cock between her thighs.   Slowly, she thrusted against him, whimpering into the kiss as the top of his shaft ground against her folds, and Tinker couldn't help but moan from the pleasure of how good it felt having his cock trapped between her thighs.  Ember broke the kiss again, a trail attaching their tongues for a moment before it snapped, then she grabbed his hand as she dragged him up to his bedroom.
If Ember was honest with herself, she didn't even bother looking at what was in the room other than the bed in the center.   As soon as she had Tinker close to the bed, Ember wrapped her arms around him, and Tinker yelped as Ember picked him up off of the floor, throwing him onto his own bed.   He landed on his back, so Ember was able to climb overtop of him without having to do any more manhandling.  
The hungry gaze Ember gave Tinker sent shivers through his body, and he couldn't bring himself to say anything as Ember grabbed his cock with the tip of her tail, holding it straight as she brought her pussy close.   The moment Ember felt the tip of his cock digging into her folds, she didn't just push, she sat down.
In the span of a second, Tinker felt his cock plunge inside of the dragoness, and not only that, she took almost the entire thing inside!   His cock didn't stop pushing into her until his leaking flare was pinned to her cervix, with his knot squished against her entrance, and all Ember could do was shiver and twitch above him as she muttered "OOoohhh, f-fuck, yes, yes, yeeeessss....~"
As if in a trance, Ember began to grind down against Tinker, and the dragonpony couldn't help but flex his cock as he felt his flare begin to squeeze through her cervix.   Suddenly, it popped into her womb just in time to let loose a pent up spray of precum, and a moment after, Tinker felt his knot finally squeeze into her tunnel as her hips slapped against his lap.
The only thing hotter than finally feeling Ember's pussy squeezing his cock was the view that Tinker had.   Ember's boobs hung right in front of him, shaking and bouncing with every movement she made, and the outfit she wore did nothing but make her sexier.
Ember bit down onto her hand as she twitched atop Tinker's lap, shivering and repeatedlty clamping down around him.  It took her a little while to form any words, and even then, her voice was shaky and strained with pleasure as she said "h-holy shit, Tinker..."
Tinker couldn't help but smirk back up at her, even though his cheeks were burning a hot red.   "I-I can't believe the dragon lord herself is h-having so much trouble with one halfbreed...~"  he teased, before flexing his cock to make it firmly twitch inside of Ember.  
The dragoness shivered, then she let out a laugh, and she let herself collapse onto Tinker as she ground down onto his cock.   "Hehe...   shut the fuck up, Tinker...~" she purred, wrapping her arms around the stallion as she trapped him in another kiss.   
Tinker melted into her kiss with a moan, and as their tongues began to dance for a second time, Ember began to lift her lips.   Shivers ran through her as she felt Tinker's knot slowly pull free from her tunnel, followed by his flare popping out of her womb.   It was somewhat difficult to thrust while making out with him, but Ember did her best as she began to ride the brown dragon.   She pulled up until only his flare remained inside of her, then she shoved her hips back down, all the way to his knot.   
She started off slow and sensual, moaning into the kiss, but it wasn't long before Ember began to move her hips faster.   Tinker's bed began to shake as the dragoness continued to ride him, and on a particularily hard thrust, Ember lost her balance just enough to break the kiss.   She pulled back, their tongues still wound together in the air between them, then Ember mashed her lips into his once more as she went right back to the makeout session.   
As Ember settled into a pace of quick, hard riding, Tinker's confidence started to build again.   He grabbed onto ember's boobs partway into her thrusting, making her falter for a moment from the sensation, then Tinker set to work squeezing and groping her tits, once he realized how sensitive they were.
Ember was struggling to hold herself back as it was, but when Tinker added a layer of pleasure on top of everything by massaging her tits, Ember was forced to break off the kiss with a cry of pleasure.   Pushing herself away from Tinker, though staying close enough for him to hold her boobs, Ember sped up one last time, putting everything she had into her riding.   
Tinker couldn't resist the urge to look down at Ember's body, and as he admired the ways her thighs flexed, the bouncing of her tits, the sweat dripping down her belly and her sides, her wings outstretched behind her...   Tinker rapidly began to flare, and there wasn't a thing he could do about it.   
Judging by the way Ember began to twitch and shake on each thrust, it seemed she wasn't expecting Tinker's flare to feel the way it did as it mashed her g-spot on each thrust, and she began to slowly lose synchronization with her thrusts as she dug her claws into TInker's blankets.   
Right when Tinker felt Ember squeeze his cock tighter than usual, he dug his hands into both of her tits and squeezed.   Two things happened at once, Ember sharply gasped with a wide-eyed look of surprise, and both of her tits suddenly soaked Tinker's hands with a gush of her milk.   
Tinker's eyes went wide as soon as he realized what it was, but before he could finish processing it, Ember rammed her hips down into his lap one last time, all of her weight forcing his knot into her, followed by his flare popping into her womb.   
As Ember's orgasm overwhelmed her, she wrapped all four of her limbs tightly around Tinker, pressing her snout to his neck as she let out a muffled cry of pleasure.   Her pussy clamped down onto Tinker's cock with all of its strength, milking a powerful jet of his precum straight into her womb, followed by a powerful spray of his actual cum as Tinker was dragged into an orgasm alongside Ember.   
His dragoness crush was gripping him like her life depended on it while cumming around his cock, what else was he supposed to do?   For what it was worth, Tinker did his best to hug onto Ember as well, and he ground weakly against the dragon as he fired off gush after gush of his cum, straight into the burning heat of her womb.   
That was something else about Ember, something that he didn't exactly begin to notice until just now, trapped helplessly in her embrace.   Something about her was hot- not just visually, but internally.   His cock felt like it was trapped in a slippery, clenching, milking oven, and something about it just made everything that much more arousing.
Partway into the orgasm, Tinker felt his tail brush against Ember's, and he decided to let it coil around her tail in return.   As his tail started to wrap around hers, Ember's tail pulled away for a moment...   but then, it whipped back towards his tail, and Tinker let out a happy moan as he felt Ember squeeze his cock much tighter than before, getting an extra large splurt of his cum in return.   
Strong splurts of cum became weaker, the tight clenches of Ember's pussy grew softer, and soon enough, their orgasms were finally fading away.  By the time their orgasms had ended, both creatures were left panting heavily.   Ember let her body go limp on top of Tinker, though she rested her upper body on her elbows so she could lift her head enough to look at Tinker again.    As she gave his cock another gentle squeeze, she quietly hummed, "I...   I didn't think you liked me that much, Tinker..."  She squeezed his tail as well, holding it tightly with her own.
Tinker couldn't help but give her a shy grin in return, saying, "E-Ember, you're...   you're amazing..."  From the way he responded though, Ember began to suspect that there were some things he didn't know.  
She quietly giggled, saying, "Oh, Tinker...   you know that dragons don't really have any sort of marriage institution, right...?"
Tinker hesitated a little bit, and Ember could almost see the gears switching tracks inside of his head, rerouting his train of thought to who-knows-where.  "I, uh...   I guess so..." he said softly.   "W-Why?"
"Well..." she softly hummed, "I'm sure you know how to-the-point we are...   when it comes to dragons, marriage is more of a...  well, we don't even call it that, we just call it taking a mate, really.   If you actually have sex with another dragon, obviously the two of you are into each other, but if you find a dragon that you like more than any other dragon, one that you would trust with your life, one that you want to stay with forever, perhaps have some eggs with...  well, the only way that dragons profess that kind of love is during the throes of an orgasm, when all that matters is their lover, they coil their tails together as tightly as they can....~" Ember quietly hummed, as if she was simply retelling an old romantic fairytale to Tinker.
"W-Well, I..." Tinker weakly stammered, "I um...   I-I didn't know..."
Ember quietly giggled, and she still wore a smile as she said "It's the closest thing we have to marriage, and after two dragons decide to wrap tails, from that point on, they will leave their tails touching as often as they can, even if it's only the tips...   we take it very seriously, if one dragon tries to coil their tail with another, but the other dragon refuses, then they're either not ready yet, or they don't like you that way..." Ember said.   Tinker still didn't seem to...   get it, so Ember then tightly squeezed his tail with her own, one more time.
Then, finally, it clicked.   Like a lightbulb going off in his head, or perhaps fireworks, Tinker's eyes lit up, and he took a brief glance downwards before his eyes went back to Ember's face.    "But...  but you..." he whispered, as he felt his cheeks start to burn a hot red.   
"Yes, I know, it's a bit hasty...   but I won't tell anybody that we're mates if you don't~" Ember quietly teased, before briefly nuzzling Tinker's snout.   She felt her heart jump as he squeezed her tail in return, and he quickly nodded as he said "O-Of course, I...  I'd love to, u-um, I...   I love you..."
Ember let out another soft giggle, and she laid her head down against Tinker's as she followed it up with a content sigh.   "If I'm honest, I just came here hoping you'd be able to give me a good rut, but...   something about you I like~" she purred, giving both his cock and his tail a tight squeeze at the same time.
This time, the squeeze made Tinker shiver a little bit, but he wore a smile as he said "I'm still blown away by how the sexiest dragon I'd ever seen somehow managed to become the sexier...iest dragon I've ever seen".
The blue dragon giggle-snorted, then she said, "Even  know that's not a word..."   Then, she let out a yawn, which trialed off into an "oooohh dear..."
"Mmh...   yeah, I'm tired too..." Tinker softly grunted.   "You...   staying overnight...?"
"Well, I wouldn't be a very good Hearth's warming present if I wasn't here for the holiday itself, now would I...~?" Ember quietly teased, snuggling just a bit closer to Tinker.   "And by the end of tomorrow, we'll know for sure just how well we work together as mates~" she quietly hummed, kissing Tinker's neck.  
Tinker could feel his cheeks reddening again, but he also couldn't wipe the happy smile off of his face as he whispered "I-I can't wait..."   His horns lit up with magic as Tinker picked up one of his blankets, and he brought it overtop of Ember before letting it go, covering them up for the night.   His magic flicked off the lightswitch, he wriggled just a bit to get comfortable, and he let out a soft sigh as he closed his eyes.   "S-See ya tomorrow..." he whispered quietly.  
In response, all Tinker got was a quiet little snore from Ember.   He couldn't help but keep grinning, he knew that he probably looked stupid doing it, but he just couldn't get over how happy he was to find out that Ember, Ember!, liked him enough to wrap tails with him...     He didn't think he would ever fall asleep, but soon enough, he was off to the dream world along with Ember.
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As Celestia rose the sun on Hearth's Warming day, her light began to pour into Tinker's bedroom.   As it hit his eyes, Tinker softly grunted, and he began to move somewhat before suddenly freezing as he felt...  her.  Opening his eyes, Tinker saw nothing but blue, and he felt his cheeks turn a hot red as the events of the night before all came rushing back to him.   Not only did he blush, but he felt his cock twitch, and he felt a rush of tangled emotions as he squeezed Ember's tail...
Even with the clarity that came with waking up in the morning, Tinker still really, really liked Ember.   He weakly coughed, and he let out a wheezing grunt as he realized how dry his throat was.   With an amused snort, he thought of simply drinking his fill from Ember's tits, but that would be...   silly...   right?
Or...   could he?   Tinker moved as slowly as he could, sliding his hands up Ember's body.   He used both hands as he grabbed onto her right boob, and he slowly pulled it towards his snout, feeling her nipple slide along his chest before it was freed, and her boob softly bounced a little bit as the dragon sagged to the right.   Perhaps a little bit awkward, but it was the same position  her boob would have to be in if she was to suck on it herself, which Tinker had seen mares do before.
And if he was honest about it, it was something Tinker had done himself in his mare body.  Boy, would that be interesting, introducing Ember to all the other versions of himself.  But if she liked him for himself, not just his body, then it wouldn't change all that much, would it?
Now that Ember's boob was aimed at his snout, all Tinker had to do was shove another pillow under his head to bring him closer.   Finally, he smooshed the dragon's nipple to his lips, and he couldn't resist the urge to slither his tongue out of his mouth to slowly lick her nipple, getting it and her areola wet before he pressed her boob to his mouth again.   
Tinker began to suckle on it, then he gave her boob a slow squeeze with both hands.   Ember let out a quiet little groan, moving just slightly, but the risk seemed to pay off as Tinker felt warm milk flooding his mouth.   To his surprise, Ember tasted really good...   it was hard to explain, though.   Normal milk was good, sure, but he'd drank from mares before, and their milk tasted really good- but it was the pony side of him that loved it, more than the dragon side.
This time, it was the opposite.   No, it wasn't the opposite, because both sides of Tinker were falling in love with Ember's milk.   Dragons tended to be indifferent to the taste of a pony's milk, but dragon milk was so good to ponies that it had been considered medicine for years and years.   As Tinker settled in to drink, he began to gently rub his tongue against Ember's nipple, but he stopped when he felt her pussy suddenly clamp down tightly around his cock, followed by a weak moan that escaped her lips.
And yet...   she didn't wake up.   A few swigs later, Tinker tried again, though this time, he didn't stop.   Ember began to repeatedly squeeze his cock, almost matching the rhythm of Tinker's slow licks, and she continued to make those quiet, muffled moans onto his neck.    Tinker was disappointed to eventually feel the flow of milk slowing down...   he gave Ember's boob a few squeezes, which helped, but even then, it seemed she had run out of milk.   
Oh, right.   The other one!   Tinker finally let go of Ember's nipple, giving it one last lick, then he began to slowly push it away again, back to its previous position against his chest.
Ember was panting, but slowly, she regained her breath.   She could hardly believe the situation she'd gotten herself in...   she'd met a dragon- no, a dragonpony, a halfbreed, and in the span of one evening, she found herself waking up in his bed, tail wrapped up tightly with someone she barely knew, a pony flare drooling precum into her womb while its owner started to drink her milk...
And yet, it was...   hot?   Well, sure, it was hot, but it was also...  fun?   Or was she just...   happy?   Obviously, a large number of dragons were attracted to Ember, but the way TInker had looked at her when she threw her arms open and told him 'happy hearth's warming!'...   nobody had ever looked at her like that before.   And hell, she couldn't help but admire him when he wasn't looking.   And were all ponies this soft...?
Oh no, he was moving again.   Ember struggled to keep still as Tinker began to pull her other boob towards his snout...   h-hadn't he already had enough!?   She kept herself quiet as his lips smooshed against her boob, but when Tinker started to apply suction again, she wasn't able to stop herself from squeezing his cock as she weakly groaned, having a hard time keeping quiet.
Tinker was growing confident that she wasn't going to wake up, so this time, his tongue began to massage her nipple even more as he drank down her milk.   Ember was a mess of pleasure as she struggled to hold herself together, quivering and repeatedly squeezing his cock as she did her best to hold still.   Her tits were sensitive, and he just kept sucking on it!   It felt amazing enough just having her milk steadily drained out of her, did he really have to keep licking her nipple like that? 
She didn't even notice his right hand sliding underneath her right boob until he squeezed it, sending chills down her body as she began to feel, worryingly, an orgasm approaching.   Thankfully, her other boob ran dry before Tinker was actually able to make her cum, so she had some time to regain her breath as she panted weakly onto his neck, almost letting out a full-volume moan as he licked her nipple clean.
Slowly, Tinker pushed her boob back into place, though he left his hand pinned beneath it.   With both of his hands holding her tits, Tinker wasn't able to resist taking a little bit of a risk, and at the same time, he not only gave Ember's boobs a firm squeeze, but he also flexed his cock inside of her, making it shift and grind against her inner walls as it pumped a fresh spray of precum inside.  
To his surprise, and Ember's surprise as well, that final burst of pleasure was enough to throw her off the edge.  She suddenly sucked in a breath, and Tinker's eyes opened wide as he suddenly felt Ember's pussy clamp down around him, starting to milk his cock as the dragoness was thrown into an orgasm.
Well, the jig was certainly up now, wasn't it?   Ember didn't bother to keep herself quiet anymore, and in fact, she pressed her snout closer to Tinker's ear as she said "K-Keep fucking going....~"   To her delight, Tinker got what she meant almost right away, and Ember let out an even louder moan as he began to firmly massage her tits, rubbing the nipples with his thumbs as he let himself get a very good feel for the heavy mounds.   
Eventually though, Ember's climax began to taper off...   after the orgasm had finally released the dragon, she allowed herself a weak, faint moan as she sagged on top of Tinker again.  It wasn't as severe as the one they'd finished off the night before with, so she was able to recover somewhat quickly after it ended, letting the warmth of afterglow soak in.   To Tinker's credit, he didn't let go of her boobs, not even after she slowly pulled herself up to smirk back down at him.   Finally though, she spoke.   "Y-You don't know too much about dragon culture, do you...?" she said, getting some amusement from the way that the dragonpony suddenly tensed up.  
"W...Well..." he said, wearing a sheepish grin as Ember lifted her head to smile back down at him.   She brought her snout close, their lips nearly touching, and she adjusted her position a little bit to squish her boobs back against his chest, pinning his hands between them.
"Heh...   even between dragons who have gone as far as wrapping their tails, it's a very, very intimate thing to actually go as far to drink another dragon's milk..." Ember teased, watching Tinker turn red as he took in the new information.  "After all, isn't it good enough that you ponies still classify it as medicine~?" she teased, giving his snout a lick.  
"Oh, I..." Tinker started to say, attempting to tug his hands away, but this time he got the message even faster.   Instead, he squeezed her tits again, and his tail gave hers an even tighter squeeze as he shifted his train of thought.   "Well...   maybe I was just starting to feel a bit sick..." he said, putting on his own smirk that was only a little bit shaky.
Ember let out a giggle, and she briefly kissed him before she said "Oh, you're the best present, Tinker...   I think I'm gonna get the dragon to come out of you soon enough..."
"Should...   I be worried about that?" Tinker asked, as he began to slowly run his thumbs around her nipples, just enough that he could start to read the pleasure on her face.   
She continued to smile as she softly said "Well...  you know, sometimes, I get annoyed that Spike and all of his friends had imparted so much of your silly pony culture onto me, and yet...  I don't exactly mind it, either..."  She sighed a little, and Tinker took note of the slight shiver that ran through her.  "But it puts me into such a position...  dragons tend to be too hot-headed, and if I'm honest, rude, and the ones that have actually matured enough to learn how to behave are just far too big for me to even attempt to bring back to my place..."
Tinker's ears had lowered a little bit, but she just shrugged at him.   "So, what was I going to do?   Date a pony instead?   Dragons have our rough personalities, but ponies...  you're- no, they're just so soft.  I don't want a mate who gets into fights over the smallest of issues, but I also don't want someone who cowers in fear the moment anything startles them..."
Tinker softly chuckled, saying, "Yeah, I...  I can't handle being in the same room as a wasp, but you wouldn't believe how many ponies get spooked just seeing me out in town..."
Smirking back at him, Ember said, "And here you are, sitting right in the middle of those two camps...   Half dragon, but the half that I like." she growled, putting some lust into her voice, watching as Tinker began to turn somewhat red.    "Half pony, but the half that I want..."
Struggling not to sound as shy as he was feeling, Tinker said, "W-Well, I...  t-thank you, ehehe..."
"But..." Ember said, giving his cock a squeeze, "I've seen a whole lot of shy little pony Tinker...  when do I get to see dragon Tinker...?"
Tinker bit his lip for a moment, then he said, "Well, I...  I know uh, I know spells that allow me to shift what I look like, I can make myself female, I can take away the dragon features and make myself a full pony, but I can also take away the pony features and leave only the dragon, but..."
"But you know that's not what I'm talking about, now is it?" She asked.   Leaning closer, she whispered, "But I hope you realize that I'm going to remember that~".
Tinker couldn't help but smile at the idea, saying, "O-Oh, oh boy...   And...   I dunno, I...   sometimes it's a bit hard to get into that mindset..."
Ember thoughtfully rubbed her snout with one hand, then she said, "Well, we have all day to figure it out, don't we?"  And I should really get up, too..."
She grunted as she commanded her hips into motion, and Ember began to pull off of Tinker.   She had to stifle a moan as his knot slipped free from her pussy, then another one as his flare popped out of her womb, sliding along her tunnel as she lifted herself off of him.   Finally, Ember felt his cock slip out of her, and she groaned a little as her hips sagged back down for a moment.   "Forgot how deep that damn thing is..." she teased, giving Tinker's snout one last kiss before she finally moved off of him, standing up next to the bed.   
Interestingly, Ember had to unwind her tail from Tinker's somewhat, but she stayed close enough to leave the tips of their tails intertwined, and Tinker made sure to hold hers just as tightly as she was holding his.   Tinker decided to get up as well, sliding his legs off of the bed so he was sitting on the edge of it.   When he tried to get up, however, Ember just put a hand on his shoulder to push him back down.
She flashed a smirk at him, then she said, "I think it's about time you see the rest of your present, isn't it...?"  She watched as Tinker's eyes immediately roamed their way down her body, before flicking back to her face, and she just smirked as she took hold of her jacket.   
Slowly, Ember pulled her arms through the jacket, letting it hang off of her wings.   Once she'd closed them, she tugged it away, tossing it to the floor nearby.   "Ahhh, better already..." she said softly.   Next, she grabbed onto the waistband of her matching skirt, and slowly, she pushed it down her hips, wiggling her way out of it.   "Sorry about this..." she said, sliding it along her tail until it met Tinker's.   She pulled them apart just long enough to remove the skirt, then her tail went right back to holding onto his.  
Tinker just couldn't look away...   all Ember was wearing now were the two golden bands around her thighs, and the two 'socks' she had on.   Without the skirt and the jacket, Tinker could see every muscle, every curve, and his cock was aching as he drank in the dragoness' body.   Ember could tell, of course- his cock was twitching hard in his lap, more often than it had been even while it was inside of her.  
Ember smirked widely as an idea flashed into her head, and she lifted one leg, placing her foot on the bed next to Tinker.   "Can you help me with these two straps...?" She asked, her voice rather innocent.   When Tinker lifted his hands, she said, "Ah ah, with your tongue~".
She giggled mischiveously as Tinker's wings immediately shot open behind him, the brown hybrid's snout scrunching up a little from embarassment.    Still, there was little hesitation as she pressed his tongue to her thigh, slowly licking his way to the golden band...    he spent quite a while licking all over the band, licking her soft thigh above and below it, before he finally wrapped his tongue around part of it, squeezing the muscle in between the band and her thigh.   
Then, Tinker pulled down, and with a bit of effort, he managed to slide the band down far enough for Ember to pull her leg out, without needing either of his hands.   Ember hooked the sock with one of her fingers, tossing it aside, then she lifted her other leg onto the bed.   "This one too, my love...~" she hummed, making Tinker blush even further as he pressed his tongue to her thigh.   This time, he coated even more of her thigh with his saliva before he ever bothered grabbing onto the yellow strip of fabric.   Once he had it, Ember slowly pulled her leg free again, and she stayed rather quiet as she tossed away the sock.   
Slowly, her wings flared behind her, Ember turned in a circle in front of Tinker, stopping when her tail pulled on his.   She spun back around in the other direction, slowly running her hands from her chest to her hips, then she crossed her arms underneath her boobs as she threw Tinker a smile.   "So...   what do you think, then...?   Really hot enough to wrap tails with...?" she said, even though the lovestruck, hungry expression on Tinker's face spoke a few volumes already.   
With a grunt, Tinker stood up, and he stepped close to Ember, hugging her.   He nuzzled his snout close to her neck, and their tails coiled together again as Tinker's cock slid in between Ember's already-wet thighs.   "Ember, if I have to, I'll learn a spell that keeps track of where my tongue has touched your body, just so I can make sure that it's touched every single part of you~" Tinker quietly growled, as his hands slowly slid down to Ember's hips, then her ass, which he squeezed as he ground his cock between her legs.   
Ember's voice was softer as she asked "I...   you can do that...?"
Tinker pulled back enough to look at her again, and he wore a somewhat cheeky, somewhat sheepish grin as he said "I have no idea...   but I mean it when I say that you're the most beautiful dragon I've ever seen, by far..."   He softly chuckled, then he said, "And that goes for your other body as well...   hell, it was your other body that I gained such a crush on, this just makes it all better..."
Suddenly, Ember grabbed onto one of Tinker's hands, gripping his wrist tightly.   "You have a shower in this house?" She asked, somewhat breathlessly.   
Tinker felt his heart leap just from the implication, and he had already started to move as he said "Y-Yeah, downstairs..."
On the way down the stairs, Ember faintly giggled behind him as she followed him down, saying, "Y-You wanna prove just how much you like me, then...~?"
Tinker briefly looked back at her with an eager grin as they made it to the bottom, and as he took her through the house, he said "Of course I do~".
With hands and tails held tight, Tinker led Ember to his bathroom, where a matching decades-old toilet and sink were offset by a much more modern looking shower, with glass doors and all.   As he slid open the door and pulled Ember inside, Tinker said, "H-Heh, had to put in a new shower, my claws kept scratching the tar outta the old tub..."
Tinker turned on the water, pointing it downwards as he waited for it to grow warm.   Grinning over at Ember, he said, "Now...   sit down on the seat, but keep one of your feet on it..."    Ember did her best to comply with what he wanted, but it required her to lean back against the wall of the shower.    "L-Like this?"
Nodding, Tinker said, "Perfect~" as he turned, sending the water to the showerhead.   He shivered as it hit him, and so did Ember, but she relaxed as she realized that the water was nice and warm.   Tinker made sure to turn around a few times so the water could soak into all of his fur, and Ember found herself unable to look away as she watched his fur cling to his body...   
She hadn't even realized what getting him wet would do, but now Ember was able to truly see the muscles hidden beneath Tinker's fur.   It didn't seem like he worked out that much, he lived with ponies after all, so she couldn't help but wonder what he would look like after some time spent in the dragon lands...
Finally, Tinker got down on the floor, and he smirked as he brought his tongue straight down to Ember's pussy.   Slowly, Tinker pressed his tongue against her folds, then he dragged it along her pussy as he gave it a slow lick, tasting her, shivers going through him as he felt his painfully hard cock twitch stronger than before.   
He didn't waste time, though.   After he'd gotten a taste of her again, Tinker set to work...   exploring.  He nuzzled his way along each of Ember's thighs, though his tongue did most of the exploring as he dragged it along her skin, feeling up the muscles that hid below the surface.   After running his tongue through the crease between her crotch and each of her thighs, Tinker began to move upwards, noting the faint increase in Ember's blush as he ran his tongue along her belly.   There was the slighgest bit of pudge there, and he gave her belly a kiss before heading upwards, making sure to get a taste of each of her thighs on the way to her tits.   
When Tinker began to lick her boobs, it seemed like he might actually avoid her nipples...   he made sure to taste the undersides of each boob, then he slid his tongue along the sides, and he even grabbed her boobs to squish them together when he slithered his tongue between them.   When he ran out of new things to taste, Tinker pulled back slightly, then he lunged for one of her nipples, latching onto it.  
Ember squeaked, saying "T-Tinker!" as she grabbed one of his horns.  She was a bit too slow to stop him though, and as he began to hungrily suck on her boob, she shuddered, the tip of her tail tightly squeezing his as she used her grip on his horn to smoosh his face into her tit instead.
She'd only produced enough for a mouthful in the time it took to make it to the shower, so Tinker was soon done, letting go with a slow lick to her now-erect nipple.   Ember was left panting a bit, and she flinched as he pressed his mouth to her other boob, making her shudder and groan a little bit as she felt milk begin to flow from the other side.   
Tinker wore a faint grin as he pulled back again, admiring the cute scrunch to Ember's snout, and he playfully said "What?  You make cute noises when I'm having a drink...~".
Ember turned a deeper red at the sound of that, but she couldn't exactly complain when she liked it so much...   but now, her arousal was burning hot again.   Smirking a bit, Ember sat forwards on the seat, then with a sudden burst of movement, she grabbed both of Tinker's legs, yanking them forwards to send him to the floor of the shower.   
Tinker let out a yelp as he suddenly found himself looking upwards, but before he could do anything, he found himself falling into a set of wings, as Ember caught him and lowered him to the floor...   as he looked up at her with wide eyes, the dragoness reluctantly let go of his tail, backing up so she could get in between his legs, but...   she just backed into the wall of the shower.   She looked back with a frown, then she said, "Oh, fine..." as she stood up again.
"What're you..." Tinker started to ask, before going quiet again as Ember turned around, lowering herself to the floor overtop of Tinker.    Tinker felt his cock buck painfully as he admired the view of Ember's nethers, and as soon as her flanks were close enough, he grabbed on tightly to her ass.   
She shivered, but she still managed to wiggle her hips as she said "Sure you can handle it like this~?"
"Try me, Princess~" Tinker growled, as teasingly as he could.   Ember huffed indignantly, though she quickly looked away to hide the blush that he sparked on her cheeks.   With a grunt, she sat herself down on Tinker's snout, shuddering as she felt the dragonpony's tongue immediately plunge deep inside of her.
Eager to set Tinker off down her throat, Ember also wasted no time as she aimed his cock towards her snout and stuffed it inside, and she let his cock do all the work of muffling her moans as she sank down onto it.   Tinker's fingers dug into her ass as the dragonpony hungrily wormed as much of his tongue into Ember as he could, making it hard for Ember to resist repeatedly clenching down around his tongue.   She could already feel an orgasm rising inside of her, but she did her best to ignore it as she began to ram his cock down her throat.  
Something she finally noticed, mostly because they obscured most of her vision...   Tinker's nuts were huge.  Not huge like before- they were certainly big by default, but...   they had to be bigger than they were before.   Then again...   Tinker had woken up underneath her, made her cum all over his cock just from stimulating her tits, then she brought him to the shower to get even more of a taste of her body, and now...   oh dear.   She wasn't going to be needing any breakfast, was she?
Ember didn't stuff the knot inside just yet, but she made sure to squish her nose against it every time she pushed down.   When Tinker started to flare, Ember was forced to shorten his thrusts, keeping his flare inside of her throat and working it back and forth rather than pulling it out into her mouth only to have to shove it down her throat again.   Tinker seemed to be losing their little race towards an orgasm, but he changedhis strategy as he suddenly pulled half of his tongue back out of Ember, lifting her hips up off of him just slightly.  
Ember let out a confused noise, only to follow it up with a squeal as Tinker dragged half of his tongue over her clit, massaging it firmly while the rest of his tongue squirmed inside of her pussy.   TInker set to work attacking the dragon's nub with slow, but firm licks, sometimes grinding his tongue even harder against her clit in the opposite direction so she couldn't get used to the rhythm.  
Ember's blowjob didn't exactly last all that long with the assualt Tinker had launched on her pussy, and when she collapsed into his lap, Ember rammed his knot into her maw, shoving his flare even deeper down her throat as it continued to swell.   Ember couldn't stop herself from loudly moaning around his cock as she squirmed and twitched on top of Tinker, and soon enough, Tinker felt her body tense up as she hit her orgasm.   
Tinker let go of the dragon, allowing her to collapse onto his face as her orgasm overwhelmed her.   She attempted to close her legs, but with his body in the way her knees couldn't get as close to each other as before.   Still, as Tinker wormed the full length of his tongue back inside of her desperately clenching walls, Ember still managed to squeese his snout enough to almost make him cum as well.
What actually set Tinker off was something that took him by surprise.   As Ember came, both of her hands shot underneath of Tinker, moving to his tail as she tightly gripped the base of his tail with both hands.   Using her thumbs, Ember pressed down firmly at the base of Tinker's tail, seeking out a particular set of nerves...  and as the dragon arched his back and loudly moaned into her nethers, she shuddered in anticipation.   
Whatever Ember did, it sent a burst of white-hot pleasure through Tinker, and he was helpless to do anything about it as he felt his cock buck inside of her throat, firing a hot jet of his seed down Ember's throat as he joined her in orgasm.   Finally, the dragonpony's pent up balls began to empty themslves down Ember's throat, the heavy orbs twitching in front of her as she continued to grind down against Tinker's snout.
Tinker could feel every part of Ember's orgasm...   the tight squeezing of her pussy gripping his tongue, keeping it held deep inside of her, followed by her glistening fluids dripping into his maw, which he eagerly swallowed, waiting for more.  On the flip side, Ember could feel every part of Tinker's orgasm, as his cock bucked and pulsed inside of her, pumping gush after gush of his cum down her throat as his balls began to steadily shrink before her eyes.   
By the bloodstone, they really did get bigger, swelled with all of his pent up cum...    Ember couldn't help but enjoy every last part of it, her body shuddering against Tinker as she rode her orgasm along with him.  It took a long time for things to end...   Ember's climax was much more intense than the first one, and Tinker wasn't able to stop cumming until his balls had finally drained themselves of their cum, returning to their usual size.   
Reluctantly, Ember slowly began to pull up off of Tinker's cock, shivering as his flare traveled up her throat before finally popping free inside of her mouth.   Slowly, she ran her tongue around the tip of it, faintly snickering as Tinker let out a squeak from behind her.   Seemed it was sensitive...   so she let it fall out of her mouth as she took in a deep breath, letting it out as a shaky groan.   "Fuck, Tinker...   where'd you learn all this...?" she quietly huffed.   
"Mmrrhhff...." he grunted, in a tone that sounded like he didn't want to say...  or perhaps didn't want to admit it?  Ember huffed weakly as she lifted her hips, and Tinker's tongue slowly slid free from her pussy as she got back up on her hands and knees.   She pushed herself into a sitting position, grinding her folds against Tinker's snout for a moment, then she giggled as she finally stood up.   
She put a hand down to help Tinker up, but Tinker only used her help to sit up, rather than stand.   "Naw, go uh...  sit up against the wall, there..." Tinker said, nodding towards the back of the shower.   Ember curiously looked back at it, but she shrugged as she sat down, her tail curled around her to the right.  
She realized what Tinker was planning as he pushed himself back towards her, and she blushed a little as he cuddled himself close to her, his tail seeking out hers almost instinctively so they could wrap together tightly.   Ember put her arms around Tinker with a smile, nuzzling the top of his head as she hugged him close.   "You look good all wet, you know that...~?" she hummed softly.  
Tinker blushed, but he also chuckled a little bit, saying, "Well, if you've ever wondered why ponies seem to uh, fetishize getting wet sometimes...   once your fur is wet, it doesn't hide anything..."
Ember slowly rubbed one of her hands down his chest, softly humming "I knoooow~".   Tinker's still-hard cock twitched in front of him as she did, which only made her grin a bit more as she went back to hugging him.
"And...  sorry, by the way, if I uh, if I've been a bit too thirsty on the milk..." Tinker said, taking a brief glance up at Ember.
The dragon shrugged, saying, "You've always stopped when I run out, so it's fine...   and...   yes, it does feel really good, so there's no way I'm going to complain..."
"Tastes really good..." Tinker softly said.   "I mean, I've drank mares' milk before-"
"From the source~?"
"W-Well...  heh...   yeah, from the source...   but it's not the same, yours is...  it's just good..." he admitted.
"Well, I'm glad you like it, but I hope you realize I'm making it your job to relieve the pressure anytime they're full~" Ember quietly teased, squeezing his tail.   
Tinker snickered, then he said, "Oh please, don't threaten me with a good time~".
"Speaking of pressure..." Ember quietly hummed, "Your balls were about twice the size I remember them being when I finally got you down my throat..."  As she spoke, ember slid her hands down Tinker's body until she reached his cock, which throbbed strongly as she grabbed onto it.   She kept one hand on his knot, squeezing and rubbing it, while her other hand began to slowly stroke the upper portion of his shaft.
"W-Well...  hhf...  I uh, it...   they...   they'll get bigger, uh, if I get too badly pent up, it's...   well, I have a, I have a lot of enchantments, that's just one of them..." he said, his voice a bit strained with pleasure.   As Ember continued to work him up, she asked Tinker about the various spells he happened to have, which ranged from simple, like the spell that made his backdoor more elastic for the rare times he ended up bottoming with another stallion, to the complex spells, like the one that allowed him to have an extra-long retractable tongue like a full male dragon even though he was only halfway there.
As they talked about various kinds of magic, Ember continued to slowly stroke his cock, but he refused to draw any attention to his painful erection even when she brought him right to the edge of an orgasm only to let go of it just long enough that he failed to hit climax.   She couldn't help but enjoy the frustration in his voice each time, but she had a few...  reasons, for doing it to him...
"A-And, uh...   one of the uh, oldest spells I have, it actually, it makes it so I can't get pregnant in my mare body, but it also keeps me from getting anyone else pregnant, so I-"
"Disable it".
"But-"
"Tinker, I want you to disable that spell" Ember said, as she released his cock, only to grab onto his shoulders.   She pushed him away slightly, then she turned him to face her, wearing an eager grin as she looked into his eyes.   
"You know what's left to do, TInker?" She asked, her heart racing.   "We've wrapped our tails...   you've drank plenty of my milk...   all that's left, all that I want for hearth's warming, is for my mate to breed me" she hissed, leaning a little bit closer to him.   
"B...   I-I...   are you sure...?" Tinker asked, fidgeting a little bit.   His heart was pounding just as hard as Ember's, not to mention how forcefully his cock was twitching.
TInker sounded nervous, but Ember could see it.   She could see Tinker's draconic, instinctual side simmering underneath the surface, waiting for something to break the surface tension and let him out.   She grabbed Tinker, pulling him close to her, squishing her boobs against him as she felt his cock squeeze in between her thighs.  
"Imagine it, Tinker...   the most intimate thing that two dragons can do...", Ember softly hissed.   "We're pressed together as we both hit orgasm, your teeth are digging into my neck as you unload straight into my womb, our tails coiled as tightly as they can...   I've never had another dragon bite me, you know...   wouldn't you want to be the first~?   And since we're mates now, the only...~?"
It took some pushing, but as Tinker shuddered against her, Ember could feel his demeanor start to shift.   Ember couldn't help but grin as she let go of him, and Tinker took the chance to stand up, his cock flinging precum all over her as he got back onto his feet.   Ember took the chance to grab his cock again, and she slowly licked her way from his balls all the way to the tip of his shaft, which she closed her lips around to drink down his precum as he shut off the water with shaking hands.   As soon as the water had stopped flowing, Tinker grabbed Ember's hand, dragging her out of the shower.   His magic lit up, grabbing a few towels on the way, but he didn't use them.
To Ember's surprise, Tinker led her out of the bathroom entirely, and he pulled her into the living room instead.   His magic laid the towels out on the floor, then he gave Ember a shove as he said "G-Go ahead, lay down~".   
Ember shuddered as she heard the dominance emerging in his voice.   Ever since she first came in the house, Ember's switch had been well into the dominant side of things, while Tinker was more submissive, but...   finally, she was able to throw it the other way.   
Just like Ember, Tinker's switch was flipped, the dragon wearing an excited, horny smirk as he poured even more magic into his horns.   "Y-You want breeding, huh...?   Well...   I'll do more than just...   disable my pregnancy ward...   how about I get rid of the precum, too?" He asked, as his cock began to shimmer with magic.   
"W-Why would you want to, uh..." Ember began to ask, as she sat down on the towel, then slowly laid down, her wings splayed out to either side as she shyly gazed back up at Tinker.  He didn't need to even answer though- as the spells completed, the flow of clear liquid drooling from his cock suddenly turned white, and he groaned as he fired off a thick splurt of actual cum, even though he wasn't yet close to an orgasm.   
From the way Ember's mouth hung slightly open paired with the redness in her cheeks, Tinker couldn't help but smirk, saying, "You think this is enough to do it~?"
Ember quickly nodded, as Tinker got down onto the floor with her.   To her surprise, Tinker grabbed onto both of her legs, and he smirked as he pushed them upwards, spreading them open wide.  He moved closer, lining up his cock with her very exposed pussy, then he moved his hands to the floor on either side of her for stability.   
As soon as he was in position, both of their tails whipped around each other, coiling up tightly as both dragons gave each other's tail a tight squeeze.  "They call this a mating press, in case you don't know..." he growled, "And once I'm inside, there's no turning back...~" he teased.   Already, Tinker's cock was flooding Ember's tunnel with his thick, virile cum, though it wasn't in her womb just yet...
As Ember opened her mouth, all she could summon was "P-Please..." as she gazed up as Tinker with desperation in her eyes.   Her voice even cracked just a little, just enough to make it hot.   Shudders ran through Tinker, but he didn't dare hesitate any further.   With a grunt of effort, Tinker thrusted, and Ember shuddered beneath him as his thick shaft finally plunged inside of her, pumping another gush of cum inside while it forced all the cum already in her tunnel to spray into her womb.  
Tinker didn't stop though, he rammed his knot into Ember as well, making her squeak as his flare popped through into her deepest chamber.   Groaning, Tinker pressed his hips firmly against hers as Ember tightly squeezed his cock, milking out a few strong splurts of his cum as deep as it could go inside of her.   As Tinker pulled back, his flare escaping her womb, he couldn't help but moan.   It was too late, now...   even if he stopped, she was still very likely to be pregnant...   so now, there were no more doubts.  No more second thoughts.   She was already bred, so why not make sure?
Tinker pressed close to Ember, blowing a puff of smoke onto her neck as his wet body squished against hers.   She shuddered, then she let out another moan as he suddenly began to thrust.   Riding Tinker the night before had been intense, but this...   Tinker rammed himself inside of her until his knot pressed against her, then he immediaely pulled back for another thrust, his hips plapping wetly against hers with each hard thrust.   
With Ember's legs pinned against her, spread open wide, she felt an odd sensastion of...  helplessness.   There wasn't anything she could really do about her situation unless she wanted to really struggle, and something about it just turned her on even more than she already was.   
Each time Tinker rammed into her, Ember could feel his heavy balls slap against her tail, and they were heavy.  All the time she had been talking to him about magic, Ember had been edging the stallion, bringing him right to the edge again and again only to stop short of an orgasm.   
Again, just like while she was stroking him off, Ember felt Tinker began to flare inside of her, sending extra pleasure through her body as she shuddered and clamped down even tighter onto him.   Rather than dig her claws into his back, Ember gripped tightly onto the bases of Tinker's wings, which made him hiss as he bucked harder into her for a few thrusts.   
Not only that, he pressed closer, which changed the angle of his thrusts.   Ember sharply gasped as she felt him thrust against her clit on the way in for the first time, and as he kept doing it, she quickly began to catch up to him in terms of how quick she was approaching her climax.   She even began to gasp out his name every few thrusts, which only seemed to spurr Tinker on as he dug his fingers into the carpet and thrusted harder.
Tinker was doing everything he could to hold back, but when he felt his orgasm begin to take hold, his cock tensing up, he suddenly opened his maw and bit down hard onto Ember's neck, right where it met her shoulder.   Time seemed to freeze for Ember as she felt the sudden spike of pain, but the pain of his bite morphed into pleasure almost immediately as Ember sucked in a sharp breath of air.
Tinker felt the air next to him suddenly grow much hotter as Ember screamed "Fuuuuuuuuuuuuuck~!!", right as he felt the first gush of cum making its way down his cock.   With the hardest thrust of all, Tinker rammed himself into Ember one last time, stuffing his knot into her squeezing vent as his wide flare popped into her womb.   Immediately, Tinker painted Ember's womb white as his orgasm took hold of him, and he only bit down harder onto her neck as he blew a cloud of smoke onto her.  
Ember's legs suddenly broke free from Tinker's grip, and they hooked tightly around his hips, pressing their bodies even tighter together.   Even if TInker pushed with all of his strength, he wouldn't be pulling out of Ember until she let him.   Their tails both coiled as tightly as they could during their shared climax, yet another measure to keep Tinker's cock as deep inside of Ember as it could go while she milked his balls dry.   
Though, with how large they were with all of his pent up cum, it would take a while.   When Ember had came, the dragoness had let off a huge plume of fire into the air of Tinker's living room, which didn't die off right away either.   Thankfully, she hadn't set his house on fire, but most of the room's previously-white ceiling was now black, making it a good bit darker than it had been when they walked into it.   At least there wasn't a ceiling light in his living room!
Out of every round of sex that the couple had started so far, this one lasted the longest.   Both of them had long since lost track of time when their orgasms began to slowly fade off, and Ember's belly had actually expanded quite a bit thanks to all of the cum sloshing in her womb.   Each spray of Tinker's cum only stirred up all of the cum she already held inside, which only made the dragoness even more aroused by the entire situation.   
Neither of them really noticed who had actually finished off first...   at some point, Ember's pussy finally stopped milking Tinker, and at some point, Tinker finally stopped flooding her womb with fresh, thick seed.   Both of them were left panting, Ember's breaths ragged while Tinker's were still forded through his nose.   Slowly, Tinker let go of her neck, and he was surprised not to see any blood.   He simply lay his head on her shoulder, letting out a weak "ooohhff...."
"I...   fucking...   love you..."  Ember quietly hissed, squeezing Tinker's tail and his cock at the exact same time.   "I won't...   make you come home with me...   and I don't care...   who you get with here...   but when I come visit, Tinker...   you are mine..." she said, as her hands released his wings, just so they could run down his still-wet body instead, feeling the lines of his muscles and the subtle curves he happened to have.   
"Heheh..." Tinker quietly chuckled, as an idea came to light in his head.   "I'll take that deal, on one condition..." he quietly growled.   
The sultry tone of voice he spoke in made Ember shiver, but as she slid her hands down to his butt, she couldn't help but ask "Oh?"
"It's only fair, then, Ember...   when I come visit you, that you are mine~" he hummed, while flexing his cock to make it twitch inside of her.   
The dragoness shuddered, biting her lip for a moment, then she smirked down at him as she said "Oh, you're on...  heheh...   in fact, how about we fly home for Hearth's warming?  I'll show you where I live, and you can make sure to claim me right where I sleep...~"
"Oh, Ember, that sounds so hot..." Tinker groaned, grinding down into her as his cock let loose a strong gush of his cum.    Even after his orgasm, he would still be pumping out cum until he reversed the spell and brought back his precum.
"So...." she hummed, leaning her head forwards just enough to gently nuzzle his snout.  "You really can make yourself a full dragon?"
Tinker shyly grinned, saying, "I might be able to, yeah..."
"Well...   if...   if you wanted to do that, then I wouldn't even need to hide you from anyone..." Ember softly said, as her cheeks began to redden.   
Tinker began to blush as well, but...   he still kept the grin on his face as he quietly said "T-There's nothing I would love more than to let my beautiful mate show me off...~" as his cock firmly twitched inside of her.   
"H-Hehe...   okay...   how about this?" Ember said, shivering with excitement.   "You turn into a dragon, take me home, and show everyone what a big, strong, dominant, mysterious dragon that the dragon lord happened to catch for herself...  but once we're done, before sundown, we come back here, and I get to try out all of those fantasies I have where I catch myself a cute little pony stallion~".
Tinker shuddered atop Ember as he ground his cock into her, milking out a fresh splurt of cum, and his voice was a little bit breathy as he softly said "A-As if I've never had fantasy after fantasy about swapping to my dragon form a-and hunting you down myself..."
Ember quietly giggled, then she said, "But you're more than just another dragon, and that's why I like you so much, Tinker..."   She gave his butt another squeeze, but then she slid his arms up to his back, hugging onto him tightly.  
Tinker's cheeks had turned a hot red thanks to what Ember said, but as he felt his eyes threatening to produce some tears, he quickly hugged her tightly in return, pressing his lips to hers as he kissed the dragon.   
Ember kissed him right back, shivering and squeezing his cock as she opened her maw just enough to let his tongue slide alongside her own.   As the two dragons settled into an extra-affectionate makeout session, their tails stayed as tightly coiled as they could, the tips almost curled into the shape of a heart.
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As Tinker slowly stood up, Ember couldn't help but giggle softly, saying, "You're still soaking wet..." as she propped her front half up with her hands.   Wearing a faint grin, Tinker said, "Well...   no time like the present, I suppose..."
Lighting up his horns, Tinker closed his eyes, and he set his magic alight.   His body began to glow a blinding white as Ember squinted at him, before finally moving one of her wings in front of her eyes when it got too bright.   Once the light subsided, she put her wing back away again...   and she gasped.
The first thing she noticed was the complete lack of fur.   As a dragon, Tinker seemed to be built just like Ember herself, with thick, snakelike skin over most of his body rather than fishlike scales, and softer, lighter colored skin stretching from his neck all the way to the tip of his tail, with soft indents in the flesh creating stripes, just like her own.   Hell, his snout was even pointed like hers was!
The second thing she noticed was his size.  He was bigger now...   Ember's true form stood at the same height as Tinker, but Tinker's dragon form was now taller than she was.   His wings seemed to reach further to either side, too.   His horns were still different- Ember's curved around to point forwards from the back of her head, but Tinker's horns still emerged from the top of his head, swept back rather than pointing forwards.  
And of course, the third thing she noticed...   was his cock.   Sadly, Tinker had lost the impressively thick and long shape of a pony's stallionhood, but he made up for it in other ways.   Curiously, his balls were still stored on the outside of his body, but Ember was used to that.   Some male dragons had a visible sheath, but some of them only had a slit much like female dragons, which...   well...   led to a lot of fights during mating season, if someone happened to be assumed to be female too many times.
Of course, his cock, though.,..   he had lost the shape of a pony's cock, but he had gained ridges along the underside of his cock, something that not all dragons had.   Also, the knot at the base of his cock seemed to be just slightly thicker than it had been before, too.   Below the knot, his cock continued into his sheath, and it was even slightly thicker below the knot than it was above, fitting in nicely with how it tapered to that pointed tip of his.   
And yet, to Ember's dismay, it was growing soft!   Before she could reach out to grab his cock, Tinker put his tail in her way, grinning down at her as he said "Not yet~".   Ember shivered a little bit, not expecting his voice to change.   It hadn't changed much, but it was just slightly deeper than it had been before.   Pouting at him, she stood up, but it was only a few moments before she had started to smile again.
"Y-You look amazing..." she softly said.   "As long as you don't uh, start to sing, I think you'll blend in just fine...   hell, I...   I could even show you to my dad like this, then I wouldn't have to worry about hiding you from him, and he'd finally stop pestering me about getting myself a mate..."
Tinker waited for Ember to trail off, then he pulled her close enough to kiss her, if only for a few seconds.  "Well, I'd love to~" he quietly hummed.   "I-If you think he'd like me..."
Ember snorted, holding out one of her arms as she summoned her staff.   "If you took the way he acts at face value, you'd think that he didn't like anyone..."  Tinker walked to the lightswitch, turning off the room's lights, and then, finally, he happened to look up.
Tinker's eyes went wide at the sight of his ceiling, and he looked to the suddenly-quite-guilty Ember as he asked "Did...   did you...?"
"I...   I came really hard..." Ember said, watching as Tinker blushed, then began to snicker a little bit.   Once she realized he wasn't mad about it, she started to giggle herself, rubbing the gem on her staff a little bit.  
"Wow...   well, heheh...   I don't mind too much, a singed ceiling is more than worth becoming the mate of the hottest dragon to ever live...~" Tinker playfully hummed, as he pulled Ember into a hug, just long enough to kiss her before he let her go again.   
"Oh, s-shut up..." she huffed, as the staff began to glow.   "L-Lemme get ready to go back..."   As Tinker watched, Ember began to glow with draconic magic...   and slowly, she returned to her normal body.   Or at least, the one she chose to be her normal body.
Ember's boobs shrank down, growing almost flat against her chest, and the size of her hips and her tail went back down as well.   Tinker just drank in the sight...   he loved Ember as a big, curvy dragon, but he loved her just as much in her original body, her lithe and athletic appearence that deceptively hid just how strong she still was.   
As the magic finished, Ember returned her staff back to where she kept it, wherever that was, and she sighed a little bit.  "I know this body isn't as hot, but I don't want anyone else seeing it..." she said, though she seemed to be holding something back.   As Tinker pulled her into a soft hug, nuzzling her head a bit, she sheepishly said "A-And, well, maybe I just like the idea of saving it for my wonderful, loving mate..." as her tail slid between his legs.   
Right away, it was coiled up tight by Tinker's tail, and he smiled as he planted a kiss on Ember's snout.   "Just don't forget that I've fallen in love with you, not just your fancy dragon lord body" he said, gently tilting her snout upwards so he could briefly kiss her.   
"Oh, of course not..." she said with a faint giggle.   "And hey, I'll...  I'm probably gonna start acting like, well, 'stereotypical Ember' once we're around the other dragons, I just wanna warn you..."
Waving a hand, Tinker said "I know exactly what you mean, and it's fine, I just hope I manage to uh, act normal myself..."
"Oh, and Tinker?" she said, as she began to walk for the back door she'd come in through.  "I know I complained about it, but I'm giving it to you now, you have my full permission to punch someone in the face if they really deserve it, heh, okay?"
"Well, all right..." he said, flaring his wings open once he was outside.   Boy, he was not used to walking around naked.   Or...   flying, really, as he took to the air along with Ember.   
✩｡:*•.──────────.•*:｡✩

"And you've actually been in bed with that princess of yours?  The white one?" Ember asked, looking up at Tinker.    The couple were gliding from thermal to thermal, as Tinker's wings were not used to flying as far as the dragon lands.   The slower flight gave room for conversation though, so...
He chuckled, saying, "Yeah, I guess so...   well, I don't know if she actually invited me there specifically for that, because their intercom really was genuinely broken, so I guess she saw me and decided, well..."
Ember flashed him a smirk, saying, "Honestly, if your cute dragonpony ass happened to wander into my throne room, I think I'd be pulling some tricks of my own..."
Tinker let his wing brush gently against Ember's for a moment, then he said, "Well, I don't think I even told you...   did you know that you're the first dragon I've ever been with?"
Ember gasped a little, then she grinned at him, saying, "Ooh, really~?  Well, I'm sorry that it's all downhill from me..." she teased, snickering a little bit as she brushed his wing in return.   
He laughed a little, then he said, "Honestly, the only two dragons I can remember actually talking to and being around are you, and my Mom..."
"Oh yeah..." Ember said, curiosity taking over her tone of voice.   "What's she like?   I'm wondering if I might be able to remember meeting her before..."
"Ooohh boy..." Tinker said.   "Well, in this dragon body, I look a lot like she does..." he started, briefly glancing down at his chest.   
He kept going as they banked together, heading for another updraft, snowflakes making way for sunshine as they headed towards Ember's home...
✩｡:*•.──────────.•*:｡✩

Deep within Twilight's castle, a partially plump purple pony princess puffed out her cheeks, staring into a mirror.   She'd refused to let Rarity help her, but that just made it difficult to get...   dressed.
Twilight hadn't exactly welcomed the slow changes to her body when she became an alicorn, but there wasn't anything she had been able to do about it.   At least, not without having to give up her hayburger habits.   Her butt had been quite...  gifted, beforehand, but now it was approaching the size of what Luna was carrying around, and Celestia's occasional teasing about how Twilight might one day be the same size as her was...   frightening.
Long, striped socks were pulled as high as they could on on each of the mare's thighs, with purple thigh goodness just spilling out of the top of them.   A purple and white skirt covered the top half of her butt, but it hid absolutely nothing from view if it was to be blown upwards.   A matching jacket hung off of her shoulders, keeping her arms warm, but it did absolutely nothing to hide the heavy boobs that she had just barely managed to restrain with a thick, pink bow, color-matched to one of the stripes in her mane.   
Her ears swiveled as she heard a pitiful voice come in from outside of the room, "Darling, you don't have to actually put it all on if you don't want to...   I'd hate to put you up to something like this and make our hearth's warming awkward..."
One last shiver ran through Twilight, but she couldn't help but start to smile as she finally finished getting her mind in order.   Twilight walked over to the door, and she threw it open, smiling down at a white mare who suddenly began to turn very, very red.  
Rarity's outfit was in some ways the opposite of Twilight's.   While Twilight wore a skirt and a jacket with nothing but a bow to make herself modest, Rarity had her nipples and her marehood covered up by soft, white-trimmed purple fabric...   and nothing else.
"I-I'll gladly put these away for another time, I-" the white unicorn managed to stammer, before her mouth caught up with her eyes, and she whispered a quiet "O-Oh, Twi..."   Rarity couldn't look away- Twilight's soft, princessly body was was squeezed, held, and shown off in all the right ways, thanks to her outfit, and the white mare made a silent promise to herself to thank Ember for finally giving her the confidence to give Twilight the masterfully-crafted outfit.  
The more Twilight looked like a princess, the more she was slowly, gradually, learning how to act like one.  Her magic took Rarity's hands, dragging the mare into her bedroom, and the door was swiftly locked behind her.   "No, Rarity.   You gave me these bedcovers, I put them on the bed, and now, you're going to lay in it..." Twilight said.   She had tried to make use of her more authoritarian voice, but it had instead come out sounding more...   well...   horny.  
Rarity's heart leaped in her chest as her composure rapidly began to crumble, and thankfully, she had her princess to take her hands and place them on the bow she had tied.   "Now, go ahead..." Twilight hummed, her own heart racing as she soaked in everything about Rarity's hopelessly inadequate clothing.   
Rarity had given her one hell of an outfit for Hearth's warming, and Twilight was determined to summon enough princessly confidence to give her lover a Hearth's Warming she wasn't going to soon forget.   
✩｡:*•.──────────.•*:｡✩

When Ember and Tinker came to land on a rocky ledge, high above some of the dragon lands' lava pools, Tinker stumbled forwards a few steps before finally regaining his balance.   His wings sagged behind him as he let out an exhausted groan, saying, ""Ooohhhhfffffhhhuck..."
"If I knew you were gonna this hard of a time with it, I would've carried you the first half of the way here..." Ember said, scrunching her snout up at Tinker once he had turned to look back at her.   He couldn't help but smirk, saying, "Well, I made it here, didn't I?"
With a loud thud, a blur of red landed nearby, throwing Tinker off balance for a few moments.   Both he and Ember wore a scowl as the dust settled, but for two different reasons.   Tinker was just miffed about the interruption, but Ember was miffed about what it meant.
"Emberrrr!" called out the voice of a bright red dragon, with a smooshed snout and a yellow underbelly.   "Lemme guess, out visiting those ponies again?   Get any good presents for their heart's whatever-it-was?"
"Hi, Garble" the dragoness said, already looking exhausted just from the sight of him.   "Are you going to ask me that every single time I go out?"  As she spoke, rather than lean up against the nearby rock wall, she took it upon herself to lean up against Tinker, who easily shifted to support her weight as their tails wrapped together tightly.
"No, not every time, but maybe if I point out how much time you spend around them, you'll realize you have a problem" he said, crossing his arms.  Pointing a thumb towards Tinker, he said, "And who's this supposed to be?"
Tinker couldn't resist, letting out a snort as he felt a smirk tugging at his cheeks.   "Certainly not a pony, dude..." he said.   
"But hey, you're welcome to come with me to Ponyville!" Ember said, putting on the fakest of smiles.   "I'm sure the white one you like so much will be able to figure out a really cute outfit for you!"
Garble turned up his nose even further than it already was as he swept his arms in front of himself, saying "You can count me right out of that, dragon lord or not.   But I don't think I've seen you before..." he said, his attention shifting to Tinker again as he stepped close enough to poke his chest with one claw.   He grabbed Tinker's wing, shaking it slightly, saying "How many ponies did you hide in this thing?"
Finally lifting his arm, Tinker grabbed onto Garble's wrist, slowly pushing it away from him.   "All right, that's about enough of that... he said, frowning at the dragon, who only rolled his eyes exaggeratively.   
"Whatever, I bet he's-" Garble started to say, before he suddenly crouched as he realized what was going on with their tails.   "Ooohhhh, I get it now!" He said, grinning at Ember.   "You haven't been playing around with the ponies, you've gone off and found yourself a mate!   Why didn't you just say that?" he asked.
Rolling her eyes, Ember said, "Be honest with me, if I tried to tell you that I'd been seeing a dragon who happened to live closer to the ponies, would you have believed me?"
Garble opened his mouth, then closed it, then shrugged.   Pointing at Ember, he said, "You know what?  Good point, I guess I'll see ya later though, tonight's boulder throwing!"   Putting on a wide grin, Garble jumped his way off of the ledge, and Tinker soon enough saw him flying off towards an area in the distance where some other dragons were.   
Ember let out a sigh, then she said, "Well, at least he's not as annoying as he used to be?"
Wearing a grin, tinker asked "He doesn't have the faintest idea, does he?"
"Oh, not the slightest~" Ember said, her tail keeping hold of Tinker's as she led him into the cave, and into her 'castle'.   "So, if you've ever seen a picture of the huge chair-looking thing that my dad sits on, that's actually...   I guess you can call it our castle, of sorts?   It's got some caves inside of it, and they're pretty much all mine since dad keeps other dragons out..."
"Cool..." Tinker said softly, curiosity in his eyes as he let her take him into the tunnels.  On the way through her home, Ember gave Tinker somewhat of a tour.   She showed him where she kept all of her gems, a room with its own private pool of lava, a room with a steaming pool of water, and lastly, as Ember summoned her staff, she led Tinker into a room that was larger than the rest, with red crystals jutting into the room at odd intervals.   
At the far end of the room, ancient-looking, heavy iron doors sat, held shut by a huge iron bar resting across them.   "Wow..." Tinker said, admiring them.   Turning the other way, he laid his eyes on a throne, crafted out of those same red crystals as well as the surrounding rock.   As Ember sat down on the throne, she was already returning to her real body, and Tinker watched hungrily as her frame filled itself out again.   
"We won't be interrupted here, so nothing's stopping you from fucking the dragon princess on her own throne~" Ember teased, spreading her legs open wide as she laid the staff down next to the throne.  Tinker's cock was already mostly hard by the time he made it over to the throne, and his knot escaped his sheath right as he stepped up to it.   
"Oh, you're in for it..." he growled, as he lined the pointed tip of his cock up with her folds.   Having second thoughts, Tinker grabbed one of Ember's legs, lifting it up and hugging it to his chest.   Ember squeaked a little as she was suddenly moved, but when she realized the somewhat vulnerable position she'd been put in, she could only blush.
Tinker easily found her pussy again as he moved his hips, and as soon as he felt her heated wetness on the tip of his shaft, he thrusted.   Ember gasped and clamped down tightly as Tinker began to sink inside of her, ridge after ridge of his cock popping through her outer lips as she weakly squirmed on her throne.   
As Tinker pressed his knot against Ember, he felt his tip gently squish into ember's cervix, just a little, and he grinned as he realized that he was still big enough to directly breed his mate.   With that curiosity satisfied...   Tinker got to work, huffing a small cloud of smoke into the air above Ember as he began to thrust.  
Some small part od Ember began to wonder if she'd gotten in just a bit too deep, as she began to squeeze down onto Tinker's cock and moan loudly into her hand.   The dragon didn't seem to know his strength, because he was bucking into her not just roughly, but fast, and yet...   Ember loved it.   She'd been dreaming about his draconic cock ever since she saw it at his house, and now that it was finally inside of her, she couldn't get enough of it, squeezing down tightly onto his cock over and over.   
As Tinker thrusted, he began to think about the position he had Ember in, and he let out a shaky huff as he began to slow down, just long enough to move her leg over a bit.   Now, Tinker was able to bend over Ember somewhat, and he pressed even closer to her as he began to thrust harder.   It took him by surprise the first time Tinker's knot slipped into Ember, bringing his hiips to a stop for a few moments as he moaned and ground into her.   
When his knot popped inside, the tip of his cock popped smoothly into Ember's cervix, and it fired a thick burst of his cum into her womb as he struggled not to hit his actual orgasm.    He could feel that Ember was close as well, however, so Tinker shuddered as he threw his hips into motion one more time.   Snarling down at her, Tinker began to not just fuck her, but knotfuck her.
On each deep thrust, Tinker rammed his cock as deep as it would go, stuffing his knot into her, slapping their hips togeher before he pulled right back out.   As a dragonpony, Tinker's flare made it hard to do such a thing, but as a dragon, his pointed tip easily slipped in and out of Ember's womb, painting it white with messy splurts of cum as he worked towards climax.   
Tinker's grunts and growls grew much shakier as he started knotfucking Ember, but she grew much noisier.   After the first dozen or so loud slaps of their hips, she couldn't resist arching her back and clamping down around Tinker, uselessly trying to hold his cock in place as he pulled it back out again only to knot her once more.   "F-FFfhhhhuck!   T-TinkerrrRRRRR~!" She squeaked, struggling to hold herself together.   
But of course, so was Tinker.   Right as Ember was being overtaken by her climax, Tinker rammed his cock as deep as it could go, coiled his tail as tightly around Ember's as he could, then he pressed himself close to her and moaned as he flooded her womb with a strong jet of his cum.    Starsa danced in Ember's vision as she not only hit orgasm, but hit orgasm at the exact moment her womb was flooded with hot dragon cum, her legs twitching as she mashed her hand against her mouth again to try keeping quiet.   
From the throne room's side entrance, a white and pink dragon found himself unable to look away from the others.   The bright red color on his cheeks was the most color to be seen on his body, which was impressive considering all of the blood that had rushed to his cock.    Slowly, the white dragon ran his hand along his length, his eyes drinking in the sight of the larger brown dragon orgasming so...   so forcefully.
The smaller dragon's cock didn't have the ridges that Tinker did, but other than that, his shaft was much the same, if just a bit smaller, drenched with precum rather than actual cum.   He watched as the two dragons rode out their orgasms, their bodies shuddering as they drifted towards afterglow, and as their moans trailed off into silence, he began to creep his way towards the tunnels again.   
Well, until he bumped into the wall, knocking off a bit of the rock.   The moment it clattered to the ground, he froze, and he slowly looked over with wide eyes to make sure he was still hidden.   After all, he hadn't heard any reactions...
To his alarm, the brown dragon was looking at him with an odd expression, and as he tried to will his body to move, Ember looked up as well.   "O-Oh, heh, h-hey Fizzle, sorry, I...   didn't get the chance to..."
Before she could finish, the white dragon sprinted into the tunnels with an embarassed little squeak, and Tinker gave Ember a worried look.   Ember sighed, whispering "Oh, he's...   Fizzle is...   well, he's gay, and I told him that anytime he's being picked on, he can come stay here for as long as he wants, it's safer than his own cave..."
"Oh..." Tinker said, talking at a normal volume rather than whispering.   "Well that's just not fair to him, I...  eheh, I think he's adorable..."
Ember considered telling Tinker why she was whispering- so that her words didn't echo down to Fizzle- but considering what Tinker said...  maybe it wasn't the worst thing.  
"Adorable...   adorable...   h-he thinks...   a-adorable, me!  h-he thinks, me!   I-I'm...   a-a dragon like that, likes me...!"   Fizzle's thoughts were a disaster as the skinny dragon made his way to the room with the hidden pool of water, and he retreated to his favorite hiding spot, on the floor behind one of the stalagmites.   It wasn't the first time that Fizzle had ever jacked off in that cave to thoughts of another dragon, but as he replayed his memories of Tinker, combined with the compliment...   it didn't take him long at all before he was holding his mouth shut with one hand, stroking his cock with the other as he hit a messy, would-be-noisy orgasm.   
Back in the throne room, however, Ember was gently wriggling her hips as she smiled back at Tinker.   "Now...  I, uh...  I got a taste there, of...   ugh, what I want is..." she said, starting to redden as she fought with her words.   
Tinker grabbed onto her hips, and he grunted as he stood up, bringing Ember with him, only to sit down on her throne with the dragon sitting in his lap.   It made her blush, but she couldn't help but shyly grin down at him as she said "T-That's not helping!  And....   what I want, I want you to just..."
She leaned in closer to Tinker, boobs squishing against his chest.   Speaking in a low voice, she said, "We'll go deeper into the caves, I have a particular spot in mind, and once we're there, I...   I want you to fuck me, as hard as you possibly can".
Tinker shuddered a little bit at the idea, his cock bucking inside of Ember.   "You sure...?" He softly asked.   "I uh, I can try, but..."   He sighed, then he started to speak, but Ember cut him off.   
"Worried you'll hurt me?" She asked with a smirk.   
Tinker gave her a weak nod, and Ember shivered a little bit as she moved her knees to either side of Tinker's lap.   Slowly, Ember began to rock her hips, shivering as Tinker's cock began to shift and grind against her inner walls.  "Hhhff...   T-Tinker, I hate to sound mean, but you wouldn't be able to hurt me even if you were actually trying to bring me harm..." she softly hummed, grinning down at him. 
Tinker was gripping the arms of the throne tightly, and his cock began to throb inside of Ember as he said "I-I mean, that's what holds me back, really...   I...   t-the idea of putting everything I have into just...   into breeding my lover, it's...  it's hot, but I worry about hurting them..."
Ember stopped grinding against him for a bit, and she leaned in close, giving Tinker a soft kiss on the lips.   "Well...", she said quietly, "I promise you, you can do anything you want and I won't have a single bruise..."   While squeezing down tightly onto his cock, she dropped her voice to a whisper, saying, "P-Please, I-I don't feel like this often, a-and for once I just want..."
Tinker softly shushed her by kissing her nose, which also distracted her from noticing that he was lifting his hand into the air until it was too late.   With a loud smack, Tinker brought his hand down onto Ember's ass, making the dragon yelp in surprise at first, followed by her wings flaring wide open as her face almost immediately began to turn red.   
Looking down at Tinker, she only saw a smirk, and he flexed his cock inside of her as he said "Then I want you to ride me, and if you can make me cum first on your own throne, I'll give you what you want...~"
"Ooohhhh, y-you fucking..." Ember hissed, her tail tightly gripping his as she began to move.   First, Ember pulled off of his knot, letting it rest against her entrance as she shifted her legs again.   Once she was ready, Ember put her hands on Tinker's shoulders, and she set her hips into motion as she began to ride him, stuffing every last ridge into her each time she lowered her hips into his lap and squeezed his cock.   
But...   it was barely a minute before Tinker cheated.  Tinker spent quite a while admiring the bouncing of Ember's tits as she rode him, but Ember let out a gasp as she felt TInker's hands suddenly gripping her boobs, squeezing them and sending extra pleasure through  her body.   "H-Hey~!" She squeaked, only to have Tinker firmly grind both thumbs against her nipples, making her stifle a fresh moan as she clamped down tightly onto his cock.    
Ember did her absolute best as she picked up speed, but she could tell she was starting to lose.   Tinker's cock was pumping out cum, sure, but he wasn't anywhere close to cumming yet.  Meanwhile, ember could feel her orgasm rising every time Tinker squeezed and groped her boobs, and soon enough she had to start slowing down, pouring even more focus into not clamping down onto his cock or else she might-
Wait.   Ember slammed her hips down into his lap, ramming Tinker's knot inside of her as she gave her legs a rest.   Tinker immediately began to massage her tits, assuming she was about to cum, but Ember only blissfully moaned as she enjoyed the sensations, able to handle them without blowing for now.   Panting, she shoved his hands off of her, saying, "Cheater~" as she began to pull away again.  
To Tinker's surprise, Ember not only pulled all the way off of his cock, but she also pulled her tail away from his.   He was starting to think he did something wrong as Ember stood back up, but his cheeks began to redden as she only turned around, letting her tail slap against his chest.   "No more boobs this round~" Ember teased, smirking back at him as she wrapped her tail around his neck.   Not to limit his  breathing, but to hold him back against the throne.   
Ember began to sit down on his cock again, but to Tinker's surprise, he felt his cock nudge its way into a tighter hole, and right as the tip of his cock popped inside of Ember, he realized that it was her ass he felt gripping the tip of his cock.   From his wide-eyed gaze, Ember knew she'd come up with an idea he hadn't even anticipated, and she began to wiggle her hips as she allowed her weight to gradually push Tinker inside of her.   
Lubrication wasn't anything close to a problem, not with Tinker's cock starting to fire off even more gushes of cum the deeper inside of her that he got, but stretching was more of an issue.   Of course, she could just ram him inside, knot and all, but while she wouldn't be hurt, she would feel a bit of hurt.   So instead, she took him one ridge at a time, quietly panting as she felt his cock sinking inside of her.   She was surprised when she felt his knot squish against her- she'd taken him that far?  Already?
She took some time to playfully grind against him, saying, "W-What're you gonna do now...~?"
Tinker had some ideas of course, with magic, but....  those were really cheating, and he wasn't about to deny that Ember's new strategy was not only genius, but hot.   "T-Try to last...?" he said, feeling his cock twitch hard inside of her.   The low giggle that Ember made sent shivers through him, and he gasped when she suddenly pulled up for a thrust.   
Ember was able to resume her previous rhythm in the span of a minute, but this time, it was even faster.   Her new position meant that she could shove her hips down into his lap more forcefully than before, letting her squish her tail against his knot on each thrust .   Tinker didn't have a flare to pay attention to in this body, but as he got close to his orgasm, she could feel his ridges begin to swell, digging into her insides more pleasurably as they managed to massage her pussy through her inner walls.  
Still, it wasn't nearly enough to threaten her own delayed orgasm, and when Ember heard Tinker whispering a shaky curse under his breath, she knew it was time.   With a grunt, Ember rammed her hips down into Tinker's lap.   She had to lean forwards to make room for her tail in his lap, but Ember managed to stuff Tinker's knot into her ass as she let out a gaspy squeak, feeling his cock suddenly lurch deeper than it had before.   
But, it worked.   Ember slowly lowered her upper body onto her elbows as she felt Tinker's cock fire a thick gush of his cum inside of her, and she settled in to enjoy his orgasm as she began to tightly squeeze his cock with her ass.   It was kind of fun, actually, feeling him helplessly cumming inside of her while she was fully 'sober' to enjoy it.   She could milk him herself, making sure to clench down tight at just the right time to force his cum to pump into her at even higher pressure than normal.   
Tinker grabbed on tightly to her hips, of course, but...   other than massaging them, there wasn't too much he could do.   He was stuck there, until his orgasm eventually ended and Ember slooowly pulled up off of his cock.   She didn't pull her tail from around her neck until she was already standing up, and even then, she made sure to tickle his snout just a bit with the tip of it.   
"I suppose you win, then..." Tinker said, his voice...   a bit different than before.   More...   dominant?   or excited, maybe?   Nervous?   All of them?   "But...  heh...   wherever that private room of yours is, you might want to start running...~" he growled, as he began to stand up.   
At first, Ember looked shocked as her heart jumped, but her expression was quickly overridden by an excited grin as she pointed at him, saying, "Y-You're on!"  She had to put one arm over her boobs to keep them still as she took off into the hall, but Tinker didn't have to worry about such a thing.   
Sure, Ember was faster than him, but she had fun peeking back around corners only to see him come into view, sending her off again as a giggle bubbled up into her throat.   She'd heard about starting off a round with a bit of a chase to get the blood pumping and fire off some adrenaline, but she'd never gotten to try it...
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"Hhhhfffff....   heheheheee....   i-if I knew all I had to do was put on a good-looking outfit to get you to use your tongue like that, I-I would've gotten some myself..." Twilight said, her chest rising and falling as she panted softly.   Rarity's cheeks were already a hot red as she slowly ran her tongue around Twilight's nipple, her snout smooshed into one of the alicorn's boobs.   
And, well, Twilight couldn't ignore the temptation any further.   "Y-You want...   another present, maybe...?" She asked, as her horn began to glow.   
Rarity let go of her boob, giving it a shy kiss, and she mumbled a soft "S-Sorry, I just...   I know you don't like drawing attention to them, but I just really like..."
She let her words trail off as Twilight's horn cast...   something, before going dark again, and-   wait, something caught her eye.   A shift of motion, as if....   looking down at Twi's boobs again, Rarity saw them bulge, just slightly, as if they were...   filling up.
"I...   I might've overheard you making a uh, a joke about...   hehe...   how you'd love to drown yourself in the, as you said, tantalizing ambrosia of twilight's terrific titties~" Twilight said, speaking over Rarity's embarassed groan just so she could finish her quote.   
"Noooo....   nooo...  you heard that...?" Rarity whined, hiding her face behind her hands.   "You were like, buried in that book of yours though!" she huffed, pouting at the white mare.   
Twilight giggled, then she said, "I know...   but...   sometimes, when I hear that giggle you make, the one right before you tell a really bad joke, I just can't help but shift my focus..."
Rarity finally put her hands back down to reveal her bright red snout, and she struggled to restrain a faint giggle as she said "B-But they are terrific..."
Twilight couldn't help but giggle-snort herself, and to avoid any teasing about it, she put her hand on the back of Rarity's head, giving it just enough of a nudge to squish her snout into her boob again.   "G-Go on, eheh, h-have a taste, just...   be careful, they're...  s-starting to get sensitiv-oohhh~!" Twilight squeaked, twitching a little bit as she felt Rarity hungrily drink down almost a mouthful of magically-produced milk in one go.   
And as the taste flooded Rarity's mouth, she couldn't help but let her eyes unfocus as her ears flopped down, pouring all of her brainpower into her sense of taste.   
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Finally, Ember had made it.   She rushed into a dimly lit room, and without looking back, she leaped onto a slightly-damp rock formation.   She'd found it years ago, and at first, it seemed like the perfect place to lay down and relax, as it seemed to fit her body perfectly.   The channels worn into the rock by water allowed her to leave her legs spread open wide, with her tail laying down below and her upper body leaning back just enough to take a nap.   
But as Tinker slid into the room, locking his hungry gaze on her, well...   she felt that same rush she did ever since she first masturbated to the fantasy of a mysterious dragon holding her down to the rock and stuffing his cock inside of her, except this time, it was going to happen for real.
Tinker didn't even bother saying anything as he stepped close and grabbed both of her wrists, pinning them down to the rock while his wings flared open behind him.  The moment the tip of his cock brushed against Ember's pussy, Tinker thrusted hard, and he shoved the full length of his cock inside of Ember on the very first thrust.
Naturally, as Tinker got into a rhythm, it turned out to be a hard knotfucking that Ember was being held to.   It only made sense, as he was finally letting himself pour all of his strength into a rutting for once, but Ember was still somewhat taken by surprise.   Still, it was everything she ever fantasiszed about.   Her arms were held down to the rocks, her legs unable to close with Tinker's legs in the way, and she was shuddering with every last hard, knotting, loud thrust.   She just hoped she was deep enough in the castle for the loud slaps of their hips not to make it out...
Tinker of course, was enjoying it just as much.   For once, he had the chance to fuck someone with everything he had, to ram his hips against someone else's with all of his strength.   Not to suggest that he was always holding back, of course.  It took conscious effort to actually ram into Ember as hard as he was, but it was worth it.   Ember wasn't even entirely aware of it, but as Tinker fucked her mercilessly against the rock, she made, well, a lot of noises.   They ranged anywhere from little squeaks to long moans, and there were a few times where she attempted to moan Tinker's name, only for his thrusting to cut her off just as fast as she spoke.   
Tinker didn't have much mental space left to think about looking at Ember, but he managed to take a few chunks of time to hungrily gaze down at her, at the way her body shook every time he rammed into her, at the way her boobs jiggled and swayed, completely unprotected with her arms held down like he had them.   Each little glance only confirmed what he was already certain of, that Ember was really fucking hot.
Ember barely even realized that her orgasm was creeping up onto her until she suddenly felt her legs began to twitch.   With one last desperate attempt to speak, the dragon forced out a shaky "Cummiiiinnngg~!" as she began to arch her back a little bit.    She wasn't the only one, either.   Tinker was steadily devoting more of his focus towards holding back his own climax, but hearing her cry of pleasure followed by a tight clench from  her pussy almost broke him right then and there.
As the sounds of Ember's desperate cumming-really-hard squeaks began to fill the room, Tinker let out an almost instinctual snarl, and he lunged forwards as he made a particularily hard thrust.   Soon-to-be-pleasurable-pain lanced through Ember as Tinker bit down hard onto her shoulder, and it made the dragoness scream.   Ember's pussy clamped down even tighter than before around Tinker, and he felt the room suddenly begin to grow much hotter as everything was bathed in a bright, blue, madly flickering light originating from somewhere above them.   How the hell did he miss that the first time?    
The dragon managed a hew more hard thrusts, but it was just too much.  He finally gave in, and he hissed with pleasure onto Ember's neck as he rammed his cock inside one last time, stuffing the knot in and wrapping his tail tightly around hers.   Her tail squeezed his as tightly as it could despite Ember being deeply embroiled in her orgasm, and her legs wrapped around him as tightly as they could to keep his cock buried inside.   
Tinker was frozen during the first part of his orgasm, as if his entire body needed to pause itself to focus everything it had into pumping as much cum as possible into its mate.   When he regained control, Tinker let go of Ember's arms to wrap them tightly around her, Ember doing the same as if he might somehow be yanked away from her if she wasn't holding onto him as tightly as possible.   But of course, so was he!
The first thing to die down was the bright blue flames Ember had unleashed into the cave, but the orgasm she shared with Tinker lasted much longer than the flames ever did.    This time, Ember actually outlasted Tinker.   Tinker's cock had finished firing its cum into her womb, but Ember continued to milk his cum out of him for a little while longer, before she too was cut loose from the pleasure of her climax, set adrift in the oceans of her afterglow as Tinker sagged on top of her.   
By the time Ember was able to comprehend spoken words again, all she could summon from her mouth was a faint "I...   I love you..."
Well, Tinker couldn't just stay quiet during that.  He opened his jaw, releasing Ember's neck, then he quietly murmured "I love you too....~" as he gave her snout a slow, affectionate nuzzle.  
Then, the ground shook, and both dragons looked to the cave's entrance just in time to hear a faint, deep, "Embeeerrrrr!"
"W-What was-"
"Dad fucking heard us!?"
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By the time Tinker and Ember made it out of the caves, Ember had returned to her usual body, and Tinker had finally gone soft.   He'd been forced to resort to cleaning themselves off with magic, but it would have to be good enough.   The view they were greeted to as they emerged into the sunlight was, well, rather terrifying.
Torch had moved off of his 'seat', for once.   His hind feet were set on the ground far below, and his front feet were on the seat itself, putting his gargantuan head directly at eye-level of the tunnel they came out of.   Of course, that's why Ember had gone to it, as she knew he had likely gotten up if he was yelling for her.   
It still didn't make it any less frightening, which explained why her tail was wrapped just as tightly as Tinker's was, as much of it as could reach with them standing a foot or so apart.  The tails were one thing, but she was not going to be holding onto him like some sort of 'scared little pony'.
Of course, plenty of other dragons had gathered, hovering in the air behind Torch, and Tinker wasn't sure which was worse, the one huge dragon, or all the eyes of those smaller dragons pointed at him.  Thankfully, once Torch had view of his daughter, he leaned back enough to glare at the other dragons, saying, "Do you mind?"
Tinker wasn't sure if it was comforting, or worrying, the speed at which the other dragons rapidly dispersed.   Torch let out a slow sigh, then he nodded in Tinker's direction as he spoke.   His voice was faint, a deep rumble from low in his chest, but Torch had centuries to master the art of speaking without his voice carrying for miles.  "You could have simply told me what you were up to, rather than making me worry that you'd been dragged off to some dismal part of these old caves and stabbed, Ember" he growled.
Thankfully, his daughter had better sense than to argue with him about what type of knife would have to be used to pierce her scales.   She lowered her head, saying,  "I...   I know..."
Then, Tinker and Ember both felt the familiar push of another mind against their own, though they both knew it by different names.   "Still, I'm glad that you've found someone that you trust..." he said, as the faintest hint of a smile tugged at his expression.  
"Wait, you know mindtalk?" Tinker asked wordlessly.  
"And you didn't tell me that you knew it!" Ember huffed, shooting Tinker a brief look as he weakly smiled a bit.
A soft chuckle rumbled out of Torch's chest in the real world, and he continued; "I suppose I should have expected a hybrid from you, but this is the first one I've met who seems to be able to change that part of himself".
"W-Wait, you can tell?" Ember nervously asked.
Tinker hesitated for a moment, then he shrugged, before saying "Yeah, I uh...   I'm a dragonpony, and...  I can change myself to either become a full dragon or a full pony, it only seemed right to become a dragon before I came here..."
Torch nodded, a tiny motion for him, but well visible for the two smaller dragons.   "A wise choice, picking a mate with insight into both sides of himself...   to be honest, the complaints I hear about ponykind are exhausting to listen to, ponies may seem cowardly at times, but I've lived long enough to see the entire world brought to its knees by their hooves, and even you have lived to see them save it from the brink of destruction" he said, with another small nod towards Ember.
"I'm...   sorry, about not telling you, it wasn't even that he's half pony, I didn't even know you'd be able to tell, but I just..." Ember began to say, before Torch brushed off her words with his own.
Smirking enough that his teeth began to show, Torch said, "If you had been hoping to keep him a secret, then I would have chosen somewhere that didn't amplify that scream of yours out of every tunnel in this rock".
While Ember and Tinker both began to turn a hot red, Torch let out a laugh, his massive wings briefly fluttering behind himself.   "I had almost been expecting you to wait for that little dragon to grow up, the one who grew up with the princess, but this one seems fine" he said, as Tinker offered a weak smile in return.
"Just know, Tinker, that you do not want to see what happens if you break my daughter's heart" Torch said, though it seemed more like a warning than an actual threat.  "But it's up to you whether you consider the larger threat to be Ember, or myself".
Ember couldn't help but grin, saying, "Oooh, I haven't even begun to show off my strength yet, we've, ah, been busy".
Torch finally let the magical connection fade, swapping back to his real voice as he said "Really?  You haven't thrown a single house-sized boulder over his head yet?"
"Well, no!  And I don't show off like that!" she complained.
"Not even a single petrified tree snapped in half?" he asked instead, starting to grin.
It was a while before Ember and Tinker managed to escape the fatherly teasing, which left Ember's snout rather scrunchy.   As they left out through a different tunnel, taking to the air, she said "I have no idea how he could tell you were a dragonpony...   but I uh, let's get away from here a bit before you change back, okay?"
"Why...   why am I-" he began to ask, only to be cut off.
"You've had your fun, you big, sexy dragon..." she said, and as she began to smirk, she added "Now it's my turn to have a cute little pony plaything to toy with..."
"O-Oh, right..."  Tinker sheepishly said.
Once they were far enough away that none of the dragons would be able to hear them, Ember grinned a bit as she looked to Tinker and asked, "So, heh...   what do you actually think of Fizzle?"
"Fizz...   uhhh, he was the white dragon, right?" Tinker asked.   When she nodded, he said, "Oh, I...   I mean, I am into cute guys like him, but...   I have you..."
Ember snorted, saying, "it's not like there's a limit on how many mates you can have, you just have to make sure that you're actually able to handle all of the dragons whose tails you've felt wrapped around yours~".
Turning quite red, Tinker said, "W-Well, yeah..."
Ember then sighed, saying, "Teasing you is fun, but...   well...   I think you're the first dragon I've met that I'd trust to actually be gentle with the poor guy..."
"Oh..." Tinker softly said.  "Well...   yeah, I mean, if you're okay with it, and if he actually would want to...   would you still call it going out?  I don't think I really know how dragons would date, now that I'm thinking about it..."
Ember couldn't help but grin over at him as she brushed her wing against his, saying, "Oh, I am gonna have so much fun taking you out on dates then~".
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Tinker's wings didn't have much time to recover after the flight to the dragon lands, so he only made it halfway home before he had to resort to slowly gliding his way down to a grassy field.   As he and Ember landed, he let his wings sag as he groaned a bit, saying, "Yeah, I'm out..."
Ember giggled, saying, "Well, I know what to do, but you've gotta change yourself over to a pony for it..."
"You sure...?" Tinker asked, figuring she probably meant to just carry him.   When she just nodded, he gave her a sheepish grin, and he lit up his horns...  just like before, he began to glow white, and Ember put her wing up to block her eyes until it had passed.   When she lowered her wing, she couldn't help but smirk as she looked down at Tinker.  
The most obvious difference was the sudden lack of muscles.   Tinker was certainly still more bulky than someone like Fizzle, but he would fit right in with other ponies now.   The next-most obvious was all the features that had changed or gone missing.   His large dragon wings had become smaller batpony wings, his two horns had become one unicorn horn, and sadly, his tail had gone missing, replaced with a pony's tail that just barely avoided brushing against the ground.
As she looked to his snout, she noticed that he now possessed pony eyes, and as he smiled shyly up at her, she noted his ponyish teeth, too.  "Oh, you are going to be perfect~" Ember quietly growled, smirking a little bit.   Before Tinker could really say anything, he was whisked into the air by his dragoness, who only offered a giggle in response to his frightened squeak.
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As Tinker was pulled up the stairs of his own house by Ember's tight grip on his hand, he said "Y-You don't have to pull me through the whole house!"
As Ember brought him over to his bed, she hugged him for a moment, grinning as she said "That's because I just don't have the collar yet~...   and this time, I'll get on the bed..."
Tinker's cheeks bloomed with a warm redness, and he could already feel himself starting to get hard...  As he looked back at Ember, the dragoness was just finishing up her own transformation, and she slowly rubbed each of her boobs as he watched.   Sadly, they weren't for him right now...   and he found it out as she climbed onto his bed, only to sit down at one end of it.  As she spread her legs open wide, she smirked over at Tinker as she commanded "Now take off your glasses...~"
Tinker's hand shook slightly as he put his glasses aside, and carefully, Tinker climbed onto the bed.  By the time he got himself sitting on the bed, his cock was right back to full hardness, drooling cum down its length as the spell from earlier continued its work.   
Tinker saw Ember reaching out, but it wasn't until her hand went over his head that he realized what she was doing.   He squeaked as the dragon grabbed his horn, dragging his snout between her legs.   "And you actually have magic that lets you breathe when you can't get air in...?" she asked, having paused before actually doing anything to him.  
"Y-Yeah, I do..." Tinker said, giving her a brief glance only to shudder at the sight of the way she was looking down at him, over her boobs no less.
"Well, make your mistress cum then~" Ember growled, as she squished Tinker's snout against her pussy.   Right away, Tinker dragged his tongue through Ember's wet folds as he felt shudders run through his body, before he then wormed it as deep inside of her as it could go.   
Sadly, as a pony, Tinker had lost the ridiculously long tongue of a dragon, and yet...   to Ember, it was just as hot.   Sure, she still  had Tinker hungrily dragging his tongue along every inch of her pussy that he could reach, but she was also getting off to her fantasies of grabbing a pony by the horn and mashing their cute little snout between her legs, which was indeed as hot as she always imagined.   
Of course, since Tinker couldn't go deep, he went for something else instead.   The first time he ground his tongue across Ember's clit, she gasped, and while half of her attempted to pull him back, the half that wanted more only smushed his snout against her even harder.   
With a better avenue of attack, Tinker alternated between dragging his tongue through her pussy as deep as he could go and slowly dragging his tongue over her clit, making sure to pause and grind down onto it every so often so she had an even harder time trying to adapt.   
When Ember began to breathe heavier, Tinker knew he was close, but she even gave him a more obvious warning.   "M-Make me cum...~!" she gasped, as she put one hand behind his head, the other gripping his horn as she began to weakly hump against his snout.   
Tinker noticed her legs lifting into the air, and excitement ran through him as he set to work focusing only on her clit, working the sensitive nub with his tongue to bring her to the climax she commanded from him.   As she hit the peak, Tinker's most clear indicator wasn't the loud moan she let out, or the flood of slippery juices that he was forced to swallow.
No, the obvious indicator was Ember's thighs as she closed them onto his head, making him shudder as his snout was trapped in place by the two powerful legs on either side.   He could barely even see from his position at Ember's pussy, but something about being trapped as she flooded his mouth with her juices just sent strong shivers through his body.   
Just because she came, however, didn't mean Tinker was done.   Ember kept him there for a while, even after her climax had ended, and she only released him once she had a new order to give him.   "A-All right...   go fetch me that leash and collar over there..." Ember said, pointing across to Tinker's dresser.   
Obeying without question, Tinker slid off the bed to go grab them, but as he held the collar closer, he said, "O-Oh, uh, this is one of the enchanted ones, lemme get one that's..."
"And what kind of enchantment?"
He nervously looked back at it, reading what he'd written on the inside, and he said, "Oh, oh dear, it's...   this is the one that uh, whoever wears it isn't able to cum until the pony they're in bed with does, and once that happens, they're forced to cum, and they won't stop until the other one does..."
Ember giggled, saying, "Sounds good to me, put it on...~"
Tinker struggled not to look as aroused as he did snapping the collar onto himself, then the leash onto it, but he couldn't help himself.   As he walked back to the bed, handing over the other end of the leash, he said "Y-You know I'm gonna have to put you in one of these next time I'm a dragon..." 
"Good luck with that, hehe..." Ember said, as she gave his leash a tug, coaxing him onto the bed.   Rolling onto her side, Ember raised one of her legs, then she pulled Tinker closer again with the leash.  As Tinker hooked her leg over his shoulder, Ember said, "Now, make your dragoness cum again~" as she felt his flare squish against her folds.
With a shaky, obedient nod, Tinker thrusted inside of Ember, moaning from the sensations of her squeezing his cock tightly.   He thrusted as deep as he could go, but as his flare met her cervix, part of his cock was left out of her.   As a pony, he had no knot, after all.     Tinker decided to work with that, and as he began to thrust, he waited until he felt the softness of her cervix against his cock before he pulled back for a new thrust.   
Ember held his leash tightly as he bucked into her, and while Tinker was a bit too focused to look down at her, Ember made sure to admire the view, of her pony thrusting into her with a leash and collar strapped onto him.   Still, though...   Ember wanted...   more.   Not exactly more of what Tinker was doing, though.    No, she wanted...   to really feel like she was 'using' him, in a way.
"Mmhhh...   n-now, pull out..." Ember said, tugging the leash to get Tinker's attention.   He whined a little bit, but as Ember squeezed his cock, he reluctantly pulled out of her, giving her a somewhat confused look as she rolled onto her back again.   Ember scooted back until she was once more in a sitting position, then she smirked at Tinker as she said "All right, come here..."
"Oh, a uh, a position change, eheh..." Tinker said, as he scooted close again.   As he nudged his flare against her, however, Ember reached forwards and grabbed on tightly to his hips.   
Flashing him a smirk, she said "Now just hold on~" as she pulled his hips forwards, shoving his cock to the hilt inside of herself.   She clamped down tightly around him as he popped into her womb, and she continued to let out a pleasured hiss as she pulled him back out, only to ram his cock back inside.   
Tinker didn't even know what to do as Ember began to roughly...   fuck...  herself?   If he had known this was what she wanted to do, he might have offered to put on a set of panties with a portal inside, and give her a matching portal attached to a toy, and yet...   having Ember use him as the toy was...   hot.
As Ember shoved his hips back and forth with absolutely no signs of stopping, Tinker began to realize what her dad meant, though he wasn't able to dwell on anything for long with how good it felt.   Problem was, Tinker couldn't cum...   his cock began to flare, but until Ember hit her own orgasm, Tinker could only squirm and moan as his cock bucked inside of her, his balls starting to grow heavy with his pent-up seed.   
Tinker let his front end collapse onto Ember as he hugged the dragoness around her neck, moaning into the air behind her as he tried to thrust along with her.   It wasn't really his thrusting that set her off, it was the way he hugged her, trembling against her, his moans sounding so...  submissive that finally had her caving in.  
Ember shuddered as she rammed Tinker's hips against hers one last time, and with his flare trapped in her womb, she moaned as she hit orgasm, then Tinker let out a squeaky moan as the collar briefly shimmered, triggering his own orgasm as his cock bulged with cum and pumped it straight to Ember's womb.   
As they rode out the orgasm, Ember took the time to massage Tinker's hips, squeezing his ass and rubbing his thighs as she steadily milked his cock dry.   By the time her orgasm actually ended, Tinker could only sag in her arms with a soft wheeze, though it was followed by a quiet little giggle as he nuzzled her neck, so he was probably okay.   
✩｡:*•.──────────.•*:｡✩

Elsewhere in Ponyville, a white-furred unicorn softly hummed as she pulled her bra off, tossing it aside, climbing into bed.   Then, once she was in the bed, she climbed onto her big purple lover, giggling softly as got into position.   
That position being, of course, resting her head right in between two big, soft, purple princess pillows that Twilight would probably tell her were actually referred to as breasts.
"You didn't have to make that joke about drinking me, you know..." Twilight said, her stuffy tone of voice contrasting with the smile she wore as she gazed down at the mare.
"Oh, I know..." Rarity quietly hummed.   "But I couldn't help myself..." she said, pouting up at the alicorn.
"....You're lucky I love you so much..."
"And you're lucky someone happened to slip up and tell me what Roselight was~".
✩｡:*•.──────────.•*:｡✩

With a shimmer of magic, Tinker let out a soft sigh, running his hand through his chest fur.   "I uh, there..." he said with a sheepish grin.   "Finally fixed the uh, precum spell, and now I'm back to normal..."
"Well, come here then..." Ember quietly said, holding out her arms as she lay back on the bed.   Blushing warmly, Tinker took one last look at the sunset outside, and he climbed into the bed with her.   By the time he snuggled into her arms, he was already hard again, and both of them softly moaned as his cock once more sank inside of her.
This time, things were much slower.   The lights were off, Ember's lust had been reduced to a campfire rather than a housefire, and both of them were growing tired.   As the sun began to set, the two creatures locked lips to make out as Tinker slowly thrusted into his mate, taking them gradually to their shared orgasm rather than racing there as if in rut.   Even as they eventually came, neither of them broke the kiss.   
They would cuddle for a while, before Ember slowly rolled them over to put herself on top, so she could slowly ride Tinker while giving him each of her boobs so he could drink down all of the milk she'd produced since last time.   To keep from pulling her nipple away, she opted to simply knot him inside of her, then slowly pull away until it slipped back out, only to sink back down, pushing his knot back inside of her.   
After he'd drank his fill from both of her tits, Tinker would massage them as Ember continued to ride him, until they shared yet another climax in his bed, tails coiled together tightly as they embraced for another kiss.  The next round would have them laying on their sides, and Tinker would pull his knot out of her so he could make deep, but slow thrusts into her, leaving his knot outside as he slowly pumped into her.   But when he came, when they both came, he would stuff it right back inside, and their tightly wrapped tails would keep it there as they both rode out their pleasure.
Long after the sun went down, long after the two had lost count of how many rounds they had, the two creatures slowly pulled away from a shared kiss.   As their tongues finally let go of each other, they smiled, Tinker and Ember both taking note of how close to falling asleep the other was.
"This was the best Hearth's Warming I've ever had, Ember...."
"Me too, Tinker..."

			Author's Notes: 
the real question is whether twi busted out the futa spell or not


	
		A Very Fizzy New Year



The morning after Hearth's Warming, Tinker and Ember had come up with a plan.   Obviously, they were going to visit each other pretty often, but...   Ember wanted to pick some days where she would always come visit.   They had decided on holidays- Tinker made Ember a list of all the Equestrian holidays he knew of, (with his birthday as well), and she took it back home with her.
And that is what led him to being balls deep inside of Ember at 11:59 on new year's eve, trembling on the edge of climax as he ground his cock into her in order to keep himself as close as he possibly could.   As the clock ticked over to 12:00, Ember bit down hard onto Tinker's neck, and just as she planned, it took only a heartbeat before Tinker was painting her womb white.  She couldn't think of anything better to ring in the new year other than the sensations of Tinker's hot cum flooding her womb, sending her into an orgasm as she squeezed his tail tightly and moaned onto his neck.
Sadly, once their shared afterglow had run out, Ember had to leave.   She was taking a risk flying to Tinker's house just long enough for one round, but it was worth it to start off the new year with him.   Sure, he was a little sad about it, but he sent her home with a warm kiss and a nuzzle, just like he always did.  
And then he found the note she had left him.
✩｡:*•.──────────.•*:｡✩

As Tinker walked up to Ember's throne, he watched the white shape on it move a little, before the dragon curled up on it glared back at him, saying, "Go away, you shouldn't even be...   uh, b-be in here..."
Fizzle wore an annoyed expression on his snout as he turned, but once he recognised Tinker, his eyes widened as it was swapped out for an expression of confusion and amazement, and then a warm blush that overtook his cheeks.  Ember's note was pretty accurate; as she'd predicted, Fizzle was still hiding away in her caves the day after new year's.  
Now, Tinker just had to see how accurate she was about the white dragon's massive crush on him.   "Well...   I think I'm allowed to be in here..." he said, as he stepped a bit closer, only to sit down on one of the steps leading to the throne.   He was in his dragon body once more, and he felt his cheeks redden just slightly as Fizzle slowly turned his body around, wings wrapped around himself.
"W-Why, uh...   why are you...   eheh...   I-I dunno where Ember is, i-if you're looking for her..." Fizzle said, starting to fidget a little bit.   He stood up from the throne, moving down a step, as he said "U-Unless you just wanted to sit on the uh..."
Tinker couldn't help but grin as he looked up at Fizzle, and then down at him once he stood back up.   "Well...   what about something else?"  He took Fizzle's hand, pulling him along as Tinker began to walk out of the throne room.   The smaller dragon let out a squeak, but he didn't try to pull away either, walking along with Tinker.
"W-Where are we going?" Fizzle nervously asked.   
"Well...   what if I told youuu...   that uh, Ember mentioned you were pretty lonely on new year's, so I thought I might come say hi...   and, well, ask if there were any spots that you might have picked out for snuggles..." Tinker said, keeping a gentle, yet firm hold on Fizzle's hand.
Tinker was rather excited to be around the cute dragon, but his somewhat jumbled thoughts were nothing compared to the whirlwind storming inside of Fizzle's head.   He was holding hands with the brown dragon that he'd been hopelessly crushing on, all because he heard the dragon talking to Ember about how cute he was.   Him!  Cute!
And not only that, he wanted...   somewhere private?   For cuddles?   Surely he meant...   but why not just...   And it was hard to theorize about the dragon's motives when he was that close to him, and he could see some of his muscles on display...
Fizzle bit his lip on the way down the tunnels, before he suddenly began to slow down a little bit.   "T-The uh, the lava pool...   I um, I like to lay in there sometimes..." Fizzle sheepishly said, as if Tinker might somehow react negatively.  
"Ooooh, well, that sounds lovely..." Tinker softly hummed, as he began to head towards the source of the warmth that drifted down some of the tunnels.   Once Tinker found the pool, he strode into the room with Fizzle in tow, but...   he hesitated, as he got close enough to really feel the heat of the lava. 
Fizzle seemed to sense something was off, his ears flopping down as he looked up to Tinker, asking, "Are...  you okay...?"
Tinker bit his lip for a moment, then he finally let go of Fizzle's hand, using that hand to scratch his neck as he said "I, uh...   I know, I'm a dragon, but I've never...   well, been in lava before, it just...   I mean, I live outside of the dragon lands, so I grew up seeing it as a danger..."
The white dragon fidgeted with his hands while Tinker spoke, but soon he gathered a smidge of confidence and stepped into the lava pool, slowly making his way into it until he was hidden from his chest down.   Then, he smiled up at Tinker, saying, "It won't, um, hurt you..."
It was hard to tell through the glow of the lava, but...  was Tinker blushing now?   He nervously nodded, then he placed one foot into the...   oh.   It...   didn't hurt at all, actually.    He seemed surprised, as he placed both feet in the lava, and he looked at Fizzle as he said "It...   it just doesn't hurt, actually..."
"Yeah, y-you'll be okay!  Come on in!" Fizzle said, smiling a bit further as he stepped back to make even more room for Tinker.   Wearing a smile of his own, Tinker made his way over to Fizzle, and he wrapped his arms around the dragon in a hug.   
As Fizzle tensed up, wings flaring open, Tinker simply nuzzled him a little bit and said "Well, thank you, sorry I had to find the courage first..."
"I-It's, um, t-that's okay!" Fizzle squeaked, struggling not to metaphorically melt as he tried really, really hard not to think about the bigger, stronger, hotter... ...dragon, uh, holding him.   Thankfully, Tinker let go of him again, and Fizzle made his way over to one side of the pool.   
As he lowered himself further into the lava, he said, "And this is uh, where I like to relax, ehehe..." as he slowly sank down to his shoulders, immersing his wings in the thick fluid.   Of course, it also helped to hide the rapidly-emerging erection that had formed beneath the lava, which was never really a good thing.   
Not because the lava could hurt it- lava couldn't hurt a dragon even if they drank it- but because it was very unlikely to go back down.  Immersing oneselves in lava was like a full-body massage for a dragon thanks to the way the fluid moved and bubbled, but that kind of thing tended to lead to an erection getting stuck erected.
But...   that was fine, Fizzle would...   he'd figure something out...    he hoped.   As Tinker laid himself back in the lava next to Fizzle, the brown dragon let out a soft moan, closing his eyes for a few moments as he let himself sink into it.   "Oooohhhhh Fiizzle...." Tinker groaned, NOT helping the smaller dragon's situation.  "This feels like, amazing..."
Giving TInker a sheepish nod, Fizzle said "Y-Yeah, I...   I like coming here, and just...   relaxing for a while..."  He glanced over at Tinker, and to his surprise, the dragon's eyes were closed.
"Mmm...    yeah...   it's really nice..." Tinker quietly murmured, following it up with a yawn.   The room was quiet for a while after that, and Tinker's breathing stabilized as Fizzle let himself slowly relax.   With time though, came temptation.   Fizzle bet that Tinker was also hard underneath that lava...   he just had to be, right?
Following a scattered mental argument, Fizzle slowly began to glide his hand through the lava, in the general direction of Tinker's lap...    and he found it.   He let out the smallest of gasps as his hand brushed against a hard, throbbing cock immersed in the lava, and before he could stop himself he gently grasped it, feeling the ridges along its underside.   
Suddenly, Fizzle felt the cock twitch hard, as if Tinker had flexed it, and he also felt Tinker's hand caressing his chest at the same moment, which almost made him jump out of either his skin, the lava pool, or both.   As he sat up, blushing hotly, he pulled his hands close to his snout as he said "I-I'm so sorry!   I-I didn't...   I was just...   u-um, your um..." he stammered weakly, sounding panicked at first, though he started to calm back down once he realized that Tinker was just giving him a somewhat shy smile in return.   
Tinker finally decided to make a little bit of a move, and he reached forwards to take Fizzle's hands, saying, "It's fine, Fizzle, really..." as he pulled the dragon closer.   Fizzle had no choice but to slide into Tinker's lap as the dragon brought him close, and he shivered with a faint whimper as he felt his cock squish against Tinker's larger, ridged cock.    As their hips met, Tinker slid one of his hands up Fizzle's back, gently hugging the smaller dragon.   
He brought his snout close, a mere inch seperating them, and he gave Fizzle a faint smirk as he quietly said "I hope you realize I came here for you, Fizzle..."
To Tinker's surprise, of all the things for Fizzle to do in response, Tinker was surprised to see tears welling up in the white dragon's eyes.   Taking the brown dragon by surprise, Fizzle wrapped his arms tightly around Tinker, then he kissed him.   As Tinker realized what he was doing, he couldn't help but smile a little as he hugged Fizzle just as tightly in return, slowly running his hands up and down the skinny dragon's back as he began to return his kiss.   
Just like Fizzle himself, the kiss started off shy and gentle, with both dragons hesitating to bring their tongues together.   Tinker was the first one to bridge the gap, and when his tongue slid alongside Fizzle's tongue, it got the dragon to weakly moan into the kiss, his hips gently twitching as he briefly ground his shaft against Tinker's.   
From feel alone, it was hard to tell what Fizzle was sporting, but Tinker could feel the softness of another male's balls resting against his own, and he could also feel a knot squished against his own knot.   It seemed that Fizzle was pretty similar to him, just lacking the ridges!
As the two dragons settled into a proper makeout session, they both began to weakly hump against each other.   Fizzle wasn't sure if he started it or if Tinker started it, and Tinker wasn't sure either.   Regardless of who set the gears in motion, neither of them were willing break the kiss, or the spell that bound them to grind against each other.
Fizzle seemed to be pretty in tune with the pace of Tinker's orgasm, however, and when he felt Tinker's ridges begin to flare, he whined, before suddenly pulling back from the kiss.   Fizzle struggled a bit to get his balance and move out of Tinker's lap, and Tinker let him.   
"P-Please, um...   s-sit on the edge, here, I...   I wanna..." Fizzle began to nervously stammer, only for Tinker to give him a shy grin as he stood up.   Tinker moved to the edge of the lava pool, leaving his legs hanging down into the lava as well as his tail.   His cock, however, was on full display now that the lava had dripped off of his upper body, and it was finally able to begin coating itself with his slippery precum.
Tinker's wings began to slowly flare open as Fizzle scooted close in front of him, gazing up at his cock with hunger and awe in his eyes.   "I-I've seen one like this before, b-but..." he whispered, bringing his snout so close that it was almost touching.   
Tinker hesitated, then he said, "P-Please, I'm still close..." as he struggled to keep from panting as much as his body wanted to.   With permission granted, Fizzle didn't hesitate whatsoever.  The little dragon moaned as he shoved his head down onto Tinker's cock, burying all except the knot down his throat on the very first go.    
As he began to bob his head on Tinker's shaft, Fizzle's tail swished back and forth just above the lava behind him, and his eyes stayed half lidded as he poured all of his focus into the taste, and the scent, and wrapping his tongue tightly around the cock , making sure to coil it around each ridge and squeeze...
It didn't take very long for Fizzle to reduce Tinker to gasping and moaning and bucking his hips, and when the dragon could tell Tinker was right on the edge, he rammed himself down, and he shoved Tinker's knot into his mouth.   As Tinker's cock was buried deep in Fizzle's tightly-squeezing throat, the white dragon wrapped his tongue around Tinker's knot and squeezed, finally making Tinker blow as he arched his back and cried out, not just a moan, not just any word, but Fizzle's name.
As the echoes of "F-Fiiiiizzlleeee~!" began to fade from the tunnels, there was only the sound of Tinker's heavy panting, his soft groans, and the weak flutters of his wings as he thoroughly flooded the belly of the adorable white dragon he had come to visit.   Fizzle wore a faint grin as he worked his tongue and his throat around Tinker's cock, eager to drink down as much of his hot cum as he could handle.
Of course, he didn't swallow all of it.   As Tinker's orgasm gradually tapered off, Fizzle waited until the very end to pull Tinker's knot back out, then all of his ridges until only the tip was left inside of his mouth.   Keeping it there, Fizzle suckled on Tinker's cock as it slowly filled his mouth with cum, letting him soak his tongue in it before reluctantly swallowing it down with all the rest.   
Tinker noticed, too, the bulges in Fizzle's cheeks, the expression he wore as he tasted it, and then the bulge in his throat as he swallowed it.  Once he had regained his breath, he flashed a smirk down at the white dragon, saying, "Oh, Fizzle, I knew you had it in you to do something that hot~".
Fizzle's cheeks flared a hot red, but he wasn't able to resist looking up at Tinker with his ears perked, as he shyly said "R-Really?   I...   I practice so much, b-but I've never...   um, not with a real dragon..."
"You haven't?" Tinker asked with wide eyes.   "How...   hmm...   is there any particular...   heh, plans you had in mind, for...   your first time?"
Blushing deeply, Fizzle looked down as he sheepishly mumbled a soft "M-Maybe, but...   it's a bit silly..."
Tinker simply planted another soft kiss on Fizzle's lips, before whispering a soft "Just tell me~".
"Ohh dear...   w-well, I...   what I wanted, was um...   I wanted to be bent over, w-with y- m-my dragon behind me, holding me by the hips, b-but when we're close, he would um, he would grab m-my cock, and stroke it s-so we both cum together, a-and our tails would, um...   w-wrap together, but...   you don't have to do that part, ehehe, cause, well, that's...   you know..." Fizzle weakly said, fidgeting a little in front of Tinker.   
Smiling down at him, TInker stood up, and he pulled Fizzle close as he slowly ran his hands down the dragon's back.   "I dunno, Fizzle..." Tinker softly said.   "You're the cutest guy I've met in a long time, and that includes ponies, who are known for being cute".
He only got a faint whimper out of the embarassed dragon, so Tinker decided to give Fizzle what he wanted- or perhaps needed- before he got too badly pent up.    Tinker stepped out of the pool, letting the lava drip off of his body, then he smiled down at Fizzle as he seductively hummed "Find a good spot, and I would love to feel what it's like with my hands holding you by the hips...~" 
Fizzle's heart jumped in his chest as he jumped out of the pool, unable to stop himself from letting a quiet, excited giggle squeak out of him.   Oddly enough, he didn't need to search for a rock- it seemed that he'd already done so while fantasising in the past- and Tinker smiled as he walked over to a rock that was just the right height for him to lean his chest onto it and have his head laying overtop of it.   
Tinker walked up behind Fizzle, and he let his hands fall onto the dragon's hips with two loud slaps, which got a cute little squeak out of the dragon as his wings flared open.   "Oh, you are the culmination of every single gay thought I've ever had about other dragons..." Tinker whispered, nestling the tip of his cock just inside Fizzle's backdoor as he let the dragon's tail lay against his chest.   
Fizzle softly whimpered, then he said, "B-Be gentle at first, please, I-I want to try it hard, but not for the first round, I'll need to loosen up..."
Tinker hoped to quell Fizzle's worries as he leaned down and affectionately nuzzled the dragon, whispering "Of course, Fizz...~"
He couldn't help but faintly snicker at the cute little noise Fizz made in response to the nicknake, but he had things to get to.   As Tinker spoke to him, his cock had been pumping precum inside of Fizzle, soaking his backdoor in the stuff, so Tinker found it easy to fit the pointed tip of his cock inside of the smaller dragon.   Fizzle let out a faint gasp as he felt Tinker finally begin to push inside of him, and he softly groaned as Tinker began to push deeper, working each of his ridges inside, one by one.   
"O-Ohh, T-Tinker, it's...  i-it's so warm, I h-have a few toys, b-but those, they don't- ooh!" Fizzle squeaked, as Tinker's cock twitched firmly inside of him, forcing his tip to briefly press against the dragon's prostate, making his cock twitch underneath himself.   
Soon enough, Tinker popped his last ridge inside, and Fizzle shivered as Tinker pressed his knot firmly against him.   Thankfully, Tinker didn't try to get it inside just yet.  Instead, he laid his weight down on top of Fizzle, nuzzling the dragon softly as he flexed his cock inside of him.   "You feeling okay...?" Tinker softly hummed.   
Fizzle couldn't help but blush hotly at the softness in Tinker's voice.   He'd always expected his first time to me rough and painful at first, and yet...   Tinker felt so good inside of him that he was struggling not to cum already!   He sucked in a breath, letting it out as a breathy groan, then he weakly said "Y-Yes, you feel amazing, t-thank you for not being rough with me..."
"You don't have to thank me for that..." Tinker softly said, "But you're welcome anyway~".   Tinker gave Fizzle a little while longer to get used to his size, then he slowly began to pull back as he softly groaned onto Fizz's neck.   The smaller dragon couldn't stop himself from clenching down tightly onto Tinker's cock as it slid out of him, and when Tinker slowly thrusted it back inside, he fit his entire cock back within Fizzle with just one thrust.  It was a slow one, but his cock slid from tip to knot inside of Fizzle in just one motion, and then Tinker began to pull back again!
Tinker wanted to keep it fresh in Fizzle's mind that he was holding him by the hips, so rather than hold Fizzle against the rocks and thrust into him, Tinker began to pull Fizzle back onto his cock with each thrust he made.   The first few attempts were a little bit shaky, but soon enough, his hips and his arms synchronized enough to rock Fizzle with every thrust he made.  
As Fizzle approached his first orgasm, his moans began to grow breathier and shakier, and he began to squeeze down even tighter around Tinker's cock.   Tinker was growing close as well, because instead of holding himself back, he was pouring all of his focus into pleasuring himself, enjoying Fizzle's tight ass, fantasising about all the positions he could put the cute little dragon in, thinking about what he would taste like,  thinking about how cute and squishy his butt was despite how skinny he was...
When Fizz began to weakly gasp "I-I'm, ah~!, c-close, Tinker..~!", the brown dragon rushed into motion.   He bent over Fizzle, pinning him down to the rock, then his instincts took hold as he opened his maw, biting down onto Fizzle's neck.   Immediately, Fizzle's wings flared open as his head shot into the air, tongue hanging out of his mouth as his body tensed up.
He still hadn't cum yet, teetering on the razor's edge, so Tinker quickly ran one hand underneath Fizzle to grab onto his cock, squeezing it tightly.   With a grunt, Tinker began to thrust again, but his hand moved in sync with his hips.   Every time he stuffed his cock inside of Fizzle, he stroked his hand to the base of Fizzle's cock, and every time he pulled out, his hand slid to the leaking tip of the smaller dragon's cock.  
Between the biting, his cock being stroked, and Tinker's cock inside of him, Fizzle couldn't hold it back.   He cried out into the air as he quivered beneath Tinker, his entire body shaking as he clamped down tightly onto Tinker's cock.   With a harder thrust than usual, Tinker managed to pop his knot inside of Fizzle, and the white dragon squealed as Tinker's cock suddenly plunged much deeper than it had before, mashing his prostate even more forcefully.
As Fizzle's cock splattered the rock below them with a strong gush of precum, he ran both of his hands between Fizzle's legs, forcing them apart to give him access to his cock.   As Tinker began to grind into the dragon, he gripped Fizzle's cock tightly with one hand, and he gripped his knot with the other, squeezing and massaging his cock to milk the dragon's orgasm for everything he could.   
A new, strong fetish was born inside of Tinker as he flexed his cock inside of Fizzle, enjoying the tight clenches around his cock while he milked Fizzle's orgasm for everything he could.   The little dragon was helpless to do anything other than moan as Tinker worked to drain his pent up balls, and both dragons loved every moment of it.  
Tinker didn't stop squeezing Fizzle's cock until his orgasm was near its end, and even then, he made sure to take it slow, squezing his cock more gently and more slowly rather than just letting go of it without any warning.   As soon as Fizzle was able to manage speaking, all he could say was a shaky, thoroughly pleasured "T-Tinker...   y-you're amazing...  I...  p-please, stay with me, I need..."
Fizz gasped as Tinker released his neck, and he squirmed as Tinker slowly licked the other side of it, before whispering into his ear "How about I make you my mate for today~?"  Slowly, Tinker pulled back out of Fizzle, his cock soaking the dragon's plot with a messy splattering of precum.   After Fizzle's orgasm, Tinker was badly pent up.
Fizzle began to stand up, but to his surprise, Tinker grabbed onto the dragon, effortlessly picking him up!   He let out a nervous squeak, wrapping his arms around Tinker's neck, but the brown dragon just smirked at him as he said "I wanna find a better place than next to the lava, it dries up a good chunk of the lubrication..."
"I-I'll go anywhere with you, Tinker..." Fizzle whispered, too shy to meet his eyes as he said it.   
Tinker couldn't help but smirk as he started walking, and he planted a kiss on Fizzle's cheek as he hummed "Oh, I just love you..."
Fizzle turned to look at where they were going, and as they passed a tunnel, he hesitated, but he spoke up.   "D-Down that way is a little room that I really like...   i-it has some uh, some useful rocks that I think...   ehehe, we could use..."
Without even hesitating, Tinker turned to head down the hall as he said "Good...   I already know what I wanna do next, too~".   
"O-Oh boy..." Fizzle said, though there was excitement in his voice.   He still held onto Tinker as he led the dragon to the room, and once they were inside of it, he reluctantly slid down from Tinker's arms.   
To his surprise, the first thing Tinker did was climb onto a mostly-flat outcropping, his tail hanging off the edge as he laid down on his back.   TInker flashed Fizzle a smirk, then he said, "Your turn, big guy~".
Fizzle's eyes opened wide as his cock twitched beneath him, and his wings began to open as he sheepishly stammered a weak "I-I dunno if I um...   I-I mean, that's...   I'm not a..."
"....Please?" Tinker said, pouting upwards at Fizzle.   "You know, just to try it~...   I-I've never actually tried doing this where we take turns making each other cum, and it's been pretty fun so far..."
Fizzle bit his lip, but as his wings extended fully, he stepped close as he said "O-Oh, fine..."   Reaching out with each of his hands, Fizzle took hold of each of Tinker's feet, entwining his fingers with the dragon's large toes for a good grip.   Holding Tinker's legs spread apart, Fizzle lined himself up, and with a gentle push forwards he felt his cock begin to sink inside of Tinker, making him shudder and gasp a little.   
"H-Holy...   y-you're so tight..." Fizzle whispered, his cock twitching firmly inside of Tinker as it lubricated its way with fresh precum.   Soon enough, Fizzle's knot was squished against Tinker's backdoor, and Tinker was faintly panting.   
"I-I actually have a hard time cumming just from this, but that just means you'll get to really feel what it's like being inside someone~" Tinker quietly teased.   He felt Fizzle grinding against him, and at just the right moment, Tinker loosened his plot enough to let Fizzle's knot pop inside.   The dragon squeaked as he felt his cock suddenly plunge deeper, then he moaned as Tinker tightly clamped down onto him, making him shiver a bit.   "Ooohhh Fizz~" Tinker softly moaned, putting one arm over his chest as the other one gripped onto the rock.   "M-Make me cum without touching my cock, a-and I'll do whatever you want next~".
Fizz paused, his voice quiet as he said, "W-Whatever?   A-Anything I want?"
"Anything~" Tinker growled, clamping down tightly onto Fizzle.   The white dragon shuddered, then he whimpered a quiet little "o-oh, fuck it..." as he tightened the grip he had on Tinker's legs.   Fizz pulled out, and when he thrusted back inside, he gasped as his knot popped inside of Tinker again.   
"K-Keep going, I can handle it!" Tinker squeaked, grinding back against Fizz as his cock firmly twitched.   He struggled to resist the urge to grab it, since he would be able to cum easily by just grinding against Fizz and stroking it a few times...   but, no.  If Fizzle had to resist, so did he.  
The white dragon made a shaky nod, then he began to thrust.   Their hips plapped together over and over as the dragon bucked into Tinker, and Tinker couldn't help but squirm and shudder with pleasure as he repeatedly clamped down tightly around Fizzle.   Partway into the round, Fizzle started to think more about what he was about to ask Tinker to do, and he couldn't help but whimper as he began to thrust just a little bit harder, his heart hammering in his chest from the excitement.   His orgasm was starting to approach, and from the way tinker's ridges were starting to flare, it seemed he was close too.   
As Fizzle struggled not to cum too soon, he looked down to Tinker, and their eyes met.   Tinker gazed up at Fizzle with that hot blush on his cheeks, and Fizzle shivered as he rammed into him just a little bit harder, and finally...   he gave in.   Fizzle cried out as he shoved his cock as deep into Tinker as it could go, and then Tinker sharply gasped as he felt it.   Fizzle blasted his prostate with cum, and then Tinker shot his cum high into the air as he arched his back, clamping down tightly onto Fizzle as they both entered another shared orgasm.   
Fizzle couldn't help making weak little humps into Tinker as he came, and Tinker let out a cute little grunt with each one.  They certainly had an effect, prolonging Tinker's climax and getting him to fire his cum even further into the air, with most of it splattering all over Tinker himself, with some landing on Fizzle as well.   Fizzle managed to keep himself inside throughout Tinker's orgasm, grinding into him weakly, but after it had ended, and Fizzle's afterglow was well underway, he finally pulled out of Tinker, shivering at the sensation of his cum-soaked shaft pulling free from the larger dragon.   
Panting softly, Tinker slowly pushed himself into a sitting position, grinning back at Fizzle.   "S-So..." he said softly, "I suppose I owe you a big one after something as hot as that..."
Fizzle's cheeks were a hot red as he quietly asked, "I-It's...   it's an embarassing one, but...   i-it's what I want..."
Tinker stood up, and he walked over to Fizzle, taking both of his hands.   He pulled the dragon into a brief kiss, then he softly said, "I promise you, I won't laugh or make fun of you for it..."
Fizzle squirmed nervously as he pulled his hands free, and he said "O-Okay, just...   don't look back this way until I tell you, okay...?"
TInker sat down again, facing away, and he crossed his arms as he said "Promise!"
Into the back of the room Fizzle crept, and Tinker could hear the faint sounds of what sounded like paper and fabric quietly shuffling, along with the clicks of dragon toe-claws hitting the floor a few times, and the soft fwooshes of dragon wings as they fluttered gently.
"O-Okay...   you can look..." came the quiet little voice, sounding almost scared.   
Tinker looked concerned as he turned around, but as he laid eyes on Fizzle, his wings flared open fast enough that one of them broke off a stalagtite from the cave ceiling.
Somehow, the dragon had gotten his hands on some clothing.   Not just any clothing, though.   On each of his arms, he was now wearing black fingerless gloves that extended almost all the way to his shoulders.   On each of his legs, he was wearing long black socks, which had holes for his toes much like the gloves did for his fingers.   The socks extended almost all the way up his thighs, but they ended far below the extremely short black skirt that he was wearing.  Not only was Fizz wearing a tiny black skirt, but he had a tiny black crop top to match, that just barely managed to hide his nipples.   And lastly, to finish off the look, he was wearing a small black collar, with a heart-shaped charm attached to it.
Already, Tinker's awestruck look (and his full wingboner) was giving Fizzle back some of his confidence that he had spent to get himself in his favorite outfit.   "I-I want...   a um..." he said, before letting out a weak sigh.   "I-I want to ride you, but...   at some random point, out of nowhere, I-I want you to surprise me, a-and I want you to take control, and fuck me in whatever way you want, just..."
Fizzle shivered, his tail curling around one of his hind legs, and he said "I-I'd never even consider telling another dragon I even have clothes, clothes are just something that dragons don't do, b-but...   I...   I trust you, Tinker, a-and I trust you to...  h-have your way with me, too..."
As he squirmed in place, he fidgeted with the hem of his skirt, then he said "A-And you don't have to be rough, what I want is just...   I-I want to feel what it's like when I suddenly lose control, a-and my mat- a-and the other dragon, um, and the other dragon just grabs me and...   d-does whatever he wants to me..."
Smiling, Tinker walked closer to Fizzle, and he slowly walked in a circle around the dragon.   "I think I already know what I'll do, but of course,  I won't tell you~" he hummed, brushing one of his wings along Fizzle's shoulder.   
Once he was back in front of him, Tinker said "And I love your outfit...   if I'm honest, I might not even be acting anymore whenever I snatch you up to have my way with you...~"
Fizzle shuddered, letting out a needy whimper, and he said, "w-where are you gonna um, go for me to..."
Tinker looked around, and soon enough he found a rock that was low enough for him to lay on without being on the floor.   As soon as he was laying on it, he spread his legs open wide, admiring Fizzle as the dressed-up dragon quickly made his way overtop of Tinker, being just tall enough to straddle him and still be able to line his cock up.   
Fizzle's skirt did nothing to hide his leaking cock, nor the balls that hung below it, and with his legs spread, it didn't even do much to hide his crotch from view.   Of course, for Tinker, that only made it hotter, as he watched the dragon slowly begin to sit down onto his cock.   
Fizzle let out a quiet whine as Tinker's cock popped inside of him, and he softly moaned as he smoothly sank down all the way to the knot in a single thrust.   Unable to resist the urge, Fizzle ground against Tinker until the knot popped inside, making him squeak with a shaky gasp as he gently humped against Tinker, squeezing his cock tightly as it moved and twitched against his insides. 
Slowly, Fizzle pulled up off of Tinker again, only to sit back down.   His rhythm started off slow, repeatedly knotting Tinker inside of himself long enough to grind against it before he swapped to a trajectory to do the same thing all over again.   Tinker gripped onto the rock tightly to avoid the urge to grab onto Fizzle- not yet.   Soon, but not yet.   
Instead, he let his eyes roam all over the dragon, and he let his mind roam free with thoughts about him.   What was the worst that could happen if he wrapped tails with him, anyway?   Fizzle was adorable, and Tinker wanted to hug him and squeeze him and protect him and maybe hold him down in a bed while filling him with cum.   Repeatedly.   
His ears stayed perked forwards to listen to Fizzle's moans, and every few thrusts, he couldn't help but resist the urge to gently thrust back up against Fizzle.   On one of his gentle thrusts, Fizzle gasped as Tinker's knot popped inside of him, pulling him down onto Tinker's lap when he wasn't expecting it.   He squirmed with pleasure as he tightly clenched around it, but he went to pull off again...   until Tinker grabbed him.   
The dragon wore a wide, horny smirk as he dug his fingers into Fizzle's hips, pulling the dragon off of him and pushing him back as he stood up from his chair.   Before Fizzle could protest, Tinker used his magic to teleport the crop top and the skirt aside, leaving the dragon exposed.   Not only that, Tinker grabbed each of his warmers, one by one, pulling off each of the socks and each of the arm warmers, leaving Fizzle dressed in nothing but a collar.   
Fizzle didn't understand why until Tinker pushed him down onto a smooth rock on his back.   He only had a moment to get adjusted before Tinker pounced, pressing in as close as he could to Fizzle.   When Fizzle felt Tinker's body squish wetly against his own, he recalled with a hot blush that Tinker had drenched himself in his own cum earlier, and he probably didn't want to get it all over his clothes.   
Fizzle would find it hard to think, however, as Tinker pulled him into a deep kiss, the larger dragon's tongue invading his maw at roughly the same time Tinker's cock plunged deep inside of him.   As Tinker set to work giving Fizzle a slow but firm knotfucking, the helpless dragon squealed blissfully and hugged on tightly to Tinker, his wings flaring out across the rock as he did his best to clench down tightly around Tinker.   
Tinker's wings lowered on either side of himself, and the limited light coming into the cave was cut off even further.   Fizzle found himself trapped, but even more trapped than before.   He was pinned against solid stone, with a big, cum-soaked dragon pressed tightly against him, close enough that he could feel their chest muscles moving against his own chest as they thrusted into him.   Their cock was plunging inside of him over and over, their knot popping in and out with each thrust, and their tongue was thoroughly subduing his own tongue as they softly moaned into his maw....
As he moaned.   As Tinker moaned.   Fizzle couldn't help but whimper in desperation as he thought about how Tinker was probably not going to actually get with him all that often.   He had Ember after all, the sexiest dragon in the dragon lands (well, according to the straight ones), and Tinker probably....
Except...   Fizzle's thoughts were cut short.   The first warning he got about Tinker's impending orgasm was that the brown dragon broke their kiss, allowing Fizzle to suck in a breath that just came back out as a moan.   The broken kiss got him to notice that Tinker's ridges were flaring again, and his own cock bucked excitedly between them as he felt his climax leap closer to him.
And then, Tinker managed to speak.   "I-I love you, Fizzy...~!" Tinker forced out, his voice cracking halfway through as he rammed his knot into Fizzle again.    Immediately after crying out Fizzle's nickname, Tinker lunged for his neck, and he bit down hard onto it as he began to ram his cock even harder into Fizzle.   
Tinker poured all of his strength into his thrusts as he worked for his orgasm, but he only managed three of them.   On the first hard thrust, his tail slapped against Fizzle's.   On the second hard thrust, his tail began to slide underneath Fizzle's, lifting it off of the floor slightly.
On the third powerful buck of Tinker's hips, Fizzle finally realized what was going on, and he was overwhelmed with emotion as both he and Tinker tightly wrapped their tails together, the two thick appendages whipping together almost unnaturally fast as Tinker rammed his knot as deep as it could go inside of Fizzle.   
Tinker was the first to cum, and as his first powerful jet of cum was fired off inside of Fizzle, the dragon managed to respond.   "A-Ahhhh!  I-I love you too, TinkerrrRRR~!"  Fizzle cried, before he was overwhelmed by pleasure.   Fizzle actually thrashed a little bit against Tinker as his orgasm began to take hold, his cock firing splatters of cum all over his belly and Tinker's belly as the larger dragon firmly humped against him.
All Fizzle could think about as he rode the sensations of his orgasm was a dual mix of intense pleasure and intense happiness, because Tinker wrapped tails with him!  The dragon hadn't been kidding, or exaggerating, or leading him on!    Fizzle knew that Tinker wasn't going to be able to live at the dragon lands with him, but if Ember could wait for him to visit, then Fizzle could too, and greet the brown dragon with an overjoyed grin and a big tight hug.   
As Tinker rode out his orgasm, his emotions were much the same, and yet different as well.   There was an overwhelming happiness coursing through him, as it should!  In the span of a week, Tinker had become lovers with not just Ember, the dragon lord, but Fizzle as well, and he adored both of them, in some ways for entirely different reasons that were all just as valid as any of the other reasons.   
TInker didn't release Fizzle's neck for a while, but when he did, both dragons were still softly panting into the air.   When he slowly pulled back to give Fizzle a soft kiss, he noticed that the dragon seemed to be crying.
Immediately he looked worried, but Fizzle let out a weak giggle as he said "N-No, I'm...   I'm fine, I just...   I-I can't believe you actually l-like me enough to be mates..."
Tinker's own eyes threatened to start producing tears as he leaned a little bit closer to Fizzle, gently booping their snouts together.   "I-I know I've only known you and Ember for a short time, but...   I just...    I genuinely, really, I love you guys so much..." Tinker softly said.
"H-Heh, I know she's the better looki-" Fizzle started to say, but Tinker put his hand around Fizzle's snout to hold it shut.    
He smirked a little, then he said, "I don't wanna hear you comparing yourself to Ember, I love you guys for a ton of different reasons..."  He flexed his cock inside of Fizzle, then he leaned a bit closer as he said "But if you must know, Ember is by far the sexiest female dragon I've ever laid eyes on, and you, fizzle, are the sexiest male dragon I've ever laid my eyes on~".
Fizzle stammered weakly with a hot red blush on his snout, the dragon saying, "B-But I'm...   scrawny, and..."
"Before I say anything, what about you?" Tinker asked.   "Do you like how you look?"
Fizzle hesitated, but then he frowned, putting on a look of determination as he said "I-I do, I know dragons are supposed to be big, and strong, and dumb, but...    but I really like the way I am..." he said, wearing an adorably shy blush as he smiled up at Tinker.   
Tinker briefly kissed Fizzle, then he softly said "And that's why I love you so much, you're exactly my type~".   
"W-Well, you're certainly my type, T-Tinker..." Fizzle mumbled, unable to stop himself from shyly looking away.   
Tinker just grinned, asking, "Am I the right level of dumb?"
Fizzle scrunched his snout a bit, then he protested, "I-I didn't mean like that!"
TInker let out a laugh, then he kissed Fizzle again on the lips, saying, "I knoooww..."   When Fizzle didn't come up with anything new to say, Tinker softly kissed him again, but the two dragons held this kiss for longer.   And longer...   And they began to tilt their heads, deepening the kiss...   their tongues slowly met in the middle, as they let out quiet moans into each other's maws... 
And soon enough, Tinker found himself giving his new dragon lover a slow, steady, intimate knotfucking deep within the dragon lord's network of caves, locked into a sensual kiss with the pastel colored creature as he set them both on the tracks that would gradually lead them towards another shared, perhaps noisy, thoroughly pleasurable orgasm.
✩｡:*•.──────────.•*:｡✩

Hours and hours later, Ember landed on the floor of her throne room, wearing a faint smirk as she trotted up to her throne.  Tightly wrapped up in each other's arms lay Tinker and Fizzle, both dragons quietly snoring onto each other.   Tinker was knotted deep inside of Fizzle, and their tails were wrapped as tightly as could be, which just made Ember smile more.   
She'd found multiple solutions at once!   Now, Tinker had another male dragon to exhaust all of those gay urges he felt towards other dragons on.   Ember had a new source of entertainment, though it seemed she was a bit too late for this particular show.   
And lastly, but most importantly, Fizzle finally had a mate who Ember trusted enough to love him and keep him safe, and perhaps, with time, even help him develop enough confidence to truly be himself.  
About then she noticed that Fizzle was wearing a collar of all things...   now that was unexpected, but she could try to pester the answer out of them later.   She couldn't bring herself to wake up the two sleeping dragons, not when they looked so cute together!
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		Epilogue- Easter in January



The second time Ember walked into Rarity's shop, she moved quite a bit slower than the first time.  Rarity was able to get up from her desk this time, and she smiled as she walked up to the dragoness and gave her a warm hug.   
As they both pulled back from the hug, both Rarity and Ember tried to speak at the same time, only to result in giggles as neither of them managed to get it out.   
"Okay, you first..." Rarity said.   
Ember gave her a smile, and she leaned against the wall a bit as she said "I just wanted to say thank you...   I'm sure things would have gone somewhat similar had I just shown up without any clothes at all, but...   I'd like to think that we wouldn't have fallen nearly as madly in love without it..." 
Rarity's cheeks were starting to turn a little bit red as she fidgeted with the pen she was holding, and she finally offered Ember a small grin as she said "I suppose I'm thanking you for the same thing, then...   if I hadn't had the chance to try that outfit on you, well..."
"Well?" Ember asked, her curiosity having been awoken.  
"I uh, I made two of those outfits, one was red, that one was yours, but the other, ehehe...   it was purple, and I-"
"Ooohh, Twilight, isn't it?   The princess?" Ember asked, starting to smirk a little bit.   She stood herself back up straight as she giggled, then she said, "Well, Rarity...  I've been around Twilight enough to say this, but your taste in mares and Tinker's taste in dragons are both, heh, very well tuned..."
"W-Well, thank you, Ember..." Rarity said, starting to get a little flustered just from the thought of Twilight's wonderful...   curvy...   just-a-little-bit-chubby body...
"I'd imagine there haven't been any eggs as a result of your antics, though..." Ember said with a faint smirk.   "Good thing I can hide those away just like everything else, right?"
"Oh, um...  how many...?" Rarity asked.   
"Three, so far".
"Three?  Already?   Oh dear, Ember..."
The dragoness only laughed, saying, "Don't worry about me, though I'm surprised Twilight wouldn't know a spell to just give herself a-"
"Oh no, I'm actually closing in five minutes!" Rarity suddenly squeaked, as a highly amused dragon found herself being pushed out the door.
She couldn't help giggling as she stepped back out, and she gave Rarity one more brief little hug with the end of her wing as she hummed one last "I mean it though, thank you!"
✩｡:*•.──────────.•*:｡✩

It was late at night when Rarity finally managed to summon the courage to ask Twilight...    the question.   Her voice was soft, as she spoke up.   "So...   twi...   you wouldn't happen to know a spell that gives you a-"
"Maybe".
".......can I see it?"
"...........Maybe~"
✩｡:*•.──────────.•*:｡✩

Tinker didn't realize why Fizzle had suddenly dove behind a rock until Garble turned the corner, but by then, it was far too late to avoid him.  He let out a silent sigh as the red dragon called his name, but his breath ceased to function for a few moments as he suddenly felt a soft, smooth, plush ass grinding against his crotch.  
"So, you hear about what happened at the lava pools last night?" Garble said, entirely unaware that Tinker's cock was currently spilling from its sheath, only to press right up against the soft backdoor of his mate.  
"I uh, no, actually..." Tinker said, giving garble a weak smile.   
"Oh, dude!  You missed it then!  So I was there with my girl, and one of those dragons from the other side of that canyon comes over, and he says..."   As Garble launched into the story, Tinker had to bite his lip to keep silent as he felt his cock suddenly plunge deep into Fizzle, partly due to his own gushing precum, partly due to some of the magic that Fizzle had been experimenting with.   
But it wasn't just the magic, either.   As Tinker's knot squished against Fizzle's butt, the dragon tightly clenched around him, and Tinker shuddered as he gave a weak thrust forwards, which was all it took to stuff his knot inside of Fizzle.
Once it was inside, Tinker was trapped, and Fizzle's tail kept a tight grip on his own to make sure he didn't pull out.   Listening to Garble was nearly impossible with Fizzle's ass repeatedly squeezing and clenching and almost stroking
his cock, and Tinker could already feel his cock starting to flare-
Oh no, Garble said his name, didn't he?  Tinker needed a response...   "T-Thanks, Garble, I'll uh, I'll remember that...!" Tinker said.  
"Ahhh, I sure don't want to!  See ya whenever, I guess!"  And go take a lava bath, you sound like you're freezing!" The red dragon called, giving Tinker somewhat of a dismissive wave as he walked out of view in the direction of where his friends had gone off to. 
As soon as Garble left his vision, Tinker collapsed onto the rock he was standing against, shuddering with pleasure.   He took a brief, almost anxious glance around to make sure nobody else could see, then he reached down and grabbed on tightly to Fizzle's hips, getting a squeak out of the dragon.    Hunching over him somewhat, Tinker spread his legs for a better stance, then he started to buck his hips into Fizzle, his cock flooding the dragon with precum as it was suddenly given all the stimulation it had been demanding from him.   
Tinker only managed to last a handful of thrusts before he felt his orgasm overwhelming him, and he bent over Fizzle with a shaky moan as he began to flood the smaller dragon with his cum.   He kept his tight grip on Fizzle's hips as he rode out his orgasm, but he had a little bit of fun squeezing and groping them while he was at it.   
It wasn't until Tinker recovered from the orgasm that he was able to speak again, panting softly as he gently humped against Fizzle's soft ass, just to feel it squish against his lap again.   "Y-You...   tempting little..." He grunted, as he finally began to slowly pull out of his mate.   
Once Tinker's cock had popped out of him, Fizzle stood up from the rock as if nothing had just happened.  He smiled up at Tinker, affectionately nuzzling the bigger dragon as his tail pulled Tinker's close enough to coil their tips together.   Tinker couldn't help but smile at the contact, and he let out a happy little sigh as he hummed "You know I'd never complain about you gaining more confidence~.
"As if half the risky spots we find aern't your idea~" Fizzle teased back, making Tinker snicker while also blushing a bit.   
"Well, it's not fair, you've trained me to get a boner the moment I feel your ass anywhere near my crotch" he huffed, giving one of Fizzle's ears a teasing nibble.   
"And you've trained me to the point that I feel hungry if I even think about that cock of yours~" Fizzle shot back, making Tinker start to blush even further as the white dragon softly giggled.
Well, Tinker certainly wasn't going to complain about that.   But for once he wanted to mess with Fizzle.  The wide smirk on Tinker's face was somewhat of a warning, but Fizzle wasn't fast enough to avoid being picked up by Tinker, and carried towards the nearest dragon's cave.   "W-Wait, someone is gonna be living here!" Fizzle hissed, looking a bit nervous as Tinker walked into the shadows with him.
"I just saw them leave, so we're fine~" Tinker growled, as he lifted Fizzle high enough to press him to the wall and line up his cock.   
Fizzle let out a cute squeak as he felt Tinker's cock press against his undertail again, but he just grinned right back at Tinker as he said "Better make it quick then~!"
"You got it~" Tinker hissed, as he thrusted deep inside of Fizzle.   Tinker silenced the smaller dragon's moans with a kiss, and he quickly settled into a pace of bucking deep into his lover, stuffing all but his knot inside of him each time their hips almost met.   The risk of being caught mid-round was exhilirating to both of the dragons, which on one hand was a lot of fun, but on the other hand twice as risky.   
Thankfully, the dragon who had left this particular cave had a busy day ahead of them, so Tinker had more than enough time to make it to his orgasm.   Fizzle desperately tried his best to restrain his climax, due to where his cock was aimed, but with Tinker grinding up into him and flooding his ass with even more cum, it was inevitable that Fizzle slid into his own powerful orgasm as well, which Tinker just barely managed to keep muffled via the deep kiss he had locked Fizzle into.  
It wasn't until after Tinker had ridden his afterglow, pulled out of Fizzle, and set the dragon back down that he realized his mistake...    making Fizzle cum like that had resulted in both of them getting coated in the stuff, which was really, really hard to hide.   Sure, Tinker could clean himself off with his magic, but as Fizzle had been showing him...   
	It was a lot more fun to sneak back to their favorite hot spring without getting caught.   
✩｡:*•.──────────.•*:｡✩

Tinker stared at Ember's belly with his eyes wide open, before he poked his own chest with a finger and said "Those...   are mine?"
The dragoness snorted, then she said, "Yes, and I'm going to make you help me when these damn eggs are ready to come out, because you put them in there~".
Tinker chuckled a bit, and he gave Ember a gentle hug as he softly nuzzled her neck, saying, "Of course I'll help..."
"Well, you know how you can help out, right now?" Ember asked, giving Tinker an innocent smile.   
"I might have a few ideas..." Tinker sofly said.   Ember didn't even bother answering him.   She was already sliding off of the couch by the time Tinker's cock had emerged from its sheath, and by the time Ember had settled down between his legs, it was already drooling precum.   
With practiced ease, Ember touched the tip of his cock to her tongue, then she smoothly buried his full length down her throat.   Not only did she swallow around him, but Ember also moaned around Tinkers shaft, making it tingle with extra pleasure as it firmly twitched inside of her.   
However, rather than stuff his knot into her mouth, Ember actually pulled off of him.   Now that Tinker was good and horny, his cock began to soak itself with precum, and Ember didn't actually need to to do anything.   She waited until there was a good amount of the fluid soaking his cock, then she began to smear it all over her hands.   Not only did she soak her hands in it, but she even angled his cock downwards to get herself a puddle of his fluids in each hand, then she brought her snout back to his cock again.   As Ember took his shaft into her mouth again, she used the precum in her hands to soak his knot, getting it nice and wet.   
Tinker began to realize what she was planning, but he wasn't exactly able to do anything about it.   He could only gasp and arch his back as Ember took hold of his knot with both hands, starting to massage and squeeze it as she bobbed her head on the rest of his cock.   Tinker did his best to hold on, but Ember was starting to master the art of getting him off.   She could edge him for hours if she wished, or she could get him to blow in minutes, and this particular situation seemed much more like the latter.   
Ember wore a faint smirk as TInker began to dig his fingers into the bed and arch his back, and she only tightened her grip on his knot rather than loosen it up a bit.   Something about watching Tinker shudder and squirm as he tried to resist the approaching orgasm was extra hot to Ember, and she couldn't help but grind her tongue even more firmly against the underside of his cock as she eagerly anticipated the flood of hot, thick dragonpony seed she was hungry for.   
Tinker moaned her name as he bucked his hips upwards and loudly hissed, and a moment later, the first strong gush of his cum passed between her hands and into her maw, gushing down her throat as Tinker began to fill her belly with cum.   Ember continued to massage Tinker's knot throughout the orgasm, since she found that she could milk extra cum out of him by pleasuring it.   Tinker sure wasn't going to complain about more pleasure, but he couldn't complain even if he wanted to.   
As the climax finally began to fade, Tinker was left softly panting, his head laid back on the bed as Ember slowly pulled her head off of his cock.   He soon felt her tongue sliding along his length as the dragoness began to clean him off, getting a few more shaky noises of pleasure out of Tinker.   They were cute, like his noises always were.
It wasn't until Ember was climbing onto the couch to snuggle up to Tinker's side that he spoke, giving her a faint smirk as he said "I hope you know how much I love you..."
Ember just giggled, then she said, "Love you too, Tonka...~"  as she laid her head against his chest.  Tinker put his arm around Ember in return, letting his hand rest not on her boob, but on the belly she had grown beneath it, which currently held three big dragon eggs.

			Author's Notes: 
I think that is everything, everyone, everypony, and everydragon, i can finally sleep
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