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		Description

WILL GO UNDER REWRITE WHEN MAIN STORY IS FINISHED!
Life forces us to make choices, some easy, others not so much. While Inky is learning the true meaning of heroes, the ones watching after her will learn that sometimes life doesn’t go the way you would like it to. Instincts and emotions run high when responsibility and desires conflict with each other.
Some may be able to use the enchanted comics to escape the real world- even if for a brief moment -but others must remain to face the dark truth of the world around them. Some must stand and protect their homes by any means necessary. The six given the duty of watching Inky will learn and accept this truth.
These six are not heroes, they are soldiers. They are the Tantibus Elite.
And this is their untold side of the story.
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Now, where is that little- “Ahhh!” Ignites wings suddenly expanded to their full length as her body tensed up and she came right on the spot. Nyx reached her peak right after, letting out a high-pitched screech. Ignite collapsed backwards to Stone’s chest, heavily breathing from the sudden orgasm. “Stone, where did you learn that?”
“Major Endive gave me a book about bat-pony wings. I’ve always wanted to do that,” Stone said, laughing at the dazed look on Ignite’s face. Stone was startled when a pair of hands came from behind him.
He turned his head around seeing that Nyx somehow stuck up on him. “Ignite, why don’t we ‘wash’ Stone before me?” She moved her hands down to his hardened shaft, wrapping it in her fingers that still had her cum on them.
“Um, girls I really don’t-”
“Yeah, let’s.” Ignite bit on the crack of Stone’s neck while Nyx rubbed his shaft. Shit, we don’t got time for this. Stone knew arguing with the two would only make things worse, so he gave into their lust, and allowed them to push him against the back wall. “You know Stone,” Ignite started tracing a finger up his shaft. “We’re still tie. Why don’t we break that?” Ignite spilled her fork-like tongue around Stone’s shaft, going from the base to the tip. 
“It was my fault we lost, so let me fix my mistake,” Nyx said, tracing her fingers across Stone’s chest.
Ignite removed her lips from Stone’s shaft, positioning herself right on top of the tip, and pushed her face in Nyx’s. “Oh no, you had your chance. Now its my turn.” Ignite started to push her way down the massive rod, cupping her breasts doing so. Stone grabbed her hips and pulled her the rest of the way down causing Ignite to scream from the added force.
She started to rock her hips on the shaft, trying to get used to the feeling before she made her way up and down. Nyx just stood on the sideline, unable to understand the sight in front of her, and unwilling to remain there. She moved behind Ignite, reaching around her, and roughly grabbing her bouncing breasts. 
“Ahh...Nyx, w-what are you d-doing?” Nyx didn’t respond, only continuing the rough groping, and starting to twist the hard nipples. “Mmph, dammit mare.” Ignite soon figured out what Nyx was trying to do and now Ignite was on the losing two-sided war. 
“Oh Stone, I bet you’re just dying for some milk,” Nyx said, still groping the heavy breasts for all they’re worth. “Well, here’s some right here.” Nyx squeezed one of Ignite’s nipples causing her to moan and whine. 
Ignite turned her head back, her eyes could burn holes in Nyx’s skull. “Why you dirty little-” Stone took the distraction as an opportunity for some pay back with her taking his last bottle of milk. He reached up, pulling Ignite’s breasts towards his lips, and biting down on the nipples. Stone continued to shuck on the breasts while he still thrust inside of Ignite. Following up on her success, Nyx bent down to the base of Stone’s shaft, and started to lick both the base and Ignite’s marehood.
Knowing what Nyx was trying to do, Stone grabbed a handful of Ignite’s ass, angling it so Nyx could play with Ignite’s marehood more. Nyx loved the spicy taste Ignite had, just one drop would send her wanting more. She could also get a taste of Stone’s salty pre-cum leaking out of Ignite’s marehood. Nyx couldn’t resist moving a hand down to her dripping marehood, sticking two fingers inside.
Ignite’s mind was going blank, from Stone’s rough sucking, and the thrusting to Nyx’s teasing licks. It was all too much for her, she knew that she was going to last much longer, and- if Stone’s throbbing was anything to go by- neither was he.
“Y-you know Ignite, we s-should let the others have t-their fun,” Nyx said, licking Stone’s base, feeling the beating of his heart through the shaft. 
“Nyx...n-not now,” Ignite moaned, trying to last a little longer.
“Oh well.” Nyx pulled on Ignite’s tail, pushing her over the edge, and forcing her body to tense up. The sudden tensing from Ignite pushed Stone over the edge as well, a torrent of cum shot into Ignite only making her cum even faster. A blast of cum poured onto Nyx’s face as she tried to lap up as much of it as she could. 
It took a minute before either Stone or Ignite calmed down from the dual orgasm. The hot water from the shower washed away the mixture of cum down the drain. Ignite remained rooted on Stone’s lap, too tried to move, much less from words. That sneaky little bat, the first chance I get I am going to get my revenge. Through the falling water, Ignite’s ears picked of the sounds of Nyx’s moaning. An evil smirk formed on Ignite’s face as she forced herself to sit up and turn around to face Nyx.
She saw Nyx slowly pumping her fingers in her marehood, yet unwilling to push far enough to actually do anything. “Poor Nyx, I may have still lost, but here you are failing to even pleasure yourself.”
“S-shut up, I-I’m just waiting for you to m-move your fat ass,” Nyx said, her wings twitching slightly behind her.
“Oh, you want me to move my fat ass? Well fine then.” Ignite lifted herself off of Stone’s still hard shaft, the last of the cum following with it, but instead of moving out of the way she aimed the shaft a little higher towards her rosebud.
“Y-you wouldn’t.” Nyx knew that Ignite had a fetish for taking it in the ass but she wouldn’t think she would try it right after she just came.
“I would.” Ignite slowly pushed back down on Stone’s shaft, the entry much tighter, and harder on both Ignite and Stone. Already lost in his own instincts, Stone grabbed Ignite’s hips, and aided in the pushing. “Just, a l-little more.” Ignite kept pushing down on the shaft, taking each inch, and cupping her own breasts again.
After the last grueling inch, Stone successfully buried himself all the way in. Ignite rolled her tongue out of her mouth, savoring the full feeling of Stone being all the way inside. “What you going to do now?” Ignite lifted off of the shaft, only to push right back down, and quickly finding a rhythm to work with.
Nyx gritted her teeth, sitting up, and pouncing on top of Ignite only serving to add more weight on top of Stone. “Move!” 
“N-nope, maybe, n-next time,” Ignite said, still lifting up and down Stone’s shaft.
“That’s not fair. Stone!” Nyx tried to find any way to move Ignite off of Stone, only moving her around even more.
Stone had enough troubles keeping his true instincts at bay, now with the added weight, and content movement from the two mares he could feel another orgasm quickly approaching. “Guys, stop moving-” Stone was caught off-guard by a sudden peak. The hot stream of cum pushed Ignite over the edge again forcing her to wrap her wings around Nyx out of reflex.
The two laid on top of Stone, Nyx’s head buried in Ignites chest as she stroked her head. “Sorry Nyx, I just really needed that, and you know how I get with competitions and stuff.” Ignite and Nyx had known each other since high school back in the Lunar Republics, so Ignite knew Nyx wasn’t really mad at her, but she did felt bad for denying her like that.
“Fine, let’s just clean up, and get some clothes on,” Nyx said after a long pause. Ignite kissed the top of her forehead, showing her gratitude. “But come next time, I call the shots.” Ignite let out an uneasy laugh not sure if that was a good sign or not. The three quickly cleaned off all the cum, and went to get dressed. 
Stone had just put on his shorts from last night when he felt a tug on his tail. He turned around to see Nyx hovering in the air with a bashful look on her face. “Um, Stone? Could you c-carry me again, it still kind of hurts to walk,” Nyx said, remembering the ‘game’ she, and Ignite played last night.
“Heh, sure.” Stone took Nyx into his arms, pulling her close to his chest. 
“D’aww isn’t that sweet? Come on you two, Star and the others are probably waiting on us downstairs,” Ignite said with sarcastic undertone in her voice, pushing the door opened, and walking out of her and Nyx’s room with the other two following close behind.
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The team watched in silence before Nyx stepped forward. “I’ll go get her.” She was already gone before anyone could say anything. Star sighed, knowing that if anyone could calm Ignite down it was Nyx. She pulled out her commentator, calling for a team of Solar guards to wrap up what was left of the building.
Nyx flew through the air, scanning the skies for any signs of the dragon-blood bat, yet to no avail. When Nyx caught the flickers of a stream of fire from the corner of her eye, she made a beeline straight towards the source. She soon found herself flying above a warehouse, seeing more jets of orange and blue flames. Nyx landed on top of the warehouse, opening a skylight, and slipping in. 
She spotted Ignite blowing more flames from her mouth, only taking a few seconds to recover her breath before shooting another stream of flames. Nyx bit her bottom lip, knowing the last time Ignite was worked up like this that she nearly burned herself out. Only being a half-dragon meant that she couldn’t use as much dragon magic as others and that overexerting herself like this could put her at risk of burning out her dragon’s soul.
Another bright stream broke Nyx out of her worries as Ignite’s breathing started to go ragged, yet she still forced herself to continue the volley of flames. Having seen more than enough, Nyx ran over to the pear Ignite was standing at.
“Ignite, stop it.” She didn’t listen to Nyx’s pleas and continued to hiss fire. “Ignite. Stop it, now.” Even though Nyx was outranked by Ignite, she still tried to imitate Star’s commanding voice, only to fail. Ignite’s streams of fire started to grow dimmer and dimmer with each breath. Nyx knew that she wouldn’t last much longer at this rate. “Ignite, please. Just please, stop it.”
Nyx’s hands started to tumble from the weak feeling she felt from being unable to help her friend- no -sister. After another dim stream, Nyx lounged towards Ignite wrapping her arms around her, and squeezing tight.
“Ignite, please stop, I-I begging you.” Nyx started to sob in Ignite’s jacket, she could also feel Ignite body-temperature much higher than it should be, tell-tell signs that she was close to burning out. “D-don’t hurt yourself, please.”
“Nyx,” Ignite finally spoke. “Go away, I’m fine.” The shallowness of Ignite’s voice betrayed the message she was trying to send. She tried sucking in another breath of air, preparing for another stream of fire, but Nyx saw it coming and squeezed on Ignite’s stomach cutting off the intake of air. Ignite blew small embers from her nose, along with a cloud of smoke.
“S-see? All you can manage is embers. Ignite, you’re going to burn yourself out,” Nyx said, squeezing tighter to prevent Ignite from taking any more air through her mouth.
“Nyx, let me go.” Ignite’s voice sounded hollow and threatening, but Nyx refused to loosen her grip. “Nyx, I’m not asking. Let me go.”
“N-no,” Nyx started, her sobbing becoming more evident to Ignite. “Why are y-you doing this to yourself,” She asked, waiting for a response, but none came she started to shake. “Ignite!”
“Because,” Ignite shouted. “Because, you know the Crystal Empire doesn’t want to have anything to do with this. So why are they going after them?” Ignite started to shake when she remembered what the stallion said the Equine Kings had in store for the new Empire. 
Yeah, boss. We got the shipment of bane-crystals all ready to go to the Crystal Empire. Man, I tell ya those cultist really want that Sombra guy back if they're willing to pay this much for some crystals. Oh well, not our problem you know what I’m saying?
“Ignite!” Nyx’s voice ripped her back into reality, forcing her to bury the memory, and deal with the situation now. “Ignite, the Crystal Empire can handle themselves. There’s no need to worry.”
Ignite balled up her fists, “Its not that.” Dark blooms of smoke seeped from Ignite’s nose, her anger matching the clouds of smoke. Ignite herself had no real connection to the Crystal Empire, nor did she had any reason to.
Nyx waited a moment before easing her grip around Ignite. “Then what is it?” 
“It was the way he said it,” Ignite started in a deep growl. “He was so full of himself, he didn’t care that he was endangering a whole empire, and all for what?” The more Ignite spoke out her feelings the less the smoke grew. “Those bane-crystals could bring back one of the most feared ruler that’s ever lived. Sombra could spell the end for many lives, and for what? To bring the rightful ruler back?” Nyx knew Ignite already had dealings with the cultist group that wanted Sombra back. She knew that Ignite seen what the group was capable of doing.
“Its so stupid! Do those idiots really believe that they will just stop with the empire? But no, it not even really that,” Ignite said with a dark chuckle. “No, what really gets me is the way I acted, I lost complete control of myself, and if Stone wasn’t underground he would have been caught in the blast.” Times when Ignite is angry, she could feel her dragon side screaming to rip through everything around her, and burn it to the ground.
Ignite took pride in controlling her instincts, each time she lost control she would push her body until she collapsed from exhaustion.
“I lost it Nyx, Stone may not know it, but I could have hurt him or worse. I couldn’t live with myself if I did, to any of you.” Ignite started to choke back her own tears, shaking her fists, and causing her own failures. “Face it Nyx, out of all of us who do you think is the most dangerous? Sure Stone can smash his way through just about anything, Vixen has that whole fox-magic thing, and then there’s me. The dragon.”
“Ignite stop it. You are not dangerous, and you not just a dragon. You’re my friend, my pack-mate- a sister -doesn’t that mean anything,” Nyx asked, sounding hurt by Ignite simplification of herself. “Please Ignite, I don’t want to lose you.” Fresh tears started to form on Nyx’s face.
Ignite took in a deep breath, far too tired to continue her own fake argument. “Fine, let’s head back. I’m sure Star is mad enough at me anyway,” She said after a long pause. Nyx hastily let Ignite go, still keeping a close eye on her breathing. Ignite started to, but her legs gave out from under her causing her to collapse on top of Nyx. 
“Ignite, Ignite what’s wrong? Ignite!” Nyx tried everything to the hybrid to respond, but all Ignite could manage was faint gasps. Oh-no, she used too much magic. I’ve got to call the others. Nyx tried to reach for her commentator, but couldn’t reach it under Ignite’s weight. “Shit, Ignite please stay with me.” Nyx tried rolling the bat-dragon over but her weight still proved to be too much for her. No, no, no! Why am I so weak? I can’t even help the ones I love. 
“Ignite, Nyx!” Stone’s familiar deep voice echoed through the Warf reaching Nyx’s sensitive bat ears.
“Stone! We’re over here,” Nyx shouted, hoping Stone would hear her. In mere moments, Stone come running on all four into the warehouse, and he head straight towards the two.
“Nyx, what happened,” Stone asked, moving the heavy breathing Ignite off of Nyx. It didn’t take much for Stone to feel the huge change in body heat from Ignite, only making him worry even more. 
“I’ll explain later. Just get Ignite back to the house as fast as you can.” Stone nodded, placing Ignite on his back, and taking off on all fours again. 
“Ignite,hang on alright?” Stone quickly made it out of the sea-port and onto open streets dashing passed the townsfolk. Ignite could barely give a mumble as response, she managed to loosely wrap her arms around Stone’s neck, but she could feel herself grow weaker. “Dammit mare.” Stone picked up the pace, tearing through the town to the point ponies had to jump out of the way.
By the time he made it back to the house, Nyx was already holding the door open for him. Stone burst through the front door, skidding to a stop, and collapsing from the near four mile sprint. Vixen and Star picked Ignite off of Stone’s back, placing her on the couch, and placing a cold-press on her head. Immediately lines of steam freely danced from the cold-press.
Stone managed to claw his way to his knees to look over the back of the couch. “Is, is she going to make it,” He asked, Ignite quick, and short breathing worrying him. 
“Well?” Star turned to Vixen, who knew more about dragons than anyone else on the team- aside from Ignite.
In the breeze, they dance. Vixen pulled out a leaf, letting her magic flow through it creating a green, and purple orb. She hovered the orb over Ignite’s chest, carefully monitoring any change in color. Vixen sighed, letting the orb fade into small embers. “She’ll be just fine, she won’t be able to use her magic for  awhile, but fine nonetheless.”
“That’s, good to, hear,” Stone suddenly passed out, catching the others off-guard. 
“Stone!” Sparks rushed to the dog’s side to see what was wrong, however, loud snoring told everyone that he was merely asleep. “Well that a relief.”
“Vixen, Nyx you two stay here, and keep watch on Ignite. Sparks and I will take Stone to his room.” Vixen nodded taking a seat near Ignite while Nyx just stood in front of the bat-dragon. “Nyx, I can trust you not to lost control of your emotions right?”
Nyx slowly nodded her head, “Y-yes ma’am.” She soon took a seat on the floor right in front of Ignite. Star looked towards Vixen, who just waved her off to help Sparks with Stone. Soon the three were up the stairs and off to Stone’s room, they dropped him off on his bed causing him to grumble some words of annoyance.
Star and Sparks came back down to the same scene as before, taking a seat near Ignite, and partially waiting for any signs of her waking up. As the minutes flew by, The girls started to feel the efforts of the last few hours catching up with them, but Nyx remained unchanged. Each passing second Ignite remained unconscious, the more Nyx started to worry, and the more she started to blame herself for Ignite’s condition.
As the clock reached midnight, Sparks started to have troubles keeping her eyes open, the work from the last few days baring down on her. Eventually her eyes fluttered close and she fell out of her chair onto the hardwood floor. 
“Well, looks like Sparks is out,” Vixen joked, looking away from the erotic comic-book she picked up before her patrol started. She really had to admit that she wasn’t into the whole ‘comic-book’ thing, but after giving one of Inky’s works a look over she started to find that she rather enjoyed them.
Nyx failed to notice Sparks’s sudden collapse, or even the joke Vixen tried to pull. “I’ll take her to bed,” Star said in a tired sigh. She too was still exhausted from the mind-inflation spell she and Sparks did on Inky the other day. And Vixen could see it written on her face.
“Actually Captain, why don’t you both turn in for the night. Nyx and I can handle this. Isn’t that right Nyx?” The bat-pony failed to acknowledge Vixen’s question, only making Star worry more about her. “Just go on, we got this.”
Star knew that when Vixen dropped her energetic personality and actually start acting serious, that it was time to listen to her. “Fine, come get me if you need anything.” Star began to pick the sleeping unicorn mare. Soon the two were up the stairs again, going into Star’s room for the night, leaving Vixen and Nyx alone. 
The two both went back to what they were doing, Vixen enjoying a good read, and Nyx blankly staring at Ignite’s rising and falling chest. After sometime has passed, Vixen got up from her seat, going to the fridge to grab another cold-press from the freezer, and replacing it with the one on Ignite’s head. This time instead of visible lines of steam, only the sounds of moving ice. 
“Well that’s a good sign, she starting to recover.” Vixen hoped the good news would get Nyx to change the lifeless look even if just a little. But she wouldn’t have such luck. “Alright I had have enough of this. Nyx we almost lost Ignite because of her emotions, don’t make the same mistake.” She took a seat next to Nyx, wrapping her tails around her for reassurance. 
“Vixen,” Nyx finally spoke, her voice sounding weak, and hollow. “Why am I so weak?” Nyx didn’t break her gaze on Ignite and it wasn’t hard for Vixen to tell what she really meant, but she decided to play along for now.
“What are you talking about? Nyx you’re far from weak. You’re fast, you got a sharp eye for things, and you can spot any opponent's weakness,” Vixen listed off all the things she knew Nyx could do, purposely leaving off a few things. “What about that is weak?”
“Don’t play with me,” Nyx snapped, cutting her eyes towards Vixen. “You know full and well what I’m talking about.”
Oh well, guess that Stone’s job. Vixen sighed she had hoped to at least get Nyx a little smile. “Fine, you want to know why you’re weak? Its because you and Ignite try taking on everything by yourselves. We’re a team, more importantly,” Vixen pulled Nyx closer with her tails, so that Nyx’s head rested on her chest. “We’re a family. Nyx don’t think you’re alone.”
Small streams started to form around Nyx’s eyes, she did her best to ignore them, but it was evident to Vixen that she been holding them back for quite some time. “That d-doesn’t answers my q-question.” Nyx choke through the tears, her vision becoming blurry.
“Are you sure it didn’t? Or are you denying the truth?” When Nyx tensed up around her tails, Vixen knew she hit a cord. “I fail to see anything physically weak about you.”
“T-that doesn’t answers-”
“Or maybe its something you’re not owning up to? Maybe you feel weak because you’re wasting energy pushing something down?” Nyx was shaking in Vixen’s tails, doing her best to look strong. “You want to get strong? You want to stop being weak? Then what is it that you denying?”
“T-that doesn’t-”
“Then what does it answers?” Vixen snapped cutting Nyx off, forcing her to let the tears flow. “That’s what I don’t get Nyx, you say you love Stone just like the rest of us, yet you look at your emotions as a weakness.” Vixen started to rub the top of Nyx’s head. “I can’t say that sometimes emotions get in the way. Hell, I even overreacted to some things, but that isn’t a reason to bury them.”
“I-I don’t know,” Nyx said, wrapping her arms around Vixen, and finally letting the tears flow. “I don’t know, a-all of y-you are just so s-strong.” 
Vixen tried to calm Nyx down as best she could. “That’s not true, we all have our own faults. It’s not how you hide it. It’s how you recognize it and own up to it.”
“Well finally someone tells her.” Both Nyx and Vixen turned their attentions to Ignite, who weakly opened her eyes.
“Ignite,” Nyx called out, rushing to her side, and laying her head down on her. Ignite barely registered the added weight on her chest as most of her senses hadn’t returned just yet.
“Now I highly doubt you’re in any position to speak.” Vixen stood up from the floor, grabbing a leaf from her bag, and letting her magic flow through it. In the breeze, they dance. The leaf turned into the same green and purple orb as before. Nyx moved her head, knowing that she was in the way. Vixen hovered the orb above Ignite’s chest, waiting for any changes in the orb’s coloration.
When none was found, Vixen allowed the magic to disperse. “Well, looks like luck was on your side tonight. Ignite you should be up to full strength in a few days, which is quite impressive.” Vixen, Nyx, and especially Ignite knew what happens to any dragon- or dragon hybrid -overuses their magic. Dragons lived off of the magic that they held, as it grew so did they, and the stronger it was the stronger the dragon. However this proved to be a great flaw in dragon’s magic, once it was gone, so was the dragon’s life. Dragon hybrids were especially affected by this fact, as their dragon magic was half the size it should be.
But also this is what saved them from it. While their dragon blood was effected, the other half of them was not allowing them to live, but with the chance of losing their magic.
“As happy as I am for you, Ignite. I must know, what drove you to do such a thing?” Vixen knew Ignite had times where she was a hot-head and would overreact to anything, but she wasn’t known to put herself in danger because of it.
“The Equine Kings,” Ignite started, trying to sit up, but having much difficulties. Nyx quickly rushed to help Ignite sit up, resting her back to the arm of the couch. “Thanks, Nyx.” The bat-pony smiled when she heard Ignite sounding back to her normal self. “Now, the Equine Kings, they got a shipment of bane-crystal to head out to the Crystal Empire.”
“Ignite,” Vixen cut in, deadpanning. “I was there, Stone told us about it, and its already heading to Canterlot for purification.” The whole team knew of the procedure for finding bane-crystals and the purification process didn’t take very much either.  
“I know, I know its just-” Ignite sighed, knowing that she going to bring up bad memories. “Its just thinking about those crystals, and the things they can do. It reminded me what happened to Stone.” Vixen and Nyx both flinched at the dark memory, Stone’s angered howls still echoed through their head. “Thinking about how easy it seemed for them to get a shipment that large, it worries me.”
Vixen was the first one to recover from the best-forgotten memory. “I see where you’re coming from.” Ignites ears perked up from hearing the fox’s approval and was going to speak until Vixen raised a hand. “But don’t think that it gave you a reason to endanger yourself. You’ll still have to face Star’s wrath first thing in the morning, so if I was you I’ll just go back to sleep.” Vixen walked past Ignite’s head, slapping all five of her tails on her cheek in a playful manner. “Come along Nyx, you can stay in my room with me if you like.”
Nyx stood up from the floor, quickly wrapping her arms around Ignite, and giving her a kiss on the cheek; the same spot Vixen snap her tails. Nyx flew up to the second floor, where Vixen already stood waiting, and followed her back to Vixen’s room. 
Ignite blankly stared at her hands, a soft smile placed on her lips, but quickly changed into a foreboding frown. I don’t have much time left. We got to finish this mission. She laid back down, forcing her eyes to close, knowing that she’ll have an ear full from Star.

The next morning


“...and when you finish your laps, you’ll be happy to know that you are on watch duty for the rest of the month. Is there anything else I should add?” Just as Vixen said, Star was up bright, and early in the morning waking the entire team up with her ranting. Ignite sat quietly, not wanting to further upset the already enraged captain. The other went about their usual morning routine. Vixen fixing up breakfast, Nyx reading some random book that caught her attention, Sparks read up on the newest news on the Lunar Republics swim league, and Stone was fishing through the refrigerator for something to drink- hitting himself for forgetting to go grab milk yesterday.
“Yes ma’am.” Ignite did her best to hold back a sigh, knowing that it would further enrage Star. She cut her glance towards Vixen, who caught it with a shrug.
“And Ignite,” Star started, braking Ignite’s gaze at Vixen.
“Yes ma’am?” I hope it isn’t that ‘wing & chain’ workout. I’m really not- Ignite’s thoughts were cut off by Star wrapping her arms around her in a tight embrace. 
“I’m glad you’re okay,” She whispered into Ignite’s ear before abruptly ending the embrace to help out with breakfast. Ignite watched the others as they simply went about their morning business before Star gives out the new duty schedule for the next month.  
“You know,” Stone started, scaring Ignite from his sudden presents. “We’re all are lucky to have each other’s backs like this. Before we met, I was dead focused on caring for Sparks, but somehow all of you found a place in my heart.” Stone started to smile while sitting on the top of the couch, looking over his pack can be stressing at times, but to Stone it was the most rewarding thing in the world.
Ignite followed Stone’s gaze, seeing the smiles of the others that--within time--she come to call sisters. Stone knew that Ignite had the same desire to protect them as much as he did. It was that desire where Ignite came to love the others as well. She may have already known Nyx from high school, but the others were complete strangers to her, yet here she is in love with all of them.
Small tears started to form at her own late discovery. “Gezz Stone, when did you become a philosopher,” Ignite joked, wiping the tears from her eyes, and trying to play them off. She looked towards Stone when he placed a hand on her shoulder, the tears still visible.
Stone hopped off the couch, landing with a soft thud, and started to the table. “Come on let’s get you some breakfast, I know you just as hungry as I am.” Ignite nodded, she started to get out of the bed, but a sharp soreness in her legs forced her to stop.
“Um, Stone?” Ignite blushed knowing that she going to sound like a damsel in distress but the growl in her stomach forced her to swallow her pride. Stone turned around a curious look on his face. “Could you carry me?” Ignite sounded just like Nyx would each time she asked the same question. Stone chuckled and made is way back over to Ignite, picking her up with slight ease.
Ignite wrapped her arms around Stone’s neck, as he started to lift her off the couch. Her large breasts got in the way slightly but Stone wasn’t going to complain. “You know-”
“Can it mutt, just get me to the table.” Ignite rested her head on Stone’s broad shoulder, looking away from the other’s stares as he made the short trip to the island table-top, where breakfast was already being served. Stone placed Ignite in a empty chair next to Nyx, who was already halfway done with her plate of eggs.
Stone walked around the table, planting a kiss on both Star’s and Vixen’s cheek for cooking, and took his spot at the end of the table. “So Star, what’s the deal with the new schedule?”
“Yes right, down to business. As for the new schedule, we’ll be changing the way we work.” Star snapped her fingers, making the new duty schedule appear in front of her. “Now due to recent discoveries, sudden changes, and other things,” Star stopped to glare at Ignite, who was nonchalantly eating a bowl of fruit and bacon.  “The new team routines are: Stone, Sparks, and Vixen you three will be a watch team. While they are doing that, Nyx, Ignite, and I will be on portal.” Star read from the list, not really surprising any of the others. 
“However, due to recent knowledge on Inky, and the book a new type of team will be set forth until further notice. Stone, Ignite, and Sparks you three will act as a catalyst for Inky with her choosing to use the book.”
Stone raised a hand, waiting for Star to acknowledge it. “What ya mean Star? I thought are mission was to watch over Inky, not to get her to use the book,” He said, remembering princess Nightmare’s orders three weeks ago. 
“Yes, that was our original orders, until this came in.” Star used her magic again to summon another piece of paper, this time it had Nightmare’s seal on it. Stone took the letter, started to read it when the other piled up against him, but he ignored their own curiosity for his own and read.
 Dear, Captain Star Chain
I am pleased with your team’s performance over the last month. Celestia herself even commended you all for your efforts, during our last meeting. I do hope that Staff Sergeant Blackwing feels better, as I do know what can happen to a dragon hybrid losses their magic. Now on to business, I’m pleased to hear that Inky has used the potion, and have started to use the book. 
I know that you and your team have many questions, all of which will be answered in time, but for now just know this: she most use that book. 
In your last report, you said she now has a marefriend the name of Feather S. Pen, and I know you all already know of the effects of an unrestricted enchanted book. While Inky will be mostly protected from the effects for a time being, Feather will not. Thus it is dire that you keep her away from the book at all times, at least until I can finish making a charm that would protect Feather from the comic, but also allow her to use it as well.
Until then you and your team are to proceed as normal, along with getting Inky to use the book more without Feather’s knowledge. That being said all of you are now allowed to interact with Inky, just do not tell her that you are watching over her. As for your cover jobs, proceed as usual.
Now due to your recent activities with the Equine Kings, they must now know that you all are going after them, so I want you to slow the activity with that for now. At least until the heat goes down. Luna’s elites are having slightly more trouble with the Golden Crescent, and also have ran into a bit of a snag. So they will be out of commission for a while, don’t let the same happen to you.
Finally I need to tell you that the more Inky uses the book, the more she will experience changes. Some may be small such as changes in personality, athletic ability, and others. However, some may be as large as her magic and changes to her body. These will be subtle for a long period of time, until she get to use the book more. I want you all to be on the look for these changes and I want you all to become close to her, we may never know what- or when -any of these changes may occur
Keep up the excellent work, I know you all will do me, and the Lunar Republics proud.
-Sincerely, The true Mistress of the Night
PS. Stone, if you read this, hurry up and get one of those females pregnant. I want to be a Lunar Mother already.

The girls blushed when they read the last line. Princess Nightmare had been known to tease Stone about the numerous offspring he’ll and the others will have, she also been known to try to wiggle her way in a few times. Eventually the whole team decided to just say that ‘it was a part of the job.’
“So, these changes,” Stone started, ignoring the looks on the others. “When you think they will happen?”
Star shrugged her shoulders, swallowing the last bits of pancake. “I don’t know, from the letter it sounds like it will be soon, but we can’t say for curtain. That’s why the new team will start effective immediately.” Stone and the others looked at Star knowing that she right. They all nodded in response to the new changes. “Good, now everyone hurry up, and finish breakfast. We still got cover jobs to get to and someone has to tell the post office that Ignite won’t be making it.”
“I will,” Vixen said, cleaning off her plate. “Seeing as I don’t actually have to go ‘practice’ today.” Vixen was the only one lucky enough to get a job as a backup violinist for the Baltimare Symphony, seeing as she can play the instrument.
Star nodded, getting up from the table. “Good.” She went to her room to get dress for her job as the new chief in a bakery across town. 
“Hey, how come you get to be a violinist, while I’m stuck with being the mayor’s lap-dog? I can play an instrument too,” Stone complained, tired of working for the city, and really tired with the mayor’s content teasing. 
“When the Symphony needs a heavy-metal guitarist I’ll tell you. Now go and get dressed, only we’re supposed to see you in your boxers,” Vixen teased, sticking her tongue at Stone. He just huffed in irritation but still went to go change, along with Sparks, and Nyx. Everyone was out the door in a matter of minutes, all telling Ignite to feel better. 
Ignite sat at the table picking around with the last piece of fruit in her bowl. Vixen caught the downcast in her eyes, she turned off the sink, and took a seat across from her. “Ignite what’s wrong? You usually would have asked for seconds.” 
“I guess I’m still not hungry,” Ignite fakely responded, staring down at the fruit. A loud growl from her stomach gave her away.
“Ignite, don’t lie to me. I know as much about dragons as you do, you need to eat if you want to be breathing fire again.” It was a known fact that any recovering dragon- hybrid or not -needs to eat if they want a speedy recovery. “Now why don’t you tell me what’s really going on?”
Ignite looked towards Vixen, seeing the unmoving look that she would always throw when she ask a tough question. “Its nothing, its just that,” Ignite sighed, knowing that lying to Vixen was a dumb thing to do. Come on Blackwing, she’s the only one that would understand.
“Does it have to do with the letter?” Vixen didn’t know how right she was. 
“Mostly,” Ignite sighed. “Vixen, you know how dragons pass their magic to their offspring?” Ignite started out with the most basic knowledge of dragons.
“But of course, a dragon's soul is inherited from the parents, and then passed over to their young who pass it on.” 
“Well, that’s the thing. When me and Nyx were in highschool, I sort of made a silent blood-pack with her,” Ignite said, blushing from the way it sounded out loud.
“A blood-pack huh?” Vixen knew of the ancient dragon tradition of blood-packs, or ‘life vows’ with the one that you truly love, and wish to protect until your last breath. Of course as the years passed, the tradition changed into something that young-lovers would do. “You really must love her over the rest of us then,” Vixen said, sounding hurt, but was only kidding.
“Huh? Oh no, no, no. I love all of you its just-” Ignite’s cover was stopped when Vixen started to laugh at her. That’s when Ignite understood the joking tone in her voice. “Oh, you were joking.”
“I’m sorry, but I’ve rarely get to see you this serious, the opportunity was too good,” Vixen laughed at Ignite. “Okay, so you made a vow to protect our sweet little Nyx, but so did Stone when he gave each of us our necklaces.” Ignite looked down her neck seeing the black gem that Stone gave her when she and Nyx joined his pack. A soft smile sided onto her lips at the memory. “So what’s the problem?”
Ignite was dragged out of her memory by Vixen’s question. “The problem is, I want my foal, hatchling, cub to do the same thing with Nyx’s kid,” Ignite stumbled, remembering that when it comes to crossbreeding anything is up in the air, and the offspring will only come out as the species of the dominant parent species.
“Understandable, and I think your kids will come out as dragon-dog seeing as how you're a half dragon, and Stone is a full diamond dog,” Vixen said, using the amount of knowledge she gathered on crossbreeding the last few weeks. “So, you’ve been thinking about getting pregnant?”
“Yes,” Ignite said in another sigh. “This mission is really dangerous and I don’t know how long my magic will stay strong.” Ignite grew up believing that in order to protect someone you love is with your own strength. She wanted her kids to be strong enough to not only protect Nyx’s kids, but the other’s as well.
“Ignite, stop your worrying. You will not lose your magic anytime soon and you are not alone so stop thinking that.” Vixen got up from her seat, walked over to Ignite, and placed a reassuring hand on her shoulder. “We’re all in this together, never forget that Ignite.”
“Yeah, I know. Thanks Vixen, you’re a real good frie- sister.” Vixen wrapped Ignite in a warm hug when she heard the acknowledgement of sisterhood from the bat-dragon. Vixen heard the chiming of the clock, signifying that she needs to get ready for practice. “Go on, I got it from here.” Ignite knew that Vixen rather enjoyed playing with the Baltimare Symphony. Vixen placed a kiss on Ignite’s cheek and left to get ready. 
Yeah, we’re really are lucky. Huh, Stone. Ignite’s stomach made itself known again. “Yeah, yeah, yeah I know you're still hungry.” She got up from her seat, stretching through the fridge for anything quick to snack on.
Vixen came back down fully dressed in a black jacket and skirt along with her indigo violin case that was custom made with princess Nightmare's symbol on it. “I’m heading out Ignite, don’t over do anything, and if anyone comes back before me tell them I’m busy with some stuff.” 
“Stuff?” Ignite poked her head out of the fridge with a melon in her mouth. She spit the melon out and into a bowl along with an assortment of other fruits. “What ‘stuff?’”
“Stuff, see you later.” Vixen was out the door before Ignite could ask any more questions. Meh, if it was any of my business, she would have told me. Ignite shrugged off any worries, just glad that she can call her, and the other sisters.
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After saying goodbye to Inky, Stone ran through the streets quickly finishing the rest of the mail route that he was forced to finish for Ignite. He returned back to the post office, which was a stone’s throw from town hall. Without second thought, Stone took off the ridiculous uniform, and changed back into his normal ‘civilian’ clothes. He spilled on the black and dark-purple jacket that he got from the Nightmare Guard Academy a few years back, the only thing on him that wasn’t normal civilian clothes. 
Seeing as most ponies in Equestria couldn’t tell the difference between the Lunar Guard and the Nightmare Guard, Star said that it wasn’t much of a trouble so as long nopony figure out why they were there. 
Stone walked out of the post office, saying goodbye to the other mail-ponies, and telling them that Ignite should be able to get back to work soon. He walked across the street to the mayor's office building, knowing that the mare will only bring a headache to him in some kind of way. Stone pushed open the door spotting the teenage secretary sitting at her desk, chewing on another piece of gum.
Stone put up a friendly face for the mare, knowing that she was one of the few respectable teenagers left in the world. “Hey Notary, is the mayor in? I need to pick up my check.” Notary flashed a bright braces-filled smile towards Stone, reminding him of how adorable she was sometimes.
“Yup, and she’s free too, so head on right in,” Notary said with melodic voice that was somewhat similar to Vixen’s singing voice. Stone nodded, heading straight for the mayor’s office knowing the way. He walked down the hall all the way towards the end of the hallway to the last door on the right. Stone knock on the door three times, he heard some papers and other objects being shuffled around before given permission to enter. 
Stone turned the doorknob, knowing that he should be ready for anything. He opened the door to find the mayor laying on her desk, wearing lingerie, and seductively smiling at him. Stone looked at the mare with a flat stone-face, completely uninterested by the mare’s playful act. 
“Hello mayor, I’m here to pick up my check.” Stone had to thank the years of military training for the lack of reaction towards the mare’s constant teasing. 
“Oh but of course, a good strong working sud as yourself must be paid for his hard work, and here it is.” The mare pulled out an envelope from her cherry breasts, handing it to Stone, and pulling him down to her face. “You know, there’s always room for one more,” She whispered into Stone’s ear, bring up a topic that he really didn’t want to get back to.
“With all due respect, I’ll pass, and I really don’t think you’ll be able to handle the others.” Stone pulled his check out of the mayor’s hands and calmly walked out of the office. He closed the door behind him, breathing a sigh of relief at how he was able to hold off the mare’s advances. “Three weeks, three weeks, and she still doesn’t get it. Maybe I should bring Vixen down here once so she can talk to the mayor.” Stone walked back down the office ready to call it quits for the day but Notary stopped him. 
“Um...Mr. Stone? Can I ask you a question,” She asked, not looking Stone in the eyes, and she also had a blush on her face. Stone saw the bother look on the teen’s face and was concern for what was wrong. 
“Sure Note,” He said grabbing a waiting chair and pulling it around the table, and sitting in it backwards making Notary giggle a little. Good, she smiling now, so she be able to ask the question better. “So what is it filly? Troubles at school?”
“Oh right, well, its not exactly school, but,” Notary looked away again, hoping that Stone wouldn’t find her question dumb. “You started a herd right?” Stone arched an eyebrow, having a feeling he knew what the problem was, but he just nodded. “Okay, well what did you do when all of your mares came to you? You know asked you out and stuff.”
“Well, at the time, I didn’t really know any of them. They just short of, fell out of the sky,” Stone laughed at his own joke, knowing that Notary didn’t have a single idea what he was talking about. “But I don’t think the same is for you.” Stone dropped the joking humor to help out the young mare. 
“N-no, its more like we’ve been friends for a long, long, long time, and I don’t want to do anything to ruin our friendship.” Notary still looked away from Stone but he could see the faintest of smiles on her face. Stone knew the feeling that Notary had, she was worried that if anything happened to her relationship with this pony that their friendship will fall with it. 
“Well do you like this pony?” Stone already knew the answer, but he wanted Notary to come to the conclusion herself.
“Y-yes.” She was hesitant but still was able to answer without flattering.
“Are you two really good friends?” Stone could see the small smile turn into the bright cheery smile he knows her for. 
“Yeah, yeah we are.” This time she wasn’t hesitating at all, her eyes brighten as she came to realize the rest for herself. “And you know what? I’m going to call her right now and as her out.” Notary stood from her seat with a determined smile on her face and a fire in her eyes.  “Thank you Mr. Stone!” She wrapped Stone in a tight hug before marching out of the office building, but had to run back to the desk to grab her bag, and said bye to Stone again. 
Stone watched the teenager walk down the street with a kick to her step. He chuckled, flipping the chair back to its original spot, and got ready to head out. 
“Well, aren’t you just the brotherly type.” Stone said at hearing the voice of the mayor behind him. He cut his gaze towards the mare, as she was properly dressed in a business suite. “To be honest I didn’t know that you could do something like that. And here I thought that you were the strong military type, when you’re nothing but a big ol’ softy.”
Stone rolled his eyes, wishing that his cover job didn’t require a detailed background check. “Ha-ah, you are so funny. You should know that its my job as a guard to insure the safety and well-being of everyone,” Stone said flatly, more than ready to head home. 
“Oh well, don’t let me stop you. Go, save the hearts of all those young mares out there.” Stone didn’t know which irritated him more, the fact that the mayor was able to tease him no matter what he did, or the fact that what she just said was actually right.
“I’ll see you Tuesday,” Stone said, walking out of the office heading down the street towards his home. He looked around the sea-port city, the smiling faces of the ponies, and griffons around him made him too smile. Ever since he was just a little cub, Stone always enjoyed seeing other smile, and be happy. He guessed it was from him being an alpha-dog, knowing that all alpha-dogs had a higher sense of protection, and territorial instincts than other dogs. 
Just as he was two blocks from the house, his phone rang out the same heavy-rock song that he always had it on. “Yo, talk to me,” He answered the phone, not even skipping a beat. “Ignite, how are you feeling?” Stone was glad to hear Ignite up and moving, knowing that it was a good sign of her recovering. “What? Come on I’m like a block away from the house. No, no, no I’ll go. Just, just stay there alright?”
There were two major problems with being a dragon-bat hybrid. One, a desire for fruit was much higher than any other normal bat-pony. Two, due to dragon’s ability to heal quickly, Ignite need a surplus of food.
The house was fully loaded. She ran out of food in four hours.
Groaning Stone changed direction, heading to the nearest store to grab Ignite more fruit and meat to eat. While the nearest store was almost three blocks away from where he was, on the plus side, Stone been needing to head there anyway to grab him some milk. While heading to the store Stone failed to notice Vixen passing him on the streets, heading straight for Sparks cover job as a swim instructor. She’d been meaning to talk with the mare for a while now and seeing as the team is going incognito for a while, now was the best time. 
It wasn’t long before she reached the community center where Sparks worked, she asked a few of the center’s workers where she could find the swimming pool, which they kindly directed her towards the large doors at the end of the hall. 
Vixen reached the doors with a few brisked steps, pushing them open, and quickly confirming her suspicions that nopony would be in the swimming pool during winter. Nopony aside from Sparks that is. Vixen watched as Sparks jumped from the high-dive and into the water with barely a splash. She always was impressed with Sparks talented swimming ability, the mare sometime seems to be more fitted to live in water than on land. 
Vixen pulled a leaf from her bag, placing it over her mouth. In the breeze, they dance. She placed a seal on the only entrance to the swimming area, not wanting anypony to interrupt them. She walked over to the bleachers to have a seat while Sparks worked on her laps. The mare was so into her workout that she didn’t even notice Vixen sitting right in front of her. 
The focus showing on Sparks face almost made Vixen want to jump in herself just to prove herself but she knew that would be a losing battle. From what Vixen was seeing, Sparks could easily make any swimming team in Equestria or even the Lunar Republics.
Sparks finished her ten laps, she climbed out of the pool, and shook the water out of her bright yellow mane. Vixen started to blush when the light from the window caught Sparks bathing-suit casing a reflection with the water, making her look like an alluring siren from the stories Vixen would read. 
Vixen shook her head to get the tantalizing thoughts of a private swimming lesson with the mare. She got up from the bleachers and started to walk over to the end of the pool where Sparks was. “Well, Ms. Bolt. In my expert opinion, that was an excellent performance.” Sparks looked over to see Vixen walking towards her with a little sway in her step. 
Sparks got out of the pool, summing a large towel to dry herself off. “Vixen, what are you doing here, I thought you had practice today.” 
“I did, we finished rather early today. Half of the band wasn’t able to come, something about coming down with the flu.” Vixen waved off Sparks question. “I actually wanted to talk with you, got the time?” The question was more like a statement as Vixen wrapped her tail around Sparks and dragging her towards the bleachers. 
Why is Vixen’s tail so strong? Sparks, yet again, was amazed by the strength of Vixen’s tail, not knowing that she was using all five even though only one is showing. Vixen took a seat along with Sparks--albeit it forcefully. “So what’s so important that you’ve got to drag me with your tail?”
Vixen took in a deep breath, knowing that this is going to be slightly awkward, but it had to be done. “Sparks, when’s the last time you had sex with Stone?” A blush overtook Sparks’s black fur and she started to stutter, telling Vixen everything she needed to know. “I see, so it’s been awhile?”
“W-what no, well. Okay it has been awhile,” Sparks finally admitted, knowing that the last time she had any actual alone time with Stone was weeks before they were assigned this mission. “It’s just that, we all been busy. With our cover jobs, portals, training, and watching over Inky I guess we haven’t had time to ourselves.” Sparks sighed a little, she really missed just being able to hang around Stone, even if it was just to talk that alone would be enough for her.
“Well, how would you like sometime with him. Tonight.” Vixen caught the shimmer of hope in Sparks eyes but she started to hide it under her golden mane. “Oh come now, we’ll not really supposed to be doing anything, and until Ignite is up and running now’s your best bet,” Vixen said, pressing the idea in Sparks head. 
“I don’t know. I mean, it would be nice.”
“Oh Sparks its more than just nice.” Vixen leaped on top of Sparks, catching her by surprise. “To feel Stone’s beating heart through his chest, being held close in his strong protective arms, and to know that he would do anything to make sure that you are safe. Being able to stand by his side knowing that he’ll support you with anything you decide to do, trusting him with all of your deepest secrets, and allowing him to see you for what you really are.” She paused for a moment, letting Sparks absorb her reasons. “Is not just nice, its love.”
Sparks stared in Vixen’s florescent-green eyes, her breath was lost to her from Vixen’s argument, and she could feel a tight knot in her chest. All of the things Vixen just said, the way she said them, it made her want to head straight for the house, and wrap her arms around Stone proclaiming her love for him all over again. 
“So, you want to take this opportunity, or I can go see Nyx about this. I myself haven’t had much time with our little bat-sister.” 
“Wait no!” Sparks quickly snapped out of her daze. “I-I’ll do it.” Vixen let loose a toothy smile, knowing that either way it went, she still would have time with Nyx. 
“Okay now listen closely, I’m going to tell you everything you’ll need to know,” Vixen started to whisper in Sparks ear everything she didn’t know about canine’s mating habits, and tricks. As she went on Sparks eyes started to widen at the new fountain of information. “and remember, it only works if you act commanding. That’s why Star has so much respect over him, its the voice that sells it.”
“I don’t think I can pull it off, I mean the voice thing, and all,” Sparks said, knowing that she already have trouble proclaiming her feelings let alone commanding.
Vixen could feel Sparks shaking a little at the task she just placed on her shoulders. She bent down, placing a kiss on her lips in an effort to calm her down. “Don’t worry so much, you only have to do it for a short time, his instincts will do the rest.” 
“O-okay.” Vixen got off of Sparks, extending a hand towards her, and pulling her up when she took it. 
Vixen quickly wrapped her arms around the smaller female, rubbing her head in an affectionate manner. “I know you can do it Sparks, you’re much stronger than you make yourself out to be.” Sparks’s heart skipped a beat from Vixen’s kind words of encouragement. Sparks wrapped her arms around Vixen, enjoying the warm feeling of having others looking out for her.
“Thanks, Vix. You’re the best sometimes.” 
“Only sometimes,” Vixen asked, trying to sound like Stone when he’s making a joke. It worked getting Sparks to giggle in Vixen’s chest. “Come on, I need to get dressed first.” Sparks forced herself out of Vixen’s loving embrace. 
“I’ll wait for you outside.” Sparks nodded, walking towards the locker-rooms where her stuff laid hidden. Vixen smiled, the feeling of being a good pack-sister brought a warm feeling to her heart, and seeing the bright smile on Sparks face was a bonus. Quietly laughing to herself, Vixen walked out of the swimming area--already having undid the lock on the door--with her tail happily kicking back and forth. See Stone, I am a good little fox.

Tantibus house


The walk through the Baltimare streets was a little more hectic than Vixen or even Sparks would have liked. With it being close to the prime hour of the day--which was around four o’clock--most citizens were about doing anything they could before the next work week. The two pack-sisters spent the last four hours planning out, what Vixen called, Sparks’ ‘sex-date.’ At first Sparks wasn’t so sure of the name but there wasn’t really that much time to debate about it--not like Vixen gave her the chance.
After they were sure everything was accounted for, the two started to make their way back to the house. In truth Sparks still wasn’t so confident about the date, worrying that she’ll mess something up, but Vixen’s constant ‘reassuring’ help her see otherwise. 
As they came up on the house, Vixen spotted Star, and Nyx walking towards their direction. 
Vixen started to joyfully skip towards the two exhausted looking mares, feeling a little playful that her plan was coming together quite nicely. “Well, look who it is. How was your day you two?” She continued to skip around the two, annoying them more than they already were.
“Vixen, don’t start with me.” Star rubbed her head, trying to ease the throbbing pain in her head. Seldom did Star ever like working on the weekends, especially during the rush hour. Working as a new chief for the Garden Rose restaurant at time was just as tough as any training exercise she could think of.
Nyx wasn’t faring much better, having a job as a caretaker for the local nursery was something that she didn’t like--mostly. Coming from a home of six other siblings, Nyx always had a thing with kids of varying ages.
“What Captain, did everything not go alright?” Vixen enjoyed seeing a mare like Star enraged, she didn’t know why, but she and Star had a sort of rivalry between each other. “Well, the night off for all of us may be what you need.” 
Star sighed, mandatory time off was a bitch, but it was protocol. So the team agreed that once a week they all will take some time off, this serviced as a way for one of the girls to scoop Stone out of the house, and onto a much-needed date. Quickly they worked their way into a routine on who’s with who but usually something from someone would break the routine.
“For once you actually sound right,” Star said, walking towards the door, and unlocking it with her key. Everyone quickly followed in after Star stepped out of the way, they saw the tv on some video game that Ignite and Stone would play in their free time, but really their immediate attention fell on the two as Ignite laid on Stone’s chest. 
A thin line of some white substance ran down Ignite’s mouth making Star assume that they had sex. Vixen took a finger and ran it through the white liquid, tasting it. “Milk, still warm too. By my guess Ignite must have fell asleep on Stone and he seemed to not want to get up.” The others didn’t question Vixen’s investigation skills, knowing that she had years in forensics science. “Well, guess they have the right idea. I’m going to go take a little fox nap.” Vixen started to walk to her room. 
Everyone thought that she had a point--especially after the long day they all had. Nyx slipped out of her jacket and found a spot in between Ignite and Stone, who accepted the extra weight without waking up. Star and Sparks both followed Vixen up the stairs, Star pulling Sparks into her room with her.
As soon as the door was closed, Star pulled Sparks to the bed, and wrapped her arms around her. “Captain, what did you pull me in here for?” Its not that she didn’t like being around the mare, its just that her actions seemed to be made in a rash manner that was unlike her.
“Nothing, I just wanted someone to hold onto, and I need someone to listen” Star buried her head in Sparks’s chest to hide the blush on her face, knowing that she sounded like a whiny filly begging for someone to understand her. Sparks smiled, wrapping her hands around Star’s head, and pressed her closer. 
“Well, what are pack-sisters for?” Sparks was helped by Vixen, who went completely out of her way to do so, and without asking anything in return. Sparks wanted to pass on the feeling Vixen gave her by helping Star--which she would have done anyway.
“Thanks Sparks.” Star took a moment to take a deep breath before continuing. “Do you think I’ll be a good mother?” Sparks blinked but remained slight. “I know it’s out of the blue, kind of, but I just need to know. Sparks all of you know what’s its like living with others, you said yourself that you help take care of your brothers. Nyx comes from a family of six, Vixen has four younger siblings, Ignite as two older brothers, and Stone came from a den of diamond dogs--and he was an alpha’s son.” Star started to squeeze Sparks tighter as she forced herself to finish. “All of you have experience with caretaking, all of you but me. I don’t know what it means to look after someone younger and that scares me.”
Sparks started to rub the top of Star’s head in attempts to calm her down. “Sparks, what if one of us does get pregnant? What if the child doesn’t like me, what if I don’t know what to do?” Tears started to from around Star’s eyes, the feeling of uncertainty heavily loomed over her head. 
“Come on Captain, you know as well as I do that you can take care of a little foal, and if you have trouble that’s what the rest of us are here for.” The thought of caring for her own foal brought a pleasant smile to Sparks’s face. “Star you’re never alone, we’re all here for you, and I know that you’ll do the same for us.”
Star sighed into Sparks’s fur. “Yeah, you’re right.” A soft smile formed on both mare’s faces but a question came to Star’s head, remembering that Ignite, and Nyx was left alone with Stone. “Hey, you don’t think that-”
Sparks rolled to her back, keeping Star’s head on her chest, and placed a kiss on her forehead. “Captain, go to sleep.” Star blushed at Sparks’s sudden role change but did as she was told, deciding a nap was good thing after the crazy-stress filled day.
Down stairs however, napping was the last thing that was getting done. After making sure the others were in their rooms, Nyx immediately started to toy around with Ignite’s tail and, marehood knowing that she was still too weak and tried to stop her. 
“Nyx, s-stop it. I said sorry for the shower thing.” Ignite bit back another moan as Nyx pulled hard on the mare’s tail, showing no signs of remorse. 
“And I said I’ll get you back for it, now I am.” Nyx pulled again while two fingers went to work on her marehood, hooking on the soft pink folds. While the two ‘worked’ out their issues Stone still remained asleep, running around all morning, and most of last night still had him wiped out. So Nyx didn’t have to worry about him waking up. She pulled Ignite’s tail high in the air, strafing both of her marehood, and tight rosebud. “We all agreed to share Stone, yet you still acted like a selfish dragon you are.” Nyx pulled her fingers out of Ignite’s marehood sharply, causing her to twists and whine. “Greedy dragons must be punished.” She raised her hand above her head, bring it down on Ignite’s ass-cheek, making a loud smacking sound.
Ignite cried out from the sharp smack, thanking her though scale-like fur. “Nyx, lets talk this out.” The bat-pony landed another smack to Ignite’s flank, this time roughly grobbing the large flesh. 
“You’re right, let’s play a ‘game,’ and its called Follow me.” Nyx stuck her fingers inside of Ignite’s marehood, leaning over her back to whisper in her ear. “You have to do everything I say, fail a task and I do this.” Nyx pulled on Ignite’s tail also twisting her fingers inside of Ignite’s marehood to get her point across. Ignite did her best not to cry out from pleasure, waking Stone up was never a good idea, especially knowing how he is when woken up, but Nyx rough ministrations were almost too much to bear.
She looked back to Nyx, nodding her head in defeat. “Good, now get over here,” Nyx commanded, removing her pants, and tank-top. Ignite obeyed the bat-ponies commands, not wanting to go through punishment again. Ignite knew Nyx didn’t mean any harm from her playful attitude, and having make a slight blood-pack with her she was okay with her commanding her around. 
Ignite crawled over to Nyx, finding a spot in between her legs, and looked up to her eyes. “Take them off.” Ignite did as she was told, taking the hem of Nyx’s panties with her teeth, and pulled them all the way off of her legs. She flinched a little when she accidentally sat up on Stone’s lap making him grunt in response. When she--and even Nyx--was sure that he was still asleep, Ignite toss the panties to the floor, and awaited further instructions. 
But none came, Nyx just sat there tracing a finger over herself, and stared directly in Ignite’s eyes. The finger slowly made its way towards Nyx’s marehood, which was already wet from having control over someone as powerful as Ignite, and she just started to circle the outer walls of her quickly wetting marehood. It was as though she wanted Ignite to sit and watch. 
Ignite followed the finger, becoming hypnotized by the slow motions, and feeling her dragon’s greed kick in making her either want to dive into Nyx’s marehood for her or just stick her own fingers in her own--now wet--marehood.
The latter seemed to have no repercussions, so she went with that. As she started to move her hand down her chest, Nyx stop her. “No, you haven’t earned that yet.” Ignite forced herself to stop her hand, giving in to just watching Nyx, who had already started to push her fingers inside. The irritably slow motions seemed to be even slower than before, each soft moan from Nyx dove Ignite crazy, and it all started to be unbearable. 
Nyx knew that any dragon hybrid had to deal with dragon’s dominant tract of greed and lust. Also that recovering hybrids had to rely on their dragon instincts to recover quickly, this made Ignite revert to her lustful greed of her dragon heritage. 
As Ignite watched Nyx play with herself, she could feel her own marehood begging for attention, and it took all of her self-control not to lose it. She tried to rub her legs together hoping that it would bring some kind of relief to her but that only serve to served to tease herself even more.
Ignite’s breathing started to become heavy just from her holding back the greed filled emotions, a line of drool made its way down her mouth as her tongue instinctively rolled out, and her heavy breathing turned into panting.
“Lean in,” Nyx commanded, doing her best to not make it sound like a moan, and trying to force a commanding tone in her voice. It succeed in getting Ignite to lean forward--yet not off of Stone’s lap--towards Nyx’s leaking marehood. A wave of her scent flooded Ignite’s nose, the smell of sweet blueberries, and something she assumed what nighttime would smell like. 
Ignite’s tongue and nose was so close to Nyx’s marehood that the bat-pony could feel the ragged and heavy breathing from Ignite, driving her further with pleasuring herself. Ignite already had troubles keeping herself under control, now with being literally inches from the source of her desires, and still unable to do anything about it made her mad. 
Nyx looked down, smiling to see the look of pure lust and greed on Ignite’s face, but what made her even more happy that Ignite was able to control herself for as long as she was.
She could feel herself getting close to the edge, now was the time for her to finish the ‘game’ they were playing. “S-see, t-this is what h-happens to greedy dragons. You’ll share f-from now on, right?”
“Yes.” Nyx could hear the greed coming from Ignite, a small tingle went down her spine from heat of her breath. She gathered all the strength she could muster, using the two finger that was buried deep in her marehood, and spread it wide for Ignite to admire. A new wave of scent overtook Ignite’s mind, only leaving room for her dragon greed, and lust. 
Ignite’s features started to transform into something that was more drastic. Her mane became hard and spiky, eyes dilated into tign slits, and her nails became elongated talons. Nyx could see her fighting back the powerful instincts with the last of her resistance. 
“Dig in.” Nyx barely had time to finish the final command before Ignite latch her mouth around the open marehood, shooting her fork-like tongue straight inside of Nyx wet marehood, and roughly--better put--greedily lapping up as much of the sweet bat-mare nectar as she could. Nyx’s wings immediately shot outward, Ignite’s tongue going much further than her fingers would. Swirling around, lapping up any--and every--drop she could, but she didn’t stop there. Ignite’s tongue looped out of Nyx’s marehood, dashing right for her love-button, and managing to wrap the tip of her tongue around it.
Nyx’s moans turned straight into screams of passion from Ignite’s greedy treatment, every inch of her marehood was filled with her tongue at some point, and Ignite’s sharp talons dug into Nyx’s flank. She quickly came from the erratic movement of the snake tongue. Ignite kept her mouth over the gushing marehood, gluttonously drinking all of Nyx blueberry sweet juices.
Nyx’s screaming started to wake Stone, irritation, and rage were the first thoughts in his head. He bent his head downward towards the sound of Nyx’s high-pitched screaming, a throbbing vein beating against his head. Stone took hold of Ignite’s tail, pulling hard taking her by surprise, and forcing her mouth to be pulled off of Nyx’s soaking wet marehood.
Ignite was going to lung at Stone for pulling on her tail while she was enjoying her ‘reward’ but then she saw the dark expression on his face. “So,” Stone started, instilling fear in both mares, and making Ignite back up so she can wrap a protective wing around Nyx. “you two think that its okay to have sex while I’m sleeping? Knowing that Nyx is a freaking banshee.”
The tail pulling was able to drag Ignite back to her senses but still wasn’t enough to change her appearance, while Nyx was already passing out from exhaustion leaving Ignite to do all of the explaining. “Heh, come on Stone, its all good. We were just playing a game.”
“A game? You two want to play a game? Let’s play a game then.” Stone slowly crawled over to the two mares before opting to lunge at them, causing Ignite to scream the same way a filly would. The rest of Stone’s pack came from their rooms at the bat-dragon’s muffled screams, the sight of Stone tying them up with some rope brought a smile to Vixen’s face.
“So I take it they lost,” She asked, walking down the stairs laughing. 
Stone looked towards the stairs to see the others coming down the stairs. “Big time. Could you watch Nyx? I think some time separated is what these two need.” She nodded, letting all five tails to appear, and used them to pick up the sleeping bat-pony up. Vixen took Nyx to her room, a small smile was placed on her lips at the convenience that came her way. Star shook her head, hopping on the couch. 
“Guess that means I’m watching her.” Stone nodded, he started to walk towards the stairs, but Sparks stopped him. 
Sparks started to shift on her feet, a bright-red blush illuminated her face, and her eyes kept shifting to some other place on the ground. “Um, Stone, seeing as we’re not doing anything. Would you--I mean--if you don’t mind, would you like to go on a date with me?” The others--aside from Nyx, who was still asleep--looked towards Sparks with an approving smiles, as though to give her permission to have Stone all to herself for the night.
Stone intensely blushed, knowing it been awhile since he spent time alone with the mare. “Sure Sparks, sounds fun.” Sparks eyes started to twinkle as she wrapped her arms around Stone, intensely thanking him, and dashing up stairs to pick something out for their date. 
“You two don’t stay out too late you hear,” Star teased from the couch, grabbing the remote in her magic, and changing the channel. 
Stone rolled his eyes while walking up to his room. “Sure thing mom, we’ll try and not make you worry.” Ignite laughed at the two’s teasing, it never surprised her the power struggle that they, somehow, are able to maintain with each other. 
Stone walked to his room to take a quick shower and change clothes for his date with Sparks, not knowing what she--really Vixen--had planned for him.
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