
The snow was deeper than he expected when Shining Armor stepped off the train in Ponyville. Not that he minded; the streets were clear enough, and the chill was rather bracing. He tightened his scarf a bit more around his neck and used a bit of magic too lift his pack across his back before trotting out of the station and into town. As he passed Sugar Cube Corner, the door opened and Big McIntosh came out, followed closely by Sugarbelle, who gave the red stallion a quick kiss before he strolled away, a box balanced on his back.

“Oh, here, Big Mac, let me get those for you,” said Shining Armor, using his magic to levitate the box. He gave it a quick sniff. “Carrot cupcakes?”

“Eeyup,” said Big Mac.

The two hurried through town, making great time getting to Twilight’s castle. When they arrived, Big Mac knocked on the door, and it quickly swung open.

“Shining Armor! Big Mac! About time you guys got here!” exclaimed Spike excitedly, pulling the two stallions inside and closing the door behind them. “Come on! Sunburst should be done setting everything up by now.”

Shining Armor and Big Mac hung up their scarves, and the red stallion removed his knit cap, stomping the snow off their hooves and following Spike through the castle, heading for the library. When they walked inside, Shining Armor looked around and gave a whistle.

“Wow Spike, you really went all out for this one didn’t you?”

There was a table to one side overflowing with food and drinks to the point that when Shining Armor added the box of cupcakes he was worried the whole thing might buckle and collapse. Rather than using the throne room and the map table, they’d chosen the library and piles of plush cushions; it was out of the way enough that even if Twilight and the others got back early - unlikely since they weren’t due back for a couple days - their game wouldn’t get interrupted if the map called them for any missions.

As they came in and got settled, Sunburst had just finished getting everything setup, using his magic to unfold his DM screen and adjusting his glasses as he took a seat at the table.

“Good afternoon, gentleponies,” said the orange unicorn, adjust his star-covered cloak behind him. “You boys ready for a rousing game of Ogres and Oubliettes?”

“You know it,” said Spike.

Big Mac nodded, plopping down on a cushion. “Eeyup.”

Shining Armor took his seat. “Are you sure Discord won’t mind us playing without him? Seems a shame for him to have to miss out.”

“He said he was fine with it. ‘Course, he did keep telling me the game wouldn’t be the same without him.”

The white unicorn chuckled. “I think we can get by without our ranger for one night.”

“I think Spike meant because without Discord, we can’t bring the game to life,” said Big Mac. O&O was one of the few things that could make the usually reserved stallion chatty. Well, chatty for him.

“Indeed,” said Sunburst. “But luckily, he gave me this.” A spell book floated over to hover next to Sunburst, who quickly flipped it open. “It won’t be quite the same as having Discord here, but this spell should be able to at least create an illusion of the game, even if we won’t be able to interact with anything. Shining Armor? Mind giving me a hand with this?”

“Oh, sure,” he said, leaning over to read the spell.

The two unicorns horns began to glow, and in a bright flash of magic that filled the library, the tabletop came to life, their characters standing on the map.

“Is that it?” asked Spike.

“We don’t have enough magic to copy Discord’s spell,” said Sunburst. “But he promised this would still be enough to keep things interesting, so I guess we’ll just have to wait and see what he meant.” He sat up a little straighter. “So, shall we get started?”

A cheer of agreement went up from the table, and soon the game was underway. Even without the added thrill of getting to live the game, it was still their idea of a perfect day. Just a group of guys enjoy the best game every made. It didn’t hurt that the spell Discord had provided was at least able to bring the game pieces to life, even if the players themselves didn’t get to do everything themselves. And as they learned when they encounter a group of bandits, the spell brought enemy attacks to life, a volley of illusory arrows hovering overhead as Big Mac made his saving roll. It was good, but not quite enough to avoid the attack completely, and the red stallion was hit with the arrows, which didn’t do any damage, or even hurt. They did, however, give them all a laugh at how Big Mac resembled a pincushion until the end of his turn.

That aspect of the spell certainly made the game more interesting, especially when the group made their way into a crypt and accidentally triggered a fireball trap, which ricocheted around the library until Shining Armor rolled high enough to deflect it, smashing against the shield the unicorn summoned. The group continued deeper into the crypt, and as Spike moved forward, Sunburst spoke up from behind his screen.

“The stone beneath your foot sinks as you trigger a hidden switch. A pool of pink slime seeps up from between the cracks, covering the floor and surrounding the party. Tentacles begin rising from the slime and moving towards you.” As Sunburst read the words, a similar pool began to flow out of the game board and onto the floor of the library, slowly spreading out around them. He looked around the table. “Everyone will need to make a reflex saving throw to avoid being grappled”

The four all rolled their dice, and though Big Mac came the closest, none of them rolled high enough to avoid the trap. Tentacles started to rise from the library’s growing slime pool, moving slowly towards the players. At first they were laughing about it, until Spike’s claws slipped on the slime.

“Uh, Sunburst?” said Spike, as the slime started slowly rising over one of his legs. “I thought we couldn’t feel any of the stuff this spell made.”

“We can’t,” said Sunburst. “It’s all just an illusion.”

“Then how do you explain this?” asked Spike, holding up a claw to show the very real slime sticking to it.

The dragon had just enough time to realize something was wrong when a tentacle shot straight for him. It looked like since his character triggered the trap, it was coming for him first. A quick burst of fire breath got Spike free and he took to the air, trying to get enough altitude to avoid the slime. Unfortunately, it was continuing to spread across the floor of the library, and the dragon couldn’t keep an eye on all of it at once. As one tentacle shot towards him, Spike flew back away from it, and right into the tentacle waiting behind him. It lashed forward, wrapping around the dragon from shoulder to waste, pinning down his arms and wings. He would have fallen out of the air if the tentacle hadn’t been holding him up.

Spike was about to try using his flames to burn them off, but before he could a glob of the slime shot out and splattered across his face, sealing his mouth shut, muffled cries the most he could do as he struggled against the tight grip of the tentacles. More tentacles approached the purple dragon, and left with no other options he tried kicking at them, but all that accomplished was letting the tentacles ensnare his legs, pulling them apart and robbing the dragon of any movement he had left. One final tentacle grabbed his tail and pulled it down, leaving Spike with nothing to do but squirm in their grasp.

And he did struggle and squirm. Especially when another pair of tentacles rose slowly from the slime and started rubbing between his legs. One over the near-invisible slit that held his cock, and the other over his tight tailhole. A clear substance started leaking from them, making the tentacles nice and slick as they slid over the dragon’s scales.

Seeing what was happening to Spike, the stallions jumped to their feet to try to help their scaly friend. Or at least, they would have, if they weren’t already dealing with problems of their own.

Tentacles lashed out at Shining Armor, ensnaring the stallions hindlegs and spreading them, while still more wrapped around his forelegs, his neck, and even his horn, leaving the unicorn unable to move. It was even stopping him from using his magic! Shining Armor jumped when he felt a tentacle move under his tail to start stroking at his entrance, even pushing in slightly, covering and filling his entrance with the slick lubricant they were producing.

When the slime surged towards Big Mac, the red stallion soon found his forelegs pinned to his sides as a tentacle wrapped around him; even his Earth Pony strength couldn’t get him free. He soon found himself lifted into the air, his hindlegs dangling uselessly off the floor. He gulped nervously as more tentacles approached him and started stroking over his large sac and sheath, starting to tease his cock into stiffness.

Sunburst gasped when a tentacle tore off his cloak, leaving the orange and white furred stallion blushing and trying to cover himself. His efforts were in vain, however, as the slime wrapped around his horn and neck, blocking what little magic he had before ensnaring each of his legs, lifting him spread-eagle into the air, his body fully exposed as more tentacles approached him.

Once they were all bound, a flash of magic surged through the slime attacking them, and all four males felt their bodies grow warmer, a strange sensation rising between their legs and under their tails.

And that wasn’t the only thing starting to rise.

It didn’t take much for the tentacles to get Spike sliding from his slit; the teenage dragons hormones were certainly not helping him ignore their attentions. As soon as he was fully hard, the tentacles that had been teasing his slit spread down his cock until it had engulfed it completely, easily visible through the translucent pink goo. The slime began to squeeze and slide along Spike’s cock, making the young dragon moan. The moan was joined by a cry of surprise when the other tentacle pushed into his tailhole, spreading the reptile’s ass around it. The slime was just see-through enough to give the stallions around him a good look at the way the dragon’s tailhole stretched around the tentacle as it pushed deeper, starting to work back and forth inside of Spike, leaving the dragon a moaning, wriggling mess. When a brush over his prostate got his dick leaking, the slime seemed to take that as encouragement, working his cock vigorously to get more.

Sunburst struggled against the tentacles holding him, trying desperately to get free, his face burning bright at being so exposed. It also didn’t help that as much as he didn’t want it to, watching Spike getting molested like that was making him hard, made worse by the tentacles teasing at his length as it slid into view. He was so worried about getting loose, he was caught completely off guard when a tentacle lunged forward and buried itself inside him, making the unicorn gasp and giving another tentacle the chance to shove itself in his mouth, muffling his grunts and groans. When his shaft was finally at full hardness, a tentacle pushed down on him to cover the flaring head of his cock, while another wrapped around him and started stroking slowly from balls to tip, tightening around his medial ring while the other tentacles teased over his tip and around the sensitive rim, making Sunburst’s hips twitch into the pleasant feeling.

Big Mac was moaning loudly, until his mouth was covered just like Spike’s had been, and the tentacle that had been working his thick cock pulled off slowly, leaving the stallion’s red manhood shining and dripping with lubricant. Shining Armor was doing his best to fight back his moans as the slime surrounded his dick, trembling as it milked his shaft hard. But he froze when he saw Big Mac being moved towards him. Shining Armor grunted when he felt Big Mac’s weight over his back, his ears rising in alarm when he felt a tentacle pull his tail out of the way and the flared head of Big Mac’s penis pressing against his slick pucker. Shining Armor tried to pull away, but there was no stopping what was about to happen.

A tentacle rose up behind Big Mac and snapped forward, shoving itself deep inside the red Earth Pony and pushing him forward. Both stallions heads snapped back as Big Mac’s penis punched past Shining Armor’s tailhole, sinking into the unicorn until he was balls deep inside him, their sac pressed firmly against each other. Big Mac was shaking at the feeling of the stallion’s tight ass around his cock; Shining Armor was clenching down hard on him from the speed of his penetration. When Big Mac slipped inside him, Shining Armor’s moan were quickly cut off when a tentacle shot into his mouth, fucking the unicorn’s throat as he was mounted.

For as little as he normally spoke, Big Mac was certainly being vocal now. Or at least as vocal as he could be given the situation. But it was impossible for the stallion to keep quiet; not with the handsome unicorn he was mounting squeezing his dick so tightly. As the tentacles worked his hips back and forth, working up a steady rhythm, Big Mac grunted and moaned, his body seizing up every time his big balls slapped against Shining Armor’s. He hadn’t had another stallion under him since his last visit to cousin Braeburn, and he’d almost forgotten just how could it felt to mount another male.

For his part, Shining Armor was just happy for all those times Cadence had invite the guards to join them in their fun. Well, more that she liked watching Shining Armor mount them and get mounted himself. Either way, he was glad for the experience even more now; without it, there was no way he would have been able to handle the pace of the fucking Big Mac and the tentacles were giving him. He doubted he would have even been able to get Big Mac inside him to begin with. But with the red stallions big penis pounding his rump and the tentacle milking his dick, despite the slight embarrassment of the situation, Shining Armor was in heaven. He also couldn’t help but notice how Sunburst was watching them with wide eyes, or how the other unicorn blushed hotly and looked away when he noticed Shining Armor watching him. Though not without firing a few heavy shots of pre into the tentacle nursing on him as he watched his prince getting fucked.

As the least experienced of the guys there - only narrowly beating out Sunburst for that dubious title - Spike wasn’t able to last very long once the tentacles really got to work on him. He would never have thought getting his ass stuffed would feel so good, but it did. That wonderfully full feeling plus the teasing to his penis pushed him over the edge, his back arching in the tentacle’s grip as his internal balls emptied into the tentacle, each spurt clearly visible to the stallions in the room.

In fact, watching Spike cum was the last bit of stimulation Sunburst needed. The tentacle working his length was pumping him furiously fast, and if it weren’t for the one stuffing his mouth Sunburst’s orgasmic cries would have been echoing throughout the castle as his balls pulled up and the tentacle drained him dry. The other’s watched in awe as Sunburst came, writhing in the air as the tentacle teased the sensitive rim of his flare, the tentacle in his ass putting constant pressure on his prostate to keep the pony’s orgasm going.

Big Mac and Shining Armor were more experienced than their friends, so they did manage to last a little longer than them, but everything that was happening to and around them just made the pleasure too hard to resist. Big Mac came first, a hard shove from the tentacle inside him hilting the thick stallion under Shining Armor’s tail, his body trembling when he shot wave after wave of hot stallion spunk deep into the unicorn’s ass, grinding his hips happily against that tight, white-furred rump without any prompting.

The feeling of Big Mac’s hot load washing over his prostate and filling his belly had Shining Armor seeing stars. No matter how many times he got to feel another stallion cumming inside him, it never got old. His eyes rolled back in his head when his orgasm washed over him, his tight ass getting even tighter as it spasmed around Big Mac, making that big penis feel even bigger inside him. Shining Armor thrust between Big Mac’s dick and the tentacle around his own, happily feeding it his load, groaning happily as he felt his balls jumping and jerking against Big Mac’s.

The tentacles kept milking all of them for several minutes, dragging their orgasms out until they were utterly spent and trying to beg for mercy for their now hypersensitive dicks. When the tentacles finally released them, Spike and Sunburst were gently lowered to the floor, and as soon as the four males were released they all collapsed, panting heavily, slick cocks in full view and still leaking heavily. The slime receded back onto the table and vanished, leaving little sign it was ever there. 

Big Mac didn’t have the energy to pull out of Shining Armor right away, but that was fine with the unicorn; he was quite enjoying that nice full feeling that came from have a stallion’s load and cock inside him. Sunburst couldn’t even get his cloak. He was too spent to even care that his slick cock was resting against his belly in full view of the other guys, or to even try to hide the way he was looking at them, especially Shining Armor’s well-stretched rump.

The white unicorn was the first one to regain his composure - this was hardly the first time he’d been in a group situation.

“I don’t know about you guys, but I think I might need a bit of a break before we get back to the game.” He looked over his shoulder. “You okay back there, Big Mac.”

The red stallion had a pleased, dopey grin on his face. “Eeyup.”

“I’ve never felt anything like that,” said Spike.

“I don’t think I can move right now,” sighed Sunburst. “My legs feel like jelly.”

“Works for me,” said Shining Armor, looking at the exposed bits of the dragon and unicorn. “Let’s us enjoy the view.”

“Eeyup,” Big Mac agreed, a shift of his hips making Shining Armor moan.

Sunburst blushed, but made no effort to hide himself form the prince’s hungry gaze. Even though they weren’t saying it, none of them could help but thing about what might happen when the game resumed, or what they could do with each other after this. Sunburst especially couldn’t help but stare at Shining Armor’s cock, wondering how it would taste, how it would feel inside him.

But there would be plenty of time to find out later. They had the castle to themselves, and more than enough time to spend enjoying each other’s company. They weren’t sure what the next step would be.

But they were all eager to find out.


