
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Fire-Rose

		Written by Sir Hat

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Original Character

					Roseluck

					Flower Ponies

					Sex

					Comedy

					Human

		

		Description

Roseluck gets turned into a dragon, and now Vincent is left with two options, give up and enjoy himself or make a big deal of it all. He chooses the former.
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	I sat in the greenhouse between the houses. Lily and Daisy were slowly patting down a few planters. The earthy smell of plant life and mulch caused a stuffy feel in the entire greenhouse. The warm glass ceiling held all the heat inside and caused me to sweat. I looked over to the two ponies calmly toiling in the soil. "Hmm. So, do either of you know where she is?"
Daisy turned to me with a smile. "Rose? I thought you saw her last."
I grunted and stepped back away from the planter tables. "She wasn't there when I woke up." I wiped a bit of sweat from my forehead and walked to the pair of pastel ponies. "Neither of you saw her on your way over?"
The flowery mares shook their head in kind. Daisy headed out towards her yard. "I'll see if I can't find her."
Lily and I watched her go. Eventually we found ourselves alone in the greenhouse. "Hmm." She looked up at me with a smile. "So how do is it being back in Ponyville?"
I leaned my hip against the tables, line with plants and herbs. "Calmer. Much, much, much calmer." I nodded with each much. "I'll miss Canterlot, but I really don't think Canterlot will miss me." I crossed my arms and shrugged. "That's a long way of saying I'm glad to be back."
Lily nodded. "It shows."
I laughed and pushed off the planters. "Because I talk a lot?"
Lily flicked her tail and turned to the door. "Pretty much." She walked over and stuck her head out the door. "Hmm, I wonder where she went."
I stretched my neck and walked over. "Either way, I'd really rather not stay in there." I stepped past her and out into my neighbor's yard. "Too hot in there."
Lily walked out after me and trotted in a circle. "Hmm, something feels funky."
I sat on the grass and watched her twirl. "Pony intuition? That's a thing, right?"
Lily frowned hard and looked towards Daisy's house. "It is...but-- Well I guess yeah, kinda. Something just doesn't feel right."
I rubbed my throat. "I hope it has nothing to do with Rose. Just got back, rather not have her burst into flames or eaten by some carnivoriousfubwah?" I completely flubbed my words as Daisy held her back door open for a cream dragon with red claws. "...I...." I looked down at the ground. "It's her, isn't it?"
Lily coughed roughly. "Um, I think so...."
I felt my frown tighten up. "I am unsure how I should feel about this." I looked over to Lily. "Is it bad? I only got a glimpse, how bad is it?"
Lily cringed away and scratched the ground with her hoof. "I mean...it's not like.... She's not a mule or a dog...so, I mean it could be worse." She looked at me with a smile. "It could be way worse!"
I shook my head. "Thanks, you should do motivational speeches." I looked up and spotted Daisy slowly backpedaling away from the human sized dragon. She was a solid sandy beige with a bright red-scale set of hair on her head. I looked down her bare body, nothing but smooth reptile skin formed tightly around her lithe body, no blemish, no scars, not hair. "...You weren't wrong." I kept staring, following the contours of her leg down towards her groin. A subtle pink could be seen trying to push through her beige skin. "Um...could have been...way, far, overtly worse." I put my hand on my chin. I stared at the lines carved into her tight underbelly, shifting as she turned to look at herself.
I looked up at her face, twisted with a deep frown and a pair of fangs dipping down from her lips. Her eyes shined a bit brighter as she snapped her head around and did a twirl. I raised my hand. "I-- I don't-- Hmm." I lowered my hand and went back to watching as she swept her tail around and started talking to Daisy. The underside of her tail was wrapped up in yet another set of softer lined skin. "I'm just gonna let this happen for now." I backed up and found the fence between the four yards. The two ponies walked around and chatted to the freshly dragonized mare.
I watched her dig her slightly stubby toes into the earth, her red claws shown bright against the grass. They were short and thick, yet they simply felt like an extension of her foot, curled up and held close until she gripped the earth and let her toes stretch out, all the while retaining the smooth look of her now elongated foot. "...How is this a bad thing?" I held my hand out as the mares chatted away. I looked at her legs, the tight muscles formed nicely into a smooth but strong shape. Each curve of her body felt pronounced without being overly so, as to distract from any other.
I nodded with my hand on my chin. I watched again as Roseluck lifted her leg and dug her toes into the soft dirt under her. I stared as she flexed her toes, thick smooth pads sat under her claws. I felt myself tighten up as she flexed her toes yet again. Smooth, hard nails, with those smooth pads under, just waiting for me. "Well...I'm sold." I put my hand up and shrugged. I was fighting back the urge to take her down and stick myself against every part of her smooth underside already, giving up and doing it in a slightly less open area couldn't hurt.
I turned to the greenhouse and went back inside. I looked towards the end where a plank of wood had been taken down from covering the windows. I hurried over and slammed the wood over top of the empty planters and hurried out the other door towards home. I could feel myself starting to sweat from the short exposure to the stuffy greenhouse. I hurried over to the simple pony home and charged into the door.
I threw it open and looked around the back room. I nabbed a blanket from a drying line. I flipped it out and folded it over my arm. I took a deep breath and looked up. In the back of my head I was still locked onto Rose's skin, the smooth underbelly, the supple pads and the flexing of her toes. I thought to her face, twisted up with such a worried frown that each muscle in my arm wanted to be wrapped up around her. In the deepest part of my heart and soul, below it all, I wanted to hold her. But far more pressing, I wanted to lay her, and one was far more insistent than the other, and they did hold similar routes.
I hurried back out into the greenhouse and tossed the blanket over the plank of wood. I stood there, staring at the makeshift bed. It would be rough, terribly hard, and barely covered, but it would do. I looked back to the door. I stepped back out into Rose and my back yard and hurried back over to the house. I looked around the laundry room for a bit before hurrying out into the living room. I found a massive ruby award I'd been given in Canterlot and grabbed it.
"Dragons eat...rock gems...right?" I scratched my head and looked at the award. "Sure...." I carried the hunk of gem out into the yard and back into the greenhouse. I ran through and into Daisy's back yard where the mares were talking.
Rose was standing with her toes dug into the earth, her feet arched up as she stood on the balls of her feet. I backed up slightly and turned around. I took a deep breath and turned back around. Rose had turned away, and the smooth scales on her back laid flat and smoothed out to a near invisible degree around her tail. Her hips were wide, and her tail did what it could to cover her ample ass.
"I thought he'd care!" Roseluck cried out, covering her face with her wrists. "I thought he'd--"
"What happened?" I walked over without even worrying about my erection showing. "What did I miss?"
Rose turned around to face me, her narrow slit eyes narrow and frightfully bright. "Vincent...what happened?" She walked up to my and played with her fingers. "Where'd you go?"
I looked back to the greenhouse. "Hmm? Nowhere, I just went to put some things away." I looked at the gem in my hand. "Uh, grabbed this for you." I held it up to Rose. "Dragons eat gems, right? That's a thing? I heard it somewhere, it sounded right." I looked to the two ponies staring at me. "It's a thing, right? Right? Am I crazy?"
Lily smiled at me and nudged Daisy. The pair looked at eachother for a bit. Roseluck pulled her tail around and was carefully rubbing the thick beast. Lily whinnied loudly and completely unironically. Rose swung around and slapped my shin with her tail. "I know that noise.... What are you two talking about?"
I had been around the ponies long enough to pick up the signs. Daisy shook her head and walked off. Lily stayed where she was and laughed. "Nothing. Don't worry about it." She smiled at me. "It's not a big deal."
I shrugged. "Kind of a big deal." I pointed to Roseluck. "I mean, size wise it's manageable, but still...dragon." I leaned away from Roseluck and looked her over. "I mean, in other circumstances I'd be screaming my head off in fear... This though...there is no fear for this." I pointed up and down Rose's body, from her footpads to the small ridge that ran up her spin and into her mane. "Not fear."
Roseluck rubbed her eye and turned to me. "You mean it? I went out to pick a few sprouts and I think I stepped in Poison joke." She sniffled and grabbed her free arm. "I think a bunch of ponies started screaming when I ran home though.... We should probably go fix thi--"
"No!" I thrust my arms out. "No...I mean, we will.... But we shouldn't rush anything."
Lily laughed one extremely loud, extremely mocking laugh. "Oh geez, Rose he wants to ride the dragon."
Rose's face went flat. She turned to face the small pink mare. "No...I couldn't figure that out by the giant bulge...." She looked between us. "You two really think I don't know. I do...I just don't acknowledge it." She crossed her arms and frowned. "He's been staring at my claws." She flexed her toes again. "You're doing it again Vince."
I focused again and sure enough I was staring right at her red claws dug into the grass. "Huh? I uh...yes...yes I am."
Rose waved her hand low. "Vince stop it."
I looked up at her chest, no breasts, but the softer underbelly lead up to her chin. "Stop what?"
Rose shook her head. "You're really just staring at me really bad right now."
"For good reason!" I held my hands out to her. "You're a dragon, in case you didn't notice!"
Roseluck crossed her arms and huffed. "I guess-- You didn't do this when I was a pony!" She bared her teeth and leaned towards me. "Vince stop!"
I nodded to her and grabbed her shoulders. "Roseluck, "I've always looked you over. Since we actually started dating." I rubbed her smooth skin, letting the occasional bump linger on my fingertips. "Just less subtle right now...." I slid my hand down her arm and to her hand. "Far...far less subtle." I took her hand and held it loosely.
Roseluck huffed and sent a plume of smoke between us. "You're ridiculous."
I spotted Lily leaving me and Rose alone in the back yard. "So are you. Different reasons, but I'd say you're far more ridiculous than me right now." I rubbed the back of her hand. "I--" I stopped and stared at her. "What did I do with the rock?" I looked back and spotted the red gem sitting in the grass. "Hmm...."
Roseluck rubbed her face. "Vince, the way to fix poison joke is really easy, it's just a  bath--"
"Well then we can take care of it after--"
"Seriously?" Rose poked my hand with a claw.
I frowned and dropped to one knee. "Please?"
Roseluck sighed loudly. "Why?"
I shrugged. "Because when else am I going to get a chance to do this with you!" I stood up and brushed my knees off. "I'll go run a bath if you want me--"
"I'm not even in the mood...." Roseluck crossed her arms. "I was working before this happened." She huffed and rubbed her forearms. "I was out working, normal, just normal day stuff then I step in this itchy crap and an hour later...this." She slapped her thighs with a sharp snap. I watched in awe as her entire backside jiggled.
"Umm...unf." I bit my knuckle and leaned back. I shifted my legs and nodded. "Please, never do that again. I can't deal...I cannot, I just can--not--deal." I shook my head again. "Not when I have pants on, I will just massacre myself on my zipper." I looked down at myself. "As I am right now."
Roseluck planted her hand against her face. She pulled her hand away and looked at it. "That felt way more natural than it should have."
I flexed my fingers. "World of hands is vast and filled with natural grabbiness." I nodded sharply. "Oh...and the whole mood thing, I can change that in about five seconds if you'll let me--"
Roseluck huffed and sent a small black smoke cloud away from her. "And if I don't?"
"Well then you can just rip my hand off." I put my hand on my hip. "Honestly, I've gotta try."
Roseluck looked down at herself and shifted her feet. "Why? What's so--"
"Smooth smooth smooth smooth smooth." I rubbed my chin. "Smoove."
Roseluck sighed and rubbed her side. "I guess. Feels weird though." She rubbed her fingers together. "Feeling stuff is weird."
I stared at her, looking at her hips. "Uh...weird." I flexed my fingers. "Weird is not the word I would use." I walked up to her and put my hands on her hips. She was slightly cold to the touch and the smooth, slightly textured feeling of her skin dug into my hands. No matter how I tried to match it, that first feeling would never be quite the same. I slid my hands up her hips and to her waist. I leaned into her and held her close. "Oh god...."
"Vince? What happened?" Rose put her hands on my sides, her claws dug into my shirt slightly. "Are you crying?"
I sniffled slightly. "Never match this feeling." I hugged her close and leaned my cheek against her cold neck. "Fuck.... This is is, I can't match this again!" I let out a shrill whine and moved my hands up across her back. She had no wings, and the feeling of her shoulders adjusting under my touch started to burn my gut. "Fuck!"
Roseluck shifted back as I pressed myself against her and pulled her against me. "Vince...kind of jabbing me--"
I shifted my  hips until I was crushed between my stomach and rose's belly. "I know." I leaned against her head and felt her smooth mane brush my cheek. I held her close and ducked down slightly. "Hold on." I shifted around until I had her slung over my shoulder. I hoisted her up and turned to the greenhouse. "Mine now."
Roseluck dug her claws into my back. Her feet locked up as she bent her knees. "This is really-- ...Am I that light?" She looked back as I grabbed her leg to stabilize her.
I walked up to the greenhouse door and pushed it open. "In my defense, you're tiny as a mare too." I looked over to the plank tossed over the planters and hurried over. The stuffy green smell dug into my nose as I tossed Rose onto the makeshift bed. She landed with a heavy thud that rattled the boards.
Rose landed with her face down and her ass raised into the air. Her tail bumped up and sat between her legs. "Ow.... Really?" She lifted her head up and rested on her wrist, now propping her up. "Going full cavepony?"
I looked at her slumped over shape. "Uh...little bit?" I scratched my ear and looked into the corner of the room. A small hose and bucket sat coiled up next to a tap.  I filled the bucket and found a rag. "I'm just-- I want you to know, the shame I feel right now is immense." I smiled and walked back over to her. "Like...if this wasn't the only change I had at this, I would go home and sleep until Sunday."
Rose whipped her tail around as I set the bucket down near her backside. "...Hoof thi--"
"Look, those things those-- Look, I don't--" I shook my head hard. "I don't need to justify myself to you!" I crossed my arms and looked at her pads, the smooth arch of her foot and the sleek look of her entire leg burned into my brain. "...I'm gonna cum between your toes...."
Roseluck sighed and flexed her toes. "Vincent, you're weird."
"I know!" I started pulling my pants off. "I know.... Dragon toes are so stubby and cute though...and the little claws...." I sighed heavily and flung my pants away, I was already sticking out of my boxers. "Roseluck...I'm sorry." I dunked the towel into the water and rang it out. "I really am."
Roseluck settled in and wiggled her ass. "So, is this a hoof thing too?" She smiled back at me.
I stopped dead, my hand on the top of her foot with the rag primed in my other. "Uh...maybe?" I looked down at her footpads. "The smooth little pad things are just.... I don't know how to say it without--"
"Vince, you just set my on a plank to fuck my hoove-- hoof feet, dragon feet...." She scratched her head. "You know, this isn't actually the first time."
I brought the rag down across her ankle, the cold damp of the rag and the sturdy feeling of her foot under it made a pleasurable buzz go up my arm. I frowned hard and rubbed the arch of her foot with my thumb. "You've--"
"Been a dragon before, yes." She flexed her feet and flexed her leg as I rubbed her foot. "Poison joke effects all ponies differently, I turn into a dragon, I know Twilight gets all droopy, I think Celestia tried it once in some fun thing, she grew an afro." Roseluck sighed and laid flat. "Hmm...I thought this would be weirder than it is." She flexed her toes as I rubbed her foot. "This...this is nice."
I pressed my thumbs into the base of her main pad. The slightly squishier bit gave way under me and sent another wanting ache into my arms. I turned away and let my hands move down and between her toes. They were extremely stubby, almost as long width wise as length, but they formed so nicely into a nicely shaped foot that I couldn't resist. And watching them stretch showed off just how much space was between them.
I was going to fuck her foot, I was going to cum between her toes, and when she stretched them, sticky and warm, I would die. I would die with the dumbest, most self gratuitous smile on my face. "God I hate myself." I laughed and dug my thumb between her toes. I felt her flex then retract, trapping my thumb between her pads. I just stared at her. Her dark red nails scratched at my wrist.
I let out a long sigh and pulled my thumbs free. I moved to her other foot and wiped it clean as quick as I could. She laughed softly as I wiped off her pad. "Vince, that tickle--"
"Stop it!" I tossed the rag away and kicked the bucket over. "You've won! You won from the start, stop rubbing it in!" I slumped forward and sighed again. My guts were twisted up with a deep amount of shame. "The only consolation I get out of this is-- Well...sexual, but still it's only mostly worth it." I put my hand on the blanketed board and slowly sat on it. "...God damn it." I sat on my knees behind her and picked her feet up. She just sat there, looking back at me as she laid her face down.
Rose smiled at me. "You're getting really red."
I turned away and looked out towards the opaque green windows. "Don't talk to--"
"What if I do talk?" Roseluck smiled wide and showed off her teeth.
I lowered my eyes to her feet and spotted myself trying to tear through my shorts. "...Whatever."
Roseluck sighed and settled in. "I don't know, this is kinda nice with you acting all sullen over it."
I pulled myself out and let myself sit against her smooth foot. I cringed as she tightened her toes and nicked my balls through my shorts. "Rose--"
"Hmm?" Rose smiled evilly and swiped her tail lightly against my cheek. "It's cute, I thought this was gonna be a lot meaner than it turned out to be." She looked forward and laid her cheek on her arms. "A lot gentler than I figured you'd be."
"I would never hurt you...unless you asked." I felt my heart grow weak as I slid the underside of my tip across her foot and towards her pad. "Fuu-ck--balls." I felt myself shiver as I dug my tip into her pad. Roseluck tighten her toes and scratched the underside of my shaft. I let out a soft grunt as I slipped over her main pad and against the base of her toes.
Roseluck laughed softly. "Are you gonna be okay? Whimpering already?"
I sighed and felt her relax. I felt myself slip between her toes and her foot, she tightened up and trapped my tip in place. I felt my hands tighten up around her foot as she flexed her toes. "Je--sus."
Roseluck smiled back at me. "Okay...this is fun, watching you like this." She laid down and sighed as she toyed with my pre-leaking cock. "I thought the dragon thing would freak you out too."
I didn't answer, I dug my thumbs into her heel and pulled myself out of her toes, a soft scratch caused me to flinch as her claws dug into my skin. I pressed my tip back into her pad, the trail of pre I'd laid on her made the slid upward horridly sensitive. I pushed myself against her as hard as I could and the arch of her foot left me a smooth groove to slip through. I reached her heel before pressed myself against her entire foot.
She scratched my package with her claws again and sighed. "Hopeless, aren't you."
I closed my eyes and slid back, dragging myself along her foot and letting the smooth reptile skin massage me as I slid down. I felt a bit of trepidation sit in my gut as I met her pad. My heart jumped as she scratched at my shaft. "Come on, you scared?"
I could hear my breathing hiccup and waver as I tried to keep calm. My heart grew week as another tickle shot down my cock. I pressed my tip against her pad and thrust a few times to send the feeling rattling around my tip. I felt the muscles in my leg start to twitch as I jammed myself against her soft pad, trying to work the achy need into something soft and pleasant.
I opened my eyes and looked at her back. Her ass was staring me in the face, dragoness slit dripping, asshole wedged between her fat ass and her thick tail. I stared at her and slid myself along her foot. The slimy texture mixed with the constant pressure on my tip was slowly easing away the ache in place for that tingle, wanting to become so much more as I fucked the arch of her foot.
I dared to press myself between her toes again. She smiled at me and closed her toes on my tip and held my there. "This is mine now...." She started to lower her foot, forcing my cock downward. I held my hands where her foot had been, stuck in twisted muscle shock as she worked my cock between her toes. Each shift and scratch of her claw made me shudder, each wiggle and twitch as she dripped before my eyes was going to drive me mad.
I leaked forward and grabbed her ass. I squeezed the hardy flesh and pressed my lips against her slid. The texture was greasy and the heat was horrible. I stuck my tongue out and suckled at her pussy. She pushed her foot out slightly and let out a sharp moan. Her toes tightened hard around my cock, and the warm dragon pussy around my lips was enough to set me off.
I pulled her ass closer and focused on the split of her lips with my tongue.
"Twitching...." She cooed as I felt the pent up shame in my balls shoot down to my tip, stop and build as she clenched her toes. She flexed her toes and finally let my cum. I felt it squirt out and cover my tip as she wiggled her toes. "Warm...gooey...." She laughed softly as I kissed her pussy and tried not to make any sounds.
Roseluck leaned forward and pushed me back with her free foot. I felt my heart grow weak as I spotted my cock held between her toes, cum dripping out from between her fingers. She let me go and a thin trail of cum strung between her claw and my cock. I felt my head buzz for a few seconds before I slumped forward and laid against the makeshift bed.
Roseluck's tail sat against my still covered back. "Mine now...." I felt her tail wrap around my wrist and slowly pull me off to the side. "Mine now." Her voice grew deeper as I closed my eyes and relaxed.
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	I walked out of the greenhouse my legs ached, my body ached, my mind was racked and tired. I made it five steps onto Daisy's lawn before I keeled over and hit the grass.
I laid there, letting the damp grass soothe my battered body. I let out a deep sigh and closed my eyes. "Ow...."
A soft plodding came from beyond my head. "Vince, what happened?" Daisy walked out and sat before me. "What happened to Roseluck?"
I looked up at her and sighed. "Oh...you know, stuff." I flung my arms out and tried to rid my body of the heat it'd absorbed. "She's back in the greenhouse, back to pony, sleeping." I scratched my head. "I had to throw a bucket of soapy water on her...finally did it."
Daisy laughed softly. "Are you gonna be okay?"
I looked up at her, my mouth held open. "Um...yeah, probably. My ass hurts pretty bad, and I can't feel my dick, but probably." I laid my cheek against the grass. "Rose is fine too...probably should get her out of there and put her in an actual bath...something cold."
Daisy slowly stopped laughing. "Wait, so what happened?"
I lifted my hand into the air rather limply. "Um...I had a tail up my ass...so that was new." I rubbed my face. "She did this thing where she tucked it between her legs...kinda-- no...no, super creepy." I laid down again. "Do you really want to know? I mean honestly, how long were we gone?"
Daisy huffed. "Like, two and a half weeks."
I scratched my face, my beard was patchy and rough. "Oh...." I looked around. "Did you take the mail in?"
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	Rose held me down against the makeshift bed as she shaved one of her claws down to a blunt point. My mouth was stuffed with a pair of her panties and duck tapped shut. Rose had tied my hands behind my back and left me to rot as she took the edge and point off of the claw on her index finger. She looked up at me with such a nonchalant look and stuck her tongue out. It was thick and damp, waiting for her nail to be finished. "Relax, you're property now."
I grunted and tried to keep my hands from digging into my back.
Rose nodded and kept filing. "Oh this?" She lifted her now smooth claw. "This is for fun." She scooted closer and dragged it over my stomach. It still had a point, but it rolled over my skin bluntly and without tearing up my flesh. "This is to keep you from cumming too soon." She slid her hand down my stomach and caressed my cock. She tapped her newly blunt claw against my tip. "Promise I won't hurt you."
My brain put the pieces together and turned to panic in an instant. I thrashed about as she took hold of me and lolled her tongue out. I stared down at her as she leaned down and pressed my cock against her cheek, her skin still cold to the touch. She kissed my base and rubbed my tip with her claw. "Relax." She poked my cockhole with her blunted claw and laughed at my whimpering. "Vincent...would I break something I own?"
I grunted loudly and shrugged.
Rose glared at me. "No.... Besides, I just wanna play around a bit." She pressed her claw down, it wasn't hard or rough, just an endless force jammed up against my most delicate bit. I felt my body starting to shake as the looked up at me, nursing on the base of my shaft with her slick lizard tongue.
I looked up at the green panels on the roof and tried to hum a song. Little by little her claw worked my tip. It burned like mad at first but as the pre built up and her claw grew slick I simply blocked it out and waited for hell. But before I could scream she licked from my balls up to my tip, giving me a hard flick as she left me. I fidgeted in place as she left a warm trail on my cock.
She took hold of me with her warm smooth hand. She smiled at me and pressed her nose against my cock. "Just relax." She smiled wide as her hand worked my cock like putty. I closed my eyes and felt the pleasure build up hot and heavy around my tip. Rose laughed softly as her hand squeezed me. "Feel good?"
I felt her hand go slick as I dripped down over myself and eased her movements. I laid back and let her have her fun. Her hand sliding up and down my shaft, slipping slowly down as she squeezed my sticky cock through her hand was mind numbing. And the occasional nibble or kiss as she played with me added to the complete loss of control.
I could only wait until she was done. And by how slowly she was stroking me, how cautiously she was doling out kissed to my rod, she wasn't going to let me go soon. I shivered and tried to pull away as she kissed my tip and flicked her tongue against it. She swished her tongue about and dragged my cock tip over her smooth lips. She turned her head and took me between her lips as her hand eased up and moved to tease my tip between her fingers.
And between her fingers, she held me tight and sank her blunt claw into my cock. I tightened up immediately and tried to moan, but the gag kept it a muted grunt. The feeling of her claw forced down into the meat of my cock made the teasing and the kissed so much worse.
She moved her hand down and started stroking me as hard as she could. Her hand was just sticky enough to keep from hurting me, but the pressure and the invader in my cock kept me tense as possible. I was thrusting my cock into the air as I tried to force my back up off the makeshift bed.
Rose suckled at the side of my head, whirling a soft warmth around the cork in my cock. She nibbled at me a bit as I started to lose it. My chest heaved up and down as I reached the tipping point. Rose let go of me and pressed her sticky hand square against my chest, it was warm and soft as I tried to keep from losing it.
But the claw slowly slipping in and out of the tip of my cock was starting to take over, and the achy dig started to turn back to that lovely tickle I needed. Rose smiled up at me, bright green eyes horridly strong as she slid her dull red claw in and out of me. I felt everything block up around the base of my cock, waiting for its chance to let go and cover Rose.
It felt like someone was cranking a vise around the base of my cock while someone was teasing a champagne cork on the other end. She pulled back and kept her claw still. She moved her other hand to my cock and started beating me, hitting my stomach with her hand as she jerked me up and down, pumping my cock like an oil derrick on overload.
I lost it and with a series of deep breaths I gave in. Rose pointed me towards herself and opened her mouth. Her teeth were bright white and extremely sharp. It was enough to make my rational mind panic, but my cock just shot hard as it could. Sticky ropes of cum landed over her face as I laid back and heaved. Each shot was hard, and the resounding afterglow between each hearty spurt was half a seconds worth of tired, self gratified, wonderful orgasm. The feeling of having my cock throb to such a rough level was awful, but the empty feeling as I completely cleaned out my body was amazing, and the spurts being as powerful as they were left my entire cock half numb and tingling with a blissful fatigue.
I laughed softly and laid my head back as Rose licked her lips. "I told you it'd feel good...." She flexed her fingers, showing off a sticky string between her two main claws. "But I didn't cum yet...."
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