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		Description

Twilight has to go for a diplomatic mission and leaves Spike with some chores to do while she is gone. He starts his duties with cleaning the basement and starts organizing various potions around. He misplaces one of the potions and accidentally drinks it, starting to feel some changes occurring. He... er, She quickly realizes what happened and heads to meet with her good friend Princess Ember to find out how to fix it. A side effect of the genderswap potion puts her into heat, as she struggles to make it to Ember. She is stopped by some horny dragons along the way, loving her new body.
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“Are you sure?” Twilight asked, causing Spike to roll his eyes.
“I’m sure Twilight. What could possibly go wrong?”
Twilight sneaked him one last worried glance before sighing and turning around to the door.
“Just be careful, okay?” she asked, looking at Spike over her shoulder. He simply rolled his eyes again as he waved her goodbye. A moment later the doors to the castle were finally closed.
After a few seconds, Spike fist bumped into the air. He finally had the whole castle for himself!
It was quite fortunate that Twilight had to do some official royal visit in Zebrica. A visit that will take her a whole week! A whole week being home alone in the castle! A week filled with reading comics, watching hoofball, and stuffing himself with gems and icecream!
He of course still got a list from Twilight detailing all of the work he had to do over the course of her absence, but that wasn’t really a problem. He was used to it as Twilight worked him to the bone since he learned to walk... Good times.
With melancholic sigh he unfurled the parchment to see what he had to do today.
His eyes wandered over the different points. It pretty much went from sorting books and potions to cleaning and doing laundry. So just a normal day.
He diligently walked to the basement, deciding to start the cleaning there. Especially since Twilight wasn’t home. She was always so touchy about him touching things down there, as if something terrible would happen. Sometimes she seemed to forget that he was her number one assistant. Not to mention that he had recently turned 18, so treating him like a kid really wasn't appropriate anymore. But it matters not since he was going to clean the basement without making any kind of mess! That would show Twilight that he was the most reliable assistant ever! Not to mention that he had to sort her potions out anyway, so he was bound to go down there sooner or later.
With that he grabbed a bottle of apple juice from the fridge an put it under his arm so that he could stay hydrated during his work, while holding a broom in the same claw and a bucket with a cloth in his other.
The door to the basement creaked ominously open, making Spike chuckle. Somethings seem to be the same in every home.
He then switched the light on and walked down to start his cleaning duty.

Spike hummed jovially as he took his time to clean up the basement.
Working tables as well as all kinds of machines adorned the room. A central table in the middle had all kinds of papers from one of Twilight's late night studying sessions on them.
He sighed. Twilight might have OCD, but once she was sleepy enough she still could get rather messy.
He set his bottle on the table before sorting through them and neatly stacking them on different piles. After that he started going through the potion racks of the surrounding tables, sorting them as best as he could. Problem here was that some of them weren't labeled correctly or labeled at all, so that he first let them stand there as he started to clean the rest of the room.
Over the course of his hard labour he drank again and again from his bottle, trying to quench his thirst among such short breaks.
The mess that this huge room represented was wearing him a bit down over time, especially how meticulous he had to treat Twilight's equipment and scientific machines, considering she would blow a gasket if anything broke down here. Nonetheless he was determined to get it done as soon as possible and check it off Twilight's checklist, so he pressed on.
Only thing that was blocking him at the end from actually wiping the remaining tables were the unlabeled bottles. With a huff he decided to stash them on the central table for now, so that he could finally get his work done. He could think about the bottles later.
Other than that he didn’t have any further problems.
After about almost one and a half hours of scrubbing he wiped the sweat of his brow before leaning with his back against the central table where the bottles stood on.
He lazily grabbed blindly behind himself for the bottle of apple juice. He didn’t even spend a thought on it as he randomly grabbed a bottle, completely forgetting about the bottles he had stashed temporarily on it. He quickly uncorked it and greedily gulped the potion down, before letting out a loud burp.
He snickered to himself as Twilight would scold him for burping if it wasn’t for the sake of Equestria.
After that he noticed a strange taste in his mouth. It certainly didn’t taste like the apple juice he remembered so he wondered if it had gone off.
He was just about to go to check the bottle when he suddenly felt his body temperature skyrocketing making him gasp out before he fell to the ground, writhing.
His entire body seemed to burn from the inside out as his flesh and bones seemed to move and rearrange themselves.
Spike could only whimper as his legs started to become less muscular and his purple scales got smoother. His pelvis seemed to get wider, as his butt became a bit larger and softer to the touch, while his shoulders lost in width to gain a more sleek appearance which also made him feel the jeans being more taut around it. Another burning in his loins was the only warning as his pride suddenly shrunk only to be replaced by a more feminine part as his innards made room for the perfect breeding tool. Spike’s facial features softened as his tongue seemed to lengthen. He let out a soft feminine whimper. Next was his tail which elongated slightly giving it an elegant appearance. Lastly, he could feel two points of heat located in his chest, points which quickly started to burn relentlessly as two soft, squishy mounds were forming on his chest. A pair of sensitive nipples were springing up as well as his new, impressive bust suddenly strained under the contraints of his shirt. The soft fabric rubbing against his newly formed nipples making him moan out as the pain faded and he tried to catch his breath on the floor.
It took about ten minutes until he managed to speak again.
“W-What?” he asked in a feminine voice making him ‘eep’ as he scrambled nervously to his feet, or her feet now.
As she looked her new self over she quickly noticed the plush mounts on her chest.
She nervously reached her hands up and touched them, fondling the big squishy mounds shortly and making her moan out, which actually snapped her out of it as realization dawned on her.
“I-I’m a dragoness…” she said dumbfounded before pulling her rather taut jeans down and indeed saw that her crotch area had changed.
Spike started to hyperventilate before remembering the weird taste of the apple juice. In panic she scrambled to the table only to see the bottle she had drunk out off was not the same as her apple juice.
In a short bout of panic she drank from the bottle with the strange liquid again, to hope it would change her back. It even developed the heat she felt the first time. But instead of turning her back, her breasts only started to grow a little bigger, eliciting another moan from the dragoness. Not to mention that she could feel a distinct heat between her legs, which made her rub them together.
After her plan so spectacularly failed she tried to think of her other options.
“The princesses will know what to do!” she exclaimed as she hastily scribbled a letter, hoping that she could help her in her situation.
With a burst of flame she went to sent the letter on her way, but was flabbergasted as she saw it burst completely into normal flames.
This was not good. The scroll burned, meaning her sending enchantment broke because of the potion! She had no way to contact the princesses to sort this out!
Maybe she could ask one of her other friends?
Spike immediately shook her head. This wouldn’t end well. If she would ask Twilight, she would never hear the end of it, not even considering that she was far out of reach now. Pinkie would probably throw her a genderswap party, Rainbow Dash would laugh her flank of, right alongside Applejack. Fluttershy would probably find it quite fascinating to have a petite female dragon around. And Rarity… She would probably dress her up and coo at her. The close proximity she would gain to her crush was rather enticing, but in the end she could never live with the embarrassment that would come with it.
If only she had a friend that might now more about dragons…
“Ember! She could maybe help me figure this out! I only have to get to the Dragon Lands and back before Twilight notices I’m gone!”
Spike’s mood brightened, this definitely was a brilliant plan.
She immediately tried to pull her jeans back on to make herself ready for the trip. Only it didn't seem to fit her now larger buttocks anymore. With frustration she kicked the jeans as well as the slightly tight undergarments off. This simply won’t do, she needed new clothes.
She hurriedly raided Twilight’s wardrobe, hoping that she wouldn’t find out about it. The last time Spike stumbled over her panties Twilight was furious.
Spike had to admit that it was embarrassing to actually wear mares clothes, but then again… she was a mare- er... dragoness, now.
With a sigh she grabbed some blue and white striped panties before putting them on. They seemed to fit perfectly, her bigger rump filling out all the right places. It was an evidence that Spike's body now resembled that of a young adult dragoness. A short black skirt followed.
Then came the awkward part: the bra. Spike didn’t want to wear one, but her breasts were bouncing around as she walked, which was quite annoying, so she put up with it and grabbed one before trying to figure out how to actually wear it.
A minute or two of trying and she managed to put it on. She grabbed her new breasts in both of her hands again to see if they were secure, which they were.
After that followed the last part of her new wardrobe, a white turtleneck sweater.
After she donned her clothes she twirled around as she stood in front of a mirror. She actually had to admit that she was quite hot.
A thought which immediately seemed to tingle her privates once again and Spike immediately cupped that area, tempted to let his scaly fingers wander into her carnal depths.
She shook herself out of it.
“What is wrong with me?” she asked herself before she rememberd the symptoms, causing a cold chill to go down her spine.
“A-Am I in heat?” she asked as a rosy blush crossed her cheeks.
It made sense from everything she had seen as the girls were in heat. That was only one more reason for her to end this quickly.
She was about to head out then a thought hit her.
How should she call herself?
If she was spotted, she didn’t want to admit her situation to anypony, so she needed a cover. A new identity, or at least a new name.
Her eyes wandered to the scales over her elongated and nervously twitching tail.
“Barb,” she said with a smile, having settled on a name.
With determination and a goal in mind she steeled her nerves before pushing the crystal doors open.
Nothing would stop her!
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Barb wandered along the path, panting as she made her way towards the Dragon Lands.
The journey was quite the challenge, considering her heat, but she managed to pull through regardless. This new body seemed to be mocking her with the burning feeling in her crotch.
Exploring her body with all her new luscious curves might have been fun the first night of her trip, but it wasn’t so fun the fifth or tenth time she had to quench the fire between her loins. A fire that just kept on raging.
She let out a relieved sigh as she made her way over to climb the crater that was part of the dragon lands. With a bit of luck she could find Ember fast enough and put an end to this nightmare.
A nightmare which not only consisted on the annoying feeling between her legs. She had also found herself to act more insecure and shy, in a Fluttershy like fashion. Something she wasn’t really fond off. It seemed so unfitting for her to turn into a shy, gullible and nervous girl... No offense to Fluttershy of course.
After she finally reached the top she gasped for air. These heavy weights on her chest were really annoying to carry along, but she was going to lose them soon enough.
Barb started walking along a gravel path leading towards the main city. After a minute or two   a dragon suddenly swooped down, landing slightly away from her. This dragon has white scales with a pink belly, which Barb vaguely remembered from the time of the great dragon migration... not really a face she wanted to see; This time for different reasons. As he swayed his hips and walked over to her, she couldn’t keep her eyes from roaming his slightly muscular chest and taut naked hips.
Barb normally didn’t mind nudity of dragons all too much. It was well known that a lot of dragons were forgoing common decency most only felt more comfortable without it. As she tried to bring her more feminine urges under control, she forced herself to look at the ground, advoiding contact as best as possible. She continued walking down the path like some shy wallflower dragoness… which, thinking about it, she now was.
The dragon quickly started approching her, waving to get her attention. Eventually succeding as Barb reluctantly looks up at him.
“So what’s a beauty like you doing all the way out here?” the dragon asked, obviously trying to act casually.
“I, uhm, I was just on my way to Dragonlord Ember,” Barb said twiddling her thumb nervously as she tries to back away. After a few steps back, she bumps into the strong and more masculine chest of another dragon.
“The Dragonlord, huh? Let me tell you, that bitch isn’t so cool to hang around with. You should rather spend your time with us,” the brown dragon behind her said.
Barb slightly quivered as she felt his hot breath on her ears.
The white dragon just shook his head. “Don’t mind Barry here. He is just disgruntled that the Dragonlord rejected his advances.” He said as Barry snorted, smoke coming from his nostrils. 
“At least I’m making advances Mister ‘Everyone thinks I’m gay because of my color scheme and totally not because I’m too chicken to talk to a dragoness!’. The only time you ever get laid is when the others are reeling one of the dragonesses in!” Barry replies; Hearing this causes Barb to quiver some more.
“I’m not too chicken! I mean, what do you think I’m just doing! I’m trying to court her to make it clear that I’m into dragonesses!”
“Yeah, Fizzle. Keep telling you that... But I will admit,” he says looking at Barb and examining her,  “You sure picked yourself out a cutie. How about we share her?”
“S-Share?” Barb spoke up, bringing all the attention back to her. As their eyes stared at her she tried to make herself immediately as small as possible. Eventually Fizzle stepped forward, trying to be confident.
“Yeah. We just thought we could hang out…you know like dragons?”
“Well, I…”
A claw on her shoulder made her shiver, she looks behind her to see Barry with a cocky smirk.
“Come on, beauty. No need to be shy... Just follow our lead.”
With that said, he grabbed her wrist and dragged her along. She didn’t put up any fight as she was too scared to object to these… these…hunks!
…She must admit, Fizzle’s slightly feminine frame made him look like quite the looker… Barb stopped, that thought frighting her the more and more she thinks about it. She quickly shook her head, trying to banish this thought as she was dragged along.
Their short walk led them to a small cave inside the huge crater. A few big rocks were making it look a bit more secluded and… private.
As they entered she could see a group of about ten dragons, all with varying color schemes. They didn’t go really far into the cave, pretty much stopping right at the entrance so that they still had a lot of light from the sun.
“Nice catch! Where did you find her?” one asked as he was checking her out.
“I found her just out there at the edge,” Fizzle stated, proudly puffing out his chest.
“WHAT! Fizzle… Fizzle found her? She must be a dude, no other explanation!” one of the dragons stated jokingly, causing all of them to laugh, while Fizzle grumbled angrily under his breath. “Just kiddin, Fiz! You really need to take a joke from time to time!”
“Not if it is the same over and over,” he muttered, looking away from them and putting his eyes back on Barb. “But more importantly, we welcome you to our little abode.” He finishes, gesturing towards the small area.
Barb simply stood in the cave nervously looking around.
Barry then grabbed a handful of her thick ass, making her ‘eep’ in surprise, causing most of the dragons to chuckle.
“No need to be nervous,” Barry whispered into her ear as his hand was eagerly still roaming her thighs and buttcheeks.
Barb was doing her best to make herself look small as the two dragons stood close on both of her sides, grinning down at her.
“So, what’s your name?” Fizzle asked with a huge smile.
“What? You guys haven’t even asked her name before bringing her here? Geez, you are really a rookie Fizzle!” one of the dragons in the cave asked with an amused raised eyebrow.
“S-Shut up! It just slipped my mind!” Fizzle said in embarrassment before remembering that he still had a ‘guest’. He then awkwardly coughed in his claw before getting back into his role. “So, what’s your name?”
“B-Barb,” she said almost as if on instinct.
“Barb, huh? Nice name for such a slut like you,” one of the dragons of the gang commented, causing Barb to panic more slightly.
“Yessss, a slut,” Barry hissed as he fondled her ass, making her moan out loud. “Who else would follow follow a bunch of dragons they don’t even know to a secluded cave entrance?”
“I-I was just doing what he, uhm...  said,” she replied meekly.
“Oh?” Fizzle chuckled, raising his eyebrow and growing another smile. “So would you let me do this,” he said, reaching under her turtleneck sweater and roughly grabbing her breast through her bra, giving it a nice and firm squeeze, making Barb gasp. His smile grew fully when he heard the sweet sound of her gasping, causing him to stop and enjoy the moment for a few seconds before finishing his statement, “if I asked?”
Barb was dumbfounded at the moment, as she couldn’t give a reply. Her whole attention was on the dragon that was now fondling her bust rather roughly, even going as far as teasing her now painfully erect nipples.
Barry meanwhile continued to molest her plump buttcheeks from her right side. Slowly sliding his hands under her skirt and then under her waistband, before slipping in to have a strong hold directly on her soft scales, causing Barb to shiver.
A chilly touch that went over her firm plot, before suddenly wandering back to her front thighs. She gasped loudly as she could suddenly feel his claw cup her genitals, before rubbing them along.
“I knew it. She’s in heat!,” said Barry with a smug tone as he traced one of his scaly claws along the inner parts of her vulva. Barb leaked slightly on his claw as she felt the cold touch on her loins. Fizzle had meanwhile took a position behind her and started to use both of his claws to massage her two squishy mounds.
Barry on the other hand moved to her front and squatted down to have a better access to her feminine petals. He already had pulled her stripped panties out of one of her legs. A claw of his slowly made his way inside, making her moan out as she could feel her legs wobbling under the new sensations.
Barry quickly followed this by another claw that entered her moist cavern and the only thing Barb could do was lean back into the chest of Fizzle, while he was thoroughly fondling her breasts.
This whole spectacle wend on for another minute until Barry pulled out and stood up to present Barb her lewd juices that his fingers were coated in. The arousal glistened in the light of the sun that was shining inside the cave.
“What do you have to say to this you horny slut?”
Barb only whimpered… ‘No.. No.. This is wrong.. I.. I need to leave.. I’m not a dragoness!’ She thought, unable to say it out loud.
“You know, we can show you a good time,” whispered Fizzle into her finlike ears. The breath on them making her shiver yet again.
“I-I need to see Princess Ember!” Barb exclaimed as she broke free of the fondling dragons to wobble forward.
Barry stepped forward in annoyance, while the other dragons followed suit surrounding the dragoness.
Barb looked around the gathered dragons and suddenly also noticed the glistening cocks in front of her, each standing perfectly erect and pointing towards her.
A huge blush covered her cheeks as she shifted uneasily on the spot. She shifted her claws in front of her face to spare herself from the sight or their bobbing erections.
Fizzle tried to step forward and lay a comforting claw on her shoulder.
“You know, we can’t just let you go like that. You aroused us, and therefore, you have to take responsibility.”
“R-Responsibility?” Barb asked nervously as she peeked out from behind her claws. She was already having an idea of what he was asking her to do... The thought alone making her blush go another shade redder.
“Yes. You can’t simply flaunt your body like that and then walk away as if nothing happened. You see, these hard-ons you gave us are making us very uncomfortable. We can’t step out of this cave before we have gotten rid of them, or else some other dragons might poke fun of us. You are willing to help us out in our time of need, aren’t you?”
Barb’s eye were shifted downcast as she squirmed, her gaze occasionally flicking to the dragons around her. Somehow she found it would be rather cruel of her to just leave, even though their state was making her uncomfortable. She also didn’t want to be a cocktease like Rarity was, but still, this all seemed a bit extreme… But on the other claw she couldn’t leave them like this…
“I, uhm, o-... er… o- o-okay…”
“Perfect! Now get on your knees and get to sucking, slut!” one from the gang of dragons exclaimed.
With that said, the dragons spun her around to face Fizzle, before they were pushing her down on her knees. Barb was too nervous, as well as still too shaky on her legs to really say anything against it. Not to mention that she already agreed to it. Her heartbeat accelerated as Fizzle stepped forward... She was feeling so small now.
Not a second later a thick slab of dragon meat hit her rudely in the face and then rested on her head. Barb’s involuntarily breathed the musky aroma in, soon after she could feel her cheeks flush a new shade of red.
Thick droplets of pre already were squirting from the length from the excitement the dragons had about their newfound prey as well as the prior fondling. Said droplets were flowing down the length and directly onto the dragons head and over her petite feminine muzzle.
The tasty smell reminded her of that of fresh gems. She could feel her crotch heating up painfully as she took another huge whiff of his draconic length. The male aroma was driving her nuts.
She could feel a pressure built up inside of her with each sniff of his male scent, a pressure she could no longer hold back... so she let go.
The next moment she moaned out as she could feel a torrent of juices escape her lower lips, coating the floor in her translucent feminine juices.
The dragons were quite surprises at the spectacle, before one finally found the words they were all thinking.
“She jizzed herself only from smelling your cock!”
“What a whore!”
“It’s certainly a surprise,” noted Fizzle, before rubbing his cock up and down her face, smearing his sticky pre all over it. “Go ahead. I think you deserve a treat.”
Fizzle didn’t have to ask her twice as Barb immediately stuck her flexible tongue out of her mouth and closed with it in on his hot shaft.
The moment her tongue touched his musky cock her world exploded. His rod tasted exactly like diamonds! Not to mention the slightly salty note which seemed to only improve the heavenly taste of this pulsing, veiny shaft! And the heat emanating from his phallus only seemed to add to her excitement.
At this moment, she no longer cared about finding Ember. She no longer cared about turning back. She no longer cared about returning to Twilight. All she cared about was this delicious cock in front of her.
With that she suddenly wrapped her long reptilian tongue around his shaft, trying to cover as much of her tongue as possible around this meat to enhance her experience.
“Ugh! What an eager little dragon she is!” Fizzle commented as he stuck his tongue out and panted as he felt the tongue constantly shift on his member, massaging it in all the right spots.
The tongue then slithered upwards to the tip. A thick drop of precum was building on said tip. Her tongue tenderly reached out for it before touching it. Barb’s eyes widened as the taste was a lot stronger there!
With gusto she released her tongue from the cock before opening her hungry maw wide and needily gulping the cock down.
Her tongue wandered along the underside of the cock massaging it, while she started to noisily slurp on the cock like it was some tasty treat, which it honestly for Barb, was. Diamonds were as rare as they were delicious so that Barb downright drooled on his length from this mouthwatering treat. If all cocks tasted like this she wouldn’t mind to do this more often.
Fizzle meanwhile groaned out in delight as he stroked Barb’s green scales on her head.
“Good little slut,” he muttered enjoying the feeling of suction Barb applied to the strokes her tongue gave him.
She then started to bob her head along the rock, or in his case diamond hard member. She felt every hot throbbing vein on him as well as he could feel the ridges of her mouth which gave her ministrations a pleasurable friction. A friction he yearned as he started to thrust into his mouth, meeting her horny bobs.
Barb didn’t complain as she was diligently sucking on his length, reveling in the taste of diamonds his dick provided her in abundance.
She could feel her carnal depths throb with need with every bob of her head, with every slurp and with every lewd smack of his balls against her chin. She would have sucked her own rod back then if she knew it would be so pleasant. She was even confused about why she never tried.
This show however seemed to prove too much for Barry as he finally had enough of waiting. He settled her long luscious tail on his shoulder before he grabbed her hindlegs and pulled on them.
Barb muttered a squeal of surprise as suddenly her legs were heaved up from the ground as he body made a horizontal line. Her whole weight was only supported by the dragon holding her hindlegs as well as the cock she currently occupied in her maw.
The lost case of balance hereby made her topple forward, making the thick length hit the entrance of her throat.
Barb gagged in reflex as the obstacle suddenly speared through and then slid down the wet confines of her throat.
Fizzle only groaned in bliss as he felt the hot sensations of a dragoness throat kneading his member in a pleasurable way. He stopped his thrusting for a moment, relishing in the new sensation Barb’s gullet offered him.
Barb meanwhile was trying to stabilize herself as she let her claws wander to Fizzle, grabbing his toned rump. She was still gagging, obviously not used to have something obstruct her airway, but her attention was soon drawn further south as she could feel her legs being shifted...
It was Barry. He was holding both of her outstretched legs to his sides in his claws. He spread the legs slowly apart leering at the dragonesses flower.
Fizzle decided to take it easy on her and slowly pulled out of her throat, making the dragoness draw in precious gulps of air.
Barry didn’t pay this any heed. Being the impatient dragon, he was he immediately set his big dragon dong against her entrance, making Barb squirm at the contact, as it sent pleasurable shivers down her spine.
A cocky grin crossed his face as he noticed the writhing dragoness. This made him halt in his actions for a moment, as he decided to see how far this slut was willing to go for a cock.
“How about it? Become our slut, our whore and personal dragon cum dumpster for use. We promise to take good care of you. Every day we will fill you up with our dragon spunk. Your belly will be constantly bulging with our cum so that you can’t even walk straight again, as your only purpose will be for you to relieve us and be our fuckmeat for all eternity?”
Barb shivered from the mental picture of being completely filled with cum. It got her thinking. Was this what she really wanted in life? Then again, it wasn’t really bad, considering their dongs seem to taste like gems… But what would it be like to have her virgin birth canal be violated? The question actually made her curious, as she could feel herself constantly winking around the big draconic cock that was poking said entrance. The burning in her loins was simply unbearable! If they could really help her, maybe it wouldn’t be bad to actually hang out with them. Hang out with these strong draconic hunks and their delicious gem cocks…
Barb got a dreamy look on her face at that and Fizzle could only grin, while Barry snorted in annoyance, clearly wanting to bury himself inside her already.
“What do you say? Dragon slut for life?” asked Fizzle with a bit of amusement at the dragonesses needy state.
A lusty “Mmmm,” was all that escaped her stuffed maw, making the dragons chuckle.
“That’s enough consent for me!” Barry exclaimed before he lurched forward and speared the helpless dragoness on his massive shaft.
Barb squealed loudly as her virgin tunnel was spread wide open, a new array of sensations rushing through her body and mind. Her walls were spasming sporadically around the cock as it pushed its way inside, forming her tunnel in the shape of its cock as it was wrapped lewdly around it.
But she had no time to concentrate on it as a thick slab of meat violated her throat as Fizzle decided to start thrusting into her again.
Barry followed suit and started to plunge into the naughty dragoness as he fucked her without mercy. His mighty thrusts hammered into her as his hips smacked against hers, making her soft rump bounce with each new thrust.
Barb had no control over the rhythm as she was hanging completely in the air. This gave the whole experience something extremely feral. And she absolutely loved it.
The feral feeling only seemed to get amplified as she heard the ripping of fabric as Barry suddenly teared with his claws through the back of her sweater, completely obliterating it.
“These clothes will only get in the way,” he said as he leered over her now bare back, before also snipping her bra loose to let her breasts dangle beneath her freely.
“I can’t understand why some dragons even wear clothes...” He then grabbed with his one free hand, her skirt, and with one tug he ripped it away from her.
Now only her striped panties were left as they dangled around her left leg. One dragon stepped closer and pointed at them.
“Do you mind?”
Barry just shrugged.
After that the dragon grabbed the panties and pulled them from her leg before bringing them to his face and taking a deep whiff of her female scent while he stroked his length.
This lewd display made Barb shiver, especially as the dragon then wrapped her panties around his length and started to masturbate with them!
Barb honestly didn’t know if she should feel a bit disgusted or aroused by that display. In the end a thrust of Barry made up her mind to settle for aroused as she continued to be spitroasted by the two horny dragons.
Their quick thrusts sped up in time as they railed the dragoness with all the roughness an adult dragon would do. Barb’s holes were tingling as she could feel the cocks diving into her now dripping cavern and constricting throat again and again, as she milked them effectively with her sensual body.
The wet confines of her throat, as well as her tight virgin grip on the cocks simply proved to be too much for the two young dragons. They buried themselves deeply into the naughty slut before firing ropes of jizz deep into her womb and directly into her stomach, filling her up with a comfortable heat.
Fizzle pulled out a lot sooner, to give this whore a taste of his virile dragon cum. A taste the dragoness thoroughly enjoyed.
She hummed in satisfaction as his cum splattered on her tongue, making her taste buds tingle with the strong taste of diamonds along a masculine and slightly salty note. It was for her like she was in a gourmet restaurant. She all too eagerly gulped the meal down, feeling the hot stringy cum flowing down her throat.
With a wet plop Fizzle popped his member out of her mouth after finishing his load inside of her. He was grabbing her breasts and setting her front down on the ground. Barry followed suit as he pulled his still hard member out of her.
Barb was now lying on the ground, a stream of cum flowing out of her used pussy, as she enjoyed the afterglow of her first mating. But she still felt like she needed more…
Fizzle only grinned as he could still see the burning lust in her eyes, making it clear to him that this whore was far from done.
He casually leaned down to her and start into her beautiful emerald green eyes.
“So? Dragon slut for life?” was all Fizzle asked, as his eyes roamed over her frail cum leaking form.
This time Barb didn’t hesitate as she gave her everything to them. She NEEDED this! She was going to be the bitch of this gang. A whore simply used for their amusement. A tool for pleasure. And she couldn’t be any happier with it.
“Dragon slut for lifAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH~~” was all that she said before her tail was lifted and she was filled by a thick draconic cock. It was a black dragon that had suddenly rammed himself all the way inside of her to the base, spearing her womb open with his mighty phallus, determined to give this huge slut just what she wanted.
And boy did he deliver. Barb instantly orgasmed, as she was still sensitive from the last round. She was only a quivering mess as the dragon continued to slam his hips hard into her, while a cacophony of wet smacks echoed through the cave.
She could feel the thick draconic shaft rubbing along her sensitive insides, her flesh with each of his thrusts giving away to accommodate his big juicy cock.
He then flipped her over on her side, taking her leg over his shoulder as his thick phallus thrust deep into her, making her moan out loudly as their lewd fucking session was displayed for all the horny dragons to see. 
Her breasts bounced in time with his thrusts as Barb could feel all the stares piercing her and leering down at her, the dragon slut.
And it excited her.
All the while Barb’s sensitive insides clamped down on his thick shaft as it rubbed along her walls. It was only the second time a dick filled her wanton cunt, but she already had trouble to imagine a life without such a majestic feeling. The veiny thick texture of a rock-hard cock plunging and rearranging her insides was simply too incredible as not to have it.
“Dude, don’t be greedy and share this slut with us!” said a purple dragon as he stepped forward.
He had his thick dragon length in hand before he dangled the hot cockmeat in front of her maw.
Barb reached out with her tongue as she wrapped it around the shaft, humming in satisfaction. It tasted just like amethysts.
She quickly enough gobbled his length enveloping it in every inch of her mouth. The tasty treat was a nice addition to the cock plunging her carnal depths.
But then the dragon suddenly pulled his now with her saliva coated member out of her eager mouth.
Barb whimpered pathetically as she tried to reach out with her tongue, but was simply out of reach as he walked to her behind.
“Think you can lay down so that I have a go at her back entrance?” the dragon that was just a moment ago occupying her mouth asked.
Blacky simply grunted as he laid himself on his side, just next to Barb’s front, while still holding her leg up with his scaly hand.
Then she could suddenly feel something very slick prodding against her tight little pucker.
Understanding dawned on her face. A face which suddenly blushed again at the thought of occupying one of the cocks in such a dirty place.
The purple dragon was undeterred as he shoved his length with force against her entrance, making it spread widely around his cock.
Barb gasped at the alien sensation as she could feel her bowels getting filled with some hot cockmeat.
Soon the dragon had bottomed out inside of her, having filled her anus with his entire cock, making Barb shiver from the arousal it brought her to be filled in such a hole.
He then started thrusting inside of her, making her feel an emptiness in her plot, before filling it up again.
He soon timed his thrusts with his fellow dragon that was stuffing her wanton pussy, making sure to delve into her tight ass as soon as his partner pulled out of her dripping cunt.
Being double teamed in such a way left Barb with a feeling of constant pleasure. She could always feel stuffed with their rhythm and it made her writhe from the ecstasy it brought her. But she still hungered for more.
“H-Harder!” she moaned out, surprising her fellow dragons, before they both grinned and started to increase their pace as well as the force of their thrusts to bang this slut senseless.
Barb screamed out loudly as both of her naughty holes were plunged raw and with force.
A cacophony of orgasmic screams and wet squelching filled the air as they continued to drive their cocks inside the dragon slut.
Their pace increased constantly and the wet clenching holes of the female dragoness were bringing great pleasure to her male partners.
Her milking movements proved too much for them in the end.
Both dragons groaned as they dumped their fiery hot dragon cum into the horny dragoness. Said dragon cum dumpster all too eagerly accepted their spunk as she reached her own peak.
Her body convulsed from the waves of pleasure that washed over her. Her walls were clenching wildly around the cocks still buried inside of her, trying to milk them of every last drop of their hot sperm.
Before long the dragons pulled out and Barb could feel herself being lifted on another dragon cock of a dragon that was lying on his back on the ground. Barb eagerly accepted this new cowgirl position as she sank herself down on his member.
Another claw lifted her tail to get access to her tight pucker before sinking his shaft also into her hot flesh.
Barb squealed in delight as both her lower holes were filled again. And the dragons didn’t waste any time as the started thrusting their muscular hips into her petite ones.
She could feel her tunnels throbbing with need and accepted the shafts as she bounced along on them meeting their every thrust. Her boobs were swinging freely from the violent thrusts, at least until the dragon behind her grabbed them roughly and fondled them. He pinched both of her nipples making her coo in pleasure from the additional sensation.
She was enjoying the rough treatment as the dragons didn’t even think about giving her a rest.
And some other dragons on the sidelines seemed to think that same way, as they were tired of waiting.
Two dragons were walking to her sides, smirking at the panting and moaning dragoness. They then grabbed her hands and forced them on their length. Barb could immediately see what they had in mind as she had jerked herself back and forth, something she’s done in her male form countless times before.
With that she immediately rubbed both of the cocks up and down as a draconic cock drilled inside of her.
She enjoyed the feeling of their hard texture, as well as the warmth their shafts were radiating.
But her attention was drawn forward as another cock suddenly poked her lips. Her eyes turned upwards to stare at a blue dragon.
“Come on, slut. This cock ain’t gonna suck itself!”
With a moan and half-lidded eyes she opened her dragon cock loving maw wide and accepted the cock as the dragon grabbed her head roughly and pushed her onto it, immediately forcing it down her throat.
The taste of sapphires filled her taste buds and she greedily sucked on his cock, to get more and more of his taste in her mouth, which was quite the task considering he was forcefully fucking her small muzzle.
In the end Barb could only happily gurgle as the dragon facefucked her like the needy little whore she was.
So here she was now. A cock in her pussy, her ass, her craving maw and one in each of her hands.
And she couldn’t be any happier.
Wet smacks echoed all around as two strong draconic hips slapped her flank hard. The same goes for her face as some heavily filled draconic orbs made contact with her chin with each thrust.
Both of her squishy mounds were grabbed by an additional set of claws as the one currently pounding into her pussy wanted to test the goods, giving them a tight squeeze.
Each thrust was bringing her closer to the edge as she felt her every hole being used by this mighty dragons. She was nothing more than a toy to bring pleasure for them.
Her gurgled moans edged the dragons on to jackhammer into her with even more force, bringing the dragoness even closer to her edge. She could already feel the pleasurable pressure building up, as did the other dragons as they got closer to their own high too.
A few last hard smacks were all that was needed until they shot their semen into the slutty dragoness. She could feel her womb being flooded yet again with dragon cum, as were her bowels.
The one inside her throat pulled out giving her a taste buds an orgasm of her own, before he pulled completely out. Hot draconic cum splattered all over her scaly face, soaking it literally in the white and sticky substance.
The dicks inside her claws were pulsing too as their cum shot out of them like a hose. Wet splats could be heard as ropes of cum coated her breasts and back. The warm feeling sending shivers down her spine as she continued to jerk them to coax more of their stringy semen out of them.
By the time it ended, she was a white mess. Strings of semen were dangling down from her green scales, her ear fins and her chin. She wiped with her hand over her breasts to gather some of it before she cupped it over her mouth and slurped it down noisily. After that she licked her scaly fingers.
Barb sighed blissfully as the cocks inside of her lower holes were pulled out of her. As she looked around she could still see quite a few dragons with erect cocks.
She immediately opened her mouth to give the dragons an attractive target as she was kneeling in front of them. The dragons grinned down at her before they circled the naughty dragoness. This was definitely going to be a fun day.

This continued on for the entire rest of the day. Barb would get her pussy rammed, as she was used as a cum depository for the horny dragons. She was moaning like a grade A dragon whore as she was humped in all of her holes.
Each time a dragon finished blowing a load up inside her another would take their place. All of the present dragons even came back for sloppy seconds, not to mention later on even for a third and fourth time, as dragons were rather endurable creatures. They had a stamina like no other. And Barb certainly was feeling that as she was fucked through the entire day.
The sun was already setting as only two dragons remained fucking her. The dragons in question being Barry and Fizzle. Barry hereby was laying on the ground while Barb was impaled on his cock, her back facing him. Fizzle meanwhile pounded Barb’s pussy, lying chest to chest on her, effectively sandwiching the petite dragoness between the masculine (or in Fizzle’s case almost only slightly masculine) dragons.
Barb’s legs were wildly flailing around with each thrust they delivered into her wanton holes. Only a little speck of purple was seen between both of the males as they crushed their bodies and cocks forcefully into her, using her as nothing more than a toy.
Barb herself was loudly moaning all with each wet and hard smack against her pelvis. A normal ponies pelvis would already be shattered in a million pieces by the force, but a dragoness like her could take the abuse. But not only take it, but also love it.
She was already jizzing herself again, screaming her pleasure to the heavens above as her both her wholes were grinded to the core.
Fizzle smiled as he looked in the face of the dragoness. A face contorted in pleasure.
“You love that? Don’t you my little slut?” he asked in a soft voice.
“YES! I-AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH~~”
“Then take it!” he roared loudly as he hilted himself inside of this dragon whore, before letting loose a stream of burning hot dragon spunk, which filled up her womb, coloring it a lewd white.
Barry wasn’t far behind and released his seed too inside of her bowels, making the dragoness writhe as she could feel both of her orifices being stuffed with cum.
“CUMMIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIING!~~” she cried out as her back arced and her eyes rolled in the back of her head. Her whole body was spasming, the thick flesh flaring inside of her practically driving her crazy as it drover her further and further along her orgasmic high.
After her belly was stuffed again both pulled out, leading to copious streams of cum leaking out of her still flexing holes.
They then pulled out of her and let her lie down, the goofy look on her face made both chuckle.
“I wonder who got her pregnant,” said Fizzle with a grin
“Certainly not a feminine dragon like you,” replied Barry with a smirk
“Barry! Seriously, that joke is getting old!” huffed Fizzle while crossing his arms, before smiling. “But I guess it doesn’t matter. We will have quite a long and fun time with her. And I’m sure I will knock her up myself one day.”
With that Fizzle carried Barb bridal style back into the cave, already eager for the days to come.

8 Months Later

Fizzle nodded towards another bunch of young dragons as he accepted the gems.
“Just be sure to be a bit lenient with her because of her pregnancy. She will probably lay soon,” Fizzle said to a purple dragon.
“Sure thing! Thanks for lending her to us. We will bring her back at nightfall!”
Fizzle nodded before looking back at Barb.
She was already stuffed in both of her holes as she was sandwiched between two standing dragons. Her arms were slung around the neck of one of the dragons as she kissed him passionately in a heated kiss.
A heated kiss which Barb broke as she suddenly squealed in delight as a thrust had hit a particular sensitive spot.
The young dragons smirked at her lewdly as they bounced her on their rock-hard shafts, making her moan out like a whore. A whore she now was quite literally as Fizzle and his gang were lending her to other dragons all around for a price.
Not that she minded. She was quite happy with the arrangement. This was her new place in the world. Servicing cocks and laying eggs to give birth to little hatchlings.
Dragons gathered all around her. Each of them holding a cock in their hands and jerking themselves furiously while waiting for their turn to rail all of her wanton holes.
Another squeal escaped the dragoness as the cocks were grinding along her insides. She instantly let lose a spray of her juices as she orgasmed, making all the dragons around her cheer.
“What a bitch!”
“What do you expect? I heard this whore was fucked by two elder dragons once!”
“No way!”
“Better believe it. A lot of dragons witnessed it!”
“Then I’m glad we get to have that cockslut for the day. She sure was worth all the gems we paid!”
“Yo! Can you two hurry up! We want to fuck this cumdump too!”
The dragons currently fucking Barb senseless only grunted as they tried their best to ignore their fellow dragons in favor of stirring up this sluts insides. It was an effort which Barb vocally appreciated as she was penetrated in both of her holes.
Fizzle only chuckled as it seemed that Barb might have a lot to do for the day.
A grin formed on his face.
Of course that didn’t mean she wouldn’t have anything to do in the night when she was back.
After all, she was a dragon slut for life!
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Barb tipped a foot in the hot lava, sighing blissfully.
It had been two weeks since she submitted to the clique of young adult dragons. Two weeks filled with her lewd moaning as her body was taken by these hunks every single day. Most of her time her orifices were filled with delicious cock.
It was hard to believe how her life changed since she drank that potion. Not that it was a bad change. She loved the feeling and not to forget the taste of their shafts. It was quite addicting. They also always provided her a loving breakfast which consisted of their rich gem tasting fluids. Served was it while they were all facefucking her into submission. A submission she loved to provide.
After that they would normally walk her around and present her cum-dripping face to some other young dragons in exchange for some gems, before leaving her alone with the new dragons, who would then play with her over the day.
As soon as she came back ‘home’ she then would take a relaxing lava bath, where she was followed of course by the others for a nice fuck in the warm lava, before they would then split her part of the gems from the jobs she did over the day. It was quite nice of them, considering she thought they would keep them all. But no, they gave her three-fourths of the share, which made for a nice meal in the evening, while bringing the rest into her own room to the rest of her hoard. She had gathered a rather impressive amount of gold and gems over the months, so she was happy in a way. Funny thing was that she was the one with the biggest hoard in the group, and she was quite proud of it. In the end she thought of it as a good routine and she never really got tired of the pleasure these hunks with their well-toned bodies provided her.
However today was different. Today she wasn’t awakened by a rough facefucking with a cock down her throat, but from Fizzle. He even made her breakfast! Well, it consisted of gems coated in his spunk, but still! It was nice, she had to admit.
Reason for this seemed to be that she would need her energy for some clients. She found it a bit strange, but didn’t question it further. From what Fizzle told her, they would meet her at the little secluded lava bath at the frontier of the crater they were housing.
Fizzle easily enough escorted her there, and that was where she was now, sinking her feet into the hot lava and relaxing, waiting for her clients to arrive.
The dragoness instantly sat down and reclined in the hot lava pool, deciding to enjoy the moment, before she had to service another bunch of dragons.
‘I wonder who I will be servicing?’ she thought, as her scaly fingers wandered down her crotch, ‘Maybe the dragon with the large teeth? He was a pretty big one after all. I still remember, when he stretched me wide open…’
“Aahhhhhhh,” she moaned in sexual bliss as she was now stroking her well-used flower with her fingers, enjoying the heat the lava provided her during the act.
She quickly sunk her fingers in, some of the hot lava slipping in as well, giving her tunnel a pleasuring heat, while she plunged her two fingers inside of her.
Her speed quickly increased, as she panted from the sensations, as her walls longingly clamped around her appendages. But this of course wasn’t enough for the dragon slut. She was accustomed to thick dragon poles fucking her dripping pussy. Sometimes the dragons were even stuffing in more than one dick in the same hole. With that in mind she quickly inserted two more fingers in, eliciting a pleasurable coo from her. But she still needed more.
In no time at all she used her second claw to spread her insides, thrusting in and out of her. Her heated pants were heard as she couldn’t help the growing arousal inside her wet cavern.
With her mouth wide open as her tongue had lolled out she soon started to moan as her rhythm increased and her fingerfucking session got more frantic.
She got closer and closer to the edge, until...
“That is rather interesting. I didn’t expect a slut with her claws buried in her snatch.”
Barb instantly jumped with a shriek at the unfamiliar voice, as she stood up and turned around, to face a large towering green dragon. She probably would have been more fearful of him in another confrontation, considering he might be about three times the size of Applejack’s barn, but her embarrassment covered this emotion rather nicely, as she could only think about how she just got caught in her impromptu masturbation session.
“I-I was just, um…” she tried to say, but her blushing face and embarrassment prevented her from going any further.
“Just masturbating in the midst of a public lava pool?” he questioned with an amused raised eyebrow.
“I-I didn’t!”
“You know, it isn’t as convincing with your claws still buried deep in your snatch.”
With a yelp she quickly pulled her claws out, making her shudder from the sudden emptiness that had befallen her, before she looked back up to the grinning dragon.
“Anyway, I’m Reginald, what is your name, little naughty dragoness?”
“I, uhm, am Barb,” she said, her feet shuffling in the lava as she looked to the ground
“Ah. So you are the little slut that has been whoring herself out to every dragon. That fits.”
“I-I was just...um,” she said hesitantly, clearly intimidated by the dragons size. 
The dragon only chuckled.
“Whoring yourself out? While moaning like a complete bitch in heat? Even I could hear your orgasmic screams from my abode, and I live far above from here. I admit, that it made me curious just what bitch would fuck every dragon around here. Well, at least the smaller ones. You haven’t tried to fuck an elder dragon yet, have you?”
Barb nervously squirmed in place, as the hungry eyes of the dragon bore into her intently. It seemed to make a promise to her, a promise filled with lust and hours of pleasure.
“I, um...n-no?”
“When you are in for a treat,” the dragon rumbled with a low chuckle as he suddenly sat back, exposing his genitals to the dragoness. What she saw made her jaw drop.
The completely erect cock was a bit bigger than her height, not to mention so thick she would need both of her arms to wrap herself around it to perform anything close to a handjob. It actually made her wonder how to handle a dick with such a height and thickness. But of course it also made her curious.
‘Would it even fit?’ she found herself asking in wonder. She knew that it seemed impossible, and by all means it probably should, but Fizzle, Barry and Co. certainly put her through quite a lot, which made her aware just how adaptable her dragon body is. A pony body might probably die from it but she...she might actually survive it and enjoy the ride.
“You should get started. After all I paid for your services,” the dragon rumbled, bringing the dragoness out of her thoughts as something clicked in her mind.
“Y-You are m-my...client?” she asked hesitantly to which Reginald nodded.
“At least one of your clients. Another will soon join us. I have paid a nice price for your ass, so I expect that you doesn’t disappoint me, nor my friend.”
Barb gulped, now clearly nervous again because of his imposing form and slight threat towards her.
“O-O-Okay…I will...t-try,” she said with a slight tremble.
Reginald simply shifted into the not all too deep lava bath, his enormous balls were only half the height encompassed in the warm bath, as he leaned back a little while spreading his muscular legs.
Barb only  now seemed to notice that he was quite toned and that therefore his gigantic cock isn’t the only thing worth staring at. But before she could stare any longer the drake commanded her.
“Service me.”
“I-uhm…y-yes,” Barb said, as she twiddled her thumbs nervously while nearing this mountain that he called his cock.
She made her way through the warm lava, as it warmly splashed against her legs and vulva. After reaching his half-dunked scrotum she slowly climbed onto it, hoping not to cause any discomfort to the rather large dragon. Judging by his expectant gaze she didn’t.
Nearing his huge cock, while still standing on his nutsack, she admired the length that was as long as her entire body. It was jerking slightly, proving his excitement, which made Barb smile.
Her arms quickly reached out as she used them to grab around the entire rock-hard shaft of the huge dragon.
As soon as she had reached around she started moving her entire body up and down his dragon shaft, giving him effectively a bodyjob in a way.
Barb reveled in the hotness of the shaft as her whole body was wrapped around it. The musk was incredibly strong, as could be expected from the size of the huge cock, and the scent was driving the little slut wild, as she sniffed it with each up and down motion of her body.
She then stuck her tongue out and dragged it along the huge flesh, enjoying the flavor of emeralds that suddenly assaulted her tastebuds.
‘Gem cocks are...the best,’ she thought as a shudder of arousal run through her entire being. She could already feel herself leaking copious amounts of juices, but even with them as support she wasn’t entirely sure if he could fit inside of her.
As she continued her service, she could feel the thick phallus pulsing along with her movement as it jerked slightly. A good sign that she was doing a good job, especially as the dragon groaned from her ministrations.
“You are doing well, bitch. Continue this and I might even show that slutty snatch of yours pleasure beyond comprehension. But I can’t promise that your brain comes out of this unscathed. You might only be a drooling mess by the end of it, as your only thoughts will be of my cock.”
Barb shuddered at that, but still tried to continue her ministrations on the cock.
She could imagine that a cock like that could be too much for her slender frame, however, that didn’t make her any less curious.
Just the thought of being split apart by this...monster! Or monstrosity! To be filled beyond comprehension like he said, as well as pleasure! Not to think straight for the rest of her life, as she only can beg for cock, none other thoughts surviving this ordeal! Not to mention that she doubted she could walk after getting brutally fucked by such a cock for at least a month, or maybe even a year! If she could even walk again after he fucked up her entire body and destroyed her pussy!
‘T-That doesn’t sound...so bad,’ Barb thought with her fantasy running wild, and her pussy dripping from the mental picture she was coloring.
This only motivated her to clamp her arms around his shaft harder and pleasure him all the more. She wanted this reward!
Her newfound eagerness seemed rather effective against the looming phallus as she could feel the tip of said huge cock jerk again, as a thick translucent glob of pre formed on his tip. Barb eyed the liquid with awe, the large drop glistening in the morning light, as she continued to fap this dragon with her body.
With each jerk the drop built up, getting bigger and bigger as Barb eyed it hungrily, her eyes never leaving her prize.
It didn’t take long for the pre to reach the mass of her head times four, making it a rather tasty and voluminous treat.
One especially long jerk made the drop finally tip over and Barb all too eagerly opened her mouth wide as it splashed against her face, drenching it in the sticky liquid.
The taste of emerald was dancing on Barb’s tongue as she enjoyed her meal, while the biggest share of the slimy pre covered her entire body, coating her in it.
Barb moaned as she used her hands to go over the thick pre that was covering her body, her hands even gliding over her breasts, giving them a short squeeze, as her head was assaulted by the strong smell of tasty emeralds, making the dragoness drunk with lust.
She scooped some of it up from her breasts with her hand and slurped at it lecherously. However, in her precum drunken state she completely neglected to do her planned service, something a specific dragon was not all too fond of.
“Get back to it!” Reginald growled, wanting the naughty dragoness to finally get back to pleasuring him.
The timid dragoness jumped slightly in fright as she immediately got back to work. But she couldn’t deny that his growling and menacing tone aroused her further. The danger being a rather nice additional thrill to the huge intimidating shaft in front of her.
The new lubrication certainly helped the bodyjob along as Barb now glided up and down his cock with ease, rubbing his pre and lubricating his enormous shaft with the wet substance.
The dragon moaned as he felt the wet form of the small dragoness sliding along his huge shaft again, pleasuring him, with each motion of her body along his length.
Soon more pre followed that flowed down his length. Barb all too happily stuck her tongue up and started to drag it along his flesh, trying to get as much of the tasty morsel as possible, while the rest simply continued to smear on her already sticky body.
With time she increased her speed, trying to coax more and more of his tasty pre out, but a little dragoness could only go so fast, and the activity was quite straining, considering she was rubbing her entire body up and down in a continuous motion.
‘I’m getting cramps from this,’ the dragoness thought, as her speed slowed down again, the slowly aching muscles of her bringing her out of her precum induced lust.
Luckily for the horny dragoness she wouldn’t have to move any longer.
Getting impatient Reginald decided to speed up the process as he suddenly grabbed Barb, who had still her body slung around his dick and closed it in around her. With Barb now in his claw he started to move rubbing her body up and down his length forcefully, and with that jerking himself off.
Barb could only helplessly feel her entire body glide along his rock-hard shaft as it was rubbed against it. She was pressed so strongly against it in fact that she could even feel his heartbeat through his mighty cock, which only seemed to arouse her further, as her mouth was wide open, while her tongue simply glided along it with the rest of her body, simply enjoying this new sensation, as well as the taste as she didn’t have to move anymore.
The tall dragon meanwhile groaned as he felt the bumps of his new mastubatory aid along his shaft, sending pleasurable shivers down his spine. He had to admit that the sluts body was quite soft and was feeling great as he jerked it along.
This continued on for a bit as the dragon enjoyed his new plaything, just as much as the dragoness did as she started to moan out loudly while her cheek was pressed along it.
Barb was so filled with lust that she even squirmed enough to wrap her legs lusciously around his cock, humping it as the dragon continued to jerk himself with her body.
The new position had the rather naughty side effect of Barb’s moans getting even louder as now her pussy lips were slightly spread as they were pressed along his cock. She could even feel her clit being massaged by the movement the claw provided her, as her sensitive snatch was grinding against his shaft.
The dragon definitely appreciated the slight heat of a pussy being pressed into him, while the juices of the dragoness lubricated it further. 
Both dragons were eagerly panting as they enjoyed the sensation of their flesh meeting together, bringing them an array of pleasure, ranging from the strong smell of sex, to the arousing body heat, and the pulse of their partner they felt through the connection.
Pleasure rose high as the jerking increased to wanton levels. Wet jerking noises could be heard along with the dragons moans as their juices splashed out, creating a slight mess of them on his enormous balls, which already churned ready to cum onto the naughty dragon bitch.
With a final primal roar the dragon clamped both of his claws over his flexing erection, sealing it shut in a tight dome as he came.
Instantly gallons of his strong musky sperm shot against his hands, before looking for another way out, this way being around it, where a naughty dragoness could only look on in awe as the first wet splatters matted against her scales, before her entire body was engulfed in a bath of strong reeking and virile dragon cum.
Barb’s nostrils flared, right before she was hit, as she took in this strong scent. After that she felt the satisfying sensation of hot spunk coating her entirely. As this happened she had opened her mouth wildly, greedily gulping down all the emerald tasting cum she could, as she was drowning in the white and stringy fluid.
It was in this moment, where she was completely bathed in the fluid that she came. Her walls flexed as her own juices gushed. Of course said juices were quickly washed away by the ridiculously huge amount of cum the dragon provided, so that the dragoness could only helplessly writhe each wave of pleasure that wracked through her.
Her spasms finally seemed to cease just as she noticed that the dome around her blocked out any entrance, imprisoning her in a space filled with cum. She could already feel her lungs burning, crying out for oxygen, as all that seemed to fill her maw was the tasty cum of the dragon as she was positively swimming in it.
Finally, as she thought she might pass out from lack of oxygen, he released his dome, letting the dragoness be flooded down his shaft and back into the lava lake, where the wet cum sizzled upon contact, creating a mist that reeked of the drakes spunk.
Barb broke the surface of the lava, now completely clean again thanks to the lava from the mess he created as she took in the smell of the burning cum around her. She didn’t particularly mind that she was standing amidst the sizzling spectacle, as she just concentrated to get her lungs full with precious air. Well, precious spunk smelling air, but air nonetheless.
Reginald chuckled at the picture of the small dragoness standing in a sea of sizzling cum.
“You did well enough, but I think it is time that you really earned that gems,” he said before reaching with his claws out to her cum-covered form.
He quickly recovered her and brought her over to him and his twitching length. He clearly seemed excited for this.
Barb however, seemed to be a bit nervous, considering the behemoth of a shaft that now neared her snatch.
Over the course of her stay, she always received a thorough plowing, but this definitely didn’t prepare her for this. It would be a tight, maybe even an impossible fit. Despite that, or maybe because of it she felt a little excited.
Excitement which grew as the dragon let her hover over his gigantic shaft. He then shifted his one clawed grip from her waist to a two clawed grip to both of her legs, spreading them, and giving him a rather naughty view of the dragonesses glistening private bits.
Barb couldn’t help the fierce blush that appeared on her face as the slit-eyed pupils of the huge drake ogled her privates, that started to ache with need from the teasing stare. 
Before she could think further on it the petite dragoness gasped as she could feel the heat of the gigantic dragon cock on her dripping snatch. The drake seemingly having enough of simply staring wanted to have a feel of her naughty place. The burning sensation that this contact brought made Barb shiver in anticipation.
“Time to show you whore, how it is really done!” Reginald roared.
Before Barb could think about his words further he slowly but steadily forced her down as his arms dragged on both of her legs.
Her entrance spread widely around his shaft, flexing beyond its limits as Barb felt like she was torn apart in a way. She could feel pain as well as overwhelming pleasure radiating from her stretched entrance, as she gave a loud cry.
Reginald didn’t pay her any heed as he simply continued to destroy her pussy with his gigantic cock. It pulled her whole body around it like it was nothing more than a fleshlight.
Barb only gasped, panted, and moaned like a bitch in heat with each inch that slipped into her. A bitch she admittedly was as her pussy, no, her entire body was pried open by his cock.
The nerves of her inner walls burned as her tunnel was suddenly stretched to the wide of her entire body, her hips stretching with it too as her entire innards were newly arranged so she could be nothing more than a tool to please the cock of the elder dragon.
‘I-I’ll...Aahhhhhhhhhhhh...die!’ Barb thought while all of this happened. Her shock on par with the pleasure and slight pain such a treatment brought with it.
With a final roar the dragon lurched forward while holding her on her legs, making Barb scream loudly as he stuffed his cock inside her, making her entire body bulge as it took the shape of his cock.
In the end he really managed to stretch her like a sock around his unbelievable huge shaft, while she could only scream as he breached her womb, destroying it alongside her snatch and stretching it out completely.
But the cock continued to wander, the bulge even protruding out from the bulge of her womb, as her skin stretched out further to occupy every inch of this shaft.
In the end Barb could only stare disbelievingly as a bulge, with her green stomach scales stared her right in the face.
While she simply stared dumbfoundedly at it Reginald chuckled ominously.
“Seems like you managed to take it all. How does it feel to have your very being stretched just to pleasure cock?”
“I...bwuh?” Barb simply answered, which only got another chuckle out of the drake.
“Speechless? Then maybe I should simply use your body like the cocksleeve it is and make you speak!” he said with another vicious roar before pulling his cock outside of her, until only the pointed tip remained inside her gaping hole, before plunging right in.
Barb let out a loud scream as her hole was drilled open again by the impressive girth of his cock. A spasm run through her from the sensation as she could feel the mighty drake start thrusting into her.
Reginald groaned as he felt her walls wrap around him in a tight seal, as he stretched them out, shaping her perfectly for his cock as he used her body to pleasure himself with.
The dragoness could only helplessly moan and scream, as her nerves were overloaded with the sensations his huge cock wrecked her with.
Every time his cock tore through her, just like the pleasure tore through her mind, she could feel her walls stretch to occupy the gigantic phallus of the drake.
Soon enough the drake accomplished a rhythm in which he would stretch this bitch out as his mighty hips thrust into that tiny speck that was her body. She was an ant compared to him, and he certainly seemed to enjoy the control and domination he had over her body. Something Barb started to enjoy too along with his thrusts.
He simply held her legs, like that of a toy and pulled her onto it. Barb had to admit that it was kind of ironic considering she did the same thing to her Rarity doll back then she was male. And she didn’t really care for the wellbeing of the doll either. 
Maybe it was karma?
Whatever it was, you could probably say that it made Barb its bitch. A bitch the naughty slut loved to be. And each hip splitting thrust of the mighty dragon made her love it more.
‘Ooh! I-I was a naughty little dragoness...I deserve this!’ she cooed in her head as she anticipated each surge of pleasure from her strained walls.
Her mouth was constantly wide open because of this rough treatment and Reginald decided to use that as his long serpentine like tongue battled to enter the petite dragonesses maw. It wasn’t quite as easy, but thanks to his flexibility and the fact that dragon tongues were rather thin in comparison to the other races he managed. With that he started to sloppily explore her mouth with his tongue.
He didn’t pay Barb’s tongue any heed as he clearly dominated the small appendage while he felt the hot inside of her mouth.
Barb simply leaned back, like she did from the beginning of this fucking session and let him use her any way he liked. Her eyes long had been travelled up her head from the probably most brutal fucking she had ever received. But considering the tool this dragon packed, this was no surprise.
Moan after slutty moan escaped the dragoness as the drake took her like the little slut she was. He could feel her thoroughly stretched walls pulsing with need as they were clenching around him, even despite their rather strained condition, making Reginald groan, as he pulled his tongue back, leaving for a short moment a trail between the two, before it snapped.
“Damn. You bitch really are trying to milk me for my cum, aren’t you?” he asked in satisfaction as he continued to plow her quivering walls.
Barb of course didn’t give her answer, as her whole world only consisted of orgasmic bliss, which seemed to amplify with each thrust the green drake gave.
She really enjoyed this sensation, as well as the drakes degrading words, as she let herself simply get fucked by this...hunk!
At least that was the plan. But it was at that moment that Barb noticed another shadow hovering over her. She tried to squint her eyes, which was a considerable feat considering the dragon didn’t even stop to dominate her slender frame, and stared at the figure of a red dragon. He was about as tall as the one currently fucking her.
“You already started I see,” the new voice rumbled while eying Barb like she was nothing more than a piece of lusty meat.
“I did, Basil. And I must say that she is quite the nice fuck toy. Especially how her body is wrapping itself so nicely around my cock.”
The now dubbed Basil chuckled.
“Indeed. Now make some room. I want to tap that tight sphincter of hers,” Basil said while nearing Reginald. But he only shook his head at him.
“She is an untrained one. If we both would actually use her petite frame at the same time it might damage her. Just have a bit of patience. I’m almost finished with that whore.”
Basil grunted.
“I hate waiting. Especially since that means that my treasure is wasted for the time I have to stand around! Can’t we really use her together?”
Reginald shook his head.
“Afraid not. Or would you rather have to pay extra for harming her?”
Basil grumbled something angrily under his breath before crossing his arms.
“Fine. Good thing you are almost done though. Then I can at least properly fill her.”
This one line sparked something in Reginald’s eyes. He never liked it if Basil accused him of being smaller or blowing a smaller load than him. In his opinion, he could fill her even more than Basil, and this one thought gave way to an interesting idea, a challenge between them to see who could claim this fuckmeat for themselves.
With a smirk, Reginald narrowed his eyes at Basil.
“So you really think I can’t fill her up properly? How about a challenge then since we both can’t have her? Whoever bloats her up more gets to toy with her for the rest of the day?”
“Deal!” he said instantly shaking claws with him, “You are going down!”
As soon as they shook their hands Reginald got back to his task, grabbing both of Barb’s legs again to fuck the little dragon slut senseless.
Huge hips smacked wetly against the small ones of Barb as Reginald gave it his all. He was forceful and hard to her. But this treatment was something Barb was used to from the other dragons, and it is a treatment she craved for, to be handled like nothing more than a mere toy. Her Rarity doll came to mind, making Barb squeal yet again, as she felt her whole body being wrapped around his entire cock.
‘I-I’m nothing more...t-than a sex doll! A-A d-doll...f-for all the d-drakes to...s-stretch and use!’’ Barb thought blissfully, as each strain and stretch brought her immeasurable amounts of pleasure as she could feel her nerves inside of her pussy being on fire as they were assaulted by this thick slab of meat.
Every thrust became more and more forceful as Reginald got faster and faster, hitting her sensitive walls again and again as he groaned from the pleasurable sensations of her soaked walls.
It didn’t take long for him to finally build up his crescendo, as his balls were already churning with gallons upon gallons of his seed, and with one last roar he let out his load inside of her completely stuffed pussy. He instantly pulled back however to give some room for his cum to fill. And fill it did.
It did only take a moment as Barb’s belly inflated like a balloon, instantly replacing the space the cock vacated.
‘H-He is bloating me up!’ she thought as she outwardly groaned as volley after volley of the drakes ejaculate was straining against her walls, and she was wondering at this point if she would ever go back after this experience.
Barb was almost glad as Reginald’s flow of cum finally ceased, considering she thought her belly might burst if she got anymore of his stuff pumped into her.
Reginald meanwhile grinned at Basil.
“Beat that!” he said before pulling out, followed by a loud scream from Barb as she felt the high pressured cum shooting out of her twat and into the lava lake below, causing yet again another cloud of the burnt cum to soar, and fill Barb’s nostrils with the tasty smell of emeralds.
As the flow ceased, she could feel another strong claw grab her. The claw of Basil.
Reginald simply let her go, as Basil took her, putting his claw around her inflated belly before squeezing the leftover cum out of it as his hold got stronger.
Barb let out a meager squeak like a toy as she felt her body being compressed, but he soon enough loosened his grip, as he simply held her in his claw.
A bit baffled, Barb looked at the red dragon up and down, until she noticed his equally as huge as his friends shaft, which he fervently stroked. Thick globs of pre were quickly wetting his length as he eyed her intently.
After deeming his natural lubrication was enough he brought her to his cock, making her tingle with anticipation as she would soon be filled to the max again.
Her lower half quickly made contact with his cock, as he rubbed the with pre slick tip of it all over it.
A devious grin was given towards Barb as he suddenly shifted his cock from her very loose cunt to her very tight pucker.
Eyes widening in realization, Barb could audibly hear herself gulp, as she was now getting increasingly nervous.
‘I-Is he really g-going to try t-to…?’ she wondered. Something she didn’t have to do long as she could suddenly feel his pressure on her sphincter increase, “H-He is!’
However, the pressure from pushing her body down his cock as well as the good lubrication didn’t seem to make this task any easier, as her backdoor is a rather small and tight hole, so that penetration with such a massive shaft proved to be a real struggle.
The tip squirmed in place, prodding her plothole from different angles, trying to loosen it. Something that worked after a minute as he could feel the entrance slowly widening.
With that her ass gave way to his huge erection, stretching her opening almost painfully for the horny dragoness, who sputtered and breathed heavily upon insertion.
Inch after inch Basil had to fight to get his cock in, and he made progress. A fact which was surprising Barb, as she didn’t expect her little pucker to be that flexible. But then again, she didn’t expect her pussy to be that flexible either.
Soon enough he crammed his cock to the halfway point snorting as his claw pushed her further and further down his length.
“Ugh! She is a rather tight fit,” Basil said while still pushing the squirming dragoness down, splitting her ass with his massive cock.
Barb could already feel how her body was making room to accommodate his cock. Her innards, pushing itself aside, just like with her snatch as his cock explored her bowels.
An incredible hotness enveloped her insides as it filled her up completely, even going so far as to push against the walls of her other canal to gain more space for it.
After the dragon buried himself completely he rubbed and twisted her body a bit on his shaft, making Barb groan as she felt the fullness that came with the rough treatment. A fullness that still derived pleasure for the horny dragoness.
Some might question that, but after months of constant use of her sphincter, she started to turn more and more into an anal slut, simply enjoying how a meaty cock would feel stuck up her intestines in such a naughty way. She loved to use this hole just as much as her dripping slit, hence her being aroused and feeling ecstatic about being taken like the dirty anal slut she was could be called almost ‘normal’. Well, normal if you deduct the size of the cock that was currently buried in her ass.
Basil obviously having enough of simply twisting and rubbing her on her deepest spot started his movements, bringing her with his claw around her waist up and down on his length.
His thrusts were just as hard and relentless in their search of pleasure as Reginald’s. Maybe a bit more even as Barb felt him plunging her tight ass. Every time he pulled out her ass would almost snap instantaneously back into its original form showing how flexible it was, almost like rubber.
It was a trait Basil greatly enjoyed as it meant the tightness would prevail for some time. Not to mention that he could feel his every thrust splitting her ass open again, and this experience like he was entering her the time all over and over was certainly giving Basil more pleasure than he had expected. And Barb had a rather tight back passage to begin with, so that her squeezing with every stroke inside of it shouldn’t be underestimated.
Grunts could be heard from the large red dragon as he wrecked Barb’s ass, while said dragoness could only helplessly take his every thrust, while letting out whorish moans of delight, screaming out ot the heaven just how much she enjoyed it to be this big dragons anal slut.
His thrusts into her sped up on a relatively fast rate as he could feel Barb continuously clutching with her ass muscles against his shaft that was stretching her entire body.
The pleasure that derived from having her back passage violated led to her approaching her orgasm steeply, while her plot simply continued in turn with her moans to milk the huge cock stuffed inside of her.
Grunts increased as well as speed, as he fucked that little dragon whore hard in time with her moans. Both feeling themselves nearing the edge at the same time. Barb from the rough and forceful spreading of her rubber-like ass, and Basil from the clenching muscles of said rubber ass, as well as the tightness it provided with every thrust.
One final clamp of her walls finally put him over the edge as his length pulsed and his head flared, ready to dump his load into her and bloat her up.
But that wasn’t reason enough for Basil to stop his movements. He simply continued to jack off with Barb’s body in his claw as strings of gooey spunk started to fill her intestines, widening said passage with each stroke and building an increasing lake of cum inside of her.
Barb herself could only twitch with her legs, the only part besides her head his claws didn’t restrain, as she could feel herself wracked by another orgasm.
The hotness filling her only seemed to increase her euphoria as she moaned loudly like a whore, a sound Basil all too much enjoyed as he continued to fuck her like a fleshlight.
But even Basil had to soon pull out further and further to leave room for the cum that was pumped into her, shortening his thrusts in response. At the same time his grip loosened, giving room to her swelling belly bulge. But even though, his thrusts got shorter  and took less room inside the dragoness, the sensation of being fucked right through an orgasm proved to be quite enjoyable for both parties as they panted, moaned and groaned.
In the end, only his tip remained slightly inside the tightly embracing entrance of her plothole. It corked the naughty dragoness up properly and showed her new with cum bloated form off. A form which made Basil smirk proudly.
“See? I won!” he exclaimed with a cackle. However, Reginald didn’t really agree with him on that part.
“Pfffft! As if! My load made her belly a lot bigger than yours!” the green drake countered, only to get an incredulous look from Basil in return.
“What?! That’s definitely more than a few gallons worth of cum more than you did! So she is mine!” protested Basil, which only made Reginald snort as he walked up to them. He pulled her off his cock, causing the thick dragon cum to flood out of her plothole, before it snapped tightly shut again.
After that he used Basil’s surprise while taking Barb’s legs and quickly pulled her gaping snatch on his dick again, which elicited a horny squeak from the dragoness. A large continuous stream of cum followed as the new pressure let the accumulated cum hose out of her ass.
Basil meanwhile growled menacingly.
“What do you think you are doing?” he asked with ire, as he pointed his cock on her ass again, as his claw was still wrapped around her form, as he was not ready to simply give his anal toy up.
Just as Reginald pulled out of her pussy, he rammed his cock back up into her ass, stuffing her yet again with his huge dick, making Barb gape as she felt the sensations of both her naughty places being fucked in quick succession.
“She is MINE!” Basil meanwhile roared as he pulled back, but just at that moment Reginald pushed right into her again.
“We both can’t taker her at the SAME time, so I will take her!” he countered, before pulling out, which Basil used again to thrust into the tiny form of the dragoness.
They both glared at each other as they suddenly continued on this new movements. As soon as one them pulled out, another would fill Barb up again, making her moan from the force of having both of her holes pounded in alternating thrusts.
A few seconds later both of the dragons stopped, as their eyes widened in realization.
“You know...this is rather fun,” Basil said, with a grin, while Reginald nodded.
“I agree. We can use her together like this without any of us having to feel left out. It’s only a matter of rhythm. Makes me wonder if you can keep up?”
Basil scoffed.
“Stealing my lines? Oh! It. Is. On!” he declared before starting to pound into her again.
With that the game of Pound-The-Horny-Dragon-Slut-Without-Stuffing-Her-In-Both-Holes-At-The-Same-Time began. And boy were both dragons eager to play!
Barb was now the official cocksock for both of the giant drakes. As one drove his cock in, and wrapped her around it, the other would just have pulled out with only the tip remaining in. After the one currently buried then pulled out again, the cocksock would be fitted on the cock that was just outside and waiting for its turn. It was almost as if the dragons were testing the naughty dragoness for the attrition of her holes, as to see how much she could take. And she had quite a lot to take.
A cacophony of loud moans escaped her as her body was stretched and strained against their massive shafts. Her organs shifting with every thrust from one part of her body to the other, always adapting to the cock that pushed them to the side to continue their relentless thrusting.
Spikes of pleasure accompanied their every thrust as their throbbing hot cockflesh was sunk into her, making both dragons groan, alongside the moaning little slut.
Through all of their pumps Barb couldn’t move her body one bit, considering both dragons were holding her tight in place as to not miss their intended targets with their hard cocks.
It was so incredible primal for her!
She wasn’t only dominated, but completely helpless! Even if she wanted to stop it, even if she struggled and squirmed she couldn’t free herself from this situation and the pseudo double penetration both dragons were giving her.
‘A-A helpless toy! A-An object...f-for use!’ she thought to herself in the throes of pleasure. 
Something she was right with if one compared her size to the size of the dragons. Barb was only a little speck, compared to the two bulging forms of these dragon hunks that were driving their cocks inside of her. And with both a claw wrapped around her torso and her legs each she was rather hard to see for any bystanders who might take a look. It probably even looked more like the drakes were masturbating each other from a distance than actually fucking a cute and sexy dragoness senseless.
Not that the dragons minded it. All they were concentrated on was wrecking the little sluts holes. Something they were very good at.
Despite the problems that some might think would occur the dragons kept a good rhythm, like a well-oiled machine, always adapting to each other if one of them increased their pace.
They spread her ass, wide before doing so with her pussy again. Barb had her tongue lolled out of her mouth as she simply was taking their every thrust, as they drove her to new heights of orgasmic bliss.
And just this sensation of their double dicks made Barb gush once again her luscious juices. They were only a small trickle compared to the pre the big draconic cocks were leaking, but Reginald enjoyed the sensation of her hot juices nonetheless, while her muscles spasmed around his cock. Basil also enjoyed the new tightness that her orgasm brought him, as the new and improved frictions sent shivers down his spine with each thrust.
Of course they kept at it, making their little toy squeal like a rubber duck with each thrust, as they drove her insane with the additional jolts of pleasure that were rocking through her.
On and on it went, and by the time her orgasm subsided, already a new one had built up to be released only a second later. Something that made Reginald chuckle.
“Seems like this dirty slut is enjoying herself even though we are merely using her for our own amusement,” he said, while Basil grinned.
“How about we see if we can keep her orgasming through this entire fucking session?” he asked with a mischievous glint in his eyes. A glint which the green dragon returned.
Barb could only smile dumbly as the implications were lost to her. Her brain already having an pleasure-overload and being uncaring if the rest of her mind was going to be fucked out. 
Both dragons thrusts only seemed to get harder and harder from then on, as they reamed Barb’s wildly spasming holes, driving her over the edge again and again.
They both smacked their hips with force against her, making the dragoness cry out, as her juices now gushed in a continuous spurt from her very loose and stuffed pussy.
Barb’s mind was fried, completely ruined, her only thoughts being about cocks and how they could fill her best as she was going through her sixth orgasm in a row, while already the seventh was built up by this mighty creatures.
This broke Barb completely her squeals getting needy as she was taking every bulge that formed outside of her, stretching so far that she could even give a kiss to her own belly.
The dragons felt their edge drawing near with every time they sunk their shafts into her wildly clenching walls. The pleasure of the soft pink and hot walls proving to be too much to endure any longer. 
“Aahhhhh! Time to give that little pet a stuffing she never forgets!” Basil roared.
“Then let us fill her slutty holes up at the same time!” Reginald offered, and in a quick mutual agreement, they both kept their tips in her entrances, spreading both at the same time almost painfully wide around their incredibly thick cockheads. A surprised cry of delight escaped the little dragonesses mouth, as she could feel herself both her holes being stretched.
With that they shot out both of their loads at the same time, giving the petite dragoness a lewd gooey coating in both of her excited and needy walls.
Barb could barely twitch in the tight grip of the strong dragons, as she felt herself being wracked by the most powerful orgasm yet. Both holes being coated a naughty new color as the pressure inside of her grew. She could feel her belly stretching massively with each incredible spurt of steaming hot spunk.
Her belly grew and grew, even more so than before. Barb was visibly straining as her skin was taut and still seemed to stretch on far beyond what should be possible. She felt like a cum-filled balloon at this point, but still found it to be the hottest thing she had experienced yet with her completely fucked up body.
Much to the dragons amusement Barb suddenly shot from both of the cocks like a slutty cum-powered rocket, leaving a trail of cum in her wake before she hit the ground, her cum belly hereby taking the slight descent without trouble like an airbag.
Barb rolled on her back, her legs spread wide, presenting her now gaping, cum-leaking snatch, and now also slightly loose pucker. The assault certainly had taken its toll on her.
Not that her pleasure-fried mind, could think on it, especially as she was now, looking at the shadows of the two mighty dragons looming over her. Both were now jacking off their rods, releasing the last of their load in a hot bukkake action.
The steaming and stringy jizz hit Barb head on, burying her in a white mess.
Barb simply lay there, with a goofy smile, while her eyes were rolled in the back of her head.
Both dragons looked at each other grins only seeming to widen as Basil reached for her cum covered form and lifted her from the gooey puddle of the ground.
Strings of it connected Barb to said puddle for a moment, as if they didn’t want to let her out of this dirty degrading mess she was laying in.
Barb barely could eye the dragons through the white strings of cum hanging from her eyelashes as they seemed to position her once again.
“The day is still young, and we paid it full,” Reginald said, before throwing her a saucy grin, “I hope you are prepared for a lot more rounds.”
Barb could barely match his words with a tired grin, as she felt her cocks on both of her gaping pussy and ass.

The day went rather spectacularly from then on as they fucked her again and again. By the end of it Fizzle had to carry her tired, and completely stretched out form home.
Both her holes were gaping widely, and she couldn’t walk for an entire week, and she still had trouble after said week with walking. In the end it took almost a month for her body to get back to her normal self. Flexible and resilient dragon bodies are certainly to thank for that.
But even though she couldn’t ‘work’, she didn’t really have to, as her hoard chamber was completely filled with treasure from the job with the two huge hunks, making her one of the richest dragons around. Something she took pride in.
During the time of her recovery she was glad to have Fizzle and the others as friends who took care of her. Suffice to say she ‘rewarded’ them as soon as she could have sex again.
Of course she got back to her line of work after repaying the hunks who took care of her. It also didn’t take long for her to notice that she got pregnant again, probably from one of the elder dragons. A thought that made her chuckle, considering she the first egg she laid hasn’t even hatched yet.
Things were really looking up for her, as dragon slut, and soon as a mother in a way. It certainly would be a new experience and she was even talking with Fizzle about her visiting her old home and friends. He didn’t seem to mind, as long as he and a few others could accompany her.
Let’s just say that despite their roughness, they still cared for her and didn’t want to walk her around alone.
‘How will Twilight react?’ Barb wondered, but shook her head again. This certainly was going to be a big surprise.
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