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		Description

Volt is a dragon who comes from another world into the land of Equestria. He's not like other dragons, but he can certainly get the job done for those who are suffering from their excruciating heat cycles. He's gonna have his work cut out for him, but he'd better make his time here last or else he'll have blue balls when he goes home.
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The following clopfic contains these kinks: large ass, large breasts, ass worshipping, breast play, hot-dogging, boobjobs, blowjobs, butt/breast growth, cock worshiping, anal sex, vaginal sex, massive creampie, excessive cum inflation and high chances of impregnation.
	
		Table of Contents

		
					Flirting With The Empress

					The Lust of a Blooming Young Dragoness

					Making a Broodmother Out of the Bug Queen

					A Threesome With Dragons and Pony Royalty

		

	
		Flirting With The Empress


			Author's Notes: 
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Your name is Volt. You are a mythical, fire-breathing dragon. Your body consists from blue to black dragon scales with a golden yellow underbelly and two matching horns and spikes running down your back all the way down to the tip of your tail and a wingspan of 10 feet. Even your eyes are the same color as your underbelly, spikes, inner part of your wings and the horns on your head Normally, you walk on all fours, but this time, you've got an anthro body after traveling to this magical land called Equestria.
Here's what's going on: You come from another world and are a rare species of dragon that is not only water and lightning based, but also a hyper breeder. Basically, if you're a male dragon, your genes allow you to breed large numbers of hatchlings more than normal dragons. You are the only boy in your entire family, aside from your 'father' and you were sent to Equestria for one purpose: to breed others and keep the population steady since you are one of the few hundred breeder type dragons left.
And so now, here you are, in the middle of the dragon lands of Equestria. Just like the other dragons, you had an anthro body just like them, but you stood much taller than them. From what you can see, you stood a solid 7 ft 2 inches, having a good set of muscle underneath your scales. You looked around the Dragon Lands, seeing that there were only a few dragons roaming around. The moment some of the dragons took notice of you, they flew off somewhere, which you found odd. You wondered if this was their nature, but you tried not to let it affect you and just kept roaming around to get familiar with all of your surroundings.
The whole land of the dragons was more volcanic than what your home had. Thankfully, as a dragon yourself, you can withstand high temperatures. As you roamed around, you then hear a hard thud, like a piece of metal slamming against the solid ground. Your eyes land on an impressively busty dragoness.
She has blue scales and an underbelly that's a lighter blue than her scales. She has amber eyes and looked to be 5'11 with large double I-cup breasts and a plump, round ass the size of large melons. Another thing you noticed was the strange scepter with the red gem at the tip. She also seemed to give off a strong scent that you recognize anywhere: she's in heat. And for you, that's a good thing because as a hyper breeder, when you pick up the scent of a dragoness in heat, you tend to get flirty.
"Woo, if you're the leader of this place, then color me impressed. I gotta ask, though, is there a cup-size requirement for a dragoness in order to become the leader?" you asked, walking towards her. Your words seemed to make the dragoness blush, but also glare at you. "Aww, you're so cute when you blush."
"Hey! Watch your tongue! I don't know who you are, but I am the leader of the dragons and you will treat me with the utmost respect, mister! In fact, kneel to me!" she says, pointing her scepter at you in a commanding tone while the scepter glows with a bright red color. However, despite her commands, you didn't obey and that left her even more upset with you. "Hey! You hard of hearing, buster? I said kneel before me! Don't make me come over there and force you to your knees!" When she took a step forward, you watched her boobs jiggle, which got you aroused and when that happens, things get difficult for her.
You see, when you get aroused, as a hyper breeder dragon, you release some strong pheromones that makes Ember more of an urge to want to mate with you. This makes you act more dominant, but you also make sure to be more kind towards your mates.
"In that case, please, come to me, my busty beauty," you chuckled, smirking confidentiality. The Dragoness growled and stomped her way towards you and you walked up close, too. The closer you two got, the more aroused she got and her face got more flushed. Your bodies touched together and you felt her claws trying to dig into your scales, but the empress wasn't even trying. "I do apologize for my rudeness, my busty beauty, but I just couldn't myself around a lovely dragoness like yourself, my dear."
"Shut up! And my name is Ember! Dragon Lord Ember!!! Now state your name!" Ember commanded.
"Of course, where are my manners," you said, still in a flirty mood. You gave the lovely empress a good grope around her ass while keeping your tail and wings wrapped around her. "I am Volt. You've never met me because I'm not from... this part of your kingdom. I've been sent here on a mission: to... bring a sense of relief to this world and some of its inhabitants and I'm afraid I've only got a short amount of time to do so."
"In other words, you're here to fuck me and a couple of dragonesses," Ember said bluntly. "And get your hands off my Mmmmph... my ass..." Ember's heat was soon betraying her as you kept cupping her ass and boobs, arousing her further. "S-S-So... good. No! STOP!" she shouted, pushing you away. "Look, before you fuck my brains out, follow me and I'll fill you in on something that might... interest you."
"Yes... I would be interested" you said, getting into her face. "Very... very interested." She pushed you away again and gestured to you to follow her. Both of you unfolded your wings and flew up high and into the direction of this giant castle. She led you through an open window and into what looked like a dining room. There, a big bowl of gems and jewels were stacked on top of each other and on some of the plates were some tasty meat from who-knows-what kind of animals. Ember gestured for you to sit down and you did while she sat down with you, obviously can't resist your pheromones.
"Listen good, newbie. If you were from this world, you'd have come here at a bad time, but since you're not, I'll fill you in on something you'll like. You might've already picked up the scent, but this is mating season and a couple of... friends of mine are going through their cycles," Ember explained.
"Nice. Seems I came in at a good time. Though I am sorry you're going through such a tough time. If it's a good time your friends want, then I can certainly deliver," you replied. "Now to tell you this: I come from another world and I am a rare species of breeder dragons. My top mission is to find suitable mates and... well, you get the idea and when we're aroused, we release our own pheromones. When I pick up the scent of a dragoness in heat, I tend to get flirty, so I apologize if I angered you, my empress," Ember munched down on her gems while you were explaining your half of the story.
"On other occasions, I'd say you're nuts, but considering that I'm told that there's a doorway to another world that's way different from Equestria, I believe you. However, now that you've gotten me bothered by your... whatever it is you have, I--" Ember is cut off when your eyes trailed off towards her sexy, squishy ass that you want to fuck so badly right now.
She groaned in frustration. "You just can't stop thinking with your cock, can you? Fine, but listen, if you mention any of the events we do up in my chambers... I'll KILL YOU!!!" Ember threatened. But her tough attitude couldn't be taken seriously with the way she was blushing. You knew she can't resist your scent and vice versa, so she guided you to the upper level of the castle and into her chambers.
As you followed her from behind, towards her chambers, your eyes were always fixated on her large, mighty, jiggling ass as she led you. Of course, it didn’t go unnoticed by the busty Dragon Lord hottie, and even made her fluster more. But you simply paid no attention to her glares or growls at you. All you could think about is making her scream your name as you pound her squishy, yet firm ass; eventually.
“Will you ever take your eyes away from my ass!?!?!” She asked, with an annoyed, yet angered tone of voice. But hostility couldn’t hide her feminene pheromones, which made you want her even more. And your pheromones were driving her nuts, wanting nothing more than to sink your cock inside her wanting pussy.
The two of you eventually reached her chambers and entered through the doors. Inside, you saw that her bed looked like a golden Victorian bed fit for a queen. It was large enough to hit 3 to 4 dragons. You can already feel the mood setting in. "Whoa, looks like you were expecting a good fuck for a very long time. That bed looks like a perfect spot for a stud like me to make you moan.” You said with utmost confidence, which only agitated Ember even more, but you can sense her pheromones increase exponentially after you spoke. You were fully self-assured that her attempts to conceal her excitement was near impossible.
"Just shut up. You're lucky I'm horny, otherwise I'd kick your ass," Ember said before removing her golden armor, stripping herself naked while you anxiously waited for her. Once she was fully in the nude, you advanced and groped her ass, making her gasp. "Mmmmm, you pervert! You just couldn't stay away, could you?"
"Guilty as charged. Your ass is so smooth… and round… and big. I like 'em big," you flirted, rubbing her ass and worshipping it. Ember felt her lust taking over and her body betraying her thoughts, leaning into you as you kept groping and massaging her ass. You spanked it, making her growl and look up at you. “Awww, does the cute, whittle, Dragon Lord love being spanked?” You said with a gleeful smirk on your face.
"You'd best hope your dick can satisfy me, or you'll be banished from my kingdom with blue balls, you pervert!" Ember retorted. Speaking of dicks, you happily showed her your monster dragon cock. When limp, it's a solid 3'2 but when fully erect, it doubles to 6'4, which is a totally impossible size for it to be. But your body’s genetic makeup proved that fact otherwise. While she tries to hide it, you can clearly see the impressed and hungry look on Ember’s face as she stares at your large, meaty, dick.
To see your large meat monster fully erect left her drooling for some action. "I guess this means you won't be banishing me, anytime now. You know if you’re hungry for it, I could let you suck on it like a delicious lollipop.” you assured her as you take pride seeing her thirsty for your cock. "However, I've got a better idea that I'm sure you'll enjoy."
"What are you talking about?" Ember asked, her thighs rubbing together. You got behind her, then pushed her on the bed and grabbed her ass cheeks. You spread them wide and put your meat sausage in between them, hot-dogging her and making her moan. Your grip on her ass cheeks, tighten and squeeze them more, causing the dragoness to squirm and moan a lot more than she did. Despite her trying to put on her ‘tough girl’ act.
"Ember, I do hope you'll accept my apologies. I don't mean to act like a perverted dick, but I simply can't help myself when I'm around such a beautiful dragoness. One who's exotic, divine and beautiful, knows how to fill out in all the right places. I mean no disrespect towards you, I only wish to satisfy your every need. If you'll allow me to do so," you explained as you kept hot-dogging your dick between her ass cheeks.
"If… you can… stop this heat of mine… I'll f-f-forgive you," Ember stuttered, losing her mind from the sweet sensation she was feeling. The feeling of you hotdogging her ass and the smell of your male pheromones made her instantly forget about your first meeting from earlier, and also made her craving for one thing: your cock.
As you continue to rub your dick between her glorious blue mountains, you stepped it up a notch by brushing and gently pulling on her beautiful tail, then spanked her fleshy mountains once more. She lets out a small gasp and moans soon after, willingly allowing you to have your way with her, and enjoying it as if she was in heaven. 
Seeing that she wasn’t protesting or having problems with your actions, you pulled onto her tail more, with a little more force than before. And then you roughly spanked her plump, juicy ass once again, and then brought your claw back for a second spank. Ember was moaning a lot more louder than before; her eyes were closed and her tongue was hanging from her maw as she became more aroused from your rough treatment.
Then during your actions, you were then surprised for a little bit when she said; “P-Please….” Was the only word that escaped her mouth. Wanting to have a little more fun, you tighten your grip on her ass as you bring your mouth next to the side of her head and whisper softly to her. “I’m sorry; what did you say, I didn’t hear you clearly?” you asked, teasingly.
She whined and moaned and replied, which to you, wasn’t the answer you wanted to hear. So to make her answer, you brought one of your hands underneath her breasts and then began to fondle with them, while you also groped her ass a lot more than you did. You were purposely tormenting her with arousal and pleasure, making her near from fully breaking.
“What were you about to say, Ember? C’mon, you can be honest with me. No one is here, but us. So you can say what's on your mind.” You whispered into her ear, softly. While you continue to molest her massive juggs and jiggly ass, making her will to remain silent, slowly break. After a full minute of groping and slapping, Ember’s strong will had finally broken.
“PLEASE FUCK ME!” She screamed out of desperation and mercy. “I CAN'T TAKE IT ANYMORE, JUST SHOVE THAT MONSTER COCK INSIDE ME!"
"Well, since you said "please," you said seductively. You quit hot-dogging her sweet ass and were about to stick it inside her delicious pussy, but then… your eyes traveled up to her tight pucker hole. You smirked slyly and aimed your cock for her anal hole. "Here it comes, my sweet, succulent ruler." Without any further warning, you shoved your larged meat stick inside her tight back doors.
Ember let out an ear-splitting dragon screeching roar. You grunted from how tight she felt, but kept up your thrusting, holding onto her big moons, pounding her anal hole with great force. The proud ruler let out throaty moans right from the start, gripping the bed sheets with her claws, her boobs jiggling violently.
Her tongue lolled out of her mouth. Her tail swished in the air left and right and her wings spread out wide. "Mmm! Yes! Your ass feels so good. I wonder how many dragons were lucky enough to fuck you in the ass," you whispered to her.
"You're the only one… who's ever claimed… My ass, like this!" she moaned. You chuckled and kissed Ember, earning a kiss from her in return. Ember's legs shook violently, just barely able to even stand her lower body up right. “Ohhhh~! You really are… ah… A beast!” She gasped as you pounded into her ass with a recurring force of a jackhammer.
Her anal walls tightened around your cock like a vice grip. You grunted, but kept thrusting deep, getting all of her good spots in her sweet anal caves. But when you hit a certain spot in her ass, she grunted and came hard on your crotch. “Oh look, you made a mess. Have you no shame, my dear Ember? It seems you're a glutton for PUNISHMENT!!!" you shouted, smacking her ass even harder.
"YES! YES MASTER!!! I DESERVE TO BE PUNISHED!!! PUNISH ME HARD!” The dragoness screamed proudly, not caring if the entire Dragon Lands heard her cries. Ember, the once strong, dominant ruler of all dragons, is now a proud slut.
"See, does it feel good to be honest with yourself.” You said to her as you increased the power in your thrusts, causing the dragoness to moan and scream even louder. Before you knew it, you could feel your balls building up pressure from deep within your ballsack, ready to blow. You kept on going, trying to get all of her good spots.
What you didn't expect was for Ember to move her hips with yours. She stared back at you with a sultry stare, biting her lower lip. You gave this sexy dragoness a passionate lip lock, swirling your tongue with hers. She was helpless from your amazing kissing skills. Your tongue felt legendary to her as did her’s to you. Both of you couldn't get enough of each other.
Eventually, you felt your cock throbbing and you exploded your massive load inside her anal canal in large spurts. Ember moaned into the kiss, tightening her anal walls and cumming once again as you gradually expanded her belly. She almost passed out from your massive load, but held on strong and regained her composure. You pulled out before you ran on empty and coated her fleshy booty and back with your hot, sticky, chunky seed. Parts of your cum even got on the back of her wings.
Soon, you finally stopped and Ember was a hot mess at this point. "You savage… beast. You violated my ass… and I LOVED it!" she said, turning to you with a sultry stare. "But you and I are far from done if you think anal is gonna satisfy me." Ember was in luck and so were you since you weren't finished with her either.
“Well you're in luck, my slutty dragoness…. I still have a lot of energy left in me, so prepare yourself, cause we’re gonna be going at it all night long.” You replied with an assuring smile. Your answer immediately brought sparkles into Ember’s eyes and her wings shot up straight in an instant. 
“All… night… long!” Ember replied cheerfully. Ember takes you by surprise, turning around and grabbing you by the sides of your neck before laying you down on the bed. She gets on top of you and locks lips with you again. You held her close, caressing her smooth, scaly, curvy, hourglass figure. Her massive boobs pressed down on your chest. You can feel your dick throbbing for some more action already, but making out with Ember just felt so good.
She teased you during your make-out session by rubbing her pussy lips onto the base of your throbbing cock. You retaliated by grabbing one of her huge dragoness breasts. You squeezed and fondled her fleshy mounds, making her even more horny. As the two of you make out for a full minute, Ember finally latches off of your lips and stared lustfully into your eyes with a big, goofy smile on her face.
“Ready to take my V-card, master?” Ember asked eagerly as she rocks her hips back and forth, rubbing her wet pussy against your meaty cock.
"You bet I am. Now get to work and sink your masters cock into your virgin pussy, slut," you commanded, then smacked her ass. Ember let out a giggle as she raised her hips and aligned her vagina over the tip of your massive shaft. Then she slowly inserts your cock deep into her tight pussy, inch by inch.
Compared to how she felt when she was forced to take in your entire cock in her ass, this felt entirely different. She could feel her main love canal quivering from your massive size. Soon, you hilted balls deep in her pussy, breaking past her hymen. Ember threw her head up and spread her wings from the immense pleasure. You could see your cock bulging through her already slightly bloated stomach.
"Ahh yes! That feels incredible! You're a slutty ruler for a reason. But now… you're MY slutty ruler and I'm gonna make sure the whole kingdom knows about it… with my hatchlings," you said with a sultry growl.
"Then shut your yap and fuck me hard until you fertilize my eggs," Ember retorted. You grabbed her by the hips and thrust upwards, causing Ember to moan once more. You had sluttified her once again, and she was screaming loudly while enjoying you pounding her frail pussy like a combination of a steam piston and wrecking ball.
Her feral, sultry growls were like music to your ears. She also rocked her hips with your thrusts to make things more fun. You watched her slightly bloated belly and her boobs jiggle. You licked your lips and sharp, jagged teeth at this delicious sight. The bed creaked and rocked back and forth roughly. Your thrusts made your cock bulge through her stomach even more and that drove her to climax every 25 thrusts.
Ember, continuously, rides you every second, not wanting to slow down. She was completely obsessed with your cock and how rough you were thrusting into her. She felt as if she had a 1 year stay at the magma hot springs on the eastern plain of the Dragon Lands. She couldn’t think to stop one bit; her mind was in complete overdrive.
Little by little, your dominant side was kicking in and your inner dragon was growing more and more feral. Soon, you did a complete 180 and pinned Ember underneath you using your incredible strength and dove your cock deeper in her wanting dragonesshood. Your mighty stick bulged out through her stomach intensely, drilling this slutty ruler like there's no tomorrow.
Ember was completely under your control. There was nothing she could do but lock her legs and tail around your waist. She also wrapped her arms and wings around your back like a couple of large blankets. You did the same and fucked your slutty slave even faster. She held on for dear life, hoping to last a little longer.
But your bed skills proved to be too great. She was nothing without your cock and her need for it, was growing stronger and stronger by the minute. You can feel the pressure in your balls building up gradually and this time, you intend to make sure she's filled up all the way and NOT pull out of her until you are completely empty.
"Are you ready for your first big load of the night, my busty love slave?"
"I'm ready for anything, master," she confirms. You grab a hold of her and get off the bed while still keeping her impaled by your mighty dragon meat sausage. You held her in place by wrapping your tail around her waist while groping her boobs while thrusting upwards. Ember's eyes rolled back, her smile looked goofy and her tongue was lolled out. After a few more thrusts, you shot a humongous gush of your life-giving seed straight into her womb. Ember, by gone completely limp and moaned a loud, throaty moan and came with you.
Her stomach bloated gradually, her womb expanding and was sure she was extremely knocked up by this point. She can already feel your seed fertilizing her eggs and slowly develop inside. Ember's body twitched and jolted, not believing the good fuck she's having right now. 10 seconds later, your cock ran on empty and Ember's belly was bloated to the point where's ready to go in labor.
"Mmmmm, yes, you look so lovely, Ember," you said, admiring her bloated belly. "You're gonna make a fine mother one day. But the night is still young, so… let's make this a night neither of us will ever forget." 
Ember gave you her attention once more, but didn't speak a word, still in a stupor from the incredible creampie you gave her. But the smile on her cute, silly face was all you needed to really give it to her good. 

The night went on incredibly well for you and Ember. You were pounding her sweet, lovely pussy like there was no tomorrow. Ember was on top of you reverse cowgirl style, but since she was still out of it, you did all the work. You thrusted upwards, sitting up so you could hug her from behind. She moaned uncontrollably, panting heavily and twitched every time you hilted deep inside her.
You groped her large, jiggling boobs, fondling them intensely, making her cum every 10 thrusts, gushing out some of her lady juices and some of your cum. You licked Ember's sweet neck and nibbled on it. You also rubbed her bloated, pregnant belly, feeling all your seed sloshing around inside her.
"Yes… you're so soft… smooth… and thick! But I'm gonna make you EXTRA THICK!!!" you roared, shooting another big load inside her. Ember's wings spreaded wide from the 2nd load into her pussy. Her belly bloated some more, but after that, loads of your cum came gushing out of Ember's used, stuffed vulva and shot all over the floor. Now she truly was extra thick!
But your lust for her wasn't quite done yet. You wanted to continue the night with her some more and so you did. You did with her in all kinds of positions, such as cowgirl again, doggy style just to feel her sweet ass again and pull on her tail. Missionary, but it was more like a mating press kind of position since her belly was so big from your massive loads filling her up.
You also banged her while she was pinned against the wall, which caused her belly to deflate a little, giving you plenty of room for you to rut her again and again. You had never had this much fun in your whole life. Ember lost track of the many times you made her cum and she didn't care anymore, now all that was on her mind were big cocks and her pussy being filled up and laying healthy dragon eggs.
Whether you could tell what she was thinking or not, you granted her wish nonetheless and filled her womb up once more. You roared a mighty roar, flaring your wings out and so did Ember before replacing them with her lewd moans. She came so hard, she might've broken the damn and let a huge gush of her dragoness juices burst out like a waterfall. Her belly swelled up again from being bred and filled with more of your potent seeds.
Ember was a complete, slutty mess. You pumped and pumped, but soon, you pulled out and sprayed her with the rest of your chunky seed, coating her white. Once you let go of her, she fell to the ground, limp like a used rag doll. You stood there, breathing heavily, looking at the masterful work you've done with this slutty ruler. 
Now that you finished, you took it upon yourself to do what any gentleman would do. Picking up Ember's unconscious, satisfied, fully-bred body, you carried her over to her bed and covered her in the blankets before closing her eyes. "Rest easy, my lovely queen. I do wish I could stay here longer, but I've still got some breeding to do," you whispered. You kissed Ember on the part of her face where she wasn't covered in cum and then jumped out of her window, flying out of the castle and away from the Dragon Lands.
Truth be told, you really wanted to stay here and fuck her some more, but you was on a mission and you had to fulfill it or risk letting your own heritage end here. "So long… Dragon Lord Ember," you said quietly to yourself. 
You eventually arrive in some part of a mountain where you find a cave that's uninhabited. You walk inside and make yourself comfortable before laying down and let out a yawn before heading off to sleep to the sound of crickets in the night.

Meanwhile, back at the Dragon Lands, as the sun shined brightly over the horizon, Ember stirred in her bed as she woke up, groaning. She sat up from her bed and looked down at her naked body. She blushed heavily and covered herself in the bed sheets. She looked around the room from her bed, not able to find a trace of you. She thought it was some kind of wet dream from last night.
But then, when she felt this warm feeling inside her, she knew that it wasn't a dream. The night you had with her was real… and now she's gonna have a whole new set of youngsters running around the castle.
"That son of a bitch is so gonna pay for the way he treated me! I can't BELIEVE I let that stupid, over-bearing, cocky… rugged… handsome… huge…" Ember stopped when she realized she had fallen for you and screeched in frustration. She climbed out of bed and tried to stand, but sadly, her legs betrayed her and she fell to the ground on her side. "He really does have one hell of a fucking third leg. Dad's gonna be really surprised that he's gonna be having a whole lot of grandkids… hundreds of grandkids. But I guess that it is worth it!”
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You opened up your eyes, waking up from a much needed sleep after that amazingly hot sex you had with the once proud Dragon Lord Ember. The sun’s rays were shining brightly by the cave entrance and reflecting off of your scales as you stretched out your still tired body. If satisfying one dragoness in heat was this exciting, just think of the possibilities with more suitable mates here in this place. Ember sure knew how to show a good time, even if it was you who lowered her down to a cumslut. Just thinking about that night was already giving you a major hard-on again.
But then, you felt your stomach rumble, which would make sense since you didn't eat yesterday. “Better get some grub right away. But what should I go for?” you wondered. Not knowing where to go, you just flew out into the forest to search for your breakfast.
You searched the forest carefully and cautiously. You caught the sight of a clearing and walked towards it, bearing your claws and hunching your back. Upon entering the clearing, you stumble upon a lake with some fish swimming in the water. Really BIG fish. “Perfect,” you said to yourself. Lifting your arm over your head, your claws were beared and with one swift swoop of your claw, you knocked a fish out of the water. You chomped down on the fish's body hard with your jagged fangs and munched on it. Cooked or raw, just fish alone is one of your favorite foods to eat.
You repeated this process at least 5 more times and then let out a big burp that made all of the birds, living in the trees, fly away as if they heard a scary predator roar. "Woo! That was good," you said.
Suddenly, the familiar scent of someone in heat hit your nose. Your throbbing member ached for the urge to rut whoever else was in heat. A sly smirk ran across your face. Up above, you see  an orange and yellow dragoness flying down into the clearing with a handful of gems and sat down across the lake from where you were, then looked at you before she could take a bite. There's no doubt the smell of heat was coming from her and boy did she look like she wanted it so badly. You and this dragoness walk over to each other until you came face-to-face, chest-to-chest with this sexy youngster, 
“Good morning, cutie,” you said playfully. You hoped your tone would be able to hide how shocked you were by how cute the girl was. "I don't believe I've ever come across such a lovely dragoness such as yourself, do you live around this vast, dark forest?" you asked.
“And good morning to you, too, big guy? I find it flattering that you like how I look, but I should be ask you the same thing there, buster. I’m guessing you’re new around here, too... and I never forget a face, especially one as studly... and handsome as yours, big boy." she said, unable to keep her claws to herself. She sniffs you as she goes over and latches onto your strong arm. "I recognize that smell... you were with the Dragon Lord Ember and had a little... get together with her, right?"
“Yeah , right on the mark, kid. The name’s Volt, by the way. And I'm guessing you know Ember personally, but yes, I just so happened to pay a visit to the once proud Dragon Lord. I dare say, she did live up to her reputation, but after what she experienced with me... I don't think she'll ever be the same." you replied.
“Damn, sounds like you could give a lady a run for her bits. But... I would highly recommend you do NOT call me a kid in the near future. The name’s Smolder and I’m 19 years old. And yes, I do know Ember, because she's one of my closest friends. And if my ears aren't failing me, did I just hear you say you gave Ember a good fucking or do I have to rough it outta ya?" Smolder asked with a cocky grin. Her feisty attitude was a real turn-on for you, but your eyes were locked on a couple of... features she had. "Hey, you can stare my tits later, but I asked you a question, pervert." Oop, she caught you staring.
"Okay, you're right, I did fuck her. But can you blame me? She was way too damn sexy for me to just... pass up the chance, my nose is highly sensitive, especially when I catch the scent of a mate who's ready to take in their first big, fat, meaty dick," you explained. "If you were in my scales, you'd have done the same thing.
"Hmmm... well, I guess that makes sense. Alright, now tell me the truth, you're not from around here, in fact, I've never ever seen you at all in the Dragon Lands, or anywhere in and out of Equestria. So where are you from big guy and if I find it to be logical, then I might... just might... let you fuck me. You've got that sharp nose that can smell heat pheromones and that's what's lead you to me, big boy. Ever since I went into estrus, I've been going nuts just trying to cool my pussy using icy chilled water."
"Yeesh! Lord knows what cold temperatures can do to us reptiles," you said. "But I do owe you an explaination, so I'll gladly fill you in, but only because you're so hot and I can't turn down the offer of getting laid." Smolder snickered and shook her head from that comment.
"I'm not from Equestria, if that's what this land is called, in fact, I'm not from this entire world. I was sent here from another world where I've the youngest child in my family. I'm a rare breed of dragons called the Alpha Breeder, just like my lousy, annoying father, Herm. I was sent here into this land to find a few dragonesses in order to breed them, simply to keep my race from going extinct. Yeah, I know, it sounds like a stupid excuse for someone like me just to get laid, but like I said, I'm not common. Besides, aside from that purpose, I also wanted to get away from my annoying dad and my flirty step-mom."
Smolder blinked and shook her head. "Whoa, whoa, whoa. You have a step-mom who flirts with you? Did you even talk to your dad about it?" she asked. You scoffed and looked away like you don't give a damn about it, but then Smolder realized, "Wait, what about your real mom, what happened to her?"
"That's what I asked my dad most of the time, but all he told me was that she was "someone I didn't have to worry about" and just brushed it off like sweeping it under the rug. Anyways, I didn't say anything to dad about my step-mom flirting because he'd either tell me I was lying and accuse me of wanting her all to myself, or he'd just brush it off like it's some kind of joke. So yeah, there's that," you said. Now, Smolder felt a little bit of pity for you because of the shit you go through back at your homeland. She scooches a little closers to you, mashing her large dragoness melons against your arms.
You can feel your boner about to poke out of its sheath. Smolder noticed it right away, but the mood just wasn't in the right setting for her to tease you. But... "You know, if you'd like, I'd be more than willing to take you to my special hiding place and we can... get... it... on. You can even tell me more about your life back in your homeland and I can let the others know."
"Ooh, good idea, Smolder. I like your thinking. Lead the way... big girl," you teased, groping one of her breasts, making her yelp in surprise. Your perverted touch seemed to turn her on. However, she didn't let you advance any further, which you took the hint like the gentleman you are. "You know, you're kinda cute when you yelped like that, you know that?" Upon mentioning this, Smolder's face lit up like a ripe tomato, bringing out more of her cuteness, much to your amusement.
"I am NOT cute!" she said, cheeks puffed up and glaring up at you. You laughed and cupped her cute cheeks, making her even more angry. "Hey! Stop it!"
"Awww, what's the matter? Don't you like getting attention, cutie pie? You've got the cutest wittle chubby cheeks when you're all pouty like this, wittle girl," the teasing was certainly getting to her, so she surprisingly swept your legs and went in for a hard tackle, pinning you down. "Oof!!! Whoa, someone had more strength than she led on, I'm starting to like you even more, Smolder." you flirted.
"Call me cute again and you'll be walking away with blue balls," she warned with a sinister grin. Ooh, she's so gonna get a hell of a fucking after that comment. "Now follow me, lover boy, or the only thing you'll have that's close to pleasure is touching my boob."
As she got off you and stood up, you got up yourself and dusted off the dirt from your scales before looking down at her, smirking devilishly. This young dragoness had one hell of a body and for her to be in heat was an even bigger plus for you. To think that there were sexy girls like her in this world and only a handful of them filled out nicely and were all yours. Now you'll just have to deliver the goods.
"Straight to the point. Alright, I'll hold off on pissing your off for now. Besides, you did say you wanted to know more about my homeland," you said. 
“Oh yeah, I want to know more about your home. When curiosity strikes me, I don't leave it unchecked until I know all everything that needs to be said,” Smolder said, clinging to you. Practically possessed by lust, you could feel the dragoness’ claws lightly dig into your scales as she held onto you. You put up with it, as she would learn in due time that you were the dominant one here. 
So with no time to waste, you began to head off with Smolder, but you honestly didn’t have any idea where you were going. Even so, you decided to put your trust in your companion who seemed to know which direction she needed to go, judging by how she's been using her sniffer. "So, what are the good things about your homeland, any friends or family you get along with?"
“Yeah I actually have a friend named Toxic Shadow. She's even flirtier than me. She's probably one of the more forward dragonesses I've ever met. She loves to tease me, especially when I'm around other girls and she tends to be more lewd with me. On top of that, Toxic can make some crazy jokes about my hyper family line, but don't worry, it's all pretty funny and she means no ill will. If there was a way to meet her, I'd so introduce you to her, she's an amazing girl," you said.
"I bet she is. Any other friends I should know about?" Smolder asked.
"Nadia. She's more of the secluded and shy kind of dragonesses. She was more secluded when I visited her tribe some time ago, but we're very good friends. She was too scared to explore the outside world, but I managed to help change her mind. However, because she was more vulnerable, I didn't have it in me to take advantage of her, I wanted to show her the outside world and all its wonders. Now she's eager and excited to see what the world has to offer and learn about what it has to offer."
"Spoken like a true friend and a possible School of Friendship graduate," Smolder said.
"I didn't know there was a school that taught the meaning of friendship. Is that even possible?" Smolder nodded and went on explaining her own adventures she went through with her group of friends. Turns out, this world had its fair share of baddies over the years. But in the end, everyone in this entire land put in a huge effort to protect the land just as much as these "Elements of Harmony" lead by the "Princess of Friendship" who goes by the name of "Twilight Sparkle." And she's been trying to keep the peace since she was a unicorn and a star student to the former monarch of the land.
But as the conversation went on, Smolder started to get more clingy. Even without her saying it, she was excited for you to help her with her heat cycle. As a result, you could feel your throbbing member getting harder and harder down there.
"Volt, was it?" Smolder asked and you nodded. "You know, if you were born and raised here in Equestria, you would've been a big help to all of us when this entire land was about to go underground. You'd have given the villains a run for their money, except for Sombra, since he was pretty much a useless loose cannon and that's me trying to restraining myself. But I bet you'd have a field day with that bug bitch, Chrysalis. Maybe if you can, you could've even turned her into your personal fuck toy. I know I would."
“Is that so?” you asked. “The idea of dominating a corrupt bitch sounds delicious. Too bad I’ll never get the chance to do so since she's out of commission,” you said, slightly disappointed.
"Maybe not, but you know... it's not all bad. Perhaps one of these days, if you run into a dragoness who's corrupt in her own way and she's in heat, you could definitely have a chance to subdue her. Or if you'd like, you could even roleplay sex where you'd dominating a corrupt bitch. Anything's possible if you put your mind to it and I can tell you're FULL of possibilities," Smolder complimented. Now those were some amazing ideas that you would gladly put into consideration one of these days eventually.
Taking another look at how cute the young dragon was, you gave Smolder a sudden lick on her cheek, causing her eyes to go wide. It didn’t stop there. Taking advantage of her state of shock, you reached around to caress the girl’s wings and soon moved down to hold her tail.
“A little sensitive aren’t ya, kid?” you asked, even though Smolder had already told you not to call her that and made her blush a bit. Smolder's body quivered and shuddered. Her legs shook and was barely able to stand up right from the way you were really letting her sensitive spots have it. But then, you quickly stopped yourself so she could catch her breath. Her vulva dripped even more from your teasing. "Now you know how I felt when you teased me throughout this walk little lady."
"S-Stop it! Mmmph! I see your point," she said. You let go so she could keep leading you to her hiding place, but kept her eyes on you more clearly this time. "Still, maybe being a student would've been a stretch, but a professor... now that's something else,"
“Interesting. I didn’t know they had schools with classes like... that,” you said, hoping you’d be able to keep your thick meat log in check. But keeping a casual conversation while also trying to control your sex drive is gonna take some serious work. And with Smolder's estrus pheromones hitting your nose hard, topped off with her constant teasing, you might as well end up with blue balls.
“Not in the way I’m making it out to be, but if they did... oh, how I wish I could go back and just... Well, you pretty much get the idea. Anyways, when I show you my secret secluded place, you're gonna be amazed... my big stud...” Smolder cooed. 
“I have to ask cutie, we just met so why do you trust me enough to let me fuck you? We've barely just met and got to talking, so why would you want to get down and dirty with a complete stranger? How exactly do you know if I'm not going to... rut you senseless without your permission?" you asked. Smolder chuckled, looking up at you, stopping in her tracks and you did so with her. She flies a few feet above the ground to wrap her arms around you and stare deep into your eyes.
“Simple, stud. If you wanted to fuck me, you would’ve done it, but you didn’t. That says a lot about a dragon or any kind of creature in general. And I bet that every inch of that meat log you're packing is gonna give me the best fuck of a lifetime," Smolder said.
"Aww, you flatter me, my busty, young beauty," you replied, groping one of her melons, making her moan and smirk at you  before setting herself down on the ground and taking your hands away. You pulled away, trying to keep yourself in check and not make a bad decision. Smolder can tell you were trying to keep your urges on a leash and was impressed by your ability to hold yourself back.
“Not much longer, just hang in there, big boy," she said. Lucky for you, you finally arrived at the destination Smolder told you about. It was a cave at the bottom of the mountain you slept in. 
You followed Smolder inside the cave. She blew fire out of her mouth and onto the walls where she had these torches all set up in place. A useful feature if the cave is nearly pitched black. But then, what you didn't expect when you reached the end of the cave was for it to be filled with hidden stashes of gems all thrown together in this huge, shiny pile like a hoard. 
"Well… what do you think? Looks tasty. Or do you not eat gems where you're from?" Smolder asks, taking a bite out of one of her gems.
“Yeah, we eat gems, but I already had some fresh fish, so I’m not hungry at the moment... not for gems at least... There’s something far more... delectable in standing in front of me and I feel the need to express my gratitude for being so kind... caring... and hospitable. Shall I show you just how... grateful I am?” With that dominating nature of yours in control, you surprise Smolder by grabbing her head and bringing her to her knees, making her drop the gem she was currently eating.
"Oh-ho, so you're craving some tasty melons, huh?" Smolder asked. "Lucky for you, I've got two big, fresh ones right here and you've been so patient with me. So, here ya go, big boy." The heated young dragoness captures your large dragon meat sausage in between her large, scaly tempresses.
“Yes... this is what I've been waiting for! Ahhh, your tits feel so good. I might just take you home with me to my world and fuck your brains out, you sexy little slut," you flirted. "It's not every day you find such a cute, sexy, bimbo like yourself back in my world." You could see the smirk on Smolder's face as she keeps tittyfucking your erect dragon cock, moaning. You inched your tail under her vulva, but didn't touch her so you could feel her dripping juices fall on the tip of your tail. Then, you bring it up and show Smolder how wet she was down there. "Look at you, so wet... you must like my cock."
Smolder pulled off of your dick, but not before choking on it out of surprise and embarrassment. “Give a girl a break, I'm in heat, of course I love this cock.” Smolder replied before taking in more of your large, meaty dick and tittyfucking you. You grab her head and thrust more of your member down her throat. She choked a bit, making gagging noises, but she eases up and easily takes more of your cock.
She rubs her breasts up and down on your shaft, sucking you off and making those lewd, arousing sounds that were like music to your ears. You flash a toothy grin, pleased with her remarkable skills. Even though this could possibly be her first time, she might as well be a professional. Her tough girl act made her all the more sexier and that made you thrust deeper down her throat. She almost choked because of you being so rough but she still enjoyed it nonetheless as did you.
Getting a little too excited, however, you put too much of your weight onto her and wound up pinning her to the ground with your cock still buried inside her warm mouth and squished between Smolder's big, soft, jiggly, gropable breasts. You cupped both of her fleshy melons and thrusted faster, panting and growling deeply like the hungry predator you are. 
She slurped your cock the more you thrusted into her. She hummed and stroked parts of it that couldn’t fit all the way inside her mouth, being careful not to scratch it with her fangs. However the girl wasn’t so considerate about her claws, which had reached for your thighs and dug into your scales with a firm grip, making you give out a sultry growl. You thrusted your cock faster and Smolder kept slurping your delicious meat log, sucking on it, wanting to taste your potent seed like the sex-driven, cock-hungry slut you were turning her into.
“Mmmmph!!! I love it when you get rough, young lady...!" you seductively growled. “But... two can play at this game and I'm a rough motherfucker!” Smolder can tell what you had in store and her hunch was right when she felt your cock leave her mouth after that. But then, she's curious and surprised by how you picked her up off the ground and got behind her. "Here’s a start of how rough I can truly be when I meet someone like you, you naughty, naughty little dragoness...”
Smolder gasps when she felt your large claws grope her huge breasts so roughly. She moaned as you fondled her giant bust in circles while licking and lightly biting her neck. Being this close to her, the scent of her estrus hit your nose, driving you wild enough to want to rut her right here and now. It took everything you had to restrain yourself, as you wanted the moment to last a little longer. Smolder just felt too good for you to rush in and claim her pussy as you did with Ember. You were going to make this moment last and you were gonna persevere without question.
Smolder raised an eyebrow. “F-F-Fuck, man! You... sure don't mess around. You really are a pervert if you like my boobs that much, Volt," she shuddered. Smolder moaned some more, her legs getting weak in the knees and her wet vulva was also dripping and leaking. This all became a little too much for Smolder to handle, but she couldn't get enough of the pleasure. 
“I’m taking full advantage of my prey. I’ve never met a young dragoness as cute, busty, horny and fuckable as you, so why rush it when the day is young and I can get a good feel of your body?” you asked in a seductive growl, grabbing and twisting her nipples. Smolder yelped in surprise from how you tugged on her nipples like that, but you were also careful not to pierce them with your claws. There's no point in having fun if she's leaking blood from her upper balconies.
“You perverted creep...” she smirked. She moaned some more from the sheer arousal. And for extra pleasure, you thrusted that massive dick of yours between her legs, just underneath her pussy. Her moans rang out like music to your ears, she was at a loss for words at how amazing it felt. 
Your cock was being lubed with her sweet, slippery juices, just like you expected her to do. She turns her head to look over her shoulder and face you with her sultry sex-filled eyes. “Since it’s coming from the mouth of such an adorable pipsqueak, I’ll take it as a compliment," You reply, thrusting your dick faster between her legs and groping her breasts tighter. Smolder, at this point was unable to keep herself standing when she let out a loud moan and came all over your cock and was now trying to hold on by wrapping her arm around your neck for a little support, which you didn't mind.
But that wouldn't be necessary. You soon laid her down gently on the ground and presented your cock to her and she willingly spread her legs out just for you. "Fuck me...”
“Sorry,” you said, trying to see if you could push her over the edge, “I didn’t quite catch that, what was it that you just said, my sweet thing?” You've come this far and you want to make this day last for hours, you don't care how long it takes, you want to make her squirm. You want her to crave, long and lust after your dick, which is why you didn't ram it inside her folds right away.
"Fuck me right now! Fill up my pussy please!" Smolder whined and begged. But it wasn't good enough, you wanted to send her over the edge. Just one more good push and she'll be like putty in your claws and then she will truly be all yours and yours alone.
“Still can’t hear you,” you teased once more, rubbing your dick on the surface of her wet folds. Smolder's big, adorable blush made it clear she wanted it badly. She squirmed and swished her body on the ground, unable to take the torture you were bestowing unto her. It felt good to play with this horny, young dragoness and even moreso that she's about to bloom into a full grown dragoness. She couldn't take it anymore. She latched onto your strong arms and really rang out her answer.
"FOR FUCK'S SAKE, JUST RUT MY FUCKING BRAINS OUT, PLEASE!!! SLUTTIFY ME WITH YOUR PHAT DICK AND MARK ME AS YOUR ETERNAL BITCH!!!" she yelled in desperation. That's what you were looking for, and you were probably just imagining things because of all this lust, but it seemed for a minute like her voice was loud enough to cause an earthquake.
“Now THAT’S the way to beg,” you chuckled and then kissed the poor thing on the forehead before taking your throbbing, giant member and sinking it inside her wet folds, easily bulging out her stomach, getting to know the way of the wetland within and even breaking her hymen. You had just deflowered this blooming young lady and made her into a full-fledged dragoness... your dragoness. She let out a gasp of pleasure and was amazed at how she could take in so much of your dick so easily.
“You probably think I’m a cruel, cruel bastard for making you wait like that. Don't you? But I can definitely prove to you otherwise, my dear...” you assured, caressing both of the girl’s cheeks and rubbing your snout against hers so tenderly. As a way of keeping your word, you fucked her at a hard, steady pace. You figured you wanted her to get used to the size. But...
“F-Faster dammit...! I’m not a child... so don’t treat me like one!” Such an outburst quickly outweighed your concern for her when she spouted such foul language. In that moment, you picked up the pace, pinned her down with the weight of your entire body and fucked her hard and fast. She moaned like the bitch in heat she was, latching onto you out of ecstasy. Sometimes she'd shriek if you hit her weak spot. Her shrieking may even rival that of a screaming banshee if those existed in this world.
“Well... if that’s the case I think I should let you know that I was able to put the dragon lord in her place when I fucked her brains out... And because of that comment... you need some discipline too for bad-mouthing your master, little missy!” Hearing those words spooked Smolder a little, but at the same time, she was also thrilled to see how you'd punish her.
You pulled out a bit, then turned her to the side and then rammed your big meat stick back in repeatedly before pulling her up so you could spank her plump, well-rounded pumpkin ass, making it jiggle violently and ripple even moreso than water. She shrieked even louder. It hurt, but it also felt amazing. There was no denying how much she was enjoying the pain and pleasure from her punishment. You kept spanking her and fucking her, driving her nuts for you and you just kept grinning at the state you had driven her into with your amazing bed skills, letting the wet slaps and moans ring into your ears.
"Still mouthy now, little slut?!" you asked with a big, toothy grin. That grin, however, quickly turned upside down as you let out a threatening snarl to assert your role as the alpha. Smolder got even wetter, squirting out some of her juices onto your large dick.
Smolder decided to play along. "N-No, master! I was wrong! Use me as you like! Punish me, PUNISH ME FOR BEING SUCH A BAD GIRL!" she shouts, letting herself become completely drunk with pleasure, and making herself into a love slave for you, her big strong alpha master. Now that she knew better, you ceased your spanking and laid her back onto her back, now showing her a bit of mercy.
Afterwards, you fucked her brains out more, even sucked on her breasts, making her moan so loud, it wouldn't even be hard for distant countries to hear her. For any animals nearby, they’d probably flee, thinking it was some predator roaring and ready to hunt for its prey. Technically however, such accusations regarding this situation were actually correct.
You laid your body back down onto hers, feeling the warmth and firmness of her boobs squishing against your chest as you pounded her in a mating press position. You held her tight, as did she, even wrapping her legs around your waist so you would dump your life-giving, hyper potent seed inside her. You captured her lips and pounded deeper, bulging out her stomach some more. She moaned into the kiss. But things got even better from there as you wrapped your wings around the two of you like a blanket.
Her tongue danced divinely with yours. She was an excellent kisser. Best you had ever seen in your life, possibly even more than Ember might have been. Guess the young ones are always fun. You sure lucked out with this young, total hottie, that's for sure.
Moments later, you could feel your balls tensing up, ready to blow. You gave her a fair warning, since you still felt like it was only polite to do so. She broke the kiss and whispered into your ear. "Breed me, master, I'm ready to have your beautiful dragon hatchlings." That's all the reassurance you need. You hugged her, panting heavily and growling, ready to nut inside her tight cunt. Her wet folds got tighter, but you were alreayd far deep in her womb due to her slipperiness. You kept at it for who knows how long.
Sure enough, the sweet relief hits you like a ton of bricks. You roared loudly, feeling your cock throb and spurt your hot, potent seed inside her womb. It bursted out like a large, broken dam, filling her to the brim, making her shriek louder than she did before.
You got off her, but kept your cock buried deep inside her. You watched her belly bulge our drastically, overflowing with all that seed. You can't imagine how many babies you've just blessed her with. Once your cock stopped, she came hard and sprayed the ground with her dragoness juices. She looks so beautiful in this state, but it's a shame you gotta pull out. Though she protested against it, you still pulled out and right away, her belly deflated gradually, but not completely. She let out a soft, throaty moan as your seed gushed out of her overstuffed pussy and her body twitched.
"Wow... you were incredible," she said. "Wanna... go again?" Even in her sex-driven stupor, she was still hungry for some more of that phat cock of yours.
". . .You already know the answer to that," you smirked. However, due to her legs not working right, you picked her up and held her in place, getting in position behind her. "Be prepared, because I'm gonna breed you so much, you'll want to run a daycare for our babies," you said.

You two went at it for hours throughout the day. You went 2 more long rounds, fucking her from behind while keeping her standing and getting in a little boob play action, groping her large pumpkin-sized breasts while you banged her pussy. 
The 3rd round was some good ol' spooning. Her favorite. You had never had so much fun in your life with this dragoness and quite frankly, you didn't want it to end. With all those lovely moaning sounds and splotching sounds her pussy makes every time you go in and out is even more heavenly. You two were currently making out while you kept rutting her brains and turning her into mush. She put her hand claw under your chin, rubbing it tenderly, having fallen in love with you. Your tails wrapped together, never wanting the feeling to end, basking in the glory of this sweet sensation.
Smolder came one last time, moaning deeply into the kiss. You let out a moan in the kiss yourself, firing out more of your hyper-potent spunk. Her pussy was beyond stuffed, she couldn't even think straight, her mind had gone completely blank. She twitched some more and went limp in your arms.
"Yes! Ahh... yes," she moaned. Then, right as you finished up, you hear the sound of flapping wings coming towards the cave and what sounded like a male voice. You wanted to pull out, but then... "No... don't worry, I know who it is that's coming. Stay... the way you are... I wanna surprise them," Smolder said, completely exhausted from being breeded intensely all day. Moments later, the flapping of wings stopped and in came another dragon, a bit taller, but not as tall as you. He had orange spines atop his forehead, red scales all over his body and a light yellow underbelly that ran down to the bottom of his tail.
"Hey, Smolder! Where have you been all day, I've been waiting fo--" he stopped when he saw you and Smolder in a very exposed position. "Wha-What the... Who in Tartarus are you?!" he asked.
"Garble, relax," Smolder said. "First off, Garble, this is Volt. Volt... this is my brother, Garble. And Garble, considering how I look now, it's no suprise when I tell you this: I was in heat and Volt here was able to help quench my urges and because he filled me up, means one thing. Congratulations, Garble, you're gonna be an uncle and I'm gonna be a hot, young mom." She said while winking. Garble was shocked beyond words when his little sister spouted such a bold statement so proudly.
In that very moment, Garble's world span around in circles and then he fainted and fell backwards.
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You and Smolder got out a pretty good laugh after seeing her brother fall flat on the ground from seeing her in her pregnant state after you took care of her urges. It was still afternoon and yet Smolder was pretty worn out after that sweet sex, so it didn’t take her long for her to pass out as well. You gave her a sweet kiss on the cheek, then carried her bloated body over to her pile of jewels. You laid her against the pile and the walked towards the cave exit, stepping over Smolder’s unconscious older brother. Once outside, you unfurled your wings and flew off into the distance after a job well done.
The sky was so beautiful and the air was so fresh. It felt good to feel your scales get caressed by the refreshing breeze, it made you feel a little sleepy. But then, the sensation of your stomach rumbling tossed your exhaustion out the door, which replaced it with hunger.
“Damn... Maybe I fucked her a little TOO hard.”
With no other choice, you flew down towards an open field out of the forest, into the direction of a large lake and landed safely in front of it. Of course, you stuck your head into the water. Reason why is because the lake was deep, so you had to rely on your sharp ears to listen for underwater vibrations. Vibrations made by the fish that live under the water. It was faint, but you could hear it clearly. Pleased, you dove underwater and followed the sound of the fishes’ tail fins, but didn’t swim too fast. You were curious about how deep this lake was, but since you could breathe underwater, you didn’t have to worry about going up for air.
Eventually, you found the fish. You grin and swim towards them, slowly, but steadily. Before they could swim away, you caught a few of them in your mouth, then went back up to the surface, satisfied with the delicious catch that you were munching on.
You swam towards land and set your meal down on the ground. Your sharp fangs had easily pierced their bodies deep enough to make them stop squirming. You started eating right away, slurping your chomps happily and then let out a very satisfied sigh.
“Now that hit the spot. Good fish,” you said. Now that you’ve had your breakfast, you stretched out your whole body, including your wings and tail. “Alright, time to find a good place around here to crash for the night.”
While searching around for an ideal sleeping spot, you couldn’t help chuckling when you remembered how furious Garble was at you the other day for knocking up his sister. If only you had a camera at the time so you could show how his face looked to everyone back home just for the fun of it.
So, after your snack, you took another look around the area, searching for a resting spot. You flew high above the ground using your sharp eyes to scan where you were gonna sleep. Then, as luck would have it, you found a waterfall a few miles away. 
“The perfect spot, if I do say so myself,” you said with a big goofy grin. Pretty soon, you soared off towards the waterfall as fast as your wings could carry you.
In just 20 minutes you arrived a few feet away from the sound of the roaring waterfall. With all this flying and searching, you had naturally gotten thirsty and you descended to take a nice long drink of the cold water. At first just drinking the water was sufficient, but since it was so fresh, clean, and refreshing, you soon became tempted to dunk your entire face in. Having nothing to lose, you did so and just took in the fresh sensation of the cold water rushing against your scales.
Suddenly, you noticed a figure on the surface staring down at you. You poked your head out of the water and were met with a well-stacked bug-looking creature. She had purple eyes, a light green, hourglass body with a rocking wrack that looked to be HHH-cup, which definitely put Smolder to shame. She had orange horns and a dress skirt made of yellow flower petals.
With just one look at this alluring bug lady all you can think about was... ‘Oh hell yeah...’ You decided to gamble and see if making your sly smirk obvious, the insect would have the same ideas.
“Well, hello there, madam. I don’t think I’ve ever met a stacked specimen such as yourself,” you flirted.
The creature squinted. “And I don’t think I’ve ever met a dragon like you before. Are you new around here, honey?” The feminine bug checked you out, getting a good look at your biceps, six-pack, and of course, your big, throbbing member. Moving quickly to cover her blush with her hands, she looked away from your shaft and back into your eyes.
You sighed, relieved that you didn’t offend the creature. “You have NO idea,” you chuckled. “Allow me to introduce myself. I am Volt and I’m... currently visiting this place for a while. What might your name be, my dear?” you asked. Even though you just met, you gave into your instincts and attempted to charm her.
She gave a sweet sounding giggle that made your heart skip a beat. “Wow, you must be new around here after all. I am Queen Mesosoma, ruler of the changelings. But please, no bowing or anything of the sort. Just calling me Mesosoma will suffice.”
“What a lovely name,” you said before taking her graceful hand as she held it out, and kissing it like a gentle-drake. “With all due respect, might I ask what you are doing out here?”
Mesosoma glanced at the river. “I was merely stopping by for a nice drink of water, but then... I picked up the scent of sweet sex in the air. As a changeling, I’m able to also detect the alluring aromas of lust as well as love. That’s how I found you, Volt.”
You lost focus on your mission in charming the queen as you were taken aback by what she just explained to you. You didn’t think it was possible for any creature to sense things such as lust or sex, and you feared that would spoil your plans.
“You wouldn’t happen to be the cause of what I was sensing... would you honey?” she playfully asked, touching your cheeks. Things were speeding up quite a bit, as the next thing you know, you were pushed onto your back with your lips inches from Mesosoma’s. “It’s okay, you can be honest with me. I won’t bite... much.”
Shifting between her beautiful purple eyes and the gifted bust that was pressing against your chest, your lustful instincts began coming back. Instead of using your mouth to answer her questions, you pressed it against hers in an unpermitted, but hot kiss. Shock was obvious on Mesosoma’s face, but your claws on the back of her head kept her from pulling away. Any normal lady would try to break free, but your impressive tongue dominating her in the kiss just felt too good to stop now. She gave into her own lustful urges and wrapped her arms around your neck, kissing you deeper while moaning.
Her body pressed more onto yours, her large breasts squishing against your bare chest, while her hips moving in a circular motion on top of you. You watched her bug wings flutter and flap rapidly, getting excited just from kissing. Since she was getting more into it, you brought your claws down towards her bountiful ass, grabbing it nicely to feel how squishy it was. That’s when she came back to her senses and pulled herself off of you, panting heavily.
“M-My word! You’re one insatiable dragon! I can practically sense your lust growing... It makes me so... hungry,” Mesosoma said seductively.
“...Beg your pardon?” you asked. Your unease didn’t get much better when the queen licked your cheek. She was almost acting like she had found her next meal, and you were gradually growing scared where this was going. Without thinking you tried to shove her off, but your hands ended up grabbing her breasts upon doing so.
“Ooh!” she yelps. “Goodness! Such a hands-on, naughty little drake. What’s gotten you so worked up? Did you... honestly think I was thinking about eating you?” she asked with another of her lovely giggles. “Don’t be silly. Changelings don’t eat meat, we feed on the emotional energies of others, mostly love... and lust.”
As you processed this information while feeling embarrassed for jumping to wild conclusions, your hands still haven’t let go of her beautiful bosom. The queen was actually encouraging you to keep your hands where they were by gently massaging your knuckles. She then pulled you into a warm embrace, allowing your head to rest on her shoulder.
“No other creature has ever dared to touch my big girls, except you. Care to give your queen some love all over?” she asked, stroking your scales.
“I... I don’t want anyone walking in on us? If you’re the changeling ruler, aren’t there chances of your subjects getting suspicious of your absence and coming out to look for you?” you asked, remembering what happened last time when Smolder’s loudmouth brother caught you in the act.
With a big grin, Mesosoma playfully pinched your cheek. “Nonsense! My subjects don’t even know of this place. Besides, they have their own area to get water or just lounge around,” the queen reassured. “Regardless, how about I make things more interesting for us, my sweet.”
She stopped pinching your cheek, which had become a little sore, and decided to go for another kiss, adding some tongue action this time. As she treated herself to the taste of lust inside your mouth, you could feel her breasts growing bigger and you looked down and saw that her fat ass was growing too. Naturally, watching this all go down was leaving you with quite the boner.
You decided to enjoy the changes Mesosoma made to her body and roughly reached down to sink your claws into her new rear. She yelped and gasped while also getting more aroused and pulled out of the kiss with a thin trail of saliva connecting your lips.
“G-Goodness me, dearie...!” she stuttered as your sharp talons showed no mercy as you moved her butt in circles. The queen moaned shuddered in pleasure, feeling the merciless, pleasurable sensation of your claws digging into her fleshy ass. “B-Back home as the queen, I’m a little TOO pampered. No other changeling would dare be so bold to grab my rear.”
You grinned and licked her cheek. “There’s always a first time for everything, Your Highness...”
“Hmm... A first time for everything you say?” Moving away from you at a speed that was quite impressive given her enlarged figure, she laid down on the soft grass and raised her massive green rear. “If there’s a first time for everything... how would you like to be the FIRST to try and mate with the queen?”
“That does sound tempting... However, looking at this sexy form in front of me, I don’t see any reason to rush things.”
Since you were both in a playful mood, you got a little rough with the giggling changeling and flipped her onto her back. Though Mesosoma seemed a little confused, she didn’t stop you as you climbed on top of her. Your throbbing member was positioned directly over her enormous, bountiful breasts.
“You’ve never done this before, have you?” you asked and she answered by shaking her head. “Don’t worry,” you said, smiling as you placed your scaly shaft in between her breasts. “It’ll be fun and I’ll be sure to educate you. Try rubbing your tits against me.”
Mesosoma blushed, but she did what you said, and you sighed at how nice her magically enlarged bosom felt as she squished them around your cock. She mashed her breasts together, squishing your cock between her two big, bountiful green melons. Up and down they went, getting you all warm down there.
“This... This is an interesting experience... Does it actually... feel good?” she asked, still blushing.
“You’d better believe it does,” you replied, flashing a toothy grin. Mesosoma was happy to hear that you’re enjoying her breasts and tried to keep them as tight against your cock as she could.
“And I suppose no other changeling has ever done... THIS to you either.” You reached out and pinched both of Mesosoma’s nipples, pulling on them slightly. The reaction was adorable—Squirming beyond control, she gasped and yelped in surprise.
“N-No...” she confirmed, watching you toy with her nipples. “W-What do you... t-think you’re d-doing, Volt?”
“So I was right all along. No changeling has ever played with your nipples before. I believe this is going to be fun,” you growled seductively.
You decided your claws already played their part and you spice things up by leaning down to capture one of Mesosama’s nipples between your fangs. As you pulled the bud in your mouth, the defenseless queen began moaning even louder in surprise while squirming in pleasure at the same time.
“V-Volt... you’re i-insatiable! I-Is this any w-way to treat the c-c-changeling queen who’s been s-so good to y-you?!” she asked, playfully faking anger and betrayal.
“I’ve fucked out the brains of a queen once before, I can do the same to you. And in your case, I’m gonna turn you into a sexy, bloated broodmother by the time I’m done with you. On the bright side, I’m gonna make you feel like a REAL queen,” you assured.
You kept going on sucking down on her milk jugs and then wrapped your wings around her like a blanket, then caressed her body. She decided to drop her angry act and reached around to massage one of your wings before tickling it.
“H-Hey!” you chuckled. “C-Cut it out!”
“Aww, so my little dragon friend is feeling a little ticklish, is he not?” Mesosoma asked before moving to tickle your chin. “So much for your hard scales.”
You couldn’t let her get away with this. Pulling away from her breasts and showing your fangs at her with a snarl, you flipped her over to lay on her front. You licked your chops with your long, reptilian tongue as you got another look at the queen’s huge ass. As you continued licking your lips, Mesosama shivered as some of your drool landed on her right buttcheek.
“My word! I don’t need to be an expert to know you’re a butt-lover, too. Just... be gentle with me, will you, Volt?” Mesosoma asked, partially innocently. Too bad it wasn’t going to work.
You grinned so wide that it hurt as you roughly grabbed both of the queen’s cheeks and spread them apart. What you had planned wasn’t too different from the service you got from her breasts, as you placed your cock in between her cheeks, while your claws slightly dug into her fleshy mounds.
“So... what do you think?” you asked as you slowly started thrusting.
“My stars! You’re so huge! I... I’m not sure if I’ll be able to take it all in! It feels so wonderful!” Mesosoma squealed, barely able to keep it together. Her entire body tingled just from feeling your cock thrust between her ass cheeks. She felt her wet snatch getting wetter and leaking all over the ground.
When she turned to look at you with a big noticeable blush on her face, you stopped for a moment as you were struck by her beauty again; Mesosoma was a sight to behold. You were gonna enjoy making this bug queen into one sexy broodmother. Gulping, you forced yourself to get back to work and pushed through the valley of her ass much faster than before.
“So, you said that this will be the very first cock you’ve ever taken, right?” you asked, playfully spanking her delectable ass.
“T-That would be accurate...” she whimpered. “As the queen, it’s my duty to find a mate to provide me with fresh eggs for the hive...”
“Interesting... Then allow me to be your very first mate and breed you silly, my lovely queen,” you replied confidently and stopped thrusting between her cheeks as you prepared to go for the real deal. “We’re going to make some very and I mean VERY beautiful babies, Mesosoma.”
Squeezing her butt for your amusement again, you then spread the great mounds of flesh and fur apart so you could behold her glistening slit, which had begun dripping from all of this excitement and anticipation. She was nice and ready for mating and you were about to claim your prize once and for all. Being as greedy as you were, it was a miracle you were able to inch into her slowly.
“S-So... b-big...” she shivered. You continued to keep your avarice in check so Mesosoma could adjust to the pain of her first time. Once she stopped trembling, you took that as a sign to continue onward. Pulling back so that only the very tip of your cock remained in her depths, you pushed back in as if your life depended on it. Mesosoma shrieked and gasped, bidding a mental farewell to her virginity. 
The sheer, massive size of your mighty dragon cock was unlike anything she could ever imagine. With the pleasure getting to her, Mesosoma almost climaxed, but barely managed to keep herself from losing it. You grabbed a hold of her hips and thrusted away inside her wet, dripping snatch at a steady pace. You were in no rush to breed her, but her pussy was tight. You were gonna take your time to make sure you and her enjoyed this time together thoroughly. 
After having some fun with that dragon empress and the young, horny dragoness in that cave, it’s nice to have some fun with someone who’s aged to perfection. And the years have definitely been kind to this queen to make her look so young and beautiful.
You kept on thrusting and listening to the sounds of her loud moans ringing in your ears. You smacked her ass, still keeping up your perfect rhythm. Mesosoma’s body trembled some more and her wingbeats hum beautifully with excitement. Never before did you think an insect could be so stunning and sexy. This new land was certainly full of surprises. 
“Seriously, what are the odds?” you snickered. “I come out here to get some breakfast and I happen to come across a horny queen needing to be filled. You must have some very low standards, don’t you my busty bug?” you asked teasingly.
She decided to play your game. “I-It’s true... I am... I am a s-shameful c-changeling queen.... I deserve w-whatever... punishment y-you have for me… Master...” 
You stopped your thrusts and placed your hand next to the side of your head. “What did you just call me?” you teased, squishing her beautiful green ass. “I didn’t quite catch it.” You hoped your acting would push her over the edge.
“M-M-Master?” she replied with a deep blush across her face.
“You’re gonna need to speak up my sweet slutty insect,” you teased again, continuing to act like you couldn’t hear her. You knew it was only a matter of time before she started yelling, and that’s what you wanted.
“MASTER, I BEG OF YOU! PLEASE GIVE ME MORE!”
“Good girl,” you praised and slapped her butt before you resumed your mighty thrusts. You loved how powerful it felt to make the queen, who was normally so regal and elegant, beg to be bred by you. “You’ll make a fantastic mother to my kin, you horny little slut.”
“T-T-Thank you, Master... I’m ready to be filled by your love,” she said. You grinned in reply, chuckling at her words. It was going to be quite a memory to witness little changeling-dragon hybrids hatching from their eggs. You would ask Mesosoma later how long it takes for the eggs to hatch, but right now your mind was set on impregnating her.
You reached up for her face and held her cheeks gently to once again admire her beauty. Even as she was moaning and bouncing against your scaly shaft, she still looked amazing, especially while she was blushing. She was so absorbed in all this passion, she didn’t even seem to notice you stroking her face. 
Soon enough you were bored of just touching her face and moved on to ravage and caress the rest of her sexy, curvy body, reducing her to a mere hot, moaning mess. Now with your mind on cloud nine, you pinned her to the ground and slammed deeper inside.
“Come here!” you growled with lust and forced Mesosoma into another kiss. She seemed to have the same idea, as she wasn’t even remotely shocked and gave you access to her mouth so your tongues could play around. Her moans grew louder and more erotic as your huge cock pushed deeper and reached her womb. You plowed her with such brute force and chuckled in the kiss, feeling triumphant in conquering the changeling queen.
You pulled away and gave her an affectionate kiss on the tip of her nose and moved on to smooch around her face. She smiled and let you do as you pleased; it didn’t matter to her as long as you kept your cock inside of her. Though, she did gasp and shiver as you gave her sensitive horn some attention by wrapping your long tongue around it.
“No, no, no! N-Not my horn, M-Master! I’m too... ah... sensitive!” Mesosoma begged, but deep down, she wanted you to keep going, and you knew that. With that in mind, you ignored her pleas and licked even faster.
“Your mouth says “please stop,” but your body says “I love it.” You’re not a very good liar, my little whore. Now be a good little slut queen and TAKE IT ALL IN!" you growled in a commanding tone, smiling down at your sluttified broodmother. You plowed her even deeper and put more speed into your thrusts.
These actions were causing your cock to grow and bulge out her inner walls a little, ready to blow at any time. You once again pictured the adorable hybrids that would be hatching as you felt the rising pressure in your groin.
“I... I can’t take it anymore! Go ahead!” she shrieked. “I want your babies, Master! Breed me! I want to lay some hybrid eggs! FINISH INSIDE ME!”
Combining Mesosoma’s shrieking with your roaring, you unleashed your seed into her fertile womb, proud that yet another female had been charmed into allowing you to impregnate her with your eggs. Mesosoma’s love juices squirted out of her tight, expanded pussy, and as her womb was being filled to the brim with hundreds of life-giving seeds, it was growing and expanding, even bulging out her belly.
“I honestly can’t wait to see the look on your hive’s faces when you tell them your very first mate was a dragon,” you chuckled and kissed her cheek. Standing up, Mesosoma expected you to pull her up to her hooves, but instead you lifted the queen and aligned her with your shaft which still hadn’t gone soft.
“W-What is the meaning of this-AHH!!” she moaned. Evidently, she didn’t expect that you’d still have this much energy.
“Ready for round 2? If not... too bad. It’s too early to call it quits,” you said, flashing a toothy grin. This was new to Mesosoma. Her subjects who adored her called her beautiful all the time. But no one has ever called her ‘sexy’ before. 
Unable to break free of your grasp, she could only lay her head on your shoulder and hold onto you for dear life as you thrust hard inside her pussy. She would have asked for another round since the changelings mate multiple times to insure their pregnancy. She just didn’t think you’d go for it so soon.
It felt nice to hold the queen nice and secure in your arms as you stood and bounced her on your shaft. You smiled as you listened to her melodic moaning as she kept her head on your shoulder. Tilting your head to the side so you could lick her cheek again, you found a rock that you could sit on.
You didn’t think it would be crazy to say even though you just met, you were falling for Mesosoma and if she allowed it, you’d keep in close contact and come back to impregnate her again and again. Let’s face it, you hardly ever bump into a sexy anthropomorphic changeling queen like Mesosoma. Of course, she’s the first. You can only imagine the stories you’ll share when you get home. For now however, you decided not to even think about going back home.
“I can... I can sense high levels of affection coming from you... Are you... in love with me?” she asked.
“Aww, way to spoil the surprise,” you responded, rolling your eyes. “But yeah, and can you honestly blame me? You’re the very first unique species of changelings I’ve ever had the pleasure of falling for, given you’re so hot!”
You grabbed her butt again to prove your point. Mesosoma was impressed you didn’t hold back in your unusual way of complimenting her. Ironically even though you were speaking with a loud voice full of energy, your thrusts have slowed down and you’ve started to handle her a little more carefully. You remembered this was a lady in your embrace, so you should treat her like one.
“I believe you’ve endured enough of my punishment... I’ll treat you like a proper queen now so please forgive me for my... barbarity,” you said, giving her a nuzzle while you thrusted slowly inside her. She once again sensed the power of your growing affection for her and was rather touched by how you were proving that she wasn’t just a plaything to you.
Feeding off some of your loving emotions with a slow sigh of bliss, her horn glowed a little bit and you watched as both her breasts and her rear grew again. It of course turned you on, but with luck, you managed to keep a grip and kept thrusting at a loving and patient speed.
“Mmmmph...! Your assets seem to have grown, my queen... Could it be that my love for you has... enhanced your already perfect body?” you theorized, groping one of her breasts. Real or not real, you loved them almost as much as the changeling who owned them.
“Ahhh! I... Can’t help it...! Y-Your love... it’s s-so strong... so good... I... I can feel it coursing through my whole body...!” she moaned in response. She clung to you even tighter as you continued to grope her and send waves of endless pleasure throughout her body. Stars above only know how long you can last.
Unable to contain her own love for you, she hissed loudly like a snake and pulled you into a deep, heated make-out session, thrusting her tongue into your mouth. You should have seen this coming. By holding back and treating her more gingerly, you were running the risk of letting her take charge. But then again, what’s the harm in letting her be in command?
As a reward, you got off of the rock you were sitting on to lay yourself down on the ground and let Mesosoma remain on top of you, still having your huge dick lodged inside her royal passage. Looking at the bright blue sky, she gave you quite the kinky sight by sticking her snake-like tongue out while she once again started hissing like one.
“So, that’s how you want it, huh? Very well... Prepare for the ride of your life... honey,” she said seductively before riding your cock. You didn’t know if it was because of her feeding on your feelings, but her walls began to tighten up as she honored her word to give you a ride you would never forget.
As her inner walls got tighter, your cock was growing bigger inside her. You could feel it pushing in and out of her overstuffed womb, bulging out her already bloated belly. You watched as the sexy, buxom changeling queen treated herself to your scaly cock, while her huge rack and big fat butt jiggled with each bounce. The erotic show was drawing you closer and closer to a satisfying orgasm.
“What... What do you think our hatchlings will look like...?” she panted. “I... I’ve never had the pleasure of meeting a c-changeling-dragon... h-hybrid... b-before...!”
You petted the back of her neck. “Beats me... Maybe they’ll inherit some of my features and yours. Maybe dragon wings, or your lovely eyes, or... maybe a little bit of both. We won’t know until it’s time for the little suckers to hatch.”
Soon enough both you and Mesosoma could feel your climaxes reaching their piques. You used this chance to grab her hips and thrust upwards, roaring as you blew your last huge load inside her royal, overstuffed chambers. Mesosoma shrieked out of pleasure and climaxed after you, drenching your cock and crotch. Her belly expands even more, making it the size of a XXL beach ball. Smiling, you rubbed her belly which would hold your babies until they were ready to enter this beautiful world.
After that huge climax, Mesosoma couldn’t keep it together and fell off of you, allowing your shaft to come out. She was now completely spent, reduced to nothing but a twitching, slutty mess just like the other two mates you’ve bedded.
You kissed the top of her sweaty forehead and heard her hum lightly at the gentle contact. The next kiss was down at her belly, where you were confident your sperm was doing its job.
Now that she was taken care of, you decided to relax and lay low. This way, you’d have a better chance of finding your next and possibly your last mate in this magical world.
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Hours have gone by since your kinky session with Queen Mesosoma literally ended with a bang. You had the bloated bug queen passed out next to you with a satisfied smile, snoring adorably. You were kind enough to carry her back to the hive.
“So sorry to bang and run, my dear queen, but my journey here isn’t over yet. But please take this time to relax and... reminisce of our wonderful time together,” you said as you stroked her soft cheek and kissed her.
“Of course... But... will I ever see you again?” she asked. You kissed her on the lips this time.
“I’ll be back before you know it. I want to be here when my hybrids hatch after all,” you assured her, but felt a little uncertain yourself. ‘At least, I hope I don’t miss out on them hatching...’ you thought to yourself. “Anyways, rest easy like I said. I’ll be on my way now.”
After bidding your goodbyes with one last kiss on the lips, you flew off and made your way to wherever fate decided your next lover would be. Your sexual drive was unbelievable, and sometimes it caused you to even surprise yourself. Honestly, it wouldn’t come as a shock to you if you chose to knock up every lady in this world.

Some time later, you made another stop that was close to a town about a mile away. And just like before, you felt hungry and needed some food. All that sex was fun and all, but it didn’t do any favors for your stomach.
“You practically never shut up do you?” you told your stomach with a chuckle. Your eyes turned to the clear lake water. You get curious and go over to dunk your head underwater. At least this way, you were able to ease your thirst while listening for the sounds of fish swimming. Even though you ate fish yesterday, you didn’t mind repeating your choice.
At first, there was only silence and the sensation of the water being guzzled down your throat. Suddenly, you picked up the sounds of multiple small tailfins deep underwater. It seemed like you might be dining on a school of fish—there were certainly more fish to be found than yesterday. Smirking, you took a dive deep underwater, but made sure not to ripple the water too much so you wouldn’t risk the fish scattering away.
You bid your time, swimming up at the school fish from as many blindspots as you could and went in for the kill. You repeated the process to catch a few more fish until your belly felt satisfied. Swimming back to the surface, the remaining fish should consider themselves lucky as it was only thanks to your full stomach that they were able to live to swim another day.
You may not be hungry anymore, but that was just one problem solved. Now your next task is finding another suitable mate to bare your hatchlings. With nothing better to do, you made your way to the next town, even heading in the direction of this big, shiny castle.
If those fish hadn’t filled you up, you would have taken a bite out of the castle since it seemed to be made of crystal. If this town got any visits from dragons, those travelers would probably be thinking the same thing. Alas you weren’t hungry, so you didn’t make a scene... at least not yet.
While you continued to admire the castle of crystal, you were becoming more convinced that dragons didn’t come here often, given the way the pony townsfolk were looking at you. You looked at them and gave them a sly smile and a wink.
Some of the local mares of the town reacted with big blushes on their cheeks, while others turned away in embarrassment or disgust that a stranger was flirting with them. However while you were fine with harmless flirting, none of these ladies seemed like the right choice for your next mate. Call it an instinct.
A few more minutes went by and you returned your attention to the giant crystal castle. For the time being, you ignored the mares around you and wandered around the exterior just for curiosity’s sake.
But suddenly... you hear what sounded like... moaning... and wet, sloppy noises. ‘Ooh, sounds like I arrived just in time for a little play time,’ you thought with a sly smirk. You slowly snuck your way over towards the sound, taking in the melodious sounds of some lady wanting to feel some serious dick inside her. Those moaning and sloppy, wet noises were like the finest music, and you felt your dragon pole stiffen and harden.
When you turned the corner, your eyes landed on quite an eye-catcher of a dragoness. She looked like she was a couple of years older than Smolder. Had sparkling purple scales and a green underbelly. She was half-dressed, completely shirtless and groping her own breasts while fingering herself down there under her panties.
“Seems I came in at a bad time... Or was it a good one?” you asked with a tone that matched the smug look on your face.
“W-w-what the...?!” she exclaimed and fell to the ground out of shock. “W-who are you supposed to be?!”
“Me? Oh, just a new face... And from what I can tell... you’ve gotten yourself in... a bit of a heated situation, sexy...” you replied, grinning. The dragoness moved away, covering herself, but couldn’t stop the blush spreading across her face. Just a little more flirting and she’d be like putty in your claws.
“Aww. Do I make you feel... uncomfortable, little lady?” you asked and cupped her chin gently to get her to look you in the eye. “Don’t worry, I won’t tell anyone what I saw back here. It’ll be our little secret.”
“Who... Who are you?” she asked again, still timid, but no longer trying to look away.
“Call me Volt. Like I said, I’m new around here and in exchange for me keeping your secret, I’m sure you can keep mine when I tell you I’m not from this world.”
“I... I c-can see that. You’re... not like the dragons I've encountered in the Dragon Lands,” she replied, checking you out from top to bottom. You could see that she was staring at you like you’re some kind of big eye candy. And the more she stared, the more wet she got down there. She must be in some extreme heat.
“See something you like, my little jewel?” you chuckled. She quickly snapped out of her trance and looked back up at you. “As much fun as it is to give you cute nicknames and compliments, I still don’t know your real name.”
“B-B-B-Barbara,” she stuttered. “B-Barb for short.”
You frowned. She was still trembling at the sight of a new dragon to talk to, not to mention a male who caught her fooling with herself. You hoped you could help her with that by rubbing the back of her head.
“Why don’t I make it easier for you, Barb? I’ll refrain from any more flirting until you decide you’re comfortable with my presence. I am a gentle-drake, after all,” you replied, backing off.
You kept your word and maintained a reasonable distance from your new friend and your silence was slowly rewarded as you saw her begin to calm down.
"T-thanks. Uh... say, I don’t think I’ve seen you around here before, or even in the Dragon Lands. Are you a visitor?” she asked, still a bit nervous. That was fine since she, at least, wasn’t trembling anymore.
“Yeah, something like that. My time here is short though, so I’m kinda just wandering around to try and make some good memories. I’ve been here for a while now and I gotta say, this land is beautiful... And so are the residents,” you said, giving a wink to the purple dragoness who you could tell was in heat.
“B-beautiful?” she asked
“Sure. Never in my life have I seen such beautiful creatures, especially the dragonesses of this land. Of course I did have the pleasure of meeting a changeling queen and she was almost too sweet,” you said, extending one of your wings out and wrapping it around Barb. “But something tells me that meeting you... will be all the more sweeter... if you know what I mean.”
You expected her to start blushing like a healthy apple or the best kind of fire ruby, but she actually started to smirk. “Let’s stop right there, Casanova. I know what you're trying to do and before I can let you ravage my cooch, you’re gonna have to prove yourself. I’ll be the judge of whether or not you’re worthy of my virginity. If you can make me cum hard before you... I’ll even let you finish inside of me...” she challenged, flashing a toothy grin.
“Wow...” you breathed out, very much impressed by this rapid change in personality. “So you’ve got a sassy side after all... But I LIKE that!” you added quickly, raising a single claw. “I like that.”
“Glad to hear it, lover boy. Now... lay down,” Barb ordered, not giving you much choice as she shoved you onto your back. She then proceeded to take off whatever clothes she had on and was now as naked as you were. She then mounted on top of you, presenting her pussy right in front of you while staring down your erection.
Even though this had escalated at a fast pace, Barb slowed down so she could take her time admiring your length. “Ooh. Now that’s a thick meat pole. Even a virgin like me can tell you’re way bigger than the majority of stallions. Be proud of that!” she commented, stroking your cock slowly with just her fingers.
“Why, thank you. And my word, you seem to be wetter down here than usual? Does my cock turn you on?” you asked before giving her loins a small lick. She gasped a little, but still enjoyed it. Her clit even winked at you like it was playing a fun game of peekaboo with you.
“I think you’ll like this...” you whispered and didn’t wait for any questions before you shoved two claws into her wet pussy. Barb gave out a real sharp gasp and shuddered in pleasure, moaning and showing just how much her heat cycle was taking its toll on her.
“Y-you s-s-sneaky bastard...! Let’s see... AH... how you like... THIS!” She then retaliated by cupping your impressive ball sack and licking your erection up and down.
“Quite a fighter you are Barb...” you moaned and licked your chops as if your rebellious partner was a four-coursed meal. Without further ado, you slithered your tongue inside her wet love canals, slurping her tasty juices. Barbara moaned even louder, feeling shivers coarse throughout her body, which of course vibrated against your own.
‘Damn, this sexy vixen... er, dragoness, must really want the dick that badly. I’m so looking forward to claiming her as my fourth mate. It won’t be long until she’s BEGGING me to fuck her brains out!’ you thought.
Just for the thrill of pushing her buttons, you motorboated her dripping snatch. She let out a series of moans that threatened to catch the attention from any of the townsfolk that happened to be close by. It was a scary thought, but you didn’t bother moving since the risk only doubled the excitement.
“Correct me if I’m wrong, but I’m starting to suspect you want to get us busted with those lungs of yours,” you snickered and gave Barb’s butt a slap.
“Yeah? And so what if I do?” she dared. “You got me all hot and bothered, so don’t wuss out of me now. Show me what you can really do... if you got the guts that is,” she provoked and slowly swayed her rear to put you under a lustful spell.
That beautiful butt, which Barb was still moving from side to side, erased any remaining concern you had about getting caught. The only thing that was on your naughty mind was taking care of the needs of your sassy little slut. You smacked her ass much harder this time so you could watch it ripple some more while she went to town on your shaft.
As if she was enjoying a delicious popsicle, which would be ironic for a fire-breathing beast, she licked and slurped and trapped your beefy behemoth stick within her massive bosom, humming seductively.
“When are we going to get to the good stuff?” she practically yelled. “Stick that devil inside of me! Now!”
“Patience. Where’s the fun in rushing things?” you snickered and looked over at Barb’s bust. “I appreciate a girl with tits like yours. Why don’t you show me what you can do with those funbags of yours?”
“Oh? You mean these?” Barb asked, groping her bosom. “Oh, I’ll blow you away with these girls, you shameless horn-drake,” she proclaimed.
As if her life depended on keeping her word, Barb then captured your meat pole with her two bountifully soft orbs and rubbed them together against the base. She then slowly started her bobbing motion up and down, slurping and slithering her tongue around the tip and the base, getting a good feel of the land.
“Now don’t you dare lie to me,” she said, squeezing her breasts tighter. “You’ve slept with other girls, haven’t you?”
“Good nose you got there,” you chuckled. “Yes, I count... three before you. Is that gonna be a problem?”
“No... but you’d better make sure I’m the best and last girl you’ll ever put your claws on, got it?” she ordered as she gave your cock another good squeeze.
“Nope. I can’t promise that,” you said flatly followed by a shrug. “It’s just who I am. I can’t settle for one mate.”
“Wow... you really are nothing but a reckless pervert. Fine, but you’d better be a good fuck, ‘cause I need it and I need it NOW!” Barb growled.
“Yes ma’am.” Neither of you wasted any more words as you got back to work. Barb needed to make sure that your dick stayed nice and hard as she kept a tight hold on you with her breasts and moved them up and down with ever increasing speed.
Her tits were amazing, like two soft, comfy pillows. What you wouldn’t give to fondle those pillow-soft puppies. Of all the mates you’ve acquired, her bust was inferior only to Queen Mesosoma. But hey, why should you bother comparing sizes when you had a perfect view of your shaft held hostage by the cute and sassy dragoness’ jugs.
“Do you... like getting messy?” you asked, and Barb raised an eyebrow wondering why you were giving her the grin of a devil.
“Well as long as you make up for however messy you get me, it won’t be a prob-” Barb tried to reply, only for you to deliberately take her by surprise by blowing load number one right on her face without warning. “-lem...”
You snickered, not at all feeling embarrassed or guilty about covering Barb in your hot seed. “You look so much sexier now. You’re welcome.”
“Oh... you sneaky son of a bitch...!” Barb held up both hands and clenched her claws, as if she was resisting the urge to tear you open. Naturally, you kept your cool and continued to smirk at her—a dragoness with a heart of gold like hers wasn’t capable of killing anyone, especially one of her own.
“You know what, I just thought of an interesting way to punish you. So listen and listen good...”
“I’m all ears,” you grinned.
“Alright. Here it is... I’m going to hot-dog your little friend down here and pull all the stops to make you cum. But... don’t you dare cum unless I tell you to. If you wind up defiling my scales again before I give the okay, you can forget about finishing inside me, both in my ass AND in my pussy. Naturally... if you cum on my say-so, I’ll even... lay your eggs,” Barb purred. “Do we have a challenge, Volt?”
“Like you even have to ask. I accept,” you grinned with confidence.
“Then prepare for some serious blue balls.”
She squeezed her breasts around your groin as hard as possible. You did your best to withstand the sensation of her bosom wrapping around your milk rod like a couple of big, scaly, soft blankets. You took in deep breaths as well just to be on the safe side. Barb could tell you were enjoying it, but didn’t want to let it get to you. She had played you right into her claws. She’s one of the more clever dragonesses. You’ll give her that much.
“You getting close?” she asked. “Is it killing you not to burst your load?”
“Nah, I’m just getting warmed up. Your tits feel good, but you ain’t beating me this early!” you proclaimed, panting. You knew the rules. If you gave into the pleasure before her cue, you’d be a wimp in Barb’s eyes and she wouldn’t let you go any further. No way, no how are you gonna give her that kind of satisfaction.
You were just gonna sit there, letting her have her fun until she gave you the okay. And when your turn came, she was going to wish she never tried to challenge a beastly dragon like yourself in the first place. Oh, the many hatchlings you’re gonna make her lay.
“Tell me... Do you want hatchlings?”
“What are you, a psychic?” you asked back.
“Well don’t get your hopes up. You still haven’t earned that privilege. Remember our deal. You have to hold out until I say we’re done and THEN you can have my sweet pussy.”
“I know the stakes, I ain’t no spring chicken... or spring dragon that is. I can take whatever you dish out, so do your WORST,” you replied. Barb wasn’t surprised at this point. Seeing as a lecherous dragon like yourself would do anything to win some tail. She kept up the waves of pleasure, rubbing her soft mammaries against your beefy behemoth. Barb took it up a notch by swirling her forked tongue around your cock like a kind of tongue job.
“What do... you think of... this?” she asked in between her licks.
“Mmmm... You’re definitely mate material, babe... Work that tongue...” you encouraged while so desperately trying to hold back your orgasm.
“W-what is the meaning of this...?!” another female voice called out. You and Barb stopped what you were doing and looked over to see a beautiful anthro horse-like creature with a lavender fur coat, midnight blue mane and tail with pink stripes. She had a horn, along with a pair of wings.
“Do you honestly have to shout like a drama queen, Twilight?” Barb asked, rolling her eyes as if there was nothing weird about giving a blowjob in public. You had to bite your lip to keep yourself from laughing.
“Don’t give me that attitude, young lady! You should know better than to engage in any sort of promiscuous activities outdoors!” Twilight scolded before turning to you. “And you! I don't know who you are, but you have some nerve to come after my #1 assistant when she’s in her heat cycle! If you ever-”
Barb disregarded Twilight’s fury by this point and just went back to her treat. The mare held her hands up, shaking with disbelief and unable to make a clear sentence because of how angry she was. If you didn’t know any better, you’d say Barb thought this was funny. You sure did.
“DON'T IGNORE ME WHEN I'M TALKING!!! Either put some clothes on or take this up to your bedroom, DO YOU UNDERSTAND?!” Twilight yelled, her voice almost booming.
In addition to the fact that Twilight was drawing attention, she obviously wasn’t going to leave the two of you alone unless you played by her rules. You had to go with the second choice and allow Barb to escort you into that beautiful crystal castle so you could have your fun in the privacy of her bedroom.
“Ugh! Yeah, yeah whatever, “mom”. Jeez, you’re such a nag,” Barb groaned.
“Mom”, huh? Isn’t she a little too... you know... young to be a MILF?” you asked, chuckling. Any other girl might have punched one of your teeth out for talking about their caretaker like that, but Barb shared your sense of humor and laughed along with you.
"Don’t take it literally dude,” she grinned. “You see, Twilight hatched me when she was still getting the hang of her magic and has raised me ever since. Not really a mom, but I definitely look at her like a big sister. Although, she can also be a bit of a freakazoid when it comes to books,” she mentioned, making you laugh.
“So she’s a nerd, huh? Interesting. Maybe one of these days I’ll show her what she’s missing out on,” you suggested, only for Barb to lightly slap your cheek.
“One thing at a time you pervert!” she sneered and pushed you onto her bed. “You haven’t peaked my full interest.”
“Whoopsies! Guess I’d better make up for lost time then, huh? What do you say we shut up and just pick off where we left off?” you offered rhetorically. You let Barb crawl on top of your chest and press her lips against yours. You didn’t know if you would admit it, but the sanctuary of being locked alone in this room was better than fooling around in the open. Having someone else walk in on your funtime with this sexy dragoness in heat just takes the fun out of it.
You traced your claws down her scalp back as your tongues slithered around, and one of her wings instinctively spread out as you traced over them. She immediately began to blush that she lost control of her wings. Looks like she had a weak spot she was trying to keep hidden.
“Ticklish much?” you questioned and tilted your head to the side.
“I... I don’t know what you’re talking about! J-just... shut up so we can get this over with! My loins are killing me...!” Barb stuttered. You didn’t obey her, however. Rather, you teased her defenseless wings on purpose this time, and Barb squirmed and moaned from within your embrace. “K-k-knock it off, you big lug! Ahh! I’m... s-s-so gonna… gonna...” Barb couldn’t finish her sentence as you kept attacking her weak spot.
“Hm? What was that? I couldn’t hear you over the adorable sounds of you trembling in pleasure,” you teased, tickling her wings. “If we’re being honest, those lovely screams of yours might have a better chance of getting me to blow my load than your tits. And I might be willing to let you have a taste... if you ask me really nicely.” Your smug attitude was really starting to get to Barb and she was actually getting annoyed with you.
“Ugh... I swear, you're a hopeless pervert through and through... but...”
“I turn you on anyway,” you finished for her. Barb didn’t give a reply and just kept moaning while you caressed her wings.
“Mmmph...! Ahh! Are you gonna let me finish blowing you or are you gonna keep teasing me like this, you jackass!?” Barb exclaimed in annoyance, twice as horny as she was just a second ago.
“Oh, I’m not sure kid. Let me think about it...” you mocked. While you were pretending to ponder, Barb’s aching estrus drove her off the deep end. As if something inside her snapped, she couldn’t stop herself from shoving you down on her bed and straddling on top of you with her back turned to face you.
“So is your mind made up NOW?!” she growled, and even shot some green embers out of her nostrils. Your little acting show didn’t stop there, and you pretended that the girl’s impatience was actually starting to scare you.
“U-Uh... b-b-be my guest,” you stuttered. ‘Damn, I was only teasing her. Note to self: never take a joke too far when dealing with a dragoness in heat,’ you thought to yourself. Alas, you couldn’t keep that fake expression of fear for that much longer since acting wasn’t your profession, and you started chuckling again.
Barb rubbed your cock up and down while continuing to let small sparks of flame out of her nose. Thank goodness dragons were fireproof, or you else wouldn’t have been able to stand being this close to her from this point on.
You kept moaning away as Barb worked her magic on your stiff meat pipe. Even though it was in your nature to joke around with your mates, you were still an affectionate lover—reaching over you caressed the side of Barb’s cheek and listened to her sigh with content as you massaged the said area.
“Mmm... That’s it, work those claws of yours the right way, you perv...” Barb urged after pulling herself free from your shaft. The young temptress resumed taking in more of your thick meat pole, bobbing up and down. As she slurped you hungrily, her wings spread out wide in excitement like a pair of wing boners.
Before you could go any further, a loud growl echoed from your stomach. How could you help it? Dragons loved gems and this entire castle was made of crystal. Not only were you the one who was embarrassed now, but because of that and your hunger, your shaft got soft. Long story short, you wouldn’t be mating with anyone on an empty stomach.
“Hungry are you, big guy?” Barb snickered at your red face. “You’re lucky I’m not cruel, otherwise I’d be laughing at you for an hour. You deserve it after teasing me so much!” She grabbed your arm and pulled you off the bed.
“My apologies. Barb. I’ll be sure to ease up on the jokes next time,” you replied, gently rubbing her shoulder with one of your claws. “I actually do like you. I just tend to take it too far because of one of my friends back home who influenced me in that way.”
“Oh, is that right? Well, maybe I should give them an earful. But… first things first.” Barb then stopped as the two of you reached the kitchen. “Now, we mostly have vegetables given ponies are herbivores, but I’m sure we can-”
She stopped as she heard a loud crack and turned around to see that you decided to bite off a big chunk of the kitchen’s crystal wall. Your sharp, jagged teeth dug deep into the crystal wall and you pulled a chunk off, crunching on it hungrily. “I’m sorry, did you say something?” you asked with a mouthful of crystal.
“Oh great! What am I supposed to tell Twilight if she sees-” Barb was cut off for the second time in a row as the alicorn did indeed come in. And even though you were now face-to-face with the owner of the castle, your stomach was in charge and you took another bite out of the wall, even though it was likely to get your next mate into trouble. It was as if fate decided to be cruel to Barb at the moment.
“What... What in the great name of Celestia do you think you're doing to my castle?! Barb, shouldn’t you be dressed, and what made you think it was okay for him to EAT the walls?”
Barb looked at you, hoping you would take the fall for her since eating the walls was YOUR stupid idea. Instead, you leaned a little closer to the princess and noticed how nice of a figure she had.
“Has anyone ever told you that you’ve got a sexy bust size, Your Majesty?” you asked with a wink. One moment Barb was worried, but now she was biting her lip so she wouldn’t laugh at her adopted older sister. That became almost impossible when you crossed the line and grabbed Twilight’s left breasts and made her yelp.
Oh, how she wanted to step back, risk hurting her hand by slapping your hard scaled face, scream at you with the royal Canterlot voice, but she did none of the above. For that matter, she couldn’t even move. Her mind was spinning out of control, as nopony had ever touched her breasts before.
Barb leaned on you from behind. “I think you got her in your claws. Now what, you perverted punk?”
You were going to answer with another witty comment before Twilight got a hold of herself and pushed you a few feet back with a flash from her horn. However, instead of yelling at you, she suddenly got sweaty and fell to her knees with some heavy breathing. Was she having a panic attack? Did you go too far?
“I, uh... think we should head back upstairs. That was good for a laugh, but she’s not used to being handled like that,” Barb said, feeling a bit nervous. You followed her back up to her room and left the princess alone so she could clear her head.
“Yeah, you’re probably right. I might’ve overstepped my boundaries... a smidge...”
And so Twilight was left alone in the kitchen to deal with her thoughts. ‘What... What was that? I get that dragons are greedy, but... the way he touched me. I’ve never... f-f-felt so vulnerable. So helpless to stop him. And yet... I... I was... enjoying it?’ she realized as she felt her alicorn nethers grow moist.
Of course, neither you nor Barb were mind readers and had no idea the alicorn they left in the kitchen was having such a naughty conversation in her head. In all honesty, while she did laugh a little when you groped her best friend, Barb did feel a little jealous, but it didn’t matter since she figured Twilight would be keeping her distance from you from now on.
‘All mine!’ she mentally cheered before taking your tool all the way to the back of her throat. However, contrary to what she thought, Twilight had come upstairs and carefully peeked through the crack in the door. She was still blushing hot red and could feel her nether regions getting moist and sticky as she observed for herself how promiscuous her assistant could be.
Secretly, you knew that the curious princess, foreign to the ways of sex, was spying on you. You slowly opened one eye, looking at her through the crack with a smirk, but then looked down at Barb so she wouldn’t notice you averting your gaze.
“So, my luscious friend... shall we indulge ourselves once more?” you offered, flashing a toothy grin at Barb. You wanted to make sure both she and Twilight heard you.
Flapping her wings because of how irritated she was with the stupid question, she hoisted herself above your throbbing erection. “I’m tired of waiting. Get to work and shove that-”
Before Barb could finish barking orders, Twilight had leaned into the door too much and her weight caused the door to fling open. She fell face first before picking herself up quickly, blushing deeply that she caused a scene unorthodox of a princess. “Uh... I-I-I can explain, uh…”
“Oh lookie here, Barb. We have ourselves a private audience,” you snickered and got off the bed. Going over to Twilight and squatting down, you lifted her chin and felt how warm her face was from all that blushing. Not to mention you saw how glorious her hanging breasts looked.
Barb shut out her jealousy and watched without blinking even once as you cupped Twilight’s chin. Were you about to kiss her?
“Were you, by any chance, interested in learning up close and personal about... dragon anatomy and mating?” you teased, booping your nose with her nose. Like Barb, Ember, Smolder and even Mesosoma, you barely even knew Twilight, yet your lips were so close to hers.
“What are you... doing?” she asked, shaking as you continued to hold her face. You didn’t answer, as you knew just that merely looking into her purple eyes as you kept your lips just inches from her own was enough to put her under your hypnosis.
Twilight breathed heavily, unable to get rid of her blush, she slowly gave into her urges the more she gazed into your eyes. She leaned in and her lips finally met with yours in a hot make-out session.
‘What is he doing? What am I doing?’ she thought, but didn’t pull away as your long tongue messed with her inferior one. ‘I practically forced myself to gather the strength to come up here so I could tell this guy off for touching my breasts, but now... here I am... Kissing him as if we’ve been in love for years...’
‘Wow! For a girl with such a short tongue, she’s one hell of a kisser,’ you admitted and your hands went south to grope her breasts for the second time, knowing for a fact that she wasn’t going to stop you this time. ‘I could definitely make some cute lovers out of these ponies if I wanted to. And if she’s a princess, she might just be the best of them all!’
“There’s no need for either of you lovely ladies to be jealous,” you grinned and brushed Twilight’s ear with your tongue. “There’s plenty of Volt to go around.”
“You’re one cocky bastard, you know that?” Barb deadpanned. She grew displeased when it seemed like you were ignoring her to lead Twilight over to the bed to get nice and comfy on her back. “I rest my case... Anywho, you don’t think we broke her, do ya?”
“Let’s find out,” you said with your trademark grin of evil. Placing yourself on top of Twilight, straddling her midsection, you pushed your massive dragon pole into her gaping wide-open mouth. You thrusted in and out as deep as you could to try and get a reaction from this adorkable princess. One thing you do know is how warm her mouth felt and how slippery her tongue was.
Barb was holding her gut with laughter. “Oh, sweet Celestia, dude... You are SO going to the dungeon afterwards!”
“Hah, she can try. But my money is on the possibility that she’ll thank me for loosening her uptight royal tuckus. Besides, you loved the taste of my cock, didn’t you?” you brought up all smug, and Barb wasn’t laughing so hard now that you got her all embarrassed. Smirking at her silence, you pushed all the way to the back of Twilight’s throat and listened to her gag on your tool.
“Okay, Barb...” You glanced over to your remaining victim, who was still blushing like the color of a delicious fire ruby and pushed her down by her shoulder to lay next to the princess. Pulling out of Twilight’s coughing mouth, you bestowed the same oral treatment to her assistant and adoptive sister.
“W-what...? What did you do that for?! Has it occurred to you that you just sodomized a princess?!” the alicorn seethed, just as red as Barb.
You shut out Twilight’s yelling and straddled atop the blushing dragoness and thrusted your mighty dragon-hood down the furnace that was her mouth. You went as far back into her throat as you could while enjoying the warmth of her breath and wet saliva coating your penis and her forked tongue slowly slurping around the base.
“Don’t act like... that, Twilight,” you cooed and panted at the same time—Barb’s mouth was just amazing. “As a gentle-drake, I pulled out when... I heard you choking... Besides, you can’t... honestly say you didn’t find it an... interesting experience.”
Barb was still busy with her new treat, so you decided to pull Twilight in for another kiss before she could come up with a compelling argument. With every new thing you did to her without her permission, you increased the chances of her preparing a cell in the dungeon with your name on it, but how could you help yourself? You scored two beautiful mates for the price of one visit!
Twilight once again succumbed to the kiss and returned the affection, moaning beautifully all the while. You kept assaulting her mouth with your skilled forked tongue, driving her nuts and addicted to getting more out of you. You could feel her soft yet firm fingers clinging onto parts of your back. Her lust was beginning to win over all sense of thoughts in her mind. And Barb was still happily enjoying her big treat.
Both of these poor ladies were becoming powerless under your spell (no surprise to you at all), and it felt so good knowing they would throw themselves at you in a matter of minutes...
You loved it when you were right about things, as Twilight decided to give you an even stronger kiss, giving into what her body’s demands. Her wings stiffened up from the arousal, but once she learned how to go with the flow, she was able to relax them so she could flap gracefully and then wrap them around you. You struggled not to laugh at the ticklish feeling of her feather tips touching your own wings.
“That was... That was my first kiss...” she admitted. Her purple face fur was scorching red by now.
This newfound knowledge made your dragon-hood throb. “What an honor, Your Majesty. If irony is to be appreciated, you pulled off quite the makeout for your first try. I’m surprised you haven’t found a mate of your own before me, but at the same time, I’m glad to be your first. A classy princess such as yourself deserves some real loving...” you complimented in a sultry tone. You stroked Twilight’s cheek tenderly, showing her you’re not all sex and no love.
“Y-You’re just... s-s-saying that...” Twilight stuttered, trying to keep it together, despite the amazing kiss you bestowed upon her.
“I’m dead serious. Allow me to prove you wrong,” you offered. Twilight watched as you smothered her with kisses, starting with her defenseless horn. She shivered as though she was in the middle of a blizzard as you lathered your tongue all the way around her horn several times. Practically paralyzed because of how sensitive her horn was, she hardly even noticed as Barb helped you unzip her adoptive sister’s dress so her delectable breasts bounced out. Your claws more or less imitated your tongue, and circled around the alicorn’s stiff nipples for an enticing reaction.
Indeed, Twilight yelped in surprise when you started to pull on her nipples instead, stiffening up from having her girls touched in such a manner. Her breathing got shaky, but she didn't resist. Her moans were soft and cute, and she didn’t want to admit it, but she loved the treatment she was getting from you. She had never once sought out a stallion even after reaching adulthood all because she was so absorbed in learning more about friendship and reading books. And now, here she was, about to be claimed by a ruggedly handsome dragon.
Barb wanted to make a sassy comment towards her sister, but your massive dragon cock kept her from saying anything. She just kept sucking away as you thrust your girth deeper down her throat. Although, that didn’t stop the promiscuous dragoness from rubbing her tail against yours. You respond by intertwining your tail with Barb's while chuckling as you smothered your face in Twilight’s gifted bust.
You kept your face there for three minutes of fun before you continued going down to get a new prize. Specifically, you got on your knees so you could look at Twilight’s leaking marehood from below and licked your lips again.
‘One of my favorite things... The delicious opportunity to drive a girl off the deep end,’ you thought, grinning. Leaning in, you put your lips against Twilight’s dripping flower and slurped her tasty mare juices. She moaned and gasped in surprise, shaking violently from having her special spot being intruded like that.
Barb puffed out her cheeks, having been forced to spit out your member when you kneeled to the floor. She contemplated what she was supposed to do now. She got an idea just as Twilight let out another scream, although Barb had to get really low to the floor to pull it off. You didn’t notice the dragoness crawl between your legs until you felt her take one of your sacs into her warm mouth.
She was acting like she was sucking on a freshly dug fire ruby. Not that you were complaining since it didn’t deter you from your own task. More and more of poor, defenseless Twilight’s mare juices were leaking from her alicorn nethers as you continued slurping each and every drop like it was a delicious, refined drink.
“H-heavens to Celestia...! W-what am I f-feeling...?!” she wondered out loud. Since no one else in the bedroom had a free mouth to answer her, Babs ultimately spat out your sack so she could poke some more fun at Twilight.
“You like that, Twi? What you’re feeling is your sex drive stimulating itself. You’re gonna be getting a good fucking out of this along with me,” she explained in a seductive manner. 
You gave Twilight’s depths one last thorough cleansing before retracting your tongue. You got off of the floor and smacked your lips to enjoy the alicorn’s taste until it finally faded from your greedy mouth. That same greed hasn’t even remotely been sated yet, and you got the message across by nodding to the bed.
‘It’s such a shame that those clean sheets will have to be replaced,’ you smirked and scooped the princess off her hooves because even though it was a very short walk to the bed, it looked like she was in too much of a daze to move by herself.
“What do you say we cut back on the tacky romance and just get this party started, ya big lug?” Barb suggested rubbing your buff, scaly arms. “Be as wild as you want! This bedroom is big enough for the three of us!”
“I love your style, my little temptress,” you snickered, rubbing noses with her. Your dragon-hood couldn’t get any more stiff. “You've actually convinced me. And because you have, I’ll let you go first while Her Highness recovers from that lovely foreplay.”
“Then stop yapping...” Barb paused before laying on the bed in a sexy pose, tempting you with her natural beauty. “...and make with the plapping.”
Chuckling, you get on the bed and get on top of Barb. But then... you surprised her by turning her to lay on her stomach. Grabbing your erect dragon cock, you aimed it at her smaller hole above her dripping vulva.
Barb could feel where you were about to stick it in, and it left her both excited and a tad nervous. And what’s more... there was no stopping you from going wild. She inhaled deeply and soon, you grabbed her by the ass to steady her as you shoved your entire length inside her tight anal hole. Barb bit her lip, stifling her long, guttural growl as she tried her best to take in as much of your dick as she could WITHOUT passing out.
“Filthy bastard...” she cracked a smile once she found she was still conscious.
“You’ve got nerves of steel to be taking in my cock like that. I do apologize for the brutal treatment, but in all fairness, you were the one who said I could be as rough as I wanted,” you pointed out.
“Mmmph... Well, yeah, I did say that. I just... didn’t think you’d... go for my ass,” Barb said, inhaling from the slight pain in her back doors.
“Again... you have my sincerest apologies...” you grunted as you commenced a smooth rhythm. You honestly thought it would be harder to push through her ass, but oh well. Her dripping pussy juices mashed and stuck to your pelvis each time you slammed into her. It was hard to resist, but you just didn’t feel ready to penetrate her down there yet.
“N-no... No fair...” Twilight had finally calmed down enough to talk again as she watched you have your way with Barb. She still looked a bit dizzy and her once straight mane looked like she had just checked into a mental hospital, but your weird mindset actually found that to be sexy.
To help Twilight out with her lonely position, you wrapped your tail around her and laid her down next to Barb. Afterwards, your tail unwrapped around the princess and you used it to rub it against her dripping marehood... before you pushed it into her wet love tunnel.
You made sure not to go far enough to risk breaking her hymen so soon. No, that’s a privilege for your mighty meat pole to claim. Even so, you thrust your tail in and out of her royal nethers while pounding Barb’s ass in a nice, smooth rhythm. The young, horny dragoness’ pain was soon replaced with pleasure.
Your massive dragon-hood did well to stretch out her back entrance, turning her into a moaning, slutty mess. Barb’s wings stiffened out each time you thrusted balls deep inside.
“Ahhh! Yeah! Fuck! Mmm, right there! Stretch me out you fucking savage son of a bitch!” Barb ordered with a sultry growl. You chuckled from listening to another one of your mates calling out such vulgar commands in a sex-driven state. You humored her by thrusting faster, but you couldn’t go in further due to the knot of your cock. No matter. It would all fit into place once you were ready for the big climax.
It was then that you decided to be evil and betray your new victim’s expectations by pulling out of her. Naturally, Barb turned around looking livid with your game.
“Oh, come now, cutie. Did you forget that I have two care of both of you? Don’t worry, I’ll come back and fuck you... right after I give Her Majesty a royal pounding,” you assured, hovering over Twilight and licking your lips with a lust-filled gaze. “And as a bonus, I’m going to fill you up... with TWICE the effort!”
Twilight didn’t catch your drift until she felt two appendages poking at her sensitive royal nethers. She looked down and was shocked to find you have two, count them, TWO huge dragon cocks. Equal in length and stiffness.
“Are you ready for your prize, princess?” you teased, rubbing your cocks against her private areas, sending shivers throughout her entire graceful body. She could only nod rapidly, but that was the only kind of invitation you needed.
Aligning both cocks at her marehood and her anal hole, you slowly inched both beef sticks inside her two holes. Twilight’s legs began to shake from having both her holes filled by two massive, girthy dicks. A treatment Barb wasn’t amused you denied to her when you were focused solely on her back door.
“Sweet Celesti-AH~!!” Twilight screamed as her holes made room for you, her first dragon mate. You saw her horn spark on and off like a dying candle, but treating it as such, you licked your fingers before you reached over and pinched her horn. Satisfied that it worked, you pulled back before thrusting back in at equal speed.
Twilight’s mind goes completely blank with nothing but thoughts of your cocks. She becomes a moaning disaster, powerless against your amazing bedroom skills. Though, her moaning, unbeknownst to her, was about to end as Barb scooted beside her.
“I never thought I’d see this side of you Twi...” she said softly before touching the alicorn’s chin. Both females were blushing hot red before Barb silenced her boss and adoptive sister’s moans with a dirty, wet kiss. Frankly, Barb had a secret lesbian side and has wanted to do this to Twilight for years!
If she were in the right state of mind, Twilight would be taken aback and would have tried to push her off, but her sexual desires screamed with joy and she gave into the hot make-out session. Once she was stable and balanced herself on one elbow, her free arm grabbed the back of Barb’s head so she could return the kiss. Her long, forked tongue was far better than any owned by a stallion, yet it only came in second in comparison to yours, and you knew that.
‘Looks like Barb grew some more backbone! It’s not every day you get to see a girl make out with her guardian!’ The enticing scene made both of your members throb inside the princess, who, in turn, tightened her holes around you because of the double assault.
“What do you... know Your Majesty? Your assistant/sister had feelings for... you she never told you... about!” you panted and chuckled. “Now you know you’ll... never be alone... whether or not there’s a male in your... castle.”
The princess of friendship felt butterflies in her stomach and rubbed Barb’s scaly cheek.
“Ahhh! I... I love... you, Barb! And... And you, too!” Twilight squealed, referring to you. You calmed down with your thrusts so you could reach out and affectionately straighten your new mate’s messy mane until it more or less looked the same as when she came into the bedroom.
Barb shed a happy tear, but wiped it away quickly to maintain the tough girl image. “We love you too, Twi! Ain’t that right stud?!” You didn’t answer, so she naturally was confused. “Stud? Stu-WOAH!”
It was her turn again, and she paused all questions as you double penetrated her as you did with Twilight.
“Sorry for not doing this at the start, my sexy temptress... I do hope this more than makes up for my negligence...” you smirked. “And don’t ask silly questions... You both should already know how much you’ve come to mean to me.”
‘Especially since I plan to knock you up...’ You kept those intentions in your head so as not to spoil the surprise. And with that, you continued scratching the itch of the young, horny dragoness who lured you to this castle, rocking her world senseless.
With your talent for multitasking, you did a remarkable job dominating the dragoness whose cocky behavior was on par with Smolder while listening to the ticking of the wall clock. Once you counted exactly 120 seconds, you switched back to Twilight.
“You know... male dragons and certain other reptiles have hemipenes for occasions precisely like this... Namely, if there are downright sexy females who need to be stuffed and there’s only one dragon available...”
Seeing how responsibility fell on you to decide where this would go next, you pulled out of Twilight and gestured for her and Barb to roll over onto their sides until their chests were touching.
“Perfect! Now spoiled little Barb here won’t give either of us any grief about wanting her turn, Your Majesty,” you cooed, which got Twilight to giggle and Barb to start growling. The snarls only got louder when you reached down to pinch one of her cheeks like she was a child.
“Bastard...” she hissed.
“Awww, look at you. You just look so cute when you’re angry, Barb. And you’re very adorable, too, Your Majesty. Even if you’re not in a sour mood like your sister.”
You were pushing your luck as it is. Letting go of Barb’s cheek while you were still fortunate enough to have two hands, you scooted forward on your knees and with one thrust, plunged into both of their snatches with practiced aim.
“A-and to think... ah... I was g-going to give y-you the s-scolding of a... lifetime for inviting t-this flatterer... after he w-wrecked the kitchen... AH!” Twilight stuttered, pleased that she could still look her sister in the eye from this new position.
“L-let me g-guess.. Cleaning the entire c-castle? N-no gems for a week?” Barb snickered through her own moans. “T-then again... ah... I might’ve never f-found the guts to... ah... express my feelings f-for ya if he... didn’t show up Twi...”
“Lesbian affection... Whoo! Damn, does that turn me on!” you exclaimed and then gave them each a light slap across their rears. “I might blow my loads inside you sooner than I thought with this drama in front of me!”
Feeling your lust take control of you, you let out a growl and thrusted faster and harder in each of their pussies, holding them in place with both of your hands on their hips. Barb and Twilight were quickly reduced to hot, moaning wrecks, or at least that’s how it was until they suppressed the moaning by kissing each other. The dam was finally ready to break.
Watching them wrestle tongues and swap spit turned you on so much, and you concentrated the rising excitement down below so you could thrust deeper and prod past their womb entrances. You went so far in, you could see your cocks bulge through their stomachs like a couple of baby bumps. Their tight pussies squeezed your two, long, hardened beef poles so much that it was literally impossible to hold it in any longer.
Your balls churned and your dragon-hoods were throbbing, ready to explode. At long last, you spread out your wings, arched your back, and threw your head up with a mighty roar as you shot large globs of dragon seed into the fertile dragon and alicorn nethers. Twilight and Barb moaned loudly and came hard themselves. Their bodies spasmed as you bloated their bellies with your life-giving seed, slowly, but surely, impregnating the two.
“Y-you came inside of us...” the princess of friendship muttered bluntly.
“Yes I did,” you said calmly, returning the tone before watching both girls pass out.

	