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		Description

Drax the dragonblood was chosen to be an ambassador to the near by kingdom ruled over by Princess Celestia. But Drax has a secret that has permitted him to survive in the warrior culture of the dragonbloods. The ability to create pheromones that control others and bend them to his will. And now as he settles in he has chosen a certain cute milf named Mrs. Cake to use as he will.
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		Welcome Drax!



First Story. Please be nice. Spike doesn't exist in this world and it is an OC having fun with Mrs. Cake, which involves ruining her marriage and some mind breaking also alpha/beta play. All are humans.
Drax Fireball didn't like being a dragonblood. Sure some of it was cool as hell. The fire breathing, the height the increased toughness, the strength and the sharp nails and fangs. But the problem was that he was the weakest dragonblood in his entire kingdom. He could barely even be considered a dragonblood!
Which of course made him mad. And constantly trying to prove himself. This however was not an example of proving himself.
"And over here we have your new home for the next few months! Or forever if all goes according to plan!" Princess of Friendship Twilight Sparkle said clapping her hands together as they paused in front of what looked like a cupcake shaped bakery. Drax glanced cooly between the outside building and then back at the princess. She continued to have that vapid airheaded smile on that he had learned to tolerate. It seemed like all of the people around this kingdom smiled too much.
From the earthblood's who ushered him into the kingdom to the Pegasusbloods who helped transport him to this small sleepy backwaters town in the middle of nowhere. Everyone seemed to have a constant grin on their face, as if they were trying to put him at ease. Drax took a deep breath. Steam rose out from his skin. He also noticed that this seemed to put the people off guard a little bit, they were used to the magic from the unicornbloods and the flight of the pegasusbloods. 
But they had for some reason never seemed to get used to the dragonbloods. Which was probably why the queens of both kingdoms had come to an agreement that it would be beneficial for the two kingdoms to have a little 'exchange program' where they would switch one citizen and let them enjoy the pleasures and passions of the others country.
And that was how the biggest loser in dragon country got chosen to go into a land populated by lollipops and rainbows and sweet super powerful magical beings who could incinerate the dragon country if they ever got it into their heads.
Weirdly enough from what Drax had seen war and fighting and superiority wasn't exactly on most of these people's minds. He paused as he saw a group of children playing. But instead of throwing rocks at each other they were politely passing a ball back and forth. Even including a smaller runt looking one that would have normally been tossed into the stew pot from where he was from.
"So I'm going to be living in a giant cupcake?" Drax asked as he lifted up his knapsack that mostly just consisted of a change of clothes and a pile of rocks.
"That's right! The Cakes are one of the nicest couples in the entire town! They practically jumped on the opportunity to host a guest such as you! You are actually pretty important around here! Not that you weren't important back home too! I mean I doubt that Queen Ember would send a total nobody to another kingdom as some sort of ambassador and explorer!" Princess Twilight said as she knocked on the door, turning her back on Drax who rolled his eyes.
This was one super excitable princess. Plus she talked too much. And had a brainy disposition around her. She was also one of the most powerful magical users in the entire world, which was common knowledge. And she had a great rack. He couldn't tell size's but if he had to guess it had to be in the triple D's at least. And her ass and legs were nothing to scoff at, not as strong as a dragonblood's. But they were long and shapely and lead to a perfect teardrop sized booty that filled out her tight fitting imperial purple robe nicely.
I couldn't help but stare and then twitched. I wondered if it would work....After all it didn't work on dragonsbloods. At least it didn't work on most dragonsbloods....
The problem with being on the short end for a dragonblood, hardly breaking six feet, and with fireballs only about the size of a ox and with only red flame....well for a normal dragonblood that was pathetic. Which meant that you had to come up with quick adaptations to not become lunch. And Drax's was pretty damn powerful.
'I wonder if it will actually work' He thought to himself as he began to focus. Just a little nudge, he pictured it with all of his strength. This Princess Twilight getting fed up for just a second. He felt a cool brow of sweat start to bead across his body.
But before he could even start secreting the musk she had opened the door and walked in ahead of him.
"OH SHOOT! Is that the time?" She said nervously. "I'm going to have to leave you in the very capable hands of Mr and Mrs. Cake. I will see you tomorrow at ten in the morning for your tour of the surrounding village!" Twilight said as she snapped out past him and quickly started sprinting up the walk. Her large meaty breasts bouncing with every powerful stride before she leapt into the air and floated off like a cloud.
Drax blinked for a couple of seconds before snapping his fingers. 
"Crap. That close." He said before walking into the room and pausing. There was a woman behind the counter who bustled out with a smile on her face. She had a bright pink pile of hair that flowed down her back, stopping just above her meaty rear end. There was thicc, then there was dummy thicc, then there was whatever this lady was sporting in her back trunk. It looked firm though, powerful and strong. Her thighs were juicy, her legs not as long as some but solid. Petite ankles and small feet. 
"Oh my! You must be that Drax fellow who will be staying with us for a bit! It is a pleasure to meet you dearie!" She said as she wrapped her arms around him in a hug. Drax paused, his scowl stayed firmly on. After all who was this woman who thought she could just hug him like that?
He let his red eyes wander around the room. He felt like he was going to get diabetes just by standing in it for too long. A lot of pictures of this lady and her husband everywhere. Along with some pictures of what must be their kids. Still young, maybe toddler age. And on top of that there were cutsey named specials for the day with bright cheery home made pictures beside them.
The entire place felt like some sort of sick joke. And if a self respecting dragonblood caught him in there there would be hell to pay.
"Now let me get a good look at you." She said pulling out of the hug and smiling up at him. Her eyes bright and cheerful. And teasing in a way.
Drax got an idea, she was small, only up to his chest. And her stomach seemed trim compared to the rest of her. Hourglass shaped almost. That seemed to be a common theme here. While the men came in all shapes and sizes the women all seemed hourglass shaped, as if meant for breeding. Meant for a good strong hand to guide them and control them....
"I think I would prefer getting a good look at you." He said as he moved forwards. Mrs. Cake kept her smile on and took a polite step backwards. Drax continued to move forwards. Until Mrs. Cake bumped into the counter and put her hands back to brace herself, hitting flour up in the air. She cleared her throat trying to remain polite as he gazed intensely at her. 
She shivered as she felt his eyes roam over her body.
"Yes....Well....I suppose that that's fine too....."She said as his big strong arms rested firmly on either side of her. She gulped as he grinned, his teeth were sharp like scissors and she noticed that his fingernails left grooves in the firm wood beneath her.
"I've never been this close to a earthblood before. You certainly smell like your name." Drax said as he concentrated. He wanted to see if this would work. His body went into overdrive, normally he would produce a musk that let other Dragonbloods ignore him or know that he was no threat. Other times if he found a dragonblood weaker then him he could conserve his energy in a fight and let them know who was top dragonblood by just willing them into submission.
Mrs. Cake sniffed the air. There was a slight flower like odor filling her nostrils. It made her so sleepy....and something else....she shivered in delighted amazement. Her eyes widening and her breath hitching in her breasts. Her nipples were suddenly hard as stones! And her core felt like it was on fire. Her head was full of cotton and she wanted to....she wanted to run to bed like a newlywed in her sexual prime giggling like a school girl!
She closed her eyes and counted to ten. That should get her head clear right? But the images in her mind....They felt like they were getting placed in their psychically! Pictures of her surrounded by cocks. Of a dick in her mouth and her moaning into it. Of her throat filled with precious precious seed. Of baby making batter shooting inside of her fertile depths and her bouncing on this cock, this glorious wonderful massive cock!
And this cock this one in a million massive dick was attached to this stranger who wandered in....
"Y-you're name was Drax wasn't it?" She managed to get out.
"Yeah. And you're Mrs. Cake right?" He said as his hands touched her shoulders then roamed down her sides. His fingernails paused at her back and circled down. She yelped and he smirked as he squeezed her ass cheeks.
"Whoa. These are soft. Where I come from women are a lot....firmer....But you....You're all curves aren't you? Look at these hips! They're obscene!" Drax chuckled as Mrs. Cake scowled. She raised her fist up and hit his chest with a frown.
"Who do you think you are? Coming in here and making me yelp like-" She was cut off as his claws dug into her rear again and then she gasped as she felt them slice across her clothing, her apron fell to the floor quickly followed by her pants, she crossed her arms in front of her breasts as he sliced through the back of her bra and shirt like he was cutting through butter.
"Who am I? I'm Drax baby. And I'm your guest right? You don't want to be rude to your guest do you?" He said as he focused, she gasped and rubbed her thighs together. She had no idea when she got so wet! But it felt like a slip and slide down there! She moaned and her eyes seemed to glaze over.
"N-no."
"No what Mrs. Cake?" Drax said with a grin. It was working! He could control her! Or influence her at least. His thumb rubbed her parted lips. Soft and round and very very moist. Like a pair of donuts....
"No...I'm not being rude. But you don't just treat people like....like....like...." Her mind was trying to come up with a word. But all she could picture was him, nude, throbbing, erect, towering over her, an alpha in every sense of the word. She felt like she was a dairy cow who had spent it's life among jackasses. And only now had she seen a true bull ox....
But she couldn't actually vocalize all of that. All that came out was a 
"Moo...."She moaned out as his thumb slipped into her lips and she obediently licked it before pulling back and placing her hands on her blushing bright red cheeks in shock.
"What did I just do? What did I just say?!" She gasped out before slapping her hands over her long pink strawberry like nipples and blushing even brighter as Drax just laughed.
"I think that you just said it yourself. You really are just a cow aren't you? A little beta breeding cow." He teased as his fingers pressed against her pussy lips. She groaned before gasping. His fingers were so warm! They then moved around and scooted over her ass before gripping it firmly and depositing her on the counter so that she was now almost level with him. Her eyes were wide and a dark pink. Drax smirks.
"I think that you should apologize for being such a meiocre host so far Mrs. Cake." He said as he reached behind her and picked up a treat. He bit into the cupcake chewed and swallowed. 
"I....Okay....What do you want me to-"
"How about we start with a kiss?" He said as his long serpentine like tongue slipped out and licked her cheek. She moaned and then obediently puckered her lips. He grabbed her face in his hands and brought her in. Deep. She gasped and tried to push away only for Drax to increase the intensity. His tongue was slithering around her mouth, bouncing and licking, coiling around her tongue. She was panting when he pulled away, drool dribbling down her chest.
"Is...Is that enough? Am I sorry enough now?" She panted as she rested her hands on her perfectly round shelf like breasts. Drax smirks and rubs his chin.
"Hmmmm. NOPE! Not enough. How about a bj?" He suggested as she gasped and covered her lips. Her ring flashed in the light. Drax frowned and leaned forwards, pressing their noses together.
"I-I-I'm married! I can't! My husband! My children!" She pleaded as Drax tsked.
"How would they respond to learning that you kissed a guy? That you made out with a dragonblood and stripped in front of him too? I bet that they would be dissappointed in you then huh? But if you just say....got on your knees and you know....." Mrs. Cake felt the thump that pressed against her legs. She gazed down shakiliy at the monster sprouting from his jeans. It was the size of her arm! Much longer then her husbands! Much longer then any cock she had ever seen or thought of before!
"Just a couple of licks and kisses. That's all I'm telling you to do." Drax teased as his erection pressed against her nude dripping wet sex.
"Okay." Mrs. Cake said quitely as she slipped to the ground. Kneeling before him. She hefted his massive cock in her hands and gazed upwards at this younger alpha male. He couldn't have been over twenty! And yet here she was a mother of twins in her early forties taking orders from him like she was some sort of a harlot!
She shivered as she pressed her lips to his tip. It was already too big! It was going to stretch her out!
"Open your mouth like a good little bitch and start sucking." He ordered with a firm pat to her lips with his cockhead. Mrs. Cake knew she should resist that all she had to do was run yelling into the other room, go streaking into the street after the princess....but then again.....The scent was so thick her eyes felt so heavy. Giving in couldn't lead to anything that bad right?
She licked the tip and gasped! Her eyes lighting up like bright red bulbs! It was so sweet! And tasty! With a strange earthy underflavor! She felt like she was licking a fine wine! She tentatively licked it again, and then opened her mouth and started to suck.
Drax grinned as she worked her way down his cock, relaxing her throat, her eyes rolled up to look at him. She paused as her hands continued to explore his dick and then froze when she felt his nut sack. So big, hanging large and heavy, full of sperm. She could almost feel them swimming in there.
'Good sweet Celestia this man is more fertile then anyone else I've ever met!' She thought to herself as she paused and whimpered staring up at him.
"Well that won't do. Keep on!" He said as he gripped her hair in his hands and pulled her forwards. Mrs. Cake shrieked as he throat fucked her. She gagged on the massive dick, the scent was filling her head her eyes her nose and throat. She could hardly breath! Her eyes crossed as her drool cascaded around his shaft. Drax moaned in delight.
"This has to be one of the best blow jobs of my life!" He howled in delight as she groaned and gasped and gagged in response. Drax's hips moved quickly rapidly turning into a blur. Everytime that Mrs. Cake was certain he was out of her mouth he would shove right back in a second later. Soon she was panting tears rolling down her round cheeks as she felt her body go limp.
Her womanhood twitched needfully, she couldn't believe it but she wanted that cock! She needed that cock! She craved that cock! She felt her fingers start flicking her clit before moaning as they tightened down and she orgasmed.
"MMMM. Swallow it hot stuff." Drax moans as he pumps his dick all the way in to the hilt. Her mouth was a perfect seal around it. Her throat was overflowing with his cock, and then it seemed to double in size as his balls tightened up and she felt a gallon of hot burning dragonblood sperm wash down into her stomach. He inched his way out leaving a trail inside of her and another thick hot wad in her mouth, a river of cum puddled down her lips and slipped across her breasts. Mrs. Cake gazed in shock before obediently scooping some up off of herself and licking her fingers clean of the slimy slightly golden cum.
"Whoo! That was great! I think that I might actually like it here!" Drax said as he gazed down at the wide eyed Beta bimbo who sat on her hauches.
"Ah don't be sad that it's over. After all, that's how I want you to wake me up every single day that I'm here now. Got it?" He said as he helped her up to her feet, her knees were like jelly. Drax rolled his eyes before picking her up bridal style, kicked her torn apart clothes ahead of him and walked into the living room.
"Yeah. With a good obedient cum dumpster with me I think that I will like it here a lot."
This was inspired by another story. There will be new chapters soon

	
		Drax's wake up call



PLEASE REVIEW. NEXT CHAPTER UP SOON	
"Darling can you please go and wake up our guest?" Mr. Cake said to his beloved wife as he rapidly whisked eggs to make breakfast. The twins were still asleep and it was just the married couple up at the moment. Mrs. Cake froze as she placed some more baked treats into the oven. She paused gaped and blushed.
"I....I...You can't do it?" She asked nervously. She had not told her husband what had happened the other day. After all how do you explain to your spouse that the man living upstairs had more or less seduced you and you gave him a blow job that very nearly dislocated your jaw? And for some reason she could not stop thinking about the thick cum, the tasty tasty cream that poured down her throat and how hot and bothered and warm she had felt for the rest of the night.
"I'm almost done here. Besides he said that he wanted you to wake him up. He said that's what his mother used to do when he was a hatchling." Mr. Cake said. Mrs. Cake took a deep breath and nodded before giving her husband a kiss on the cheek before heading upstairs.
After all she couldn't be rude to their guest! That just wasn't their way! They were a good pair of guests and would do anything to keep that going! Mrs. Cake started up the creaking staircase. It seemed strange to know that their old tenet Pinkie Pie had left a few months before. 
But Drax had moved in so quickly that she really didn't have any time to miss the bouncy hyperactive young woman. Between running the bakery and raising the twins and doting on her husband and the countless other little things that she did for the community she didn't really have any time to worry about someone new moving in.
Mrs. Cake got to the bedroom door and took a deep breath. She knew that she had to control herself around him. She would not let him take over her again. It had been a one off fluke. And she was never going to let it happen to her again. After all she was a married woman! And a mother! It wasn't like she could just be corrupted by some man from another country! It wasn't like he had some sort of strange otherworld super power that made her completely lose her mind and go into heat around him right? That would be just crazy person talk!
Mrs. Cake knocked once politely before slowly easing the door open.
"Drax?" She called out softly as she slowly stepped inside of the room. He had certainly made himself at home. He had somehow managed to spread the contents of his one small knapsack all across the room. Even tossing some clothes onto the ceiling and all across the floor. She hoped that he would clean up after himself. She wanted to spend as little time in the same room as him as possible. It had a strange....musk to it. Not a foul odor. But one that filled every last inch of the place. She could not escape it.
Drax slept with his hands behind his head and his legs up and bent. He looked like he was lounging and very very comfortable. He snored deeply. Clearly very deeply asleep. Mrs. Cake rubbed her hands clean on her apron, dusting off the flour that had gotten everywhere. She slowly walked towards the sleeping dragonblood. Her heart rate started increasing and she felt her dress feel strangely....tight...
"Drax? It's time to wake up young man." She said poking him in the shoulder as gently as she could. She huffed after a few seconds. His snores were only growing louder and if she had to guess slightly fake. She wondered just how much of this was an act. And if so why was he even acting? What was the point of all of this?
"Drax. Breakfast is almost read--YEE!" She cried out as his hand snapped out and grabbed her by the wrist. So strong so powerful, she could feel the energy behind it.  He could easily pick her up and toss her around like a bale of hay! She weighed close to nothing for him! It didn't help that he was also practically twice her height. 
One of his eyes cracked open and a feral slit pupil reptilian eye slipped open and glanced over her.
"Nah. That's not how you wake me up sugar." He said with a purr. His other hand reached out and grabbed the bedsheets before tearing them off and tossing them to the side. Mrs. Cake's wide eyes nearly burst right out of their sockets. She had not been expecting him to be sleeping nude! But there he was completely naked. His large long hard thick dragonblood cock throbbing with it's large red head now thrust directly against her nose.
"I want you to wake me up like this from now on got it? A nice warm blow job is the perfect way to start the morning." Drax chuckles as he spanks her ass making her yelp.
"You-you can't just expect me to do this! Right here right now! Please! This isn't right!" She said as she squirmed in his grip. But his hands were pressed against her hips and rear and she could not even squirm in any direction. His sharp nails dug into her thighs and she froze fearing that he might scratch her.
"Please...please don't hurt me." She whined in shock. The scent from his cock and balls were so overwhelming! She could hardly see straight! Her eyes were crossed trying to keep that dick in view. It looked like it would be able to split her right in half!
"Oh I won't. Just as long as you play along. Now are you going to be a good little beta babe and suck my cock?" He said as he pressed his hips upwards and forced his cock head into her mouth. She pursed her lips, ground her teeth and then obediently opened her lips and permitted him to slide down her throat. She gagged and gasped as she permitted inch after inch into her mouth. Drax groaned as he held her hips down as he slowly thrust his own and started to face fuck her. Her long pink hair was already coming down from her strange high hairdo.
"Yeah. That's good. Keep on suckling. Just like that. Man a dude could get used to this sort of service. I can't believe that you are going to be waking me up every single day like this from now on! A nice hot blow job every morning from that cute little mouth of yours!" Drax chuckles darkly as Mrs. Cake closed her eyes and tried to think of anything else. It was so hard since he was so hard and he was still talking and the words seemed to dig into her even deeper then his claws into her hips.
"Hey? Mrs. Cake? Did you kiss your husband this morning? Did your lips meet his? The lips that suck on this massive dragonblood dick? Have you told him that you love him or something pansy like that? Whoa. You are just a terrible cheating slut. I mean you don't even love your husband anymore and you are just lieing to him like that. You must feel like such a nasty bad girl." Drax cooed to her as he groped her booty cheeks. They were so big! The perfect size for his massive cock to absolutely obliterate and control!
"I do so love my husband! I am not cheating on him! You are forcing me to--" She said pulling her face away from his cock, blushing, sweaty, trying to ignore the quivering in her pussy, the clenching in her core. The desire to suckle and fuck this massive cock like no tomorrow. 
"AH!" She yelped out as his hand came down and spanked her flank hard. His eyes seemed to have an overwhelming fire burning in his eyes as he glowered at her. She shrank back down obediently. Her eyes wide and nervous, spit dripping down her chin and a long thick strand connecting her lips to his cock head.
"You speak when I tell you to speak you cheating milf. The only sounds I want to hear out of those lips are you begging me for more and gasps of pleasure. Do you got that?" He growled warningly. Mrs. Cake gulps and nods.
"You can speak now. Do you understand me?"
"Yes Drax. I understand." She said sufficiently cowed.
"Good. Now about your wardrobe. I don't like it. These dresses are cute, but they don't leave enough to the imagination. From now on I want you to wear clothes that are too tight so I can always see that hot body of yours. Which means mini skirts, short dresses and nice tights. And don't even think about putting on a bra or panties ever again. Maybe a thong because thongs are hot. But from now on I want to be able to access this pussy and these tits whenever I want. Nothing holding me back. Got it?"
Mrs. Cake gasped. Started to sit up only for his hands to fly out. She flinched instinctively only to feel his hands move over and across her, she finally opened her eyes when she felt a fresh breeze go across her breasts and belly and butt. He had cut her clothes off of her. Again. His claws were that sharp that he could just do that. She gazed at him in shock. She squatted on his thick hard masculine abs. Eyes wide and breath hitching.
He could do so much to her. This wasn't some sort of seduction or discussion. This was pure conquest. This was pure unrivaled masculine domination! And she felt her eyes well up with tears even as her pussy twitched and she gasped. An orgasm washed through her, her mind attempting to make sense of her arousal and desire and fear.
"Nice. I haven't even started screwing you yet and your body already knows who you belong to." Drax chuckles as he spanks her ass. "Now start bouncing. I want to shoot at least two loads into you before I go and eat that meal your cuck of a husband has started making." Drax said as he spanked her ass again, harder, leaving a bright red hand mark. She winced and gasped. It was smoking slightly. She had no idea how but he had spanked her so hard that her ass cheek was actually starting to have some steam rise from the bright red handprint that he had left on her butt!
"Yes Drax." She said obediently as she sat up and shuffled backwards. Her breasts bouncing slightly. She gulped as she flicked at his cock head nervously.
"I know. It's always nerve wracking when you have your first time. I promise that I will ease you into some of the more intense stuff later. But right now I need you to start bouncing up and down on my dick." Drax said in as soft and comforting a voice as possible. After all even if he is the alpha in the situation that didn't mean that he needed to be mean to her about it. Just remind her every now and again why he is in charge and she would probably do whatever he wanted!
Mrs. Cake slowly breathed out and tried to close her eyes. But even just with the cock head slowly skewering into her they popped right open immediately.
"UGH! UHH! OOOH! MMMPHM! OOF! AH! AA! AAH!" Mrs. Cake gasped as she slowly slipped downwards. Her voice growing higher and higher as she slide down his shaft. 
"Good girl. It feels good right? Getting stretched out like that? My big hot throbbing cock? It feels so nice as it stretches you out and remakes you. I love how tight you are, and soft. This booty feels like a couple of marshmallows. And these tits? Out of this world. I hope that you are proud of your body because I am loving it." Drax said as she bounced up and down on Drax's cock. Her eyes rolling in their sockets. Her breasts bouncing hypnotically. Her entire body was alive! A fire was burning inside of her! And she felt like a volcanic inferno! Her bouncing became faster and faster. Just trying to speed the entire thing up. To get it over with. To have him orgasm so that she could wash off his slimy cum and return to her family.
"Oh whoa. Whoa! MMM! So good! So tight! Thank you! So fast! I can't wait until after breakfast to fuck you again!" Drax said in joy as Mrs. Cakes moanings and groanings reached a climax as her second orgasm of the day washed across her. She paused and shivered only to yelp when his hands spanked her sides. To tell her to hurry it up!
She returned to bouncing, fucking the massive cock in and out of her. Her eyes finally snapped shut as she felt his cock throb then expand and finally burst like a dam inside of her. It felt like an inferno had just come to life inside of her body. Mrs. Cake slowly slide to the side, her eyes wide and unseeing as she gasped and moaned and shivered. Her womb full of his cum. She could feel it swimming in her!
Her lips were parted and she felt him place his dick tip to her lips and then spurt an additional drop of cum into her mouth. It streamed down her chin as she stared off into space. 
"Good girl." Drax said as he patted her ass affectionately before standing up and pulling on his clothes. "Now let's go get something to eat! I am starving! Plus we are going to need our energy for rounds two through twenty nine today."

	