
		
			[image: Cover image]
		

	
		Dragon Lord's Gifts and Growth

		Written by Holocron

		
					My Little Pony: Friendship is Magic

					Original Character

					Sex

					Ember

					Dragons

					Random

					Alternate Universe

					Fetish

					Porn

					Profanity

		

		Description

FEATURED September 2 - 5 2023

Ember has been Dragon Lord for a while now, but she is still lacking something. She desires to have a mate. But who to take? The dragons under her rule are fine, but there's something lacking. Regardless, she opens the option to her subjects. To even attempt to woo her, the dragons who would seek to be her mate must present an offering. And while the offerings are going well, none of them are appealing enough. Until, a foreign dragon from a far and distant land has arrived, but he brings no offerings. 
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The skies above the Dragon Lands were filled with the noxious smog of dense clouds that only let in enough light to illuminate the land. The rest of the land’s light came from the open lava streams that flowed through the barren lands like rivers. It had been several weeks since Ember, daughter of Dragon Lord Torch, had claimed the Bloodstone Scepter, taking the role of Dragon Lord for herself. And yet, the land was not fully changing. Legends would speak that the Dragon Lands would reflect the nature and worthiness of the Dragon Lord. 
Sitting on her crystal throne, the dragoness contemplated what to do. In the weeks since her reign began, she had developed trade relations with Canterlot, the Crystal Empire, even the Diamond Dog lairs to bring in more and more gems for her subjects to feast on. She had numerous volcanic pools rerouted in order to bring more light and heat, where any dragon can relax in a nice, hot lava bath. Though there were some in opposition to her decision to cease hostilities with the ponies, any outspoken dragon was put in their place. 
“So what am I missing?” Ember asked herself aloud, gazing into the shimmering bloodstone. “Father said a good Dragon Lord can bring wealth and power to the Dragon Lands. So why do I feel something is missing?” 
Looking into the bloodstone, she pondered her questions. When Torch was Dragon Lord, he would often gaze into his scepter as well. More than once, he claimed the bloodstone was the key to dragonkind’s future, and so a wise Dragon Lord would heed its wisdom. But so far, Ember didn’t see anything but her own reflection. Frustrated, she considered just smashing the scepter on something, the indestructible symbol could easily break anything it struck, but that wouldn’t help. 
“Come on, you stupid rock. Tell me!” Ember demanded, sitting up to better stare into the bloodstone. “Tell me what I’m missing!” 
Though images were not shown in the bloodstone, Ember felt more a sensation. It was a warmth in her midsection, but not like the warmth she felt when hungry. It was a comforted feeling, coupled with a small flash in her mind of the younger generation, the eggs that were born and cared for. Though it was cryptic, Ember could somewhat tell what this could mean. She needed a mate, a partner to aid her in the birth of a new generation of dragons that would live during her reign.
“Huh…well, that was weird.” Ember commented, only to then groan in annoyance. “Just another thing you didn’t tell me, did you dad? Ugh, fine. If I’m gonna get a mate, I better start looking.” 
Leaving her lair, she stood on the large stone balcony, tapping the scepter’s bottom, she let out a booming echo of her voice that seemed to cry out from around the area. Hearing this call, the dragons in the Dragon Lands stopped what they were doing, and gathered in mass to await the words of their Dragon Lord. Ember looked out, not really seeing any suitable males off hand. Unfortunately, even the one that could be a potential mate, Spike, was far too young, and lived too far away from his ancestral homes to serve as a mate. 
“Dragons! I, Dragon Lord Ember, demand a mate!” Ember announced, getting to the point of what she wanted. “The Bloodstone Scepter has shown me that having a mate shall allow for our people to thrive, and our lands to prosper! Now, any who would dare believe themselves worthy of my chambers, bring forth your offerings!” 
There was a small silence, followed by a massive roar of excitement as the many male dragons began to imagine the chance to not only fuck their Dragon Lord, but even impregnate her. Ember’s body was very alluring, soft and yet flexible and strong. There wasn’t a single mate of breeding age in the Dragon Lands that wouldn’t want to breed this strong leader. But now came the hard part, the offerings. Being greedy by nature, the dragons hoarded many great and wonderful treasures, but now Ember demanded an offering for a chance, so while some hesitated, the rest rushed to their hoards to grab whatever they could carry. 
“There, that should do it.” Ember groaned to herself, sitting back on her throne. “Now, all I have to do is just wait for those idiots to give me something to make up for the fact I’ll be fucking them.” She sighed in annoyance at the notion.

A few hours later, Ember heard the sound of numerous flapping wings outside her royal throne room. The males were here, and she could almost smell the desperation mixed with gems and gold that they brought. But among the dragons who were gathering into the throne room, there was one who certainly stood out. A blue and white shared dragon, with wings that seemed to be of a perpetual night sky, with stunning looking yellow horns, claws, and spikes along his body. Ember didn’t recognize this dragon, but he was certainly attractive. The only thing he lacked was any treasure in his claws. 
“You! Step forward!” Ember called out to the dragon, to which he kneeled on one knee before her. “Your name, and what treasure do you offer?” 
“I am Volt, my Dragon Lord.” Volt replied, speaking with a voice of respect to the Dragon Lord. “I am new to these lands, and I have no gold or gems to offer.” 
“So you came here, hoping to be my mate? With no offering?” Ember asked, a small hush fell on the crowd of male dragons. As she spoke, she felt a feeling coming from the Bloodstone Scepter, it was that of the same warmth and comfort. Though annoyed, her expression changed, almost smirking at Volt. “Well, what do you have to offer?” 
“I can only offer my body and my life.” Volt replied, speaking without hesitation and oozing confidence. “I shall serve you for all my days, without complaint and without question. That is my offering.” 
“I see, so you offer your body?” Ember asked, looking the dragon over, only to stand up. “Fine, you’ll serve as my throne.” Volt looked at her with some confusion. “Did I stutter? If your body is worth anything, then you shall act as my throne for the duration of these offerings.”                                                         
Volt did as he was told, moving himself to sit on the crystal throne, to which Ember sat herself onto him. She wasn’t heavy, but it was clear by the way she was fidgeting to get into place, she was trying to tease him. Romance wasn’t exactly a concept in the Dragon Lands, and most dragons didn’t understand feelings of attraction that could constitute a crush. But Volt did have the body type that Ember used to masturbate to before becoming Dragon Lord. So this offering was far more valuable than she let on, but she wasn’t about to let the other males leave with their offerings. 
Volt’s own body adjusted to the weight of the dragoness, but given how bottom heavy she was, he could feel her soft scales rubbing a little on his crotch. Was this a test, a tease to try and get him aroused so he could fail and be publicly shamed? Perhaps if he endured long enough, she would let him be her mate? But if so, this type of teasing would only make him want to fuck this Dragon Lord’s sexy pussy more and more. But for now, Volt tried to endure. 
“Now, for the rest of you. Form a line and offer your treasure.” Ember demanded, getting comfortable in her new throne. “I’ll give you my answer as you come.”                                                   
Romance wasn’t exactly a thing in the Dragon Lands, with few dragons even having an understanding of what courtship, romance, or love is. But they understood attraction, the feeling of arousal from one’s body. Ember had always been into larger dragons, often masturbating to the thought of a big, mighty dragon conquering her. But she believed she had outgrown this after becoming Dragon Lord. That said, she felt that this Volt needed to prove his value, even if he was the sum of her wet dreams and fantasies. 
The first dragon showed up, a young looking brute that helped a couple claw full of fine looking gems that seemed to match Ember’s eyes. A clear attempt to look important, but the Dragon Lord gave him no extra benefits, only staring at him as he moved aside to let the next dragon through. This next one was much, much older, just nearing the end of breeding age, and as such, held a much greater offering. Gold coins, precious gems the size of fists, and even fine metal icons and small statues of figures and creatures from ancient kingdoms. But Ember stared at him all the same. 
One after another, the male dragons would continue to give their offerings to their Dragon Lord, each one striving to be the one to claim Ember as their mate. But one by one, she would reject each one, but claimed their offerings for her own growing hoard of treasure. And as a dragon grows based on their greed, Ember’s body is slowly growing in size. Now only in height, but in width. Her bottom heavy, round ass was getting bigger, making it harder for Volt to not blush as she pushed on his crotch. And her tits swelled bigger and bigger to catch up to the rest of her body. 
The dragons only continued to give her offering after offering. The more she gained, the more she grew. Soon enough, she was almost tall enough to stare eye to eye with Volt, if he was standing in front of her. He could feel her weight pushing more and more on him, and she seemed to be getting excited, fidgeting and wiggling from side to side as she was enjoying herself. Normally, this would be fine, but in this case, it was intentional, she was teasing and playing with the male dragon.                                                 
Volt only continued to struggle not to blush, but Ember’s soft, round ass was causing something else to happen. He was getting aroused. His twin cocks were slowly starting to slip free of his sheath, and though they were hidden due to the growing piles of treasure, it wasn’t going to be long before Ember was going to notice. Or maybe she already had? As he was slipping them between her smooth thighs, she seemed to be eagerly cooing to herself, letting out small bits of hot breath. The other dragons seemed to only see this as a sign their Dragon Lord was pleased, but was Ember actually getting off to her fat ass pressing on Volt’s body? 
Volt’s cock was growing more and more, and more it grew, the more Ember seemed to be savoring the offerings and gifts of treasure. This made her grow and grow some more. The Dragon Lord was still seemingly oblivious to the cock slipping between her smooth thighs, and how her pussy was seemingly getting wetter and wetter. Was this her way to taunt and tease him? Or did she expect Volt to fuck her right there, right now? The ideas were filling the dragon’s heads with all manner of ideas. If he was wrong, no doubt she would have him exiled, beaten, or worse. But what if he was right?”                                            
Carefully, and subtly adjusting himself, Volt felt as his twin cocks were slipping themselves upwards. The large hoard of treasure blocked what was happening, and Ember seemed to ignore him, not even reacting as his cockheads were poking against her moist, hot pussy lips. Normally, no dragon of Ember’s size could handle even one of Volt’s cock without some heavy foreplay, let alone both at once. But she was getting big, now nearly twice the size of the male dragon, so his twin cocks were starting to slowly wedge their way inside her soft insides. 
Ember gave no reaction, not even a yelp, whimper, moan, or growl. She seemed to be ignoring Volt, or just wasn’t feeling his cock as it was making its way slowly into her pussy. Both cocks rubbed together inside, as Volt could clearly feel how vice tight the Dragon Lord’s pussy was. Any dragoness should’ve at least reacted to this sensation, but Ember was seemingly reacting more to the treasure as it piled up more and more. 
However, Ember could not only feel Volt’s cocks going into her pussy, but it felt good; so very, very good. He was such a hung dragon, with just one cock being able to stretch her insides, and now with both, despite her greed induced size, was so big enough her. She could feel every inch of him slowly making its way deeper and deeper in her pussy. Her inner walls squeezed and grew hotter as she could feel him stuffing her full of this masculine cock. 
Regardless, Ember continued to take in more and more of these gifts and offerings. All the while, not giving a single indication that she was slowly being fucked in front of her subjects. Lesser male dragons, all desperate in hopes of becoming her mate. Fantasies and small erections that paled in comparison to the treasure they brought, it only sent a shiver down Ember’s spine. Volt could just barely feel it, as she started to fidget a little more, as if to see if she could get the male dragon to groan first. 
‘Is she fucking with me?’ Volt thought, feeling his cocks throbbing in Ember’s pussy. ‘I’m almost balls deep in her pussy, and she isn’t even flinching?!’ 
Ember only continued to wiggle and tease Volt’s cocks, grinding her growing ass back and forth. To any of the dragons who were still giving offerings to their Dragon Lord, not a single one noticed what Ember was doing; only giving the impression she was fidgeting over the excitement of the treasure. Especially as she was getting bigger and bigger. Her ass was pressing harder on his cocks, while her pussy was squeezing him tighter and tighter. At the rate she was going at, he was going to cum in the Dragon Lord in front of so many other dragons.                                           
It was only when the last coins, gems, and treasure lay in front of Ember, Volt felt as he was about to cum from the tight embrace. The Dragon Lord looked at the large pile of offerings. It was beyond impressive. Clearly these dragons were trying so hard to impress her, and the fact Ember wasn’t going to let a single one of them touch her, let alone impregnate her, only made her smirk a satisfied expression. In addition to greed, dragons were known for their cleverness and ambitions, and Ember could feel herself being content with her spoils.
“Very good. Your Dragon Lord is impressed.” Ember commented, dragging along the hopes of the other dragons. “Now leave. I shall go through the offerings and decide who among you all will be worthy of being my mate.” The dragons all rushed out of the room, not wanting to risk her anger and ruin their chances. 
Now that they were alone, Ember lifted herself up from Volt. His cocks slipped from her pussy. Standing before the treasure, the dragoness stood nearly three times the size of Volt, and she looked over to him with a ravenous smirk. Rubbing the treasure, she shivered as she could feel the immense pleasure, greed, and lust these dragons had for her. She could feel the longing and desperation each and every one of them had. It only made her shiver and let out a low moan of delight.                                               
“Looks like you couldn’t just sit there as my throne.” Ember commented, now paying attention to Volt. Shoving your cocks in your Dragon Lord’s pussy. Trying to steal what everyone else was hoping to buy. Such a cocky…smug…little…” Approaching him, she grabbed him, pulling him in as she started making out with him. 
Volt was in shock, and his cocks were throbbing and twitching like crazy as the Dragon Lord’s tongue slipped into his mouth, embracing his own. But eventually, she pulled herself free of his mouth, looking down at him with lustful hunger. A strong, sweet, and potent smell was now slowly surrounding them. It was arousal, the craving urges of lust and mating where Ember wanted to be fucked. As far as Volt could see, he won, but now he was the smaller dragon at his Dragon Lord’s mercy. 
“Dragons are more than greed, they’re also about ambition, cravings, and how they can fulfill their urges.” Ember commented, almost purring with delight. “Coming to me, offering no treasure, only to then shove those fat, juicy cocks in my pussy. You failed at being my throne, but let’s see if you can do better as my mate.” 
“You mean I won?” Volt asked, curious as he felt Ember’s larger claws stroking off his dicks as she started to kiss along his neck. “And here I thought you didn’t feel anything.” 
“Oh, I felt something, but that only made me curious.” Ember replied, panting her hot breath, almost breathing her fire on Volt’s neck. “But now I’m really, really fucking horny, and you’re gonna fuck me until I’m satisfied.” 
“Didn’t know that’s all it took.” Volt commented, chuckling as he smirked a smug expression at the Dragon Lord. His twin cocks twitched and throbbed as he craved the feeling of fucking her again. “If I had known, I would’ve just put my dicks in the pile.” 
“Maybe you should have.” Ember laughed, her tits bouncing a little as she chuckled. “Now, enough time!” Groping at her chest, she smiled at him, marveling at her alluring, taller body. “How do you plan on fucking your Dragon Lord?”                                                    
“Hmm, maybe let’s start with a little making out?” Volt suggested getting up from the throne, and strutting himself over to Ember. “Shouldn’t you want to know if your new mate can make you shiver from a kiss?” 
“Let’s find out.” Ember smirked, bending over a little to get her mouth closer to Volt’s. She couldn’t help but laugh at this. “Looks like you’re not as big as you think you-” Before she could finish, Volt leaned up, kissing her on the lips. 
As soon as their mouths met, the two dragons not only felt the immense shivers of pleasure coursing through them, but instincts took over. Lunging at the male dragon, Ember knocked him back, toppling him to the stone ground as they continued to make out. Despite her massive size over him, she was letting her serpentine tongue reach into Volt’s mouth, making him only lick along her tongue back. The two were all over each other. 
Ember’s larger hands grabbed and rubbed along Volt’s muscular body. The way she was feeling him up, she was exploring every inch of his strong frame. He was so much stronger than she expected, having endured her massive ass pressing and grinding against him, but that was casual fun. She could tell he was going to be able to endure her when she would ride on him, but that was for a little later. Right now, she wants to see what he can do. 
Volt wasn’t going to disappoint his Dragon Lord. Groping, squeezing, and pressing his strong claws into Ember’s tits. The dragoness moaned loudly as she felt her enlarged body had made her especially sensitive. She could feel as her pussy, which had taken Volt’s twin cocks, was getting more and more needy, aching for the feeling of this dragon’s dick inside her again. The way his claws were feeling around her body, groping at her breasts, each one as big as his head. All the way down her still slender waistline, and ending with her big, fat, soft scaled ass. 
“Fuck…there’s so much to love.” Volt commented, taking a hand to smack at Ember’s ass, making it jiggle and bounce. “So how’s about we start with a blowjob? And maybe a titfuck?” 
“Cocky little dragon, aren’t you?” Ember laughed, still making out with Volt as she moaned in his mouth. “But you did a good job earlier. So I think I’ll look past it, for now.” 
“I’ll help you look past more than that.” Volt said smugly, smirking at the dragoness. “But how about you show me how good that sexy mouth of yours can suck cock.” 
Ember shivered a little at his words. It was apparently another fetish she didn’t realize she had. Though she was a dominating, powerful, and impressive dragoness, the Dragon Lord couldn’t help but feel her body getting more and more aroused as she was being commanded by such a powerful male dragon. Swallowing hard, she approached him, only for Volt to raise a hand, stopping her. 
“No, no. You want these dicks, you gotta crawl for them.” Volt commented, commanding Ember to all but beg for his cocks. His words only made her shiver a little more, and the room filled with more of the sweet, hot scent of her growing arousal. “Come on, show me how much you crave some hot dicks.” 
Ember shivered again, but obeyed Volt’s command. Getting on her claws and knees, she crawled her way over to him, swaying her big, round ass, and swishing her meaty tail from side to side in a seductive manner as she was approaching him. Volt’s smile grew and grew, his cock throbbed as he could feel Ember’s hot breath against his twin lengths. He could tell she was loving this, and the fact he could command this large, imposing dragoness only fueled his carnal ego. 
“Come on, don’t be shy.” Volt commented, keeping his smirk on her. “Show me how you-ohh!” 
Ember shut him up by taking both cocks in her large mouth. Given her size, she was able to gulp down the twin cocks, slathering them in her hot saliva, and wrapping her arm length, flexible tongue around both, stroking them as she sucked off the lengths. Volt nearly fell over from the feeling, but held himself as best as he could. Ember’s mouth was amazing, and the way she was bobbing her head up and down his cocks, she was trying to milk out every drop of cum he could offer. 
“Fuck…a little too eager, aren’t we?” Volt chuckled, trying to maintain himself, but it was hard not to plant out a hot breath as Ember was deepthroating his cocks, and massaging the lengths with her strong, wet, tight throat. It was like she didn’t even need to breathe, and when she did, it was only to take in more and more strong whiffs of the dragon’s potent musk. “Oh shit…you’re gonna make me cum…” 
Ember only continued to bob her head, lifting up and down as Volt huffed and moaned, letting out puffs of heat and small flames as he was about to cum. She only kept going, not wanting to waste a single drop as the dragon was about to fire off his hot load in her mouth. Faster and faster, the dragoness worked these dicks, wrapping her tongue over and around them as she was both sucking and stroking him off at the same time. 
Volt couldn’t hold himself back as his cocks throbbed in Ember’s mouth. He came, a hot, thick, sloppy mess that nearly made the dragoness’ cheeks almost puff out a little. Swallowing down as much as she could, Ember drank and drank, gulping the thick, potent seed of this masculine dragon. Volt’s cum had such a strong flavor, making her body shiver and warm up even more. Her pussy was soaked, and was craving the feeling of this dragon deep inside, but not yet. She still wanted to tease him. 
Adjusting herself, but keeping her mouth on the twin dicks, Ember hoisted Volt upwards as her massive tits were pressed against him. Flapping his wings to prevent himself from falling over, he was lifted off the ground and was now not only having his dicks deepthroated by the Dragon Lord, but also felt her huge boobs against his body. Though her mouth covered the majority of his cocks, her tits pressing against him as she bobbed her head to keep going as he kept cumming was the closest thing to a titfuck he could get right now. 
“Shit, such a horny Dragon Lord, aren’t you.” Volt laughed, trying to maintain his composure; though he couldn’t hide the small trembles in his voice. “Well, keep going. There’s plenty left for you.” 
Ember only continued to suck along these twin cocks, not wanting a single drop to escape her large mouth. Her long tongue stroked and wrapped itself around the lengths, she was savoring it, but knew she would want more than just some facefuck to feel this pleasure. Volt had proven to be quite the stud, and with how his cocks were still so hard, he wasn’t finished either. Chuckling, Ember slowly pulled her mouth off Volt’s cocks, enjoying the sight of the cum still connected to the Dragon Lord’s long tongue. 
“Fuck, that’s so hot!” Volt commented, smirking as she stared down at her. “How about you show me how to use those huge tits?” 
Ember scoffed, but that didn’t stop her from lifting her huge breasts, pressing and rubbing Volt’s cocks between her massive soft scaled mounds. He enjoyed this feeling, seeing as even with how big her chest was, he could still see part of his cockheads poking out. This even impressed Ember, whose eyes widened a little. Not wanting to lose this change, he grabbed at her horns and pulled her back down to get his cockheads back in her mouth. The dragoness only realized what was happening when she was tasting dick again. But as soon as she did, instincts seemed to take over.
Bobbing her head up and down, not able to get even half their lengths as her tits were covering them up. But given how slick they were with her cum and saliva, they slipped and slid along her breasts as she gave him a titfuck that would be the envy of anyone in Equestria and beyond. Volt huffed, seeing as how he could cum again. His recovery hadn’t fully happened, and facefucking Ember while her boobs were pressing and rubbing him was becoming too much. 
“Fuck, fuck…okay, stop, stop. Not like this.” Volt commented, panting as he was trying to stop the dragoness, who was still sucking him off between her breasts. “I wanna fuck that Dragon Lord pussy. Your mate should be pumping you full of eggs, right?” He was trying to take charge again, not wanting Ember to realize she was easily able to overwhelm him if she kept going. “So how about you get on the bed and beg for it.” 
Whether by arousal, or a show of mercy, Ember pulled herself off Volt’s dicks. Deciding to play along, or rather to see how far she could push him, the dragoness swayed herself over to her bed, making sure to show off her wide hips, round ass, and thick tail as it swished from side to side. The dragoness knew that this seduction was going to push Volt further and further over the edge, but there was just something missing. She needed to really make him break and fuck her like a beast. 
“Come on, you big, sexy bastard.” Ember cooed, getting on her hands and knees. Wiggling her ass from side to side, she lifted her tail. “How about you get over here, and fuck me…pony style…” 
Volt’s eyes widened, and his cocks throbbed harder as he leaked out more cum from the last climax. Ember, the proud, regal, and might Dragon Lord, was now bent over, swaying her juicy ass to him, and begging to be fucked like some pony whore. This was too much for him to handle. Rushing forward, his nostril flaring as more whiffs of smoke and crackles of flames erupted from his mouth, he grabbed at Ember’s tail, hugging it as he plunged his cocks in her pussy at once. 
There was no warning, or mercy as he was fucking in and out of her with the intention to breed her like a bitch in heat. The dragoness howled out in the raw pleasure, feeling as Volt’s cocks were getting bigger and bigger. His own greed to claim the Dragon Lord as his mate was making him grow inside her. Humping in and out of her pussy, Volt hugged this tail, using it as leverage to keep himself in the dragoness as her pussy was squeezing tighter along his lengths. 
“Fuck, you’re so tight!” Volt huffed, moving himself as best as he could. His lust was overwhelming everything as he was trying to conquer Ember’s pussy. “Did moaning like a pony whore make you tighter? Do you like having a big, strong dragon fuck you like a pony slut?” 
“Yes, yes, I love it.” Ember moaned, shivering as her eyes were rolling back. Her wings flapped madly, creating a small updraft of her sweet smelling arousal. “Fuck me harder, fuck me like a mare bitch! Fuck me!” 
“As you say!” Volt laughed, moving Ember’s tail out of the way to lean forward. Grabbing at her horns, he pulled them back, fucking harder and deeper in and out of her pussy, making her panting out her own hot flames. “How’s that feel? Does my Dragon Lord love being fucked? Where do you want me to cum? Where does my Dragon Lord want my fat cocks to cum?” 
“Inside…inside…” Ember screamed, feeling as she was cumming from these dicks rubbing along her soft, inner folds. Her pussy tightened and squeezed, making her want to only feel him deeper. “As Dragon Lord…I order you…to fuck me full…knock me up…I want to feel this cock days from now!” 
Volt did as he was commanded, fucking faster and faster. Ember also added to this feeling, bouncing and backing up her ass along the length. The sound of loud, wet, slapping filled the lair, almost rumbling it a little as the two continued to fuck faster and faster. Heat radiated from the chamber, small sparks and low flames came out in all directions. The air was becoming thick from the panting breaths, and the scent of both burning and fucking enveloped them. The two were about to cum. 
Volt kept fucking, using his hold on Ember’s horns in order to get nice and deep as his fat cocks were stretching out the Dragon Lord’s soaking wet, hot pussy. Her inner walls gave way to her mate’s sizes, and she was about to feel as his load was going to stuff her womb. Huffing and panting, Volt roared out in pleasure, firing off his immense load of cum in Ember’s pussy. The dragoness shivered and thrashed about, feeling the heat of the dragon’s spunk flooded her insides. 
“Fuck…so much…cum…” Ember moaned, her eyes rolling back as her large tongue dangled from her mouth as she shivered in climax. Her pussy tightened hard around the twin cocks, milking out every precious, thick, life giving drop that she could. “I’m definitely pregnant from this.” 
“Good, good, looks like you’ve made it past the first round.” Volt commented, smirking as he did his best to maintain control. Though, if Ember could see the look of his painting face, she could tell he was just as ready to pass out as she was. “So how about you get ready to take more hot cock.” Groping at her ass, he parted her cheek to look at her tight pucker. “Cause I’m seeing a hole that needs some hot cum.” 
“Cocky…bastard…” Ember huffed and panted, unable to look at Volt as the dragon was still holding her by the horns, but she could feel the still hard dicks inside her fucked full pussy. “We’re not even close to done. I want more…I need more…” As she panted, she seemed to grow a little more as her lust and greed were making her somewhat primal in thought. “And the Dragon Lord will have it all!”                                                        

There was no way to tell how many hours had passed. But it was clear, Ember had been fucked so full of thick, potent dragon spunk, there was no doubt that she not only was heavily impregnated, but would possibly lay a dozen or so of Volt’s eggs in a matter of months. She was laying on her back, her massive tits, and even bigger cum stuffed belly heaved up and down with each panting hot breath as she lay in the afterglow of her umpteenth orgasm. Cum was gurgling and bubbling from her open mouth, as her tongue was hanging off the side, and her eyes were rolled back. 
All she could smell and taste was the cum and cock of this studly dragon. Volt was by far the best lay she had ever had, and she wasn’t going to give up such a treasure. But with how he managed to please her, it was more like she was going to be a part of his treasure. Her pussy and ass were even more of a sloppy mess, leaking out the thick spunk Volt had pumped deep in her holes. Her body twitched a little more, feeling the slightest coolness of her sweat soaked body being kissed by the cave air. 
At her side, Volt lay, his body depleted of all strength and stamina. And yet he was just conscious enough to marvel at his work. He had fucked many, many dragonesses before, but none of them could even remotely compare to Ember. Her size surpassed his own, and gave her a body to match. Those massive tits with sensitive nipples only made sucking and biting at them all the more pleasurable. Matching that was her ass that was big, round, soft, and her bottom holes were so tight, it made him nearly cum a little bit again just by thinking about it. 
Dragging himself up, Volt walked over to a series of urns and clay bottles, Ember’s special stash of firewine. After fucking his Dragon Lord into a near cock coma, he was quite thirsty. Knocking back one of the bottles, Volt chugged down the brew, and it was good. A slight sting of bitterness, that then caused a warmth to fill his belly as he was savoring the stronger fruity and alcoholic taste. Looking over to Ember, he smirked again, taking another large gulp of it. 
“Fuck…that was hot.” Volt commented aloud, admiring the cumflated dragoness. “Looks like I did a pretty good job as your mate.” 
“You-fuck-me-so-good…” Ember cooed, her words blurring together as she lay there, too weak to move at this time. “Mmmm…fuck…” Rubbing her belly, she cooed a little more, almost purring in the echoes of pleasure. “There’s…so much…cum…” 
“Oh yeah, I can make a lot. Having two dicks can do that.” Volt laughed, enjoying his drink, nearly emptying the bottle on his next swig. “Definitely doubling the chance of you getting pregnant.” 
“So…so cocky…” Ember cooed, looking at Volt, her eyes still burning with power and control, despite her body looking absolutely bloated from all the cum she had been stuffed with. “You…need to be…taught…who is…the Dragon Lord…”
“Says the dragoness currently laying there after I fucked her so much.” Volt chuckled, finishing up his drink. Smirking, he couldn’t help but further admire the handiwork of his conquest. Ember wasn’t by any means broken or submitted to him, but there was no denying she was addicted to his cock. “So, what does my Dragon Lord command?” 
“You’re my mate now…” Ember cooed, struggling to heave herself upwards to sit up, but at best could only lay on her side seductively. “But only in my chambers…when I hold court with the lesser males and dragons, you’re just my new fuck throne…” 
“Well, a role I feel I am especially suited for.” Volt smirked, playfully bowing as he chuckled towards the Dragon Lord. “So, when should I report to my duty?” 
“Later, but right now, I’m horny. Really, really horny.” Ember moaned, rolling back onto her back. Groping at her tits, she rolled her tongue as she moaned more and more whorishly. “Now get over here, my darling mate. And fuck your Dragon Lord!” Volt only tossed the clay bottle away, and lunged at her, ready to fuck this dragoness into another fuck coma.
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