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		Description

After the massive multinational defeat against the Legion of Doom, it seemed that Equestria had attained a strong alliance with many of its neighboring nations. Among those were the Dragon Lands, who used to be the most isolated and dangerous among the nations who joined under the pact of Equestria's new ruler. But even with Princess Ember's newfound bond alongside Princess Twilight Sparkle, as well as the dedication of the Dragon Lands' citizens who chose to fight against the now vanquished foes, that didn't mean that all of the dragons were too keen on abiding by the newfound teachings of 'Friendship.'
One of those dragons was Garble, who was quick to leave Canterlot following Twilight's coronation. Despite having helped Twilight and the Elements of Harmony himself, he wasn't wanting to suck up to the new Princess like all of his brethren. So instead, he ventured off towards Equestria's more unreformed regions in search for some more... Neutral parties to work with. More specifically, Garble was curious about meeting the only other species who hoards gems for their worth, while avoiding ponies like the plague: The Diamond Dogs
Fortunately for the dragon, he was able to make a suitable impression for himself after finding the savage brutes and their leader Rover. Unfortunately though, he would soon find that Rover and his gang were keen on bringing him in for much different reasons than he would've preferred. Would the diamond dogs' unorthodox 'Initiation Process' be enough to sway him away from their pack? Or would their hidden powers be strong enough to make sure their new 'recruit' stays right where they belong...
Note: This story was the winner of my Patreon Commission Story Poll for November of 2019, and was a prompt suggested by a Patron named STOPOPPRESSINGME. The story is shameless M/M/M smut, which features strong themes of species transformation (dragon to diamond dog), gender transformation (male to female), dub-con, groping, lots of precum, blowjobs, deepthroating, sheathe-fucking, penis shrinking, thick knotting, breath-play, and impregnation. Reader Discretion is advised.
Also, be sure to check out my Official Patreon Page to show your support, as well as my FurAffinity and SoFurry pages.
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It may have been less than an hour before sundown in Equestria, but the cloudless skies above were still lit up rather brightly as the sun hung just above the western landscape in the distance. Of course, to any creature who may have been flying around during that time, the incoming twilight was likely more evident to see the moment they glanced down to the shadowy grounds below. Due to the sun’s positioning, even the slightest bump or landmark caused the dying light to hit the surfaces without judgement, which left countless long stretches of black shadows to litter across the serene horizons like blacked-out words in a controversial paper. And yet, despite how ominous it may have been for someone to see so much darkness among such a peaceful nation, the lone red dragon wasn’t faltered in the slightest during his flight.
Garble, who had spent the longest time detesting Equestria for its pacifist culture and “soft” mindset, was now flying above the tranquil lands without any feelings of animosity. Even though he still preferred his less-cultured home of the Dragon Lands, he couldn’t deny how convenient it was to fly around a space where all weather was magically-controlled and regulated. Instead of fighting against any sudden updrafts or tedious cloud-clusters, all that Garble had to worry about while flying were any other creatures soaring through the serene skies. Heck, even with how dark it was about to get within the hour, there was little cause for alarm by the time the dragon finally reached his destination. 
It had only been a couple of months since Twilight had become the official successor of Princesses Celestia and Luna’s reigns as rulers of Equestria; but fortunately for the newly-coronated Alicorn, there really wasn’t much international conflict to deal with following the defeat of the Legion of Doom. Since most of Equestria’s neighboring nations joined in to help defeat those three villains, it was surprisingly easy for the Dragon Lands to join an impromptu peace treaty before Celestia and Luna’s retirement. And due to Princess Ember’s allegiance alongside the other nations, dragons like Garble were now able to fly around Equestria without any big issues.
So by the time the dragon started to flap his big leathery wings to help him slow down, he didn’t  hear panicked screams or gasps from any nearby ponies who could’ve seen him out in the open. Instead, Garble was only met by silence as he hovered by himself in the pristine skies, and slowly descended towards the barren-looking ground below his claws. The large red beast was landing near what appeared to be an open field, which was littered with dozens of freshly-dug holes that scanned across the whole region like the aftermath of a battlefield. While it could’ve been argued that Garble was landing at a fairly dangerous spot, a determined smirk was growing across his fanged muzzle by the time his talons rested against the cool grass below his scales. 
“Aaaaaahhhhhh…” After making a quick stretch, Garble glanced around the desolate field with a keen eye as he tried to determine where to venture first. He could spot at least two dozen different holes all around the field, but nearly all of them were already covered up with dirt to ensure nobody would try and peek inside. However, that detail didn’t seem to faze the dragon as he began to walk across the field at a casual pace, not showing any caution in regards to who could have made all those holes in the first place. In fact, judging by how confidently Garble was smiling to himself below the yellowing skies, it seemed obvious that he already knew exactly what he was looking for. And to emphasize that point, Garble only walked around the field for a couple of minutes before growing impatient, and gave the ground a couple of heavy stomps to try and get some attention. “HEY!!” he screamed out as he directed his open muzzle towards the ground underneath him. “YO, IS ANYONE DOWN THERE?! HEEELLLLLOOOOOOOO?!?~”
Garble spent a few more minutes repeating himself as he stomped around various parts of the field, and screaming down random holes for a response. If any other dragons were flying around the area to see him, they likely would’ve assumed that Garble had gone completely batshit insane. But for the dragon himself, how he may have looked was clearly not on his mind while continuing his search for another voice. But as the skies above him began to grow darker, and the first emergence of night started to peek out from the eastern horizon, Garble groaned to himself before going up to a specific hole; after digging up a good portion of the relaid dirt to see the faintest hint of a tunnel, Garble poked his muzzle through the opening and screamed down, “HEY, COME ON!!! I flew all this way to try and meet you guys!! Aren’t you at least a little curious to meet a bucking DRAGON!?!”
Despite how that point may have sounded in his head, Garble looked more than a little upset by the time he pulled his head back out from the ground, and wiped the dirt from his scales with a claw and a strong grimace. But fortunately, only a few seconds after he attempted that final bout of content, the dragon’s brows rose up as he felt a distinct rumbling from just beneath his feet. He took a couple steps back as he looked around the field, and saw several of those covered dirt piles shaking enough to make the topsoil trickle down the mounds ominously. The dragon blinked a couple times in befuddlement, most likely due to the surprise of actually receiving the response he was anticipating; but just before any of those mounds could open up, Garble’s eyes narrowed as he smirked to himself in satisfaction. 
Just a couple feet away from the standing dragon, a large canine paw popped out from one of the closed mounds. The sight was almost akin to the first scene in some cheesy zombie movie, when a member of the undead emerges from their grave to find its first victim. But instead of running away in terror, Garble just stood with a waiting grin while crossing his arms over his chest. Meanwhile, more of that first paw became visible as the creature’s whole foreleg burst out from the ground, and the dried dirt fell off to help reveal its dark grey fur. 
Two more mounds of dirt opened up nearby Garble, and a couple more pairs of paws began to dig themselves out to add to the tension. In less than a few seconds, the dragon was greeted with the sight of three canine-based figures who all stood bipedally, much like what he was doing in that moment. But unlike Garble, who was able to stand upright with his massive wings handing neatly from his back, the trio of new creatures were all slightly hunched-over with their unkempt fur looking matted and dirty. And as the skies started to grow darker over their heads, the three canines’ piercing yellow eyes started to glow while peering at their unexpected guest. 
Garble took notice of all three of the creatures, but his sights remained locked on the first one who made his appearance known. As the being stood on its rear paws and dusted off the old red vest draped over his torso, the dragon took a couple seconds to stare at his anthropomorphic form studiously. Fortunately, by the time that being stared back at him with those piercingly primal-looking eyes, Garble was quick to speak up as he asked, “So… I take it that you guys are the ‘Diamond Dogs’ I heard so much about?~”
The dark-grey head of the group paused briefly as he glanced back at the other two canines, who remained silent while shrugging towards the waiting dragon. The being’s eyes narrowed more intensely the moment he gazed back at Garble, and then asked with a deep and gravelly tone, “Well, that depends, dragon boy… who’s trying to ask?!”
“Me,” Garble answered with a cocky grin, not seeming to give two shits about how intimidatingly the diamond dog inflected the last part of that question. Instead, the dragon pointed at himself with a claw and said, “Name’s Garble, by the way. I heard that you guys were good at finding gems, so I figured I cou--”
“That you could what?!” asked the canine before Garble could finish his statement. He grew a nastily wide sneer and got up close to the dragon’s face. Even though Garble’s brows rose up in surprise, it was more due to the diamond dog’s moxy than his own well-being. Meanwhile, the creature’s glare on him turned more venomous as he asked, “So that some scaled cretin like you could just swoop in and take what he wants like a thief?!”
“Psh~” Garble scoffed with a strong roll of his eyes, and shook his head before saying, “Dude, come on now. If I was really planning to loot you guys, don’t you think I would’ve brought some other dragons with me? Or heck, I could’ve just roasted you guys alive the moment you popped out of your little holes! But I didn’t, which I think says something about my intentions~”
The diamond dog slowly pulled his head back from Garble’s smug little smirk, and turned back towards the other two to see their responses. Garble looked back at them as well, mostly to get a good idea of who he was dealing with. One of the diamond dogs was considerably larger than the one he was just talking to, and had a lighter grey coat while wearing a dark grey vest. The third diamond dog looked to be nearly as small as a corgi, and had a light tan fur that contrasted with his similarly grey vest. And around all three of their necks were thick black collars, which happened to have blue gems embedded in the leather like some sort of marking; of course, unlike the other two canines, the collar of the first diamond dog also sported a small golden tag which hung at the front. Garble wasn’t sure what it meant, but he could only assume it was a status for leadership. 
“Hmmmm…” The diamond dog stared back at Garble, and tapped the bottom of his chin with a paw in contemplation. Even though he didn’t look too happy about the dragon’s presence (and especially not that confident smirk that was still present), but that earlier question prompted him to huff silently and admit, “Well… I suppose that’s not a terrible thing to point out…”
The other two diamond dogs gave hesitant-looking nods in agreement, but kept themselves silent while their leader was talking. Despite still looking suspicious, the head canine then barked back at Garble, “But still! That doesn’t explain why you decided to come out here on your own. What’s the matter, dragon boy? Were your new pony friends too much for you to handle?~”
As he and the other two diamond dogs snickered teasingly to that question being asked, Garble just huffed in amusement and rolled his eyes again. “Oh, please! Just because we helped those namby-pamby ponies in their battle doesn’t mean I’m friends with them or anything! The only reason I joined was because my sister was on the front lines.”
Due to how confidently he gave such an answer in response to his actions, there was no way for the diamond dogs to assume he was being dishonest. It could be argued that Garble’s reasons for fighting alongside Equestria was just as noble as any other dragon’s, but anyone who knew him wouldn’t have been too surprised to learn he wasn’t too keen on staying on Equestria’s good graces. He may have been more comfortable with himself after being outed as a poet, but Garble wasn’t one to let his purer draconic desires go unquelled during Equestria’s time of peace. Not to mention, it was refreshing for him to find some other creatures who shared his affinity for Equestria’s tasty gems.
But instead of bringing up that detail, Garble decided to say in addition, “I mean, have you seen how those ponies treat gems back in Canterlot?” The dragon couldn’t help scoffing as he pointed a digit back behind his shoulder to point towards the nation’s capital. “Like, we’d have to bust our asses for gems back in the Dragon Lands, and those guys have enough to just give away to any dragon who asks for them! And I’m all like, where’s the challenge in that?! And since you guys are like, one of the only species who mines for gems aside from us, I kinda figured it’d make sense to like… team up or something!”
The three diamond dogs all turned back towards each other with varying looks of confusion on their faces, clearly unsure of how to process Garble’s words. While it was obvious that he was being honest, the trio were still confounded about the dragon’s train of logic. The head canine seemed especially dubious about Garble’s claims, and tilted his head the other way while staring up at him suspiciously. “... So… Even with those ponies literally feeding your kind free gems, you’d rather come to a region where you have to work for them?”
The diamond dog hoped that his question would be enough to make Garble think more clearly, and maybe even realize how stipud his intentions were before leaving. But surprisingly enough, all that the dragon did was shrug his shoulders, and reply to that question with, “Hey, most predators would rather hunt for their food in the jungles instead of being fed in a zoo, wouldn’t they? I’m just trying to make my hoard feel a little more earned~”
The other two canines may have been a bit confounded by Garble’s weird sense of ethics, but their leader narrowed his eyes before giving a firm nod of respect. “I see,” he noted with an almost impressed-looking pout on his grizzled muzzle. “So… you’re saying you wanna join up with us?”
“Pretty much, yeah,” stated Garble with another firm nod. “I mean, I’m not sure what your guys’ policy is when it comes to outsiders and stuff, but I figured it wouldn’t hurt to ask, you know? I’m sure you can understand that, Mister…”
As the dragon paused his statement, clearly motioning for the diamond dog to respond in completion, the canine briefly huffed before extending his claw out to Garble. “The name is Rover,” he said while shaking the dragon’s claw. “The guys behind you are Fido and Spot. Fido’s the big one.”
Garble nodded as he glanced back at the other two diamond dogs, who both waved at him while carrying apprehensive looks on their faces. While Fido’s square jaw skewed slightly in contemplation, Spot was the first of the two to ask, “Wait, so… how the heck did you figure out about us?” He narrowed his eyes on Garble sternly before pointing a digit up at him to clarify, “Because the last time we checked, we didn’t exactly make ourselves known to many outside sources aside from ponies.”
From the way that Rover was staring back at Spot with a narrowed glare, it could’ve been argued that part of his statement wasn’t entirely truthful. But for Garble himself, he didn’t seem to take notice of that exchange as he replied with, “Well, Spike told me that diamond dogs usually hung out around this region. And since I’m not too gung-ho about kissing Princess Twilight’s butt like the other dragons, I figured this would be a better option for me.”
Spot and Fido looked back at each other before shrugging their shoulders, neither of them seeming too suspicious of the dragon’s answer. Meanwhile, Rover grew a more intrigued-looking smirk as he eyed Garble in silence, taking advantage of the dragon not taking notice of his studious gaze. The other two canines may have seen the way their leader was looking at him, but neither of them said a thing about it while Garble was right there. Instead, Fido and Spot only blushed a little in anticipation, but kept their expressions unsuspicious when Garble turned his attention back to Rover’s voice. “Hmmmm… I suppose I can understand what you mean there…”
With his smile becoming more confident than before, Rover tried to stand more upright before the dragon as he cleared his throat with authority. “Ahem… Well then…” With Garble standing in wait with his curious smile unchanged, Rover showed the same look of confidence as he gave a more official response to the dragon’s request. “I’m not going to lie, we’ve never had a dragon show up to try and join us. However… it’s definitely not an opportunity I’m willing to let pass us by~”
With the way Rover inflected his voice with that last statement, it took everything within his subordinates to keep from grinning ear to ear. “Well, that’s good to hear~” remarked Garble with his arms crossed, not noticing how much Fido and Spot were eyeing him from behind. “Honestly though, dude. Part of me was worried you guys wouldn’t want any help from outside species.”
“Psh~ Oh, that’s just ridiculous!” Rover was quick to wave his paw in dismissal of such a comment, and pointed up at Garble firmly to emphasize, “Listen, we might not be willing to join Twilight’s little pony-party, but we’re not complete shut-ins either! We’ve had ponies join our group before, as well as a few gryphons here and there. Heck, we even have members of our pack who are transgender, believe it or not!”
Garble’s eyes shot wide-open upon hearing that fact, and his head whipped around to stare back at Fido and Spot for confirmation. Both of the canines quickly nodded their heads, with their raised brows emphasizing that their leader’s statement was completely true. The dragon’s expression grew even more baffled, but all he was met with was a small shrug from Rover when he turned back to him. “What?” asked the head diamond dog with a casual tone of voice. “We don’t have many women down in our cave systems. We gotta take what we can get! Plus, it’s not like we’re bigots or anything.”
Even though Garble wasn’t sure how to process such a detail from the canine, he still took a moment before shrugging his shoulders in compliance. The dragon may have not been a hundred percent comfortable with what he was just informed about, but he tried not to show too much judgement in his expression. After all, considering how the diamond dogs were technically living in Equestria, it’s not too shocking to assume they’d have some open-mindedness alongside their equined brethren. So instead of making any snide remarks or insults that could gift himself an instant black eye, Garble said in response, “Well, I mean… I guess I really shouldn’t argue as the only dragon around here, should I?”
“Yeah, that’s probably a good answer to give,” noted Rover sternly, with his expression much firmer following that bout of hesitation he saw from the dragon. “And if you want to actually join our pack, I’d expect you to be a bit more open-minded on things. Capiche?~”
Garble was quick to nod his head, not wanting to show any more hesitance than he already did. Fortunately, Rover’s expression softened a bit as he regrew his curious smirk, and glanced back at his two canine friends. “So, whad’ya think, guys?~” His intrigued gaze was locked between the waiting dragon, and the two fellow dogs who were both starting to smile more openly in anticipation. “You think we should see how far this dragon is willing to go to join our group?~”
Spot scoffed with an amused smirk up at Garble, and replied coyly, “Honestly, if he’s actually up for it, I don’t see why not~”
Fido chuckled with a much less subtle grin towards the dragon. “Yeah, totally!” he said with an approving nod of his head, and his eyes narrowing more notably on the dragon. “Although, I’d be surprised if he actually says Yes~”
Garble blinked a few times as he looked around, and took notice of all three of the canines’ suspicious-looking grins pointed at him. Even though he wasn’t one to turn down from a bet or some hazing, the dragon tried not to sound too reluctant when he asked, “So, ummm… what were you guys actually planning? I mean, I’m not saying I wouldn’t be down for whatever, I’m just, like… Well… I’d like to know, that’s all...”
Despite how obvious it may have been that Garble was growing uneasy, Rover kept his confident smile as he walked up closer towards the dragon. “Well, let me ask you this question…” As he got up close to Garble, the diamond dog kept a more… suggestive-looking smirk that showed a couple of his canine fangs peeking out between his lips. And as he got up close to the dragon’s head, Rover got his muzzle in particularly close to Garble’s ear and asked, “I’m not so familiar with dragon customs, so I need to know… are you aware of what ‘Marking’ is?~”
Garble’s head reeled back from the canine as his eyes shot wide-open, clearly indicating that he understood what Rover meant by that question. He stared back at Rover with a gawked look on his face as he asked, “Whoa, are you… Are you friggin serious right now!?”
“Yeah, I am!” retorted Rover rather strongly, before he sighed in annoyance and rolled his eyes. “Seriously, that’s how our packs work, dragon boy! You wanna be part of our group, than you have to smell like us too. Otherwise, none of the others will respect you as being one of us.”
“Besides,” added Spot with a shrug of his shoulders, “it’s a pretty good way to weed out the guys who are all bark and no bite, you know? If you wanna step up to the plate, you gotta be okay with rubbing up against a few of the other guys’ bats~”
Garble blinked a couple times as his expression grew more wary, and he turned back towards Rover’s subordinates to clarify, “Wait, what do you mean when you say…”
The moment he looked towards Spot and Fido, Garble’s eyes grew as wide as frisbees when he caught sight of the answer to his unfinished question. “... ‘Bat’...”
Fido, who was still standing proudly with a shit-eating grin on his face, was staring back at Garble while holding his unsheathed and erect cock in his paw. The canine seemed to grow excited rather quickly during Rover’s discussion, and wasn’t afraid to show off his thick, meaty rocket. Much like the species’ non-sentient variants that live as pets throughout the nation, Fido was packing a girthy member that sported a vibrantly red color across its exposed and veiny flesh. There was also a plump-looking knot that could be seen behind Fido’s paw, which looked to be as thick as a soda-can. And even while standing a few feet away in the open air, Garble’s muzzle instantly wrinkled up in response to catching the ripe, heady musk that immediately wafted off that waiting doggy cock. 
As the dragon’s earlier question lingered in the air without any need to be answered, Fido chuckled upon seeing the wide-eyed and blushed look Garble had on his face. While holding the thin shaft of his cock in his paw, he dangled it around like a policeman’s baton as he smacked it against the thick, leathery pads of his other paw positioned right underneath it. “Heh heh heh… What’s the matter, dragon boy? See something you like?~”
“D-DUDE!” Garble winced as he turned his face away from the grinning canine, and his muzzle snarled to try and contain his disgusted grimace. While he was grateful not to say anything off the top of his head, the dragon still looked rightfully peeved as he tried to glare back at Rover. “Seriously!? You expect me to…”
When his eyes were redirected back towards the head canine, Garble’s words fell flat once more. Much like Fido, Rover wasn’t afraid to stand out in the open with his paws against his hips, and his erect cock standing rigidly before the dragon. Garble could hear the low and ominous chuckles of Fido from behind him, as well as the faint smacks from Spot’s paw as he got himself hard too. Meanwhile, Rover remained standing in wait as he narrowed his eyes on Garble, and allowed his smirk to widen and expose more of his jagged fangs. “Yeah,” he said with an affirming nod, not even waiting for Garble to finish his question. “If you wanna join like the others, you have to prove how much of a man you really are~”
Rover then brought his paw down to wrap his pads around the length of his cock, and let out a shuddering groan as he began to stroke himself. Garble’s mouth gaped open as his blush became more highly pronounced against his already red scales, and caused them to turn slightly purple. But despite how unnerved the dragon may have looked from seeing Rover shamelessly rubbing his cock in front of him, the only response he was able to give in return was an involuntary twitch of his leathery wings. Garble bit his bottom lip tightly as he brought down his claws as discreetly as he could, and tried to cover up his crotch while staring down at the canine’s thick and glistening cock. 
“Mmmmmm… that’s right…” Rover opened his muzzle wide to lick his lips teasingly, and caused a couple thin trickles of slobber to drool down his jowls while he stood erect. And much like the diamond dog’s muzzle, his cock also began to dribble as a thick glob of precum bulbed up at the tip pointed towards Garble. He let out another groan as his strokes became more notable, and his precum started to smear against his paw-pads to leave them glistening temptingly. But even with how thick the dog’s paw may have been, a hefty glob of his clear and sticky pre still ended up dangling a few inches off the bottom of his cockhead. And with every hard tug Rover gave to his waiting slab of cockmeat, his red flesh grew even glossier as it became coated with more spurts of precum that slathered across his throbbing length.
As the seconds passed with his paw sliding up and down his meaty shaft, Rover’s grin widened even more as he heard nothing but silence from the stunned-looking dragon. Any sense of Garble’s previous bravado were long gone, and were replaced with a rather timid-looking expression across his blushed and wide-eyed face. His body couldn’t stop fidgeting while he stood so stoically, and his nostrils repeatedly flared out as the scent of their musk grew even stronger than before. And all the while, all three of the diamond dogs cackled to themselves devilishly while playing with their thick cocks, and getting themselves riled-up enough to get them nice and wet with pre.
“Nnnnghhhh… It’s like this, dragon boy~” As he continued to give his cock some much-needed attention with his paw, Rover kept his sights on Garble while speaking between heated breaths. “If you really wanna join us then… th-then you have to get marked~ B-But… But if you’re too much of a pussy to handle a couple cocks against your precious scales… then y-you could easily turn tail and fly off like a coward~” 
With the way Rover narrowed his eyes on the dragon following that taunting remark, it was obvious that he didn’t expect Garble to actually leave. And much to his pleasure, as well as the pleasure of the other two canines rubbing their lengths vigorously, Garble didn’t take that opportunity to leave just yet. Even though the skies above were clear as day, and the dragon could’ve easily shot right up to make a lengthy flight back home, Garble refrained from his spot while standing in awkward silence. Instead, the dragon could only take an affirming breath to try and maintain his resolve; unfortunately, that breath also gave him an even deeper hit of all that diamond dog musk, and caused his knees to quiver a bit from the ripe scent of cock flooding his lungs. “... nnnnghhhhhh…”
“Oh is that a positive response I hear?~” jeered Spot while staring up at the dragon from behind and grinning from ear to ear. “That was quite a strong shiver I saw, dragon boy. Maybe you’re a little too comfortable with us showing off around you~”
“N-NO!!” shouted Garble as he tried to turn towards Spot with an intense sneer. “That’s NOT what I--Ugh jeez…”
The moment he looked back down at the dwarfish canine, Garble had to quickly close his eyes and groan upon seeing Spot’s rigid cock peeking out from between his stubby legs. The dog grinned a little wider while cackling from that reaction, which caused his cock to throb even harder while he tugged at it so mercilessly. The dragon tried not to lower his head or hunch forward out of sheepishness, but his upright stance was still trembling a bit while his claws were cupping over his crotch so tightly. And as the three diamond dogs continued to jerk themselves off to slather their paws in precum, Garble could barely think while his senses were being increasingly clouded by that thick canine musk. 
“C’moooooonnnnn~” Fido let out a low and teasing chuckle while pawing his monstrously thick cock, which looked more like a red rolling pin with an obscenely thick knot at the base. Thick rivulets of his clear pre trickled out from the pointed head, and clung to the underside of his cock to linger in gooey globs just begging to be lapped off. And while Garble may have been fortunate enough to keep his muzzle shut for the time being, it seemed that the canine was intent on changing that as he licked his lips sloppily. “You could at least pull those claws away, dragon boy~ Let us see what you’re packin’...”
Garble struggled not to cringe in worry from doing such a thing, but the other two diamond dogs were quick to giggle in agreement while jeering at him. “Yeah, do it!” barked Rover as his grin grew more lustful with every stroke he delivered to his throbbing and waiting cock. “Whip it out, Garble! And maybe then, we’ll see how much of a man you really are~”
Maybe it was the constant jeering by those perverted canines that caused Garble’s muzzle to tighten up with a determined scowl. Or maybe it was just the dragon’s impulses unable to stay dormant any longer, which made the idea of complying feel as suitable as taking a deep breath. But whatever reason it was, Garble wasn’t able to stay stoic while surrounded by a trio of horny diamond dogs determined to see what he was packing. And despite knowing how abhorrently gay it would’ve been to whip his own cock out, the dragon wasn’t one to back down after making such a stink about joining them in the first place; not to mention, he was sure that any refusal could’ve been seen as being homophobic, which likely wouldn’t do him any favors with Rover and his surprisingly progressive group.
“Yeah, show us what you have!~”
“Put those claws down, dragon boy~”
“What’s the matter? Worried we’ll laugh at you gettin’ hard from all this?~”
“Honestly, you’re being weird just standing there. Who gives a shit? Just show it~”
“Show your cock, Garble!”
“We’re all doing it! If you wanna get marked, you gotta do the same!~”
“Nnnnnghhhh… Mmmmffffff…” Despite how much he tried to resist, Garble ended up unable to keep his resolve while enduring the sounds of the diamond dogs’ cackling words, as well as the sounds of their paws repeatedly smacking their thick cocks around. The dragon didn’t want to show any signs that he was actually getting aroused from their shameless displays, but it would’ve been obvious that he was getting hot and bothered through his blush alone. So instead of fighting it, Garble groaned with his eyes clenched shut, and threw down his claws so his draconic member could be shown to all three of them. His red, pointed cock was nothing to shake a stick at, and carried a tremendously thick girth that matched its veiny eight inch length. But even with how impressively endowed the dragon may have been, his timid expression didn’t make him appear that cocky when he blurted out, “Alright, there! I’m showing my cock! You weirdos happy now?!”
“Ooooohhhhh…~” Rover’s face lit up the moment he saw the dragon’s rigid cock in all its glory, and took a second to nod with an impressed-looking pout. Garble’s shaft actually looked a little muscled due to the thick scales that went up its length, which meshed with one another smoothly enough to resemble something akin to a turtle’s shell. However, due to how notably that cock was throbbing while standing untouched, Rover could tell that it was likely just as functional as any of their own members. Of course, considering what else the diamond dogs had at their disposal, it was unlikely that any of them were thinking too hard about their dragon being much for competition. And that state of mind became abundantly clear the moment Rover got right up before Garble, with the tips of their throbbing cocks less than an inch from one another. “It seems like my assumption was right, Garble. You really are enjoying all this~”
“Nnnnffff!!” Garble tried to pull back from Rover’s domineering presence, but he couldn’t take a single step backwards before his back collided with Fido’s chest. The massive canine was quick to grab both of Garble’s shoulders tightly, and grinned wickedly wide while his cock was pointed right at that scaled ass. Before Garble could take a second to process what was happening, Spot jumped up with surprising agility between the dragon and Fido. The corgi may have been a fairly short and stocky associate of Rover’s, but his strength proved to be quite valuable as he clung to the bases of the dragon’s wings to keep him from flying off. “H-HEY!!” shouted Garble as he tried to pull the two diamond dogs off his back. “What the FUCK?! This isn’t what I--MMMPH!!!”
Garble’s words were instantly cut off when Rover brought his thick, pre-coated paw over the dragon’s muzzle, and quickly clasped his jaw shut. The diamond dog grinned mischievously while holding the dragon in his grasp, and watched Garble’s eyes widen in shock from how quickly he and his goons got him restrained. The thumb of his paw petted Garble just beneath his chin, which helped to slather a good amount of precum across those red scales to imprint his masculine scent. “Unless you wanna go back to your dragon friends as a little pussy,” said Rover with a threateningly teasing smirk, as well as a casual demeanor as he rubbed his pre all over Garble’s muzzle, “then I would suggest that you shut the fuck up, and just let us give you a gooooooood marking. And then after we finish, we’ll give you plenty of gems as a thank you. Sound good?~”
Even though he wanted to shake his head, it was kinda hard to do so while Rover was holding onto his face so tightly. Not to mention, Garble’s eyelids fluttered a bit each time he was forced to breathe in through his nostrils, and caught the thick scent of Rover’s musk due to all that pre covering his face. The warm, slimy substance of the diamond dog’s precum caused the dragon to shudder oddly, unable to pinpoint just why the sensation felt so alien to him. But even as he felt the nerves beneath his scales beginning to tingle, particularly in the specific regions Rover was rubbing down with his paw-pads, Garble managed to refrain from showing any weakness just yet. The dragon took a second as he tried to breathe in deeply, and shivered quite a bit from Rover’s musk before giving the faintest nod of his head.
“That’s more like it~” Without warning, Rover pulled his pre-coated paw off of Garble’s muzzle, which left a thick sheen of his sticky secretions across most of his blushed scales. The canine instantly brought his paw down to grasp at the dragon’s shaft, and caused Garble to jolt up with a strong gasp. The very moment Garble opened his mouth, Rover used his free claw to grab the back of his head and hold him in place. The diamond dog then lunged in muzzle-first, and locked lips with Garble to make his eyes shoot wide-open like a couple of dinner plates. The canine’s tongue plunged deep inside of Garble’s mouth, and eagerly lapped around to properly taste the dragon’s open maw; meanwhile, Rover shivered lustfully while he began to stroke Garble’s thick, rigid length.
“Mmmmphhh!!~” Garble squirmed against Fido and Spot’s shared grip, but he wasn’t able to break away while Rover kissed and groped him so forcefully out in the open. If the dragon was able to think clearly, he likely would’ve used a quick gust of his flame-breath to toast all three of those pervy dogs in an instant. But instead, Garble’s eyelids fluttered even more before he slowly rolled his eyes back, and trembled in response to the canine group’s embrace. And as his resistance weakened with each tantalizing jerk of Rover’s paw-pads across his shaft, it didn’t take long for Garble to eventually start moaning inside of Rover’s mouth. And as for Rover himself, hearing that cute response prompted him to hold Garble’s head even tighter, and shove more of his tongue inside of the dragon’s inviting muzzle. 
“Nnnnnnph!!~” Before Garble could even process what he got himself into, his eyes closed completely while savoring the taste of Rover’s thick, hot saliva slathering the inside of his mouth and claiming it as his own. The dragon should’ve been mortified about being seen in such a homoerotic situation, but his must-addled mind couldn’t care less as he began to weakly thrust his hips. Rover’s paw kept a firm grip around the dragon’s girth, and that familiar tingling he felt across his muzzle was now growing more intense around the length of his cock. Of course, just as Garble began to kiss Rover in return without any resistance, he was able to feel another diamond dog cock making his presence known. 
Fido took a strong grip of both the dragon’s arms, and had him locked in tight as he pressed the underside of his cock between Garble’s cheeks. The dragon gasped through Rover’s mouth, but continued to moan out while savoring the interspecies spit-swapping Rover was providing him. Meanwhile, Fido groaned with a randy grin as he grinded his hips against Garble’s backside, and rubbed his throbbing length all across that scaley rump. Garble may have been a fairly muscular dragon, but his ass proved to be surprisingly supple when that diamond dog cock rubbed hard against it. His thick tail couldn’t exactly flag up like a pony’s, but Garble made sure to keep it from slinking between his legs while Fido slathered the underside with more of his dripping pre. 
“MMMPHH!!~” With an audibly wet pop, Rover finally pulled his muzzle apart from Garble’s, which caused several heavy ropes of saliva to cling sloppily between their open lips. The dragon was panting hard with heavy breaths, and unable to think properly while his ass and cock were still being rubbed by the canines without mercy. His legs couldn’t stop quivering weakly, but the dragon wasn’t able to buckle over while Fido held him so strongly from behind. And due to how overwhelmed he felt while his cock was being rubbed so thoroughly by Rover’s paw, Garble wasn’t able to see the wickedly sly grin that was growing across the dog’s face. 
Of course, Garble also wasn’t able to see the several thick, mangy brown hairs that started to sprout out along the sides of his muzzle. 
“Thaaaaaaaat’s right~” Rover nodded in approval as he saw the changes already beginning to occur. As the canine groaned with a bitten lip, he continued to jerk Garble off while seeing more hairs peeking through the dragon’s thick scales. His smirk then pointed down to the dragon’s cock, which was throbbing more prominently while coated in the same pre that was on Garble’s face. After feeling a particularly strong spasm while that rigid shaft was in his grip, Rover huffed with a confident grin and said, “Just a liiiiiiiiiittle bit more, and we’ll be ready to make this initiation proper~”
Garble may have been too out of it as he kept moaning weakly with his eyes clenched shut; however, Fido was able to see his leader’s determined grin, and nodded his head before letting go of their dragon. Garble was carefully laid down on his back, with his leathery wings twitching incessantly the moment he was laid out over the freshly-dug soil. By that point, enough hair had sprouted up across Garble’s face to make it look like a thick brown beard had grown over his blushed face. But due to how enamored the dragon was getting, he wasn’t able to sense what was happening just yet; nor was he able to realize what would happen to his cock, as Rover got down with him on the ground to better jerk his length with eagerness and vigor. 
Fido and Spot were still rock-hard, but positioned themselves behind Garble while perched on their knees; both of them had their paws and cocks thoroughly glazed with obscene amounts of precum, and their balls have grown plump enough to practically be bursting in anticipation for their hefty loads. But as the two continued to stroke themselves and watch their leader taking charge, their eyes were drawn down to Garble’s pre-slathered cock. And unlike Garble’s face, that was only starting to change shape while being covered in fur, it didn’t take long for his dragonhood to alter from the canine’s secretions; or more specifically… it didn’t take long for Garble’s cock to start shrinking. 
“Aaaaaaahhhhh!!~” While he was laying on his back before the three horny mutts, Garble’s hips writhed upward while he moaned with a raspier voice than before. His eyes were still too tightly shut to let him see what was happening, and his mind was too enamored with lust to process how differently those tingling sensations should have felt for him. And despite how titillating Rover’s soft, leathery pads may have felt against his shaft, Garble likely wouldn’t have approved of how much his own length was starting to deplete in his grasp. Each time the dragon’s cock throbbed strongly from those pleasurable rubs Rover gave, his precum proved to be effective enough to make that member spasm and retract just a little bit each time. But even with how miniscule those retractions may have been with each individual throb, Garble’s horny state ensured that his change in size wouldn’t go unnoticed by Rover and his giggling friends. 
“Mmmmmmm… such a nice little dragon~” Rover and the others all cackled with sinister grins while keeping Garble pinned down, and relished in his lustful moans when his cock grew smaller and smaller. Due to how pent-up they left the poor dragon, Rover was confident enough to say before they were finished, “And just think… If you actually talked with someone more experienced with our kind than that ‘Spike’ kid, you likely would’ve realized what powers we’re known for…”
In case it wasn’t evident enough by his appearance alone, Garble’s compromised state only grew more intense while the diamond dogs had him in their control. Fido and Spot groaned while squeezing their cocks hard like a couple of sponges, and collected as much pre as they could before rubbing Garble’s bare chest with their paws. The dragon’s head reeled back with an even deeper moan while feeling those moist paw-pads dragging across his scales, clearly unable to see what the ramifications would be. Meanwhile, Rover finally let go of Garble’s cock as it continued to throb and twitch like mad, even though it had already lost enough of its girth to now be standing as a thin, measly five-incher.
“For example…” Rover kept speaking in a more sinister tone as he kneeled himself between Garble’s legs, and moved his hips inward against the dragon’s. “... given how few females there actually are for us diamond dogs to keep around our caves, some of us were able to develop a pretty… unique way of bringing in new recruits with the aid of some homemade potions~” The canine’s thick and knotted cock pressed up against the underside of Garble’s puny-looking prick, and looked to be more than half the dragon’s length after all that thorough rubbing. But alas, Garble still moaned out weakly while he was being held down by Rover’s goons, and didn’t seem to mind when the diamond dog began to frot their cocks together. More of the canine’s transformative pre spurted out from the head, and dribbled down over Garble’s member to make it tingle strongly throughout its change.
“Yeeeeaaaaahhhhhh… there you go~” Fido was grinning like a madman as he slathered more of his own pre across Garble’s scales, making sure to be as thorough with the coating as Spot and Rover were. The first regions of Garble’s chest that were rubbed at were already sprouting new tufts of fur, which quickly covered up most of those red scales like they were nothing. However, several round bumps were the first to appear along the lower half of Garble’s torso, before slowly morphing into more distinct pink nubs that went in two rows down his stomach. By the time the dragon’s length shrunk from five inches to a pathetic three, his member was still twitching rigidly while spurting pre across his now hairy stomach. The thick glob of draconic pre stood out rather prominently against his brown fur, as well as the thick pink nipples that were growing perkier with each passing second. 
“Aaaaahhhhhh!!~” Garble’s strained moans were beginning to sound more hoarse while he was being held down by those horny dogs, but his titillated state helped to ensure that he didn’t feel anything amiss just yet. Even as his face and torso grew hairier with the help of diamond dog pre, his shrinking member continued to throb near-endlessly beneath the domineering rubs of Rover’s now profoundly larger cock. By the time Garble’s scaled little nub was reaching a single inch in length, Rover had to grind against the puny pecker by rubbing it against the crease of his thick, meaty knot. Fortunately for the grinning canines, Garble was still tantalized beyond belief while trying to moan out. “Mmmnnnnghhh… Oh yeah… Right therrrrrRRRRRRUFF!!~”
That sudden and unexpected bark was jarring enough to temporarily pull Garble out of his lust-addled state, and his eyes shot wide-open while clenching his muzzle with both claws. Of course, since the dragon quickly felt the thick coating of fur wrapped around his muzzle (and possibly the alterations done to his bone structure as well), his pupils shrunk intensely while he laid frozen beneath the three canines. Unfortunately, even if the dragon reclaimed enough of his composure to try and fight back, his moment of grave realization came just around the same time his cock was depleted entirely. Instead of a miniscule little tic-tac sized nub between Garble’s legs, all that Rover could see with a satisfied grin was the dragon’s tiny sheathe while it was generously glazed in diamond dog pre. 
“What’s the matter, dragon boy?~” jeered Rover as he took notice of the dragon’s mortified look, and grinned more evilly down at him. “You wanted to be one of us, remember?~”
Garble’s muzzle hung open and began to tremble worriedly, and a look of fear started to grow more apparent across the dragon’s partially altered face. But before he could think to fight back, or even swallow his pride and try calling for help, all that came out of the dragon’s now canine muzzle was a deep and quivering moan. Meanwhile, Rover took advantage of Garble’s frozen state to continue with their gang’s work, and prodded the pointed head of his cock right up against the dragon’s tight sheath. Despite how tiny that opening may have been, Garble didn’t seem to be in much pain as he writhed strongly underneath Fido’s grip, and felt that thick cock slowly piercing through the entrance of his sheath to help invert it inward. And by the time he was finally able to speak again, Garble’s voice had become much more gravelly than earlier. “Nnnnfffff… Wha… W-What’s happening tooooOOOOORRRRUFF!! RUFF!! RUFF!!~”
The trio of diamond dogs all cackled like hyenas after hearing Garble’s more unrestrained barking, but none of them stopped their work to transform their newest pup for initiation. While Rover continued to push his cock through that tiny sheathe and spurt more precum, his goons kept rubbing their cocks and paws over as much of the dragon’s body as they could touch. Fido was growling to himself with an eager grin as he dragged his soaked paw-pads down the sides of Garble’s trembling torso. Meanwhile, Spot was giggling maniacally as he grabbed the back of Garble’s head, and left him moaning weakly while rubbing his leaky cock all across the remainder of his face and head. But despite how much the dragon tried to thrash against their weight, he couldn’t help looking much more docile the more that Rover’s cock sunk through his sheath. “Nnnnnnnfffff… Rrrrrrrrrrr… Rrrrrrrruff~ Rrrrrrrrrrrruff, ruff…”
“Ohhhhh, don’t worry, little bitch~” Rover paused his strenuous pushes for only a moment as he grinned down at his writhing prey, and chuckled to the sight of two large bumps swelling at the sides of Garble’s head. The canine’s eyes narrowed down at Garble’s increasingly dire state, and he said with a tilt of his head, “By the time we all put our puppies inside of you, you’ll be just as much of a diamond dog as any of us~”
Even though he was rightfully terrified about receiving such a fate, Garble’s transformation was moving at a faster rate the more those perverted canines marked him with their pre. More of the dragon’s red scales became masked by the thick patches of mangy brown fur that sprouted all across his prone form, which also helped to emphasize how severely his muscles were dissipating. Just like his now nonexistent cock, Garble’s arms and legs were turning scrawnier the more his chest and face morphed into canine-like features. His formally thick and powerful wings, which were trying their hardest to flap about against the ground, were slowly beginning to retract inward and become weaker with every desperate twitch. And as his multiple nipples became more prevalent across his slender stomach, Garble groaned as he felt the bulges of his new teats rising up underneath them. By the time his gravelly voice went up a couple octaves, Garble writhed underneath the dogs’ grip as he felt himself becoming more feminine before their hungry eyes. 
“Aaaaahhhhhh!!~” Garble may have still been fearful for his well-being, but those constant prodding motions of Rover’s cock burrowing deep between his legs was leaving his mind more clouded in titillation. Eventually, the former dragon’s thoughts became increasingly difficult to remain in focus, which caused him to slowly accept those tantalizing motions from the canine above him. His sheath continued to open up and become looser the more that cock shoved itself through, mostly due to how effectively Rover’s precum sped up the transformation process. By the time that tenacious diamond dog was able to slip the girth of his shaft through such a petite opening, Garble’s canine muzzle opened up wide as he belted out a hearty moan. “Mmmmmmfffff~ Aaaaaahhhhhhh… OooooooooooooOOOOOOOOHHHHHHH!!!~”
Garble gasped and tried to cover his mouth again, but that didn’t stop Rover and his cronies from cracking up to that involuntary howl their new bitch made. But despite how fearfully embarrassed he may have been, it was hard for Garble to really process what was happening when he felt a strong push from that thick, meaty cock slipping deeper inside of him. His body tensed up underneath the weight of Fido and Spot’s claws, but the sensation of that hot canine shaft slipping through his sensitive sheath left him squirming in absolute pleasure. His former draconic fangs were now more rounded and jagged than before, and his reptilian tongue had turned into a giant slobbery slab of a muscle that lolled out the side of his muzzle. And as trickles of his slobber drooled down from his loosened jowls, Garble grew more enamored with Rover’s dominance as he moaned out again. “Aaaaaahhhhh!!~ NnnnnnrrrrrrrrrRRRUFF!! RUFF RUFF!!~”
“Thaaaaaaaaat’s a good bitch~” purred Rover while his paws gripped the sides of Garble’s hips, and felt them expanding outward to give the former dragon a more voluptuous and child-bearing form. As more of his canine cock slid in deeper through the ex-dragon’s tight sheath, he could feel just how much his precum was changing Garble from the inside as well. Even though there shouldn’t have been anything for Rover to push his cock into, the transformation process helped to turn Garble’s tight and scaley flesh into softer, more alluring folds that clung to the dog’s cock like a well-fitted glove. And even if the dragon’s balls were internal, Rover was confident that those useless orbs would soon morph into the ovaries necessary to make their procedure complete. But before that lovely moment could occur, Rover wasn’t above teasing their newest recruit as he eyed Garble’s blushed and panting face with a grin. “You like that big doggy cock inside of you, dragon boy?~ Or should I say… doggy girl~”
Garble may have not been fully transformed just yet, but his composure was almost completely gone as he reeled underneath Rover’s embrace and barked out excitedly. “YIP!!~ YIP!!~ RRRRRRRRUFF!!!~”
“Okay, that’s it!~” Spot was sick of just rubbing his pre-smeared paws all over Garble’s arms and legs, and crawled back up to the ex-dragon’s chest to take care of his own needs. While Fido continued to hold down Garble tightly, he grinned when he saw his corgi buddy getting right up to the bitch’s muzzle with his throbbing cock standing rigid. The soon-to-be-canine was still moaning out lewdly with his tongue lolling out of his drooling maw, but it was soon stuffed with Spot’s thick cock as it was shoved between Garble’s lips. While the bitch gasped with his eyes wide-open in surprise, Spot was grinning eagerly as he stood atop Garble’s shoulders, and gripped the back of his head to properly fuck that fuzzy muzzle. “Nnnnnghhhh… That’s it, you slut! Take it like alllllll the others will down below!~”
Garble’s eyes remained open for only a moment or so while reeling in shock; however, the moment those eyelids blinked a couple times to process all the new sensations slipping in, the ex-dragon’s yellow eyes instantly morphed to a more feminine blue. And by the time those eyelids finally closed, they were accompanied with a pair of thick eyelashes to further accentuate the changes Garble was experiencing. But instead of freaking out or escaping, the blushing bitch could only moan out muffledly around the girth of Spot’s shaft, before shuddering in delight as she started to properly taste that dripping red rocket. 
“Mmmmmmffffffffff~” As both of those rigid canine cocks worded in tandem to skewer their new bitch’s orifices and continue their work from the inside, Garble’s mind grew a complete blank as her impulses grew more primal beneath her new brethren. Her formerly scaled and muscular legs were now as slender as a greyhound’s, and were growing a beautifully smooth coat of brown fur to cover up all of that garrish red she used to have before. What used to be her muscular wings were now becoming a couple of bony protrusions sticking out of her back, with the last of her red scales disappearing from sight against them. And between those squirming hind-legs, small rivulets of Garble’s arousal were beginning to trickle out from around the girth of Rover’s cock. That ex-dragon shaft was starting to look less like a tiny hole, and more like a legitimate canine pussy the more that Rover’s shaft throbbed eagerly between her dripping lips. And with every hard thrust of Spot’s cock barreling between her lips, Garble could feel her voice becoming more feminine as she swallowed multiple gulps of the canine’s thick and potent pre. 
“Nnnnnfffff~ Holy fuck, this is hot~” Fido couldn’t keep that opinion to himself while he continued to hold their new bitch down, and marveled at how well their work was progressing before their eyes. As more of Garble’s feminized body became coated in fur to emphasize her species-swap, it was becoming increasingly hard to believe that she was a burly dragon just a few minutes ago. Of course, it would’ve been also difficult to think that Rover could turn Garble from the overconfident macho-type she formerly was, to the cock-hinngry slut who was being double-teamed right now. Part of him wanted to pull Garble up from the ground, roll her onto her stomach, and pound that plump doggy ass while her scaled tail slowly turned to a wagging puppy tail; however, due to how wide Rover’s grin looked as he slid most of his length inside of the moaning bitch, Fido felt content with taking some sloppy seconds after his leader was finished. 
Meanwhile, Garble herself was absolutely loving the rapturous assault that Spot and Rover were delivering to her hungry mouth, as well as her increasingly wet pussy. Her thick tongue tried to lap up and down the corgi’s length as best as she could, even while Spot was thrusting into her muzzle like it was his personal fleshlight. Fortunately, the thick globs of precum that continuously spurted from his cock made Garble’s fur stand on end from titillation, and made her moan out each time those sticky strands clung to her tongue. And as for Rover, who had done a miraculous job of turning that tiny dragon sheathe into an alluringly inviting doggy cunt, the thick lips of Garble’s pussy fully took shape just as she felt that thick, plump knot pressing up tightly against them. 
“NNNNNGGGGGGHHHHH!!!~” Garble’s back arched upward from the ground and she moaned out loudly around Spot’s shaft as it kept pistoning in and out of her muzzle. Her mouth was drooling with copious amounts of slobber and precum, but her needy cunt was practically gushing from the heavy torrent of her arousal that trickled around Rover’s waiting knot. Garble may have only had that canine pussy for a few minutes at most, but her lustrous inhibitions were already leaving her desperate to get herself filled to the brim with some throbbing hot cockmeat. Fortunately, despite how tight Garble’s pussy may have been at that moment, Rover was determined to give their bitch her first proper filling as he gritted his teeth, and clenched his eyes shut. And with a long and deeply-strained groan, Rover gave it his all as he started to push his knot inside of Garble’s heat-stricken body.
“NNNNPHH!!~” That first bout of pressure from Rover’s knot proved to be a lot for Garble to take all at once, and her eyes clenched shut as she tried her hardest to keep her muzzle invitingly open. Fortunately for Spot, who was already panting rapidly between the poundings of his hips against their bitch’s snout, he didn’t feel Garble’s jagged teeth while mouth-fucking her relentlessly. His cock was throbbing hard between the canine’s pillowy lips, and the pointed tip of his cockhead was leaking profusely while the bitch swallowed hefty gulps of his precum. And even with how much pressure and pain Rover’s knot might give to her supple and previously unused lips, Garble’s eyes were still rolled back blissfully when those manly dogs claimed her for their progeny. 
Rover groaned out even louder as he gripped her hips tightly, and tried his hardest to shove his knot through such a tight opening. Garble may have been leaking like a busted engine between her quivering legs, but it still took a good amount of Rover’s strength and composure to actually get himself fully inside of her. Fortunately though, that brutal bout of increasing tightness only lasted for a minute or two, all while Garble was left moaning endlessly around Spot’s throbbing cock. And with an especially hard push of his hips, Rover finally opened up their bitch enough to ram his meaty knot through with a wet pop.
“AAAAAAHHHHHHH!!~” Coincidentally enough, both Garble and Spot moaned out at the same time the instant Rover fully knotted himself inside of her. But while the bitch was left reeling in overwhelming titillation, with her body frozen beneath Fido’s weight, Spot’s moan was more to do with his own arousal in that moment. His claws gripped both of Garble’s newly-sprouted and floppy ears, and he rammed his hips in deep enough to prod the back of her throat with his cock. And since his length was throbbing hard in anticipation, Spot reeled his head back as he cried out, “S-S-Swallow it, you fu… f-fucking WHORE!!!~”
That degrading command sounded like the sweetest music through Garble’s new ears, and she shivered elatedly as she felt that strong torrent of hot, gooey canine cum instantly shooting down her gullet. The bitch closed her eyes tightly as she tried not to activate her gag reflex, and she spasmed underneath the three diamond dogs while trying to gulp down Spot’s load. Spurt after spurt of the corgi’s cum trickled down Garble’s hungry throat, and the heavy ropes of jizz quickly made their way down to her stomach. The bitch’s nerves tingled like mad the moment she swallowed down the entirety of Spot’s cumshots, and her body was reeling from the transformative properties contained within that potent dosage. As her digits tried to dig deep down into the ground while savoring that musky taste, as well as the heavenly pressure of Rover’s knot burrowed deep inside of her, the furthest extremities of her body finally changed as her draconic claws slowly ballooned into a pair of thick, fuzzy paws with pads.
“OooooooOOOOoooooohhhh~” Spot shuddered with a deeply satisfied and dopey grin on his face. As soon as he was finished fucking Garble’s face, he pulled his length back out so that her muzzle was left open with a pool of slobber and cum sloshing beneath her tongue. The corgi tiredly fell off of her chest, and laid on his back in the cool grass to come down from such a gratifying experience. As for Fido, whose cock was already twitching incessantly while witnessing Garble’s double-dicking, he took the bitch’s content state as the proper sign to let go of her. But just as his paws pulled away from Garble’s shoulders, she wasn’t able to lean her head back before the giant dog took Spot’s place without warning. 
“Oh, come on, man!” Rover didn’t seem too happy when his gargantuan subordinate tried to seat himself over Garble’s chest, which caused his giant ass to be pointed directly at the leader’s face. “That’s NOT fucking cool!” However, Rover could also hear an extremely elated gasp from their bitch the moment Fido sat down, most likely from the sight of that massive cock the canine was fortunate enough to possess. While Garble was laid back with her blue eyes wide-open in shock, her muzzle was already gaped open while staring up at Fido’s endowment. If Spot’s cock was supposed to be an appetizer for the main course, then Fido’s equipment was basically a buffet as all eleven inches of that thick, meaty length pointed right at her waiting maw. And just like the slut’s waiting muzzle, Fido’s cock was also drooling as heavy strings of precum dangled temptingly underneath the tip. 
“Heh heh heh~” As Fido adjusted himself more comfortably atop Garble’s chest, one of his paws gripped the plump knot of his cock to emphasize just how big it really was. Even if the bitch opened up her muzzle to its limits, she likely wouldn’t be able to cram the entirety of that knot between her lips. But while Rover got himself ready to begin thrusting, Fido took that brief moment of levity to tease their little slut, and smacked the underside of his cock against Garble’s sloppy tongue. She shuddered with a quivering moan that came out of her drooling mouth, and her fur stood on end the moment she heard him ask, “Hmmmmm… I wonder if you can take my knot too~”
Her eyes widened immensely, and she was able to see that even his giant paw wasn’t big enough to wrap around the girth of that tantalizing knot. But despite how long that doggy cock may have been, and how difficult it would be for her to even contemplate deep-throating the canine, her face was lit up like a Hearth’s Warming tree as she beamed up at Fido, and opened up her muzzle wide in invitation. “Y-Yip!~ Yip!~” she barked excitedly, clearly eager to let her throat be put to the ultimate test. “RrrrrrrrRRRRUFF RUFF!!~ RrrrrrrRRRU--MMPHHH!!~”
Fido was quick to accept the slut’s enthusiastic barks as an accepting plea, and groaned out deeply as he shoved several inches of his veiny cock inside of her muzzle at once. The startling motion caused her eyes to shoot wide-open for a moment in shock, but she was quick to turn back to a blissfully half-lidded state when the strong taste of Fido’s musk flooded her tastebuds. Due to how heavily coated Fido’s cock had gotten with his thick and creamy pre, Garble absolutely relished in the heady and salty flavors as she tried to lap up as much as she could with her tongue. And when Fido paused for a moment to shudder from that tantalizing response, Rover was able to feel how much wetter she was getting while drooling around his burrowed knot. 
“Oh, jeez~” said Spot, who remained laying at the sidelines while watching his friends with an intrigued grin. “Hey Rover, are you able to get off with Fido’s ass that close to your face?~”
Rover shot a sour-looking glare back at the corgi, and muttered bitterly, “If you don’t shut the fuck up, you’re gonna be between us right now as a buffer.”
Spot quickly relented with his paws raised in surrender, and kept his muzzle shut while watching Fido’s cock slipping deeper inside of the bitch’s mouth. Garble tried to moan out deeply, but the girth of Fido’s shaft was quick to muffle any moises she made to near inaudible groans and gurgles. And as the canine used his free paw to clasp around the back of her head, he pulled it back just enough to show off the thick bulge of his cockhead peeking at the top of her throat. Garble’s eyes tightened shut as she tried not to couch or sputter, but the strain of her throat being clogged was still bad enough to make tears bulb at the corners of her eyes. 
Meanwhile, Rover groaned to himself with an eager-looking smile, and peered down at Garble’s pussy wrapped so tightly around the girth of his knot. He could only imagine how deeply he had burrowed himself inside of her, and hoped more than anything that her womb was developed enough to carry his load. But as Fido’s rumbling grunts became more strained, and Spot was able to see the bulge of that cock traveling down the underside of Garble’s throat, Rover knew that he didn’t have much time to wait. Since he likely only had a couple of minutes to shoot his load before she passed out from oxygen deprivation, the diamond dog growled lustfully while keeping hold of her waist. “I hope you’re ready for this, you little slut, because you’re gonna be holding a whole litter of pups by the time… we’re… THROUGH!!~”
During his paused words at the end, Rover pulled back just enough to make Garble squeal around Fido’s shaft, and caused his knot to tug against the inside of her cunny so teasingly. But with his thick and leaking cock just begging to penetrate their bitch to the best of his ability, Rover used that last inflected word to emphasize his prowess as he rammed his hips back in. Even with half of her exposed throat bulging with doggy cock, Garble tried her hardest to shriek out as she felt Rover skewering her in all the right ways. She only had her pussy for less than ten minutes at that point, but Rover was already able to press all of her buttons due to her lustful high. And before she could even think to try begging for more, her hindpaws clenched in tightly the moment she felt Rover’s knot pulling at her from the inside once again. 
Rover pounded back inside of that dripping doggy cunt without mercy, and left the horny bitch reeling on the ground while Fido continued to stuff her throat with cock. But as the two primal brutes made proper use of Garble’s open orifices, Spot could only watch from the side with a randy grin while Rover pounded hard against her hips a third time.
And then a fourth…
And then a fifth…
And then a sixth, seventh, eighth, and ninth time in one rapid succession~
“MMMMMMPPHHHHH!!!~” Any semblance of Garble’s previous life as a dragon had become long-forgotten in her clouded mind, and her paws continued to dig into the soft earth below while letting those two hungry beasts ravage her body so carnally. While Rover took hold of her body to better pound into her knotted pussy to no avail, Fido did the same after getting most of his throbbing shaft down her throat. The bitch’s eyes rolled back more intensely as her vision started to blur, but the lack of oxygen wasn’t enough to keep her from dripping needily the moment she felt his thick knot pressing against the outside of her lips. Her muzzle was already as wide-open as she could physically allow, but drool still trickled from the sides of her mouth as she tried to make room for that deliciously meaty knot. And even as the pressure intensified, and her jaw started to hurt the harder he tried to cram his knot between her lips, her body was still quivering in need while being stuffed with so much hot, throbbing cock at once. 
“NNNNGHHH!!” With an especially hefty thrust against Garble’s muzzle, Fido managed to knot the bitch’s mouth like what his leader did with that soon-to-be cumdump between her legs. He was sure that before the week was over, he and all his fellow diamond dogs would likely leave Garble a cum-matted mess barely able to walk while filled to the brim from every orifice. But for now, the canine was more than happy to moan out while gripping the back of her head with both paws, and giving that slutty mouth the same treatment that Spot just gave. Even though enough of his length slipped down to leave her throat completely bulged with cock, the sight was still an absolute marvel for Spot to witness while his friend pounded her muzzle like there was no tomorrow. 
Unlike many of Equestria’s more… civilized species, the diamond dogs weren’t notorious for taking their time when it came to sex. Instead, the two drooling brutes went about rutting their new bitch with the same level and ferocity expected from primal beasts fornicating in the wild to breed before winter. Both of their hips were pumping like mad as they took advantage of Garble’s pussy and mouth, and the sounds of their balls repeatedly smacking against her chin and thighs echoed out for quite a distance among the outdoors. As the seconds passed with both of those rigid canine cocks spearing Garble from both ends, it was becoming harder for her to really savor the moment the longer her airways were blocked by Fido’s knot. But even as her vision grew hazier, and her lungs started to burn from the lack of oxygen, her body couldn’t stop writhing from the rapturous sensations that struck her with every slide of those thick, veiny shafts claiming her holes.
Fido and Rover may have been uncomfortably close to each other while sharing the bitch, but both of them were moving with absolute urgency as they fucked Garble’s brains out from both ends. Their cocks were throbbing hard inside of their slut, and both of them were groaning out from the tantalizing sensations that were sweeping across their bodies. Even though Garble’s cunt was still leaking near-endlessly around Rover’s knot, it was clear that he and Fido were trying to get themselves off with selfish determination. And just as Spot started to knead at his semi-flaccid cock to get himself back in the game, he smirked devilishly as he heard both of their voices becoming more strained.
“Nnnnghhhh!!~” Rover was the first to reach his peak, and his thrusts into Garble became more erratic while he kept her squirming in his paws. The bitch wasn’t able to breathe, let alone moan out in rapture, but it was obvious how badly she needed Rover’s load by the look of desperation on her increasingly blushing face. Her legs came up to wrap around Rover’s hips tightly, and her fur stood on end as she felt his thick knot swelling up inside of her hungry cunt. Rover’s eyes clenched shut as he felt the heat of the moment getting to him, but his hips continued to plow into his bitch with no avail as he growled out rapturously. “Aaaaahhhh!!~ Ge… G-Get ready, Garble!!~ Nnnnnghhhh…her... H-HERE IT COMES!!!~”
If Garble’s lungs weren’t starving for air, or if her throat wasn’t stuffed to the brim with almost a foot of diamond dog cock, she likely would’ve been yipping like a mindless chihuahua in anticipation of Rover’s breeding. But the very moment she felt that meaty knot flaring out to its widest girth inside of her quivering pussy, the bitch’s mind turned completely blank as she succumbed to an indescribable bout of pleasure she never felt in her life. Her body tensed up like she was stricken by a cockatrice, and her muzzle opened up even more around Fido’s knot to allow her to belt out a heavy moan through all that doggy cock. And as Garble’s newly-conjured reproductive system flared out with an obscene amount of heat which wafted between her and Rover, that first feeling of hot cum flooding inside of her was as euphoric as the near-forgotten feeling of flight.
“MMMNNNNGHHHHH…” Rover groaned out heavily as he pushed his cock as deeply as he could inside of Garble’s needy body, piercing into her womb just as he erupted without a second to spare. The diamond dog’s hips spasmed wildly as he pumped into that canine pussy repeatedly, and shot multiple spurts of his hot load straight inside of her deepest depths. If it wasn’t for Fido’s knot swelling up inside of her outstretched muzzle, she likely would’ve tried to howl out in ecstasy from how intensely her womb was flooded with Rover’s seed. And due to that massive knot leaving an airtight seal around her gushing pussy, every powerful load he delivered pooled up inside of her with nowhere else to go, which caused a sizeable bulge to appear just below her perky teats. 
“AAAAHHHHH!!!” Fido’s head reeled back as he thrusted erratically inside of Garble’s mouth, and his knot plugged her muzzle tightly enough to ensure that his load had nowhere else to go but her stomach. The bitch’s teary eyes widened with her pupils as tiny as pin-pricks, and her cheeks practically exploded with blush as she felt every heavy throb of Fido’s shaft inside of her throat. The dog continued to hump her face while his knot pulsated badly enough to almost break her jaw. And as his cock shot out a hefty volley of his creamy load down Garble’s gullet, more of her torso could be seen expanding as the high volume of doggy cum flooded her stomach alongside Spot’s earlier contribution. Fortunately for the oxygen-deprived bitch, Fido didn’t pay much heed to her jagged teeth by the time he finished fucking her throat, and pulled that meaty knot out of her muzzle with a single powerful pop. “NNNNGHHHHH!!!”
The very moment that Fido pulled out of her throat like a champagne bottle being uncorked, Garble’s body reeled on the ground wildly as she gasped violently for air. The bitch took several deep breaths while she laid back in overwhelmingly intense pleasure, unable to fathom just how invigorating that experience actually was. By the time she was able to breathe normally again, Garble laid back more relaxedly with a dopey grin on her muzzle, and Rover’s thick knot still buried deep inside of her. Her stomach was protruding out quite a bit after being filled by three diamond dogs back-to-back, making it look like she was already several months pregnant; of course, given how much of Rover’s cum was sloshing around inside of her active womb, there was very little doubt that she would end up being pregnant for real soon enough. 
After Fido rolled off of her to rest alongside Spot, Rover leaned in to lay on top of Garble while the two were still knotted together. The newly-transformed canine smiled up at him with a timid blush, and squirmed a bit while savoring her completed form. The wings that she once carried as a powerful dragon were long gone due to the transformative process, which helped her to appreciate the feeling of fresh soil against her bare back. If any of Garble’s previous friends were to fly in at that moment, all that they’d likely see was a female diamond dog being rutted by her brethren in the outdoors; in fact, it was completely possible that due to how drastically the canines’ powered changed her into the slutty bitch she is now, that none of the dragons would’ve even realized she used to be Garble. 
But alas, with her mind now blank of any of her earlier thoughts, or even the memories she once cherished as a burly dragon, Garble could only smile up at that studly canine who gifted her their future litter. When Rover pulled out a particular accessory from his vest, Garble gasped like she was just being presented with an engagement ring. Of course, the item was actually a thick leather collar, which had blue gems embedded along the strap like his own. Garble blushed with a deeply gracious smile, and tried not to tear up in joy as the diamond dog strapped the collar around her fuzzy neck. “Alright, Garbie,” he purred with a lustrous grin, making sure to emphasize that name for her to remember from now on. “Your initiation is complete! Welcome to the pack~”
Garbie sighed in elation while accepting such a wonderfully well-earned initiation. After enduring such a wild and passionate process, Garbie couldn’t have felt happier about being part of such a well-knit group. She could only imagine how many of Rover’s other friends were waiting down below in the caverns, just waiting to get their rocks off and use her body like their own personal cumdump. And even if she was the only bitch down in those tunnels for all those horny canines to ravage, the idea of bending herself over for every single one made her heart skip a beat in utter joy. So as her hind-paws curled up in anticipation, Garbie shuddered with a bitten lip while savoring Rover’s thick knot, and said with a nod of her head, “Mister Rover, I can’t wait to start~”
Rover smirked with a devilish chuckle before glancing back at Fido and Spot, who were already grinning readily with their cocks becoming erect once more. He wasn’t sure if Garbie was willing to wait for seconds until they went back down below, but Rover didn’t seem too worried as he looked back down at their newest bitch and said, “Neither can we, you little breeding bitch…
“Neither. Can. We~”
The End
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