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Since impregnating Dragon Lord Ember, Volt has enjoyed a luxury every male dragon only dreams of and envies. But, he has recently started entering his own mating cycle. And while Ember as his mate would be more than happy to let him ravage her fertile body, she can't get any more pregnant than she already is. So, with the heavy rut he is going through, which can only leave after he impregnates a female dragon, Volt turns his eyes to a relatively new mating option. Smolder is young, but she had just come of age, and is in the prime of her own first mating cycle. Volt plans on claiming her like a rare treasure. 
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It had been some time since Volt came to the Dragon Lands. But not only that, but when he came, he had arrived just as Dragon Lord Ember was seeking a mate. To decide who was worthy, every male dragon who was interested had to offer her a portion of their own treasure hoards. And while many dragons offered wondrous treasures, Volt came offering only himself. Curious, and captivated by his strong, masculine body, Ember had the dragon act as her throne. 
Throughout the rest of this little ceremony of gifts, Ember had grown more and more from her greed. This enlargement only caused Volt’s cock to throb and grow in size until it slid itself in Ember’s pussy. The growing treasure pile had hidden this public sex, but the dragoness only further teased this new toy of hers. When the males left, leaving only Volt and his Dragon Lord behind, they went at it. 
Ember’s cavernous dwelling shook and filled with the sound of primal roars of pleasure. It felt so good as Volt bred her, fucking her insides so full of his seed, even she was now well rounded from all his eggs. The Dragon Lord was currently sitting on her throne, her belly was fully out until it was almost half the size of her swollen and enlarged body. No doubt, she was carrying many eggs within her, all fucked in her thanks to Volt, her new mate. 
The only problem was just how virile Volt was normally. But right now, he was pacing back and forth in the cave as his cock was in a perpetual state of arousal. He was now in his mating cycle, and his cock craved dragoness wombs to impregnate. Unfortunately, Ember was already full of eggs, and was due any day. For the last few days, she had allowed Volt to fuck her throat and ass, but it wasn’e enough for the dragon. He needed a fertile pussy to breed.                                                                       
Fortunately for him, it was also the mating season for many of the dragons in the Dragon Lands. Dragons from all over the Unified Equestria have been returning to their sacred homes in order to meet mates and aid in the continuation of the dragon species. Volt only looked out in the large gathering of dragons. There were a number of males meeting up with females. And as tempting as it was to fly down and claim every female there, he refrained himself. That is, until he gazed upon a certain shortstack looking orange dragoness. 
Smolder had only just returned to her home, striping away the clothes that she had to wear in Ponyville. Her body was pear shaped, with a nice, fat, and sexy ass that jiggled as she walked around, while her tits were small and petite. The fact no dragon had claimed her yet was a mystery to Volt, and he didn’t care. She was alone, she was here to be bred, and he had just the cock to knock this young dragon up with his many eggs.                                                                       
“So you see someone worth breeding?” Ember asked, seeing the eagerness in Volt’s posture, as well as the way he spread his wings, ready to take flight. “Who is it?” 
“I don’t know, some young looking one.” Volt commented, rubbing his chin with an eager grin. He didn't want to lose sight of her for a single moment. “She’s short, orange. Not much in terms of tits, at least not when compared to you. But her ass is almost as big as yours right now.” 
“Oh? That must be Smolder.” Ember replied, recalling who Volt was talking about from such a description. “She’s one of the younger generations who has been living out of the Dragon Lands, among the Ponies.” 
“Must be her first mating season then.” Volt commented, his lips curling as his fang shone in a gleaming smirk. “Well, I better not let this chance go to waste.” 
“By all means, feel free to breed her.” Ember nonchalantly commented, almost chuckling as she pondered her words. “She’s young, inexperienced, and I can’t think of anyone more qualified to breed her than you.” 
“Thanks, but don’t worry, I’ll be sure to knock you up again.” Volt chuckled, looking away from Smolder to wink at Ember. “Once you lay my eggs, I’ll fuck some more into you.” Before Ember could give any remark, he took to the air, soaring down towards his newest mate. 
Smolder was sitting along, among some of the few logs of dead, dried wood that could exist in such a hostile environment. She huffed and sighed. So far, most of the male dragons she would’ve wanted already had mates, and some were even breeding their partners right there, out in the open. A display of dominance that many male dragons tried to do. Even her brother, Garble, was busy pumping his cock in and out of a female. 
“Why did I bother coming here?” Smolder pondered to herself aloud, staring into a nearby magma pool. “I should’ve just stayed in Ponyville. I’m sure Ocelus could’ve bred me if I asked.” 
“What’s this I’m hearing about you not being bred?” Volt’s voice asked, as she landed besides the dragoness. Smirking down, he looked down at her. “How about I help you with that?” 
“You’re…you’re Volt, right?” Smolder asked, though as she looked down, she noticed this dragon’s massive cock was just at her head height as she sat on this log. “D-Dragon Lord Ember told me about you.” 
“Oh? And I hope it was something good.” Volt smirked, snickering a little as he saw the growing blush on Smolder’s face as his cock was so close to her. “And as the mate to the Dragon Lord, I can boast my skills at breeding. And of course, she has encouraged me to give you the best mating season.” 
Smolder couldn’t help but stare at Volt’s cock, shivering a little as she could feel her pussy quivering with want. The sight of this strong looking appendage was enough to make her weak in the knees. While the muscular smell was numbing her senses and making it harder and harder for her to think. The sweetness of her nectar that leaked from her aroused pussy was making faint steam as it evaporated on the hot ground.                                                
“Looks to me like you’re hot and bothered. Perfect for a hard mating.” Volt commented, maintaining his confident smirk. “But not here. As tempting as it would be to fuck you right here, right now, I feel your beautiful moans would make the other females jealous. So let’s go to a private cave.” Smolder only nodded, murmuring as she followed behind the dragon. 
Taking to the sky again, Volt and Smolder flew to a nearby cave. One of many others that were carved out for the sole purpose of dragons who want some privacy during mating seasons. It was relatively big, able to fit Ember if she wanted to be there, so for a large dragon like Volt, it was enough. Smolder was so nervous, timid and sheepish as she looked at the older dragon. She could only stare at the ever hard and aroused cock that Volt was still sporting. 
As they were now inside this cave, Smolder could also begin to smell it. The strong and potent musk of this large dragon. Swallowing nervously, she felt a shiver run throughout her body as she nervously stared at it. Volt was so big, and his cock was bigger than anything she’s ever seen. Then she looked down at herself. Part of her felt a small bit of worry and shame. Though she was now of the age to breed, she was still young. 
What was she compared to the many dragonesses that were seeking out mates? But then again, this was the mate to Ember, so there had to be something about her that Volt wanted to be with? Still, as she looked at her body, the only piece of pride she had was her round ass. Her chest was still developing, not having gotten her first treasure hoard, so the greed in her tits hadn't grown properly. But still, she stood at the entrance, looking at Volt’s cock with a blush on her face. 
“Now, now, my dear. Why don’t you come over?” Volt commented, sitting on the bed, beckoning at her with his claw. “I know this is your first time, but I’m sure a young, beautiful dragoness like yourself has a few…fantasies…” Smolder tensed up, realizing what this dragon was going to ask of her. “So why not come here? Show me what you’ve kept all pent up.” 
Smolder, by instinct, or this feeling of being dominated by this dragon, dropped on her hands and knees and began to crawl her way over to him. Volt only watched, an eager smirk ran across his lips. This felt so demeaning, and yet Smolder’s pussy was getting soaked from the pleasure this was bringing her. She normally was more dominating than this, but she felt a desire to submit to this dragon. 
When she reached him, Smolder was only a hair’s breadth away from this masculine cock, the same one that had bred the Dragon Lord. And now, she was going to be knocked up by it. She was going to have his eggs. The realization only caused her to blush so bright, her face was red, but she only panted and cooed. Pressing forward, she smothered her face against this dick, savoring the strong smell of his masculinity as she moaned. 
Opening her mouth a little more, Smolder let her tongue slip out from her maw. Licking at this shaft, the strong cock had such a powerful taste. She shivered as she nearly came from just running her tongue along the length alone. Volt only watched, eagerly enjoying the view of this growing cockworship. When she eventually reached his cockhead, their eyes met again. She paused, trembling as she looked at him. 
“Well, by all means, keep going.” Volt said, almost subtly commanding the younger dragon. Opening her mouth a little more, Smolder began to take in the dragon’s cock. Though only the cockhead could fit at first. “Oh yeah, nice and slow. By all means, take your time. There’s no rush.” 
Hearing his words, the kindness that she felt, made Smolder only want to further service and serve this dragon. Bobbing her head more and more, she sucked off as much as she could. The pleasure that was coursing through her as she felt this cock rubbing along her throat was making her insides tingling with a growing warmth. It was so good, it made her want to keep going, to take in more dick. Smolder was submitting herself to this dragon. 
Moving a little more, especially from the lessons she learned in the sexual education classes back in Ponyville, Smolder was reaching under with one of her claws. Cupping at Volt’s balls, she began to fondle them, making more and more whorish moans as she was wrapping her long tongue around him. It was like she was stroking him with her tongue, all while her mouth and throat took in his length with each motion of her head. 
“Fuck…yeah…keep going.” Volt gasped a little, realizing Smolder was far better at sucking cock than he thought. It wasn’t that she was experienced, but she wasn’t completely ignorant as to how dicks can get sucked off. “Shit…keep this up, and I’m gonna cum.” 
At this, this praise that she heard, Smolder only moved her mouth faster and faster. She was bobbing her head badly as she let her throat swell from the cock in her mouth. Volt was practically facefucking her, or rather, this young dragon was throatfucking herself on this draconic cock. He huffed, feeling as the pleasure was building up further and further. It felt amazing, and she was clearly eager to please him. 
“Fuck…oh fuck…keep going…almost…we’re almost…there…” Volt gasped out, reaching out to grab at Smolder’s head. Pulling her in, he bottomed out his length in the dragoness’ mouth. “Swallow it all!” 
His first spurt of cum filled her mouth, causing her eyes to burst open. His second spurt caused her cheeks to puff out and she had a partially opened look on her face. And the third and final spurt caused any excess to spill out of her nostrils, and sides of her mouth as her eyes were rolling back. Holding her in place for a few moments longer, he eventually released his grip, letting her slowly pull this still hard cock from her fucked throat. 
Swallowing down the first few gulps of cum, Smolder looked at the dragon with a longing and passion in her eyes. Opening her mouth to get in some air, Volt could see her mouth still had much of his spunk. Swallowing down the last bits of hot, dragon seed, Smolder opened her mouth again, letting her tongue hang out to show she drank it all. Wiping her nose, she moaned and panted at him. Volt’s mouth only further curled into a smile. 
“Very good. You did better than I thought.” Volt commented, extending a hand. “Why don’t you join me on the bed. So I can give you a special reward.” Smolder only giggled at his words as she took his claw in hers. 
Smolder did as the dragon commanded, feeling the urge to obey him. In their culture, the weak had to serve the strong, and Volt was certainly stronger than her. Once she was on the bed, the young dragon only moaned as the larger dragon set himself at the end of the bed. Smolder shivered and cooed as she saw Volt was placing his strong claws on her legs. She spread her legs with ease as he put barely any effort in opening her up to see her moistness. 
Staring at the dragoness’ pussy, Volt licked his lips, he could tell she was going to be tight, tighter than any dragon he ever fucked, let alone bred. That wouldn’t be a problem soon enough. He could tell by the sweet, and yet spicy flavor in the air; she was ready for him. But rather than test his luck, he leaned in, letting out his tongue to playfully flick at her entrance. Smolder only cooed as she felt the sensation of this tongue tip against her pussy. 
“Have you ever eaten out?” Volt asked, only to hear the shy coos of the dragoness. “Good, good. I’ll be sure to give you the perfect introduction.” With that he leaned in closer and started to kiss at the warm snatch. 
Smolder softly moaned as she felt Volt’s lips press and slowly open her hot sex. It was like he was carefully and lovingly making out with her pussy. And once opened enough, he let his reptilian tongue slip its way into her soft hole. She moaned as she felt the wet, long, and slippy appendage go deep inside her. It felt amazing, better than any sensation she had felt before. Sucking off the large dragon before had gotten her good and wet, but now that he was slowly tonguefucking her, she was getting soaked in pleasure. 
Smolder’s pussy had such a sweet flavor, with a small spiciness to it, which only made Volt rub his tongue in and out of her inner folds as he was seeing how quickly he could make her cum just from this. It felt so good, and he could still somewhat feel the warmth of Smolder’s mouth on his cock from earlier. But just as soon as he was about to get her to the brink of release, he stopped, slowly pulling his tongue from her pussy. 
“W-what…what’s wrong…” Smolder weakly asked, breathing heavily as she looked at him. “Am I…am I doing something wrong?” 
“No, no, you’re doing great.” Volt replied with chuck. Carefully, he lay on the bed beside her, gesturing to his face. “So much so, I figured you deserve a proper ride.” It took a moment or so for her to realize what he meant, but then she blushed as it occurred to her. 
Slowly, and nervously, Smolder crawled her way on Volt’s body, ending with her sweet and spicy pussy pressing against his mouth. Opening up again, he started to tonguefuck her again. But this time, he did it quickly, slithering himself deep in her pussy. The sudden feeling was so good, too good as she nearly fell backwards from losing balance. Thankfully, Volt was able to reach up and grab at Smolder’s waist, which not only held her in place, but let him pull her in as he was eating out her pussy faster and more passionately.
Smolder moaned out, words failing to form as nothing but hot breath and some small sparks of fire left her panting mouth. The feeling was so good, making her wings flap in excitement. Volt’s tongue felt amazing, and when she swallowed a little, she recalled how big his cock was in her throat. But soon enough, it was going to be in her pussy. The anticipation was only adding to the passions she was feeling. She could feel as if her woes and worries were melting away as she was getting back to the edge of orgasm again. 
“We’re almost there.” Volt commented, though his words were very muffled by Smolder’s pussy and plump tights pressing against his face. “You’re doing amazing, and I love how your pussy tastes. I can’t wait to feel it on my fat cock!”                                                        
Smolder felt like the luckiest dragon in the land. The mate of the Dragon Lord was personally eating her out. She had tasted his cock, and could still feel the thickness of the dragon’s orgasm on her tongue. But along the sensations of joy, another one slowly filled; doubts, envy, and uncertainty. Sure, Volt had personally come to her, and was getting her ready to be fucked full by his huge dick, but why did he pick her? He could’ve had any whore in the region, regardless of any mares they chose first. Her envy only seemed to grow inside her, and similarly, Smolder’s body was starting to get a little bigger to match. 
Volt didn’t mind the feeling, if anything, the way Smolder was riding his face, and how his tongue was rubbing in and out of her sweetness. It caused his cock to throb and swell back to fully arousal, leaking out the hot and potent seed. Smolder only moaned, feeling as her pussy was being tasted by this superior dragon. It felt so good, and she couldn’t think of anything else but the feeling of what it would feel like to be bred. 
Looking down at Volt’s cock, it only made her pussy tingle more and more with eager anticipation. It was a sensation that made her head light and senses numb as she wanted to have more of this cock in her. Rolling her tongue in her mouth, she could taste the previous release still in her throat and it was making her hotter and hotter. 
‘Feels like she’s about to cum.’ Volt thought, humming playfully in Smolder’s pussy. ‘Time to make this dragon cum.’ Moving faster and faster, he was getting her closer and closer to her orgasm. 
“Fuck, fuck, fuck…so good…” Smolder moaned out, feeling as her pussy was tightening around Volt’s tongue. “I’m cumming…I’m cumming…” Her body swelled and grew as it matched with her pleasure. Opening her mouth, she moaned out a hot breath of flame as she sprayed her hot nectar all over the dragon’s muzzle and tongue. 
After holding herself over Volt’s face, shivering as she was laying in the afterglow of her orgasm. It felt so good, and she felt so much better. But as she looked down, she could see Volt’s cock was so big, so hard, and it was throbbing with hot, precious precum. Licking her lips, she didn’t even realize she was leaning over to touch it. Volt, feeling as the dragoness was shifting herself off his face, reached up, grabbing at her waist, he lifted her up and off his face. Licking his lips, he enjoyed the taste of her nectar. 
“I think you’re ready for real fun.” Volt commented, smirking at the sight of the mare. She had grown to be close to his size as he adjusted her to angle at his cock. “So let me give you the best…fuck…ever!” Pulling Smolder down, he thrusted up to bury his cock in her moist and needy pussy.                                                                              
Smolder moaned out, cumming again as she took in this cock. Volt’s size only stretched and filled her out. It felt so good, she couldn’t stop herself from flapping her wings to help lift and drop herself on this dick. Volt only maintained a hold on her hips, letting him thrust upwards, in and out of this soft pussy. Smolder panted, shivering as she felt the pleasure only course throughout her body. It felt so good, and she only wanted to feel more of this dick inside her. 
“How does it feel?” Volt chuckled, helping Smolder work into a grinding motion. “This is the same cock that bred the Dragon Lord. And now, I’m gonna fuck a few eggs in your womb.” The dragoness almost came again at his words. 
Shifting and bouncing on Volt’s cock, Smolder was screaming out in her constant orgasms. She was cumming on his cock, and it felt so good. She loved this feeling, she loved the sensation of the strong dragon’s dick stretching out her pussy. As well as this, the feeling of pride and envy continued to swell, and even the greed of her lustful desires to claim Volt’s cock, it was only causing her to grow and grow a little more. 
Volt enjoyed this feeling. The same crushing feeling he felt when he fucked Ember not that long ago. The sensation was so good, and it only made his cock throb harder and harder. He continued to thrust in and out of her soft pussy, making her bounce and moan on him as Smolder was getting herself closer and closer to another orgasm. Volt couldn’t wait to breed this dragoness, and he licked his lips eager as he looked at her so hungrily. 
“So good…so good…so good…” Smolder moaned, eyes rolling back as she was feeling her body getting closer and closer to a coming orgasm. “Mine, mine, mine, mine…this cock is mine…fuck me…fuck me…fuck me with your babies!” 
“Such a greedy dragoness.” Volt smirked, shifting the pace of his thrusts and was hammering his cock faster and faster, making Smolder and her massive tits bounce as her ass slammed and jiggled on this thick dick that was stretching out her insides. “Ready for me to stuff your womb with my seed?” Smolder only moaned, letting out more sparks of flames in passion. 
Volt continued to thrust, driving to rub along the inside of the dragoness’ pussy. Smolder moaned, grinding and bouncing faster and faster. Wanting to really play with her, the dragon ran his hands from her soft, plump hips upwards. Once he was at her back, he pulled her down, causing her to lean over him. The dragoness moaned whorishly as she started making out with Volt, despite the size difference between them now. Lifting his tail, he wrapped it around Smolder’s, making her coo in his mouth between the panting moans. 
The dragon’s cock throbbed harder, almost growing as his own greed was making it. Smolder’s pussy clamped and squeezed down, milking the masculine dragon for every drop that was heaving and churning in his heavy balls. Volt huffed, feeling as he was getting close to cumming again, and he was about to stuff a hot and heavy load deep in this dragoness. Smolder’s womb was going to be filled with his potent seed, and the only other thought Volt had was how pregnant he could get her. 
“You feel it?” Volt asked, moving his mouth away from Smolder’s for a moment. “I’m about to cum, I’m about to fill you with my young…strong…dragons…you want that? You want to be my new mate?” 
“I do…I do…please fuck me more…” Smolder moaned, kissing and playfully biting along Volt’s neck. “Make me your mate, breed me. I want all of your babies.” Volt smirked, savoring the feeling of claiming such a soft, sexy dragoness. 
He was certain Ember wouldn’t mind, and he’d just fuck her until she agreed to expanding his harem. His cock swelled as he was getting closer and closer. He was about to cum, his cock was ready to blow, and just as he was about to release his hot and heavy seed, he grasped at Smolder’s body. Pulling her body down, Volt thrusted upwards, bottoming out his cock in her hot pussy. His tip pressed right into her womb, making sure not a drop of cum would go to waste. 
Smolder gasped out a breathless scream, followed by a stream of her fire as she came a wet and sloppy orgasm all over Volt’s cock. The dragoness’ pussy squeezed so tight, not a drop could escape as she sprayed and soaked herself along this dick. It was so good, her body was shaking as it was impossible to even hold herself up. She collapsed forward, laying on Volt’s body as she twitched and cooed. 
“Shit, I didn’t take you for a squirter.” Volt chuckled, gently rubbing along Smolder’s back, making her coo softly as she lay in her afterglow. “Feels like you’re just about all tuckered out? Too tired to keep going?” Smolder continued to coo, whimpering her sweet sounds. “Well…too bad!” At once, he grabbed her side.
With a sudden jerking notion, Volt pushed Smolder over his body, which in turn brought him over and now was laying atop her enlarged body. Her huge tits heaved with her panting breath, and ass jiggled as it landed on the stone bed. Arching himself back up, the dragon looked down at the panting and weakened dragoness. Smolder could just barely gather the strength to flutter her eyes at him, but there was just something about the dragon that made her want to submit to him. 
“If you’re gonna be my mate, you’re gonna have to handle more than just this.” Volt smirked, grasping at Smolder’s legs, lifting them a little. “So you’re gonna have to endure more of this fat cock. Are you ready?” The dragoness only whimpered a little, weakly nodding as she seemed eager for more. “Good slut.” With that, he shoved his leaking, still hard cock back into her soft pussy. 
Smolder screamed out in orgasm, cumming a hard and wet release all over Volt’s cock. It felt so good, and she couldn’t stop herself from panting out her hot fire. The dragon didn’t mind, it only made her soft curves bounce and jiggle as he was pounding his full length in and out of her softness. The dragoness’ tits bounced, which only caused Volt to push her legs further back, almost pressing into her breasts. 
Volt didn’t care if the way he was pushing Smolder’s body was hurting her, her moans only told him how good it all felt, and he wanted to fuck her even more. Pumping faster and faster, he pushed his body weight against her body, making sure to bottom out and drive his full length in her. He could feel as she gasped and moaned, her insides were giving way for his superior size, and yet was tight enough to wrap and milk along this length. 
Smolder’s moans became sweeter and more sultry, she was getting ready to cum again, and Volt was gonna keep going, even as her pussy was spasming in sensitive pleasure. He felt as if he wasn't going to pull out, not until he was certain she was good and pregnant. But even then, it wasn’t going to be enough. He wanted to do to her what he did to Ember. He wanted to ensure his legacy by impregnating this dragoness with as many of his eggs. 
Pounding harder and harder, Volt was gritting his teeth, hissing his hot breath as he was getting closer to his next orgasm. The dragon was ready to claim even more of Smolder’s womb. The cum he had already stuffed in her churned and mixed about, making her swollen belly jiggle and bounce. Pushing his body harder against her, Volt was nearly fully over Smolder, causing her to pant and moan her hot breath against his face. 
“Ready to cum? Ready to take my load again?” Volt asked, seeing the look of passion and desperation in Smolder’s eyes. She was ready for it, she craved to feel his spunk flood and burn deep in her womb again. “Alright you whore, time to make you my newest mate.” At that, he arched himself back, spread his wings, and then hunched forward. 
Partially wrapping his wings around Smolder’s body, Volt was now fucking her almost into the stone. The cave was echoing out with her hard, wet, smacking sounds of his cock hammering in and out of her pussy. She screamed out in constant orgasm, feeling as she couldn’t stop cumming from the dragon’s brutal fucking. As much as he loved the sound of her moans, Volt moved his mouth and started making out with Smolder. 
Smolder’s eyes rolled back, her body was becoming soft and flexible as her pussy was taking every inch of the dragon’s dick. Her womb was quivering as her insides were ovulating in anticipation for the coming pregnancy she was getting into. Volt’s body slapped and moved, not letting up as he felt the dragoness moaning in his mouth, and their tongues embraced as they exchanged brief flickers of flames. He was almost there, so closer. Almost…his cock was throbbing, swelling as his balls tightened against him as he was ready to blow. 
“Here it comes.” Volt moaned, his voice being partially muffled by the groans and moans he and Smolder were making as they were kissing. “Take my cum…and get…fucking…pregnant!” At that, he slammed his full length, putting all his strength and weight in this thrust. 
Smolder gasped out her breathless scream, blowing hot flames in and over Volt’s mouth and face. The dragon only smirked as he took this fire, savoring the look of mind melting, body thrashing orgasm that broke across the dragoness’ fucked silly, sloppy face. This was a completely undignified look for a dragon, the eyes and lips of a creature who wasn’t just submitting to someone, but was fully devoted to him. 
The amount of cum Volt was pumping into Smolder’s pussy. Her womb was now nothing more than a bloated mess, her belly was full of the dragon’s pontent seed. There were no doubts she was pregnant, and now there were even less doubts she was carrying maybe almost a dozen of Volt’s eggs. She was going to be another broodmate, just like Ember. The thought came to his mind, maybe when he was done with Smolder, he would pay his Dragon Lord a visit and fuck her; just  because he could. 
Slowly, he pulled himself from Smolder’s pussy, enjoying the way her body twitched. Her tongue was dangling from the side of her mouth and her eyes were rolled back. She could only let out small moans, weakened whimpers, and her chest heaved under her heavy breath. Her pussy quivered as the hot load that was deposited into her was slowly spilling out. It was hot, thick, and steaming. So hot as it poured from the dragoness’ fucked up, used hole. 
“Well, I think that pretty much covers mating season for you.” Volt commented, rubbing his chin as he smiled down at the dragoness. “Well, Smolder. It was a pleasure to get you pregnant. Please be sure to come and visit me when you wake up.” His lips curled into a wicked smile. “I’ll be sure to fuck more eggs in you after you lay these.” Turning, he left Smolder where she lay, but his lust hadn’t been fully satisfied yet; his mind then turned to Ember, and how he’d take out the rest of this pleasure on her.                                                                

“This is good, fuck…so good.” Volt cooed, relaxing on the Dragon Lord’s throne. “It’s good to be the best.” 
Currently kneeling at the throne, worshiping at his cock were both Ember and Smolder. The two large and curvy dragonesses sucked and moaned along the dragon’s large dick and balls. They moaned, savoring the taste of Volt’s breeding tool, as well as the feeling of submission to such a superior dragon. The dragon only enjoyed leaning on the throne. Looking at the well rounded bellies both dragonesses sported, he smirked. 
“Looks like you’re both due any day now.” Volt commented, glancing over towards the exit of this cave. “We’ll add those eggs to the ones you’ve already laid.” His expression twisted into an almost wicked smile. “Then, I’ll just fuck more eggs in my wonderful, horny sluts.” 
“Yes, yes, give me more.” Ember moaned, currently suckling along Volt’s heavy balls. “Your Dragon Lord demands more heirs in her womb.” 
“Fuck me too!” Smolder begged, moaning her words as she was bobbing and suckling along the thick cockhead. “I want more babies. Fuck me again, please.” 
“Such good whores.” Volt laughed, reaching down to gently pet at their heads. The attention and gentleness only caused them to moan and coo on his cock and balls. “I love how devoted you’ve both become. So I’ll be sure to breed you both over and over again.” 
The two moaned, doubling their efforts as they wanted to get the dragon to cum again. Volt rubbed his chin, looking back to the exit of the cave. While he loved fucking both Ember and Smolder, even those two alone wouldn’t be enough to breed as many eggs as he wanted. Gritting his teeth, he let his mind wander as to who he should seduce and breed next.
Both Smolder and Ember had taken well to being Volt’s personal broodmates. The way they were so devoted to pleasing him, and how they just couldn’t get enough of their master’s cock was adorable and alluring. The dragon could feel as if he was going to cum at any moment. Both dragonesses could feel the throbbing in this dick, and it was going to be clear that he was about to cum, and only one of them would be able to feel his hot load. 
Smolder and Ember were not only more savage, but greedy as they sucked and worshiped this cock. Their bodies swelled a little more from the intense greed they were feeling. It was good, they wanted it, they needed to feel their darling master’s hot seed in their mouths again. Their pussies were only getting more and more soaked, leaving a mess on the ground as Volt grunted and groaned as he was about to cum. 
“Here it cums girls. I’m cumming.” Volt roared out, letting out a burst of hot breath as he released himself. “Let’s see who deserves it more!” 
Smolder and Ember’s eyes burst open as they were not openly fighting, their tongues wrapped and wrestling with the fat cock that was swelling and throbbing. Unable to hold back, Volt came, spraying out his hot, precious spunk all over both their tongues and faces. The two of them moaned out, trying to get as much cum as they could as it plastered on them. They shivered, cumming themselves sloppy and messily as the intense heat and smell of this seed was driving their senses crazy. 
“Well, now that’s a beautiful sight.” Volt commented, watching as both dragonesses only growled and snarled at each other for a moment before suddenly embracing the other. “Well, now it’s even better.” 
Smolder and Ember made out, kissing and licking each other. Passions were enflamed to such an extent that they weren’t even thinking anymore. They were just driven by their blind lust. Both their lips and tongues embraced and danced together. Moans, hot breath, and sparking flames licked across their faces, which only caused Volt to smile eagerly. This was a sight of true beauty. His personal and favorite broodmates were getting along, and it was getting him aroused all over again. 
“Well girls, it seems you both tied in this round.” Volt laughed, slowly stroking his thick cock back to arousal. “But that said, let’s see who can win the next round.” The dragonesses’ eyes glowed as they saw their master’s size growing again. Licking their lips, they broke apart from each other and started to crawl over to him. “There we go, a nice, fat, juicy, meaty cock. All for you two. And I’ll tell you what. Whoever wins this next round, will be the one I breed next.” Smolder and Ember moaned and cheered, lunging at the dragon, eager to claim this prize. 
The other dragons, the ones who had done their mating, and even some who couldn’t get anyone, could only hear the loud, passionate snaps, snarls, and roars of Volt fucking his beautiful dragonesses. Both males and females listened in both envy, and wonder. The males could only writhe in the agony of hearing both Smolder and Ember moaning and roaring in this mind melting pleasure, an envious feeling that they couldn’t even come close to getting their mates off like this. 
But for the females, it was envy, absolute jealousy over the pleasure the two were getting. Even though their partners were adequate enough to get them pregnant, many of them were more than a little curious as to what Volt could be doing to them to make them make such primal sounds. Many more were even considering flying up there to check in, simply to watch this masculine dragon claim these two and breed them over and over again. Then again, if some went to watch, would they be caught? And what would Volt do to them if caught?
While none of the females with mates dared to leave their partners behind, many dragonesses who were pregnant but their partners had already left them, flew up with curious arousal. Volt was making Smolder and Ember moan and cry out in such euphoric bliss. Why should they have all the fun? If anything, these single females were more curious as to what Volt would do if they saw him. Maybe he would claim them as well. He would have a harem of draconic sluts, each more than eager to bear his eggs over and over again. 
After what felt like an eternity, a few females were brave enough to fly upwards. Their curiosity and arousal was clear, and they just had to see it. When arriving there, they looked in and their eyes widened in shock. Volt was there, fucking Smolder and Ember’s weak and limping bodies. Their mouths, pussies, and asses were overflowing with cum, and the look of pure joys and orgasmic pleasure across their faces was both thrilling and terrifying. 
But what made their pussies quiver with soaked eagerness, was Volt. He was pulling back from his two broodmates, marveling at the sloppy mess he had made them into. Smirking, he wiped the sweat from his brow, and beat his mighty wings. There was a sudden draft that ran from where they were, to the mouth of the cave. It was such a strong, masculine smell, with the added aroma of conquered dragoness. He was spreading his scent, he was mocking the other males and tantalizing the females. 
“Well, that’s all they could handle.” Volt chuckled, only to turn his gaze to the females at the entrance of this cave. “Now, what about you beauties?” They gasped, cooing weakly and timidly as they trembled at his sight. “How would you like to join them?” 
They stood there, trembling a little and quivering as the look of this dragon only further intimidated them. But there was something, some strength they had left that allowed them to slowly slink their way into this cave. Volt only smirked at the number of other females who had decided to join him. Looking back to Smolder and Ember, he could tell by comparison, these females were pregnant already. 
“Hmm, looks like you’re all abandoning your partners for me?” Volt commented, to which they blushed, but said nothing. Raising his eyes, he chuckled. “Oh? Not that? You were just females who were fucked and left?” Their expressions portrayed the truth. “Oh no, no, no, no, this will not do.” He walked over to the edge of the stone bed, sitting for a moment to look at the females with a serious, and yet seductive gaze. “Looks like you are all in need of proper loving. And who knows, maybe my superior seed with take root before you birth those lesser males’ eggs.” 
The dragonesses there trembled, some even losing some strength and dropping to their knees. Volt laughed heartily. His cock was still so hard, and their many eyes were on it. Licking their lips, they awaited his instruction. He was going to breed them, even if they already were carrying some eggs of some unknown, weaker males. This didn’t matter. Volt was a superior dragon, and when he was going to fuck them, he was going to ensure they would carry more of his eggs. 
“Well, enough waiting around.” Volt commented, looking at them with a confident smirk. Gripping at his cock, he stroked it in their direction. “Come, and join my harem. Be my broodwhores!” 
The dragonesses cheered as they rushed at him with what strength remained. Though somewhat weakened by the numerous rounds he had with Smolder and Ember, he was more than ready and able enough to breed these many more female sluts. Just as they were about to reach him, Volt couldn’t help but smirk, almost whispering under his breath as he saw just how many females he had and will conquer. 
“What a wonderful life.” Volt smirked, feeling his own greed causing his body to swell in strength. “This is going to be fun.” 
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