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THE DRAGON.g DOMINTON Drr 1Itr

Adrian's wrists chaftd with the metal shaakles around them, the
ehain eonneeting his hande together dangling just slightJ"y downwards,
His ankles were no better, the metal- banging against thern with every
step he took up the mountain path" The eoLd wind blew past hirn, and
the gr,lards behind him that gave him a stern shove foward if he
ever l-ost his pace. the walk up the mountain would alreddy be hard
enough withottt the guards, without his restraints, but to make it
e\ren worse than before, tire welght of his fate was cernented around
his feet, making thern slow, the very effot't to lift them a struggle.

However, he had to keep moving. He eouldn't f1ee, the Guards
woul-d plunge an arrow into his baek or drag him baek quiekly enoi.lgh--
his feet being bound with the ehains rnade any eseape attempt a
waste of everyone's time. Even tf he di-dn't have thern, he wouldn't
have anywhere to go, and on top of that, even if he dirl, he eoul-dn't
run from this obligation that was foreed upon him.

For you sees Adrj-an was not eimply being marehed up to a prison,
bi.lt a fate perhaps worse than that. At the top of Mount Roslrar w&ts

a J-arge eave, and wj-th sueh eaves al-most alwa$s earne a dragon to roost
wi-thin its depths, That dragon was elose to the viltr-age, and a dragon's
appetite w&s vast, their tempers as hot as their fire. It eould swoop
down, snateh up tivestoek and people alike, whi"le setting the
town on fire from above, with hardly any effort of risk to themselves.
The townfs guard was no mateh for the beast, and the dragonslayers
braver or stupid enough, to ehaltrenge him never returned. The beast
coul-d not be beaten in eombat, never sl-ain with a srtrord or felled by
a speII, so "ahe only ehoiee left was to appease him as best they
cor:ld. The town had a substainal number of eriminals of var6or.rs kinds
o\rer the years, plenty to sate the dragon's hunger, and so they
were given to the d.ragon as nothing more than a full meal.

At first, sueh tributes were only the wors& of the worst. Murdere,
rapists, ehild defilers, and thieves of too m:.leir skil1 and sueeess.
It however turned out that the threat of being a dragon's meal was a
good deterent from sueh vile acts, and thus their numbers per month
dewindled till" sueh erimes were hardly eornmonplaee in the prison
cel1s" So they turhed. to the more modest erimes, pettlr theft, drunken
assaults, and yet that too dewlndled to seraps, leaving the most
petty of erimes to be eonsidered" The lord of the iltrfiffilX town woul-rl
give the tribute'e farnily some eompsentation for the punlshment of
exeeut-ion by dragon behng held against those who commited trivial-
offenses, at least that i-s what A&rian was toldr-though his fami-ly
woul,C gladIy aceept nothing less than being rid of him entirely as a
fair enough payment anyways.

Adrian's mistake was that in of itself, trustlng the family
that had eaused him plenty of turmoil in the past, present, and now
evrtied his future in the stomaeh of a d.ragon. His father, rnother, brothers
and sister all pitehed blame on him for the theft of a nobleman's
horse, who he highl-y sllspeeted one or all of hls brothers to have
eonnmi.tted instead. None of them defended him, not elren his rnother, oF
at treast she ealLed herself it. The truth wae that his famitry was
simply the people he was treft with when hie mother died, his real
mother. A young tavern weneh that ffX{ had one night with his supposed
father and never saw again" He was but six when his mother died from
the winter a lekne,ss , and the only way he knew the truth was from her
joulrnal she had kept.
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the tyrants tre had l-j-ved wlth $eren't hi.s reel father or mother,
but rather hifr aunt and. une1e, and thelr e\rl} Epawn were his
eousi&s. Whatever re&so,n they raised him up as their own' he was not

eertain&ilXts of, trut he wae pretty sure it was beeause they didtl't want to
be seen es housing the bastard of a tavern wenetr in thelr home. They
q,ou1d rather pretind he wae tlteir blood than to aetually tell him
the trutn of things. It was stil"l elear they treated hin anything like
bLood.--mcre GCI tr.eated like a mutt that haet erawl-ed ite way inte
their home. They certainly beat him like one.

Th;;:*ost-ifkely onfy tooh hirn in to get a free servant as welI,
s<lmeone-to do whatev"er asked of them or get beat for it--as i"f he
etiil wasn't beat or verbally abused in other weys. And a eervant that
w&s a slave by any other name wa.s a good one to pawn off, to the
guards in exehange for sparring one of ti:eir orsll. It was not surprisi"ng'
in the Ieast, and of eouree he had no ehance of defendlng hls own.
?hey were a weal-lthy and inf,luene l"a1 faml}y, though hard.ly rpspeeted,
one wculd be fool"ish to dlsobey their mord, a.ncl foolish to distrust
even their obvious lies.

Adrian at the very least felt proud of hi,rnsel-f--he would be
free from that hel-l-hole and d.o a serviee that benefited the entlre
town, an€l he was sure the dragsn wor.lld. appreeiate k*er the meal.It was
quite the bj.tter paste in hie mouth knowing this weuld be his end".,
HUX

But dragons were majestie ereatures,and whlIe it was doubtful-'
he would be sparred from hls hunger, he eould at leact try to reason
with him to show gentJ-eness and merey, to nnake it quiek and pa5.n1ess.
Though Adrian knew that some dragons were juSt as vile and monsterous
ac his own farnily, and tosk pJ"eanure in the pain of others.As they
nnade it up the Last streteh 6f trail, the rear guards stayed Fut,
vlhile the front guards dragged him forward and pushed him ahead, etaying
just below t}:e beam of the hill the trail ended orrr just as it
opened up to a wide expanse of flat dirt and roek right in front of
the gapping maw of the dragon'B cave. Adrian steeled hlmself, walking
f,orward toward the e&ve, giving only a qu&ek glanee back to see
sl} four guards having l"eft. The trail- would etill be guarded,
being the only real way off the mountainside, so there would be
no use j.n eeeaping that h,ey. Not that he had any t5-me to, before he
coul"ci even begin to plot an escape, the Loud. footsteps of dragon
Bav{s were heard, the slitherlng of a long tail" dragging behlnd lt.

Out of the shadows of the ea\re, a snout appeared, long with
ridgee aeross ite sirIe, two horns underneath the ehin, and a nose
that ended at a swept point, The dragon's na.res took in Adrlan'e seent,
and the young lnan held his ehoking breath in hie throat. The dragon's
eyes were next to appear, yeJ-lou and eonstrasted against his red seales,
his brow havi-ng another ilIXts set of sp5-kes and ridges. His eheek eotained
another three spikee, swcpt faeing baekwardc, on eaelr side, and the
baek of his head ended with two long stralght horns. The dragon's
neek was next, its spine dotted wj.th spikee as well, atrd Adrian
eould see the dragon's forepaw eome down onto the dirt, hie ela.ws
long and sharp. Hls hand wou1eJ be big enough to grasp him entirely,
his arm bej-ng as wid.e ae he waet Hie jaws would. be no different,
abl"e to bite d.mrn onto him in one bite, swalLow him whole and intaet
if, he nealJ-y wanted to, not that he eouldn't use the sword length
fangs insid.e his jawe to tear hinn apart with ease,..that is lf the
dragon didnt prefer to roast hj-s meals bef,ore ltand, to spnd. e hCIt
piqme of fire onto him to eharu his flesh. It is sald that a dragon's
fire l"s-th&t of i-iquid than air }lke a typieal flame, eoating and
etieking to you--one eould' egend drown init'
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The dragon had f,uIly emerged f,rom the eave, hls form that of
pure broad. museularture, arms and legs of pure strength and power.
His haunehers were thick eolls of muscle wrapped in red eea1ed armor,
his long talI dragging behind hirn with a bladed tip leaving a
mark against the stone itself. His red sea1ee gleamed in the sun
above, and hie yellow eyes piereed direetly into Adrian's, The
dragon towered over the human man, whom was shaking, his eyes wanting
to avert tliei"r gaae frsrn the creature of J-egend that stood before hlm,
but entirely unable to. The dragon's very preseense eetablished a
sense of reverenee, but also struek a paralysizing fear within
Adrian. How could he turn aryay from sueh a powerful ereature, both
out of respect f,or the status of a Dragon, and" out of fear of those
elaws and teeth.

"A more surprising thing to note was that the drag;on had no sign
of aggresslon. No snarl aeross hls jaws r rro growl in his throat, nor
did it seem the dragon was po$sed ts strike" He simply etood there,
gazing upon the man who would be his tr j"bute f,or the week. Adrj-an
honestly eou)-dn't take the dreadful, silenee and. waltingr $o esuld ontr-y
chooee to start the eonvereation himself--it wouldn't be llke he
eould make things worse fo,r himself , at any rate.

"Great Dragon..,f ...I am Adrian. I have been...senteneed to
beeome your tribute by the Lord of mg vl1Iage.f pray to the Gods
that f am a worthy trlbute, sG your merey may extend to nny viIlage. "

"Adrian.. "* ?he dragon's voie e rumbl-ed ln its ehest, a heavy
voiee, though oRe that was oddly relaxing. "JuSt Adrian? Do you notH
earry the name of your sire?"
6 Adrian was puzaledr why would a dragon care for such thtngs from
his own meal? fn any ease, it would be rude not toanswer.

"I apclogize, $reat Dragod, I arn afratrd I do not possess a family
n&me anyniore. My mother was a tavern wench, one who had to sell servleeE
to the men who patroned themselves at thp tavern. She did not know my
father. f &nn ashamed to adrnlt I do not reealI what her maiden n&me
wag either, I was far too young to reeal-I lt. Anrl....thoggh f was soon
raiedd by my Aunt and Uncle, I do not dare hold the name aesoelated
with seum sueh as them. f woul-d rather66gailxutr*rlf not sc,ll myself
with taking the name of such a vlle family. I shall go namel-ess, holding
the one piece of my mother that f have left, the last thing she has
glven me that i stlli" posaess--my na.me. "

The dragon tilted its head at him, then produeed a l_ow ehuckle.
"Yery well then, Adrian the Nameless.0h but where &re my own

manners. I am Draco, Son of the Slre Koran and the Egg Bearer Lytyna,
?,nd of the Jrd cluteh...but your may simplp call mgr Draeo, "

"I-it ls an honor tomeet you, Draeo...I hope to provi-de you, a
fitting trj.bute..."

"TrLbute? You are trlbute? To me?" Draeo's eyes narrowed, with
a curious smile on his f,ace.

"Y-yeB, Breat Oragon. f am Jrour offeri-ngr so you may spare thevillage your hunger and wraith..,'
"You d.ont seem U"ke tribute... " Draeo's snout leaned ln, hls

nares flexing as he tosk in Adrian's seent. "Yes, xou are hardlylike those that eame before. You are not fitting tribute. "
'I..,I do not understand. S-surely I Lm*..enough to eate your

hunger. "
"0h you would be a d.ecent meal, that is eertain. Brrt not tribute.

,Yot4 are not one that deserves such a fate.The tributes that eame
Plfg*S-ygy-were far lgss of a kind soul as Vou, my bop. no not -

.t9*r,Tg-tle{.aT.e selding me more tributes of yrtun"deeEncy again, rhad rgtg told them r de not execpt anything tirttrie worst"ofryour iind.""Y. n.you wont eat me?"
"0f eourge not. I am not a m6nster. *'
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"But...I a$ your tribute. What about your hunger?'
"lThat about it, little human?"
"Ho$ will you eate it? My village...I..,besides f eant just

return. They'll think I tried fleeing from Sou...'
"I ean fly you alvay, Iet you statt over somewhere e1se. I told

Volr, Adrian, I'm not a monster. I don't ki1l those who do not deserve
it. I will fend for m;rself, e"E I alwaSrs have done before your
village threw your garbage at me to eat. Your farmers have a nlee
seleetlon of eowe. . . o

"Not Pleas€...tho vlIlage neede those, you eant...'
Draco leaned in, hls snout brushing up against Adrian's faee.
"f ean and I wi1I, Its j$st a few eovrst, nothing your people

wont mise" fts not like they've given me thern as trlbute before, either."
"f...they have?"
"0f course. I told them onee before when they tried sending

me an innocent soul a6 trlbute' that I do not want them. They didn't
have any of your more vile crimlnal-s, so they gave me eows lnstead, "

"But...wo were told only the driminals were given to you...that
You prefered them... " y

"0h of course they did..." Draeo had a ehuekle ln hle throat."ft
ls anfi easy way to eontrol your by having the threat of il ilt beeoming
a dragon's meal. In a1I honesty, I don't even Like the taste of you
humans, but I don't pass up an opportunity to feed myself AND help
remove some filth from this world. You my boy, are not one of them. "

"I see but...f eant just run. f...I need to...dos something. I
have no where to go ahywa3rs. "

Adrian felt a weird Bense of disappointment, of failure. It would
be a simple thing, just to be tribute to a dragon, and he eould do
so mueh for his vl11age. He could actually be something, than the
simple bastard of a peasant tavern girl who had osld herself to eo
many men that he could point to halrf the menin the village and be
just as likey to find his father, Not that he blammed his mother
for her choice in career, espeeially after he was born, She did so
mueh for him, all for him. He wanted to return that kindness somehow,
even if it didn't really matter. lhe village may not have been in
any real danger, but he could sti[ d.o something for someone.,.t'Great Dragon. . .please. Let me. . .help you. Somehow, anything.
Anything you want me to do, f will do itl Let me just...do something
in my 1ife. Let me show you my gratitude at least for being meriful, "

Draeo lifted his head r"tp high, hie eyes studylng Adrlan with &
s1y smile on his faee.

"WeIl, if you are so insistant on providing me some sort of
trlbute...I guess I ean find something good for you to d.o. "

"Yes t Please, Draeo, anythirrg.. . "
"We11, Dy hunger ean be sated by other meansr so that mueh is

taken eare of..,but a dragon has other forms of hunger fE XtsIF that
are ln need. to be...s&tigified. "

Adrian blushed red in the facel Walt, what was this dragon
implying?l l{hat other forms of hunger coultl. a dra$6n have, ones he
could. . , oh. Oh my.

"D-draeo?l Y...you do not mean to imply that you...wish to...'
"Mate with you? Oh you're right, you're not quite of my preference.

I do prefer more...softer things. o Draco's voice took on a sultry
edge.

His glawed,finger moved over to A0rian's chin, tilting it upwardsto look rieht at hi5 eves.
]!pt That_ ean be basily fixed. What do you sar then? Would voube willing to let yourself 6e ehanged to suit-my-ofrn-deJireJ?ro tat<eon a more.. .feminlne visage?,,
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Adrian bLushed a deep crimson--He w&sn't sure what was more

searier, tXfi{ 6fi being a dragon's meal- or....well this! fhe dragon's
perposatr was nothing he would have expeeted to hear. To not only be
offered such an intimate interaetion with a ereature as majestie, and
terrorfyirg, aa a dragon was one thingt To do so as a member of the
fairer s€xr soft, vulnerable, and feminlne....was another. The dragon
had offered Adrian the ehanee to show his gratitude, and it would
be at the cost of his own manhood. Eut, it was an offer two-fol-d.

He would be able to start over, a ner# life, unburdened by the
rigors of his past and vildness of his fanii-y. He could escape from
the guards, as they would never suspeet a maiden to have been their
former offering to the dragon! But to make such a change...it was
eomething he would have had to thj"nk about. If he had suleh time to.
Draeo, the Dragon of Mount Roeira, would not wait long for him to
make a decision. The daagonfs gaze was lntensen dominatlng, and was
elaaring eying him up now. He had entieed a more primal f,orm of
draconie hunger, and Adrian would be a J'ooI to refuse lt. IN any ease,
if the dragon was able to transform hirn into a woman, then it eould
transform him back--right? "At least it beat being eaten.

"I...I would be honored to take the form of a fair maiden,
Great Dragon, if it would please you so.. n just...ppomise rne Jrouwill spare my village from any wralth you may have. "

Draeo's claw trailfidg up Adrian's eheek, a possessive gesturerand
his lips smiled.

"0f eourse. As I sald, f am no monster, rn.''1 dear Adrian.f will not
harm your village for how ]-ong as you are mine tonight, and thereaf,ter. "

Draco turned baek to his eave, glaneing over at Adrian, before
motioning wlth his snout toward the entrance. Without an exchange of,
words, Adrian entered, Draco following eJ-ose behincl hirn--a possessive
form of efose at that, as if the dragon's own body was eontaining
the man within his own embraee" The two ventured deeper into the darkness
of Draeo's lair,a plaee known to many as the last they'd ever enter"
Not Draeo's specifieally, but a Dragon's lair f,F in general was always
said to be a dangerous place" Vast, d,ark, &nd eontained the beast's
most prized posseseions,ones that would eause any dragon to fierely
defend". Those who ended up in sueh plaees were either doomdriven
Dragonsl-ayens, potential meals, aRd tributes sue h as hirnself , though
he had not known that there were other hungers of a dragon to fll1
that weren't tl"reir stomaehs. A hunger of lust and earnal pleasures.

The darkness of the eave soon faded to a nnore dim light as
his elres adjusted to it, the dragon's heat elose to his baek, his
breathfi warm against his neek, and yet a eold shiver ran down his spine
at the rnere knowledge of the dragon walking behind him. A strong,
powerful beast, teeth sharp, elawts 1ong, museles hidden behind a layer
of armored seales, &fld a primal hunger behind his eyeg. Adrian already
felt vulnerable in this majestie and terrorfiying ereature's preseneer
witho'urt tXts having a maiden's softness yet. How woul-d it feiLl to be
so soft' so vulnerabl-e, $o delieate, in the rnidst of sueh a powerful
ereature? Espeeial1y one who's desires wetre already f,ixed on raviehine
that feminine form onee iS doned itself over Adrian's bones? And yet,
so far, this powerf,ul beast that eorrld tear him apart in seconds, has
been so gentle to him. Draeo's presence wes terrorflylng but equal)-y
as reaEsuring--after all, no one else in Adrian's l-ife had ever shown
such kindness.HiE; ov+n famiJ--rr treated him like flith that belong'ed
in tl:e fielc-s, this dragon treated him li.ke a prieeless treasure--and-
perhaps wcul-cl ffXH{t elairn hirn l-ike one later on.
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The short walk felt like an eternlty, and ended at a pile of
furs, soft and laid out over the floor. The dragon's beddlng perhaps?
Behind him, the dragon 1et out a small Jet of f1a.me over a blazier
hanging from the eeiling, and caused orange llght to fl-ieker over
the eave wal}s, the stone floor, and over Adrian's faee. The dragon
walked over in front of him, sltting dwwn on its baek haunehes--Iarge
and thlek eylinders of musele eovered in metal strong seales.Draeo's
eyes gazed over Adrian,as if he was a jewei-ler appraizing a preeious
gemstone, before his hand reaehed. out to tilt Adrian's ehin up, loeking
his draeonic eyes upon Adrian's.

"Hmmmm yes, I think I know exactly how to...eorrect you. The perfeet
way to cut away all that stone and rough, to find the diamond wlthln. .. "

Draeo's finger moved &w&f,r and tapped against Ardrian's nose,sending
a magieal shiruer of 1lght around the human man, a dazzlingX$ bright
light of, various eolors swirling around his form, The eave's
darkness gave way to a blinding light that shielded Adrian from everythlng,
and a sense of displaeement overeame him. He eould hear nothing, feel
nothing, only the blinding J.ight fll)-ed hls eyes. But as quiekly as
it eame, it was soon ever, feellng regained in his legs' the light
returning baek to the flame-dim lighting of the eave and a strange
new shape and. weight over hls body. long strands sf brown halr were
felt over his shoulders, his eyes traeing their length til-1 they
earne upon the first si.gn of his new feminlnity--well rounded mounds
of a deeent size sat right on his ehest, his elothing gone and his
body bear for hlm, and the Dragon, to see. fhe Dragon's eyes followed
Adrian's, his being that of shock while the dragon's was that of
apprasial, and perhaps possession. Both their eyes noved aeross
Adrian's narrowed waist, down to modestly curved hips and thlghs,and
rlght to the junetion of them both, where Adrian's most fr.endamnental
ehange was quite appearant--the folds and opening of his, or perhaps now
herfl, nelv womanhood.

Adrian stood still, either in awe of the dragon's abilities or
the shoek of {6i(tsIl{ aetually standing as a member of the more fairer.
Even as Adrian opened his, or her, mouth, there was no mistaking the
signs of feminity, their voiee nov, beeomlng more elegant, softer,
and almost buttery smooth in comparison.

"O-oh...gre&t dragonrI...I don't know what to say. "
Draeo smiled, lips and jaws parted slightly to show the hint of

his sharp whlte fangs.
"You don't have to say anything right now, ilY dear. You look

absolutely perfect. I would be lylng if you didn't put mo6t of my
other tributes to shame, not that they weren't beautiful in thelr own
right. Even the flnest of art eould not eonpare to the nnasterpieee
sf feminine deslgn I see before rr€. "

"O-oh, Great Dragon, please, do not be so...ttrlEmodest. It was
your magie that made me this way. . .'.'

"My magie was simply the key to unloek the cage that trapped
all this within, hy sweetling. She was always there, waiting. No, my
dear, thie is all you, as you wor,lld have been if fate had been
different.Believe me, the last thing I would want to do is to wlthaess
sonething tailored exaetLy to me. I desire to elalrn the truest
of yourself, sweetling. "

Adrian stood in silenee, still gazing down at their new, softer,
feminine form. ft was also becoming increasingly apparent now that
their earlier assement was eorrect. This IHilIXtrS body brought about
even more intense feelings of vulnerablity, deficateness, and a
sense of inherent smallness when standing in front of the dragon. But
now it was nothis strength or power that caused this, but his eyes,how
they roamed over their new body, plerced through it, and elaimed it
for his own with jhst a siraple ga?"e,
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- "You look nervousrsweetlirrg. " Draeo'g voiee broke the tension
between them that was 6tuek in f,he air ltself. Adrian swallowed and
nodde4- to the dragon, who sniled widely. "You have no reason to be,
sweetring.No need-for fear, not with mb. r'll keep you safe tonighi,
and eherish every ineh of that elegant form of yours. I know how to
treat a maiden right...believe me, I have ttie experienc€. "

..I know, Great Dragon,..you are just so...big. strong. f feel
standing here before you. "

eo smirked before leaning ln, his snout brushlng up against
eek, hls long tongue extending out and giving a rather
iek across it. Adrian felt a shutter ripple through their

ttl.

so small
Dra

thei-r eh
tender 1
spine, their legs feeling weak.

"Hard to stand isn't it? If you thought you were small standlng
in front of me, imagine how small you'Il feel on your knees before me?"

The dragon sirnply stared at them, thu question lingering ln the
air before Adrian reallzed it wasn't a question but a suggestlon that
bordered on a request--no, not a request. A Command. One they were
unabler or perhaps unwilllng, to refuse, and sueh Adrian found themselves
lowering to the floor, sitting on their legs, their body shaking. The
dragon smiled, pleased with the result, and shifted himsiLlf eloser.
His thighs flanked thenn on either side, their faee eomlng el-ose to
the smooth seales of their eroteh--Adrlan was a llttle surprised at
the laek of a visible...w€II, maleness there. And a tlnge of
disappointment?Did they really feel that?

"Go orr... " fhe Dragon said with a slight growl. "FeeI me.l{orship
the strenglth that keeps you safe, worshlp your dragon..,g€t him ready
for you. "

Adrian took a breath and extended their hand toward the dragon's
body, their hand rubbing up the smooth yet equalLy rough scales of his
inner thighr up to the junetion between them and hls body, and moving
to the smooth featureless part of his croteh.As their hands moved over
the spaee, Adrian eould now see the slight parting of a slit, the
seam of the dragon's body finally visibl-e; Adrian's breath quiekened
with the knowledge that thls ie where the dragon's malehood was
eoneeaLed within. And wlth their movements, it would soon grow and
free itself, beeome untamed and primal as the Dragon's deepest desires
were.As Adrlan's hands moved, earessed the dragon's inner thlghs and
groin, that maleness emerged, first the tip, draeonie and beastal
in nature. The head was rldged, tith a baekswept 'horn' extending from
the base baek toward the dragon. The rest of the length followed, ridges
lining the underside of the beaet's shaft,before eoming up to a
thiek bulbous seetion, the Dragon's knot. The entire length was about
12 inehes of pure draconle hirllity,and it was all for Adrian tonlght.

"Big isnt it, sweetllng?"The Dragon said wlth a sultry growl.
"Don't worry...you ean take it, You're golng to take it, aren't you?
Thats what a good girl does for her dragofi.... "

Adrian shuttered at the mention of those words.ft wasn't the
fear of taking this lengthr or being eo eoereed into doing so, but the
raw realizatlon that they acti.lally wanted lt--To taste it, to take it,
to be elaimed by it in the most primal way.
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Wlth those words eeholng in their head.r.A.drian reached forward
with their hand, their fingers wrapping around the dragon's
rbmpressive length, feeling its girth, weight and the heat it gave off.
There was no danying the desire dripping from Adrl"an's new feminine
loins, a wetness that started to eoat their thighs,and an overwhelming
need to have this dragon inside them. Thelr hand now seeured around
his shalf ,Adrlan began to stroke, tirnidly, slowly. They glanced up
at the dragon, who smiled at thenrrhis eyes givlng them a dominant glare
though one of understanding and pati€rc€.

"Take your time... " Draeo saidra low growl ln his throat. "We have
all the time in the world for you to get aecustomed to my...si,ze.And
I do love it when a fair malde:r such ae youreelf takes her sweet time
exploring these nevr experienees...exploring me. Worshipping me. And
you definitely want to worship your dragon, dont you?"

Adrian nodded meekly, their hand eontinuing its movements.
"0f eourse you do...so enjoy. fake your tirue, Worship your

dragon and his strength, his powerrand know that he'11 keep you safe,
Beeause you're all his l1ow...'

Adrlan shuttered with the Dragon's words, their movements speeding
up.fheir hand earessed the thiek and long shaft, moving up and downrtheir
fingers running over the tip and their palm caressing the knot as they
moved. from the tip d.own to the base and back up agaln. They couLd feel
it throb in their hand, hear the dragon's light but pleased growl in
their throat.There was a warm feeling throughout thelr bodyr a feeling
of purpose, of sastifieatlon in their own efforts.A desire to be good
for their dragon, to please him,and with that feeling came the loss
of all their fears and worry. Right novr, on their knees in front of'
a dragon that towered over them, they not only felt safe but cherished
by him.His eyes gazed down upon her in a Ffif,flnE$ffi possessive w&fr
but also affectionate--as if she was the most prieeless gem in the
worLd,seeond only to none,and he would proteet and eherish her all
the same.

Adrian looked at the dragon's shaft, eeeing the tip leaking
ever so slightly. Her lips felt wet, her mouth watering at the sight
of it, her tongue desiring the taste. And so, she leaned forward, kissing
the tipo of his mighty girth, tasting lt, savoring it. The Dragon
let out a pleased growl,followedd by a deep chuekle.

"0h my...sueh an eager girl arerr't you?You Just couldn't reslst
a tasteo of youlr dragon's eock now c,auld you?"

Adrlan replled with another kiss, slipping the tip between her
lips.Adrian...!low that didn't sound right. Didn't sound proper anlnnore.
Adria eounded better now, stll1 holdlng on to something frorm her past,
the one thing she stlll had from her mother. Her mouth moved further,
slipping more of the dragon's length into trer mouth,the tlp of his
cook finally hitting the baek of her throat. She had to stiffle z gag,
then a eough, before pulling it out of her as quiekly as she took it,
panting and coughing as she regained her breathg. the Dragon above her
gazed at her with coneerned eyes,a hand moving to her head, stroking
through her hair.

"1 appreciate your eagerness, sweetling, but please take your
time. You're new at this, and I don't want to see you hurt... "

Adria regained herself, smiling at the dragon. Here she was,
being used for his pleasure, and yet he treated her far better than
his entire farnily ever did.This Dragon, this hhnd.eome, strong dragon--
Her DraEon.After her brief respite, she returned her lips to the dragon'sshaft, taking it in slowly this time, woitine-it-bvei-inefi uv-incrr overthe next few minutes, allbwing herself to adjust to every bii of his
malehood.
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Adria continued her tender ministrations ovetr the Dragon's
shaft, her lips eealed tightly around it, her tongue lieking over it
as it brushed by it.The Dragon let out pleased growls, his hips
llghtj-y jerklng toward her mouth, his large hand plaeed on to the top
of her head to hold it still.Gul-ke anrl Gulps filled the eave as he
used her mouth for his own primal need, his cock throbbing hard tfi
within her, his growls plcking up intensity.

"f ...f 'm cl,rse. You're going to take it, Drink every last
dnop...you can do itrf believe in you, sweetling,.. 'fuekrsueh a good
fueking mouth, cahat a good f,-fueking eoeksueker yort are ",,n

X The Dragon's words sent a shlver down Adria's spine,his
expeetations giving her a burst of energy as ehe pushed harderrtaking
it faster, all to coax out his seed.She eoi.lId. feel hie length pul-se
in her throat, and knew he was so elose--and elose he h,as, for moments
later he erupted, shootin6 ropes of hot thick dragon seed down her
throat. She drank ever1r dir:pr-savoring the taste, her stomaeh feeling
quite warm from the copious amounts of it.The Dragon had a deep
growl in hi.s ehest as he released, his h&ps jerklng forward wlth
every spurt down her throat.His hand gripped ?rer head tightly, butt
not enough to eause pain--just a flrm grip to keep her in place.

Soon enou5th, he pulled out of her mouth, leaving her panting
and not a drop of his seed on her lips, for al-l- of it went down her
throat. Something he was quite pleased ts see.

"Gods abover $ou surely are a great trlbute, sweetling.tr never
had euch a goo,l eoe$sr:eker like you...sueh a goocl girl for me. "

Adria panting, wiping her spit off her lips and looked up at
the dragon, who's gaze was even rnore intense than before.

'I...f am glad to have ptr"eased you, Draeo. "
"You ptreased rne greatly, sweetJ-ing. I'm so proud of you,..but

this night i"sn't over yet. A dragon's neddsere many and while yCIur
rnouth was a niee warm and wet hole, theres only one hol-e that wilL
satisify me tonight"...&rld I won't rest till that eunt of yours is
niae and bred tonight. So don't keep me waitlng...on all fours.Now."

Ad.ria tooir a noment to eateh her breathH,and with the Dragon's
word.s fi)-J-ing her,not with fear, but with. a thrill.His words were
demand.ing, a. true eornEnand "if there evetr was one, but A.d.ri& n6ver
felt an ounee of malice or threat in his voiee.The thriIl eame from
the faet tM no matter how eomrnanding he Eot, no matter how thunderous
his voice rryas, he would always keep her safe, that she was alwa;rs *afe
with hlm--that he was going to make her feel- so fueking good.

And so,Ad.rla took her positionr on her hands and knees, her rounded
ass presented to her dragon.Draeo took his position, his weight pressing
into her baek,hls hips nesled against her rear, with his legs ftranking
against her own,and his still hard eoek poking right at her entranee,
IT would be with this aet that she knew her life would finally ehange,
that all the pain and burden wouJ"d go &w&$r as it didn*t matter anymore.
She had her dragon non,, and that was the only thing that eoneerned her--
Beeoming His.
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Wlth one solld motion, the Dragon thrusted his hlps forward, -.his shaft sliaing-inio t,.r-virsin dEpths, -spreadlng- her wide and filllng
ii; a;6.na"i"-*6t",iat't contain frer moan,lte sound bouneinq off 

.

ifte wafis 6f the cave.The dragon neurly hllted hlmeelf ln her,tight
iil";i; leaving his knot out for the ryru time being,Leaving it
pr"u*ea againsl her, iust waiting_-for its ehanee to enter.

"FUCK!." fhe nrigon shouted. "So tight. . .Bo warm. I'm going to
enjoy fueklng you,sweetllng.'

With thosL words, Drado began hls movements, his thrusts eoming
in slow but aeepv io"'now,his lEngth sliding out then back ln.Adria
eould feel *"""i'"i"gf" riAg" aloilg his draeonlc eoek, eould feel-
the backswept-pioir"ilfo"" of nis c6ck's head sllding lnto her waILs.
The sensatibn ^of ner new feminine slit belng so throughly fueked
was eb al-ienrso forgeln and new to her,to someone lived as a pran for
the past two deeadee--but lt was not unweleomernor unpleasant.In faet
the pleasure was overwhelming, her body unable to process the fe}lings
at allroElusing her to tremble with every thrust, eauslng her to moan
every time the Dragon hllted inelde her.

It was only the start as we1l, the Dragon growled and pieked. up
his FI{I peee nowra steady and intense speed that eaused her to
lose her strength ln her a.rflrsr €aucring her XfifiXf upper half to eoli-apse
lnto the furs of the dragon's bed., and her ass ralsedu up high.

"Thats ittTake it...take my eock you s1ut..""The Dragon said,
his word.s filled with an even deeper growl, *SO fueking tight.Youjust love getting fueked by your dragon, don't you? 0h Sweetllng,I
admit'f love fu-cking you...fou'r€ taking lt so well...'

The Dragon's snout brushed against her neek, hls tongue tracing
up her neelr to her eheekrbefore hls lips stopped at her €&r.

'Mine. " He said,hls pace pieking up fasterrhis breathlng
picklng up as well as he drove his length lnto herrfaster and faster.

"I'm going to fucking breCd your sweetling.Make you MfNE."
Adria aouldn't help hereelf but moan,rockin.g her rear to meet

the Dragon's thrusts.She eould.n't deny herself her own desires elther,
eouldn't kepp lt hielden any longer.

"Yes rmy Dragon! Take met Make me yours I M-Make me mother your
ehlldren! F-fuek me! Breed met "

The Dragon growled, and bit down on hnr nape of her neek, not
drawing blood,but enough to leave a mark.He rutted into her, nove
trying to foree hie swelling knot in,his large hand.e pinning ber
wtists to the fur of the bed.

"Thats a Good fucking Girl. I'm going to fucking breed. your
Iike I'ved done to so many of my tribr.rtes...fuek, sweetling, you're
going te be sireh a good raother. . " , "The Dragon growled, and with a roar, shoved hi-s knot inrand Xts
Adria could fnlt it swell and loek him within her fertile depths.The
Dragon eontlnued to thrust into herretlll knotted together,hie ehaft
throbbing and pulsing wlthin her. Below her, her new breasts swayyed
and bouneed with the thrusts,and her body was starting to be ravished
by the pleasrire.But ehe held it, held baclt her elirnax till the rlght
monnent, tiIl her dragon fill"ed her, bred her, and made her hle!

And soon that moment eame, with a thunderous roar from the
beast above her, histail thrashing behind themr and his elaws dlgging
lnto the furs beIow" He pressed foward, his hand puhhing and pressing
her head down into the furs as he p'ressed his hips flush with her
own,and released his seed deep inslde her.
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Ropes of hst dragon seed flooded Adria'e new womb, spraying
all wlthin her fenrinine tunnel.The Dragon's heavy treathe came in
from above, his body pressed. ae elose to her own now.At the same tlme,
Adria let herself release, letting her body glve in to tlre pleasrlre
of being bred by her Dragon, being elaimed by this amazlng beast.
The two of thern stayed eonneeted for some time, panting and exhausted,
the Dragon's hard shaft etlll twitehing in her depths.Af,ter a few
minutes, he wlthd.rew, his seed drlpplng out from her.Draeo sat
d.own on the furs, panting stil1, looking over at Adria some motre.

"Are you okayrsweetling?Was that enjoyable for you too?"
'nY.."y-eg. It was, m-my Dragon...'Adrla found it hard to

speak she was that out of breath. The Dragon smiled at her and
reached over, picking her up and bringing her elose to his ehestrbefore
falling over onto his back. Both his large arms wrapped. around her,
his wings acting as a blanket for her.

"ReBt up. Yorr did great, I'm so proud. of you, sweetling.f'm glad
you enjoyed it so...I always want to make sure rny treasures &re
taken well eare of ,in more YJays than or1€. fl

Adria smiled. at him, laying her head against hie el:est, felling
his scales.She never onee felt so safe, so seeure and Loved Like this.

"Tomorrow, I'I1 f1y you to a new vil1&E€,let you start a new life.
I'11 glve you some gold, just in ease you'ps qrr&qt EI earrylng my
little one.0h, how fd love to see you glowing like that...o

Adria glaneed up at hinn, thinkingg about it for a rnoment,then
smiled at him.

"f . ..don't have to leave, do I?"
"0h... "The Dragon paused. "N-no. You dontt have to. Do...you

want to stay with me?"
"f do, Dragon. Very mueh. I want to be yours, forevef...f never

had someone like you in my life.Someone to love me, take eare of me. o

Draeo stared at her for a moment, before planting a kiss on her
lips, pulling baek wj.th a smile,

"Then you'Il be mlne, forever, end I'11 be yor,lro, &y sweetling. "
With those words, Adria laid her head down, smillng as she driftedoff to sleep,with the knowledge of a new llfe ahead of her with her

Dragon--as well as wlth the start of a new life within her, &s well.
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