The Dragon’s Pet
By: Ash Cinder


I wandered around the space station. Just another average day in the stars. I was feeling pretty hungry, walking into the kitchen and opening up the fridge. I quickly notice a nice piece of cherry pie and swiftly pulled it out of the fridge and greedily eat it.

As I enjoyed the dessert, I noticed Tecwyn the dragon walk in. His claws gently scraped against the tile floor.


“Hey there, Ash.” He greeted me.


“Hey!” I said, my mouth full of pie.


He opened the fridge and began searching for something, getting more frantic as he looked.

“Where is it?” He asked.


“What?”


“My pie.” He said. “I left it right here!”


I swallowed the last bite hard as he turned to me and noticed what I’d been eating. He glared at me and I gave him a nervous smile before turning tail and running, only for him to grab my tail and prevent me from exiting, making me yelp.


He quickly pulled out a collar and leash from his jacket and fixed it to my neck so that I couldn’t get away.


“You’re not getting off that easily!” He grinned.


“W-Were you just carrying a leash around this whole time?” I pointed out.


“Hehe, follow me.” He tugged on the leash, ignoring my question.

The dragon led me into his room in the barracks, pulling me along by the leash around my neck. Once inside, he locked the door and tied the leash to the headboard of his bed so that I couldn’t escape my fate.
I whimpered, my ears folded and my head hanging low, I gave the leash a yank, but it was firmly tied to the bed.

“Whimpering won’t help you here pup.” The dragon said calmly. “You brought this on yourself. Now, be a good boy and take your pants off. At least, if you still want them in one piece.”

I whimpered more, but I did as I was told, slowly slipping my pants off and sliding them over to the dragon.

“Now the shirt.” He grinned.

I stripped off my shirt and threw it to the floor.

“Well then, how about you show me how properly trained you are?” He smirked. “Get on all fours!” He commanded, pointing to the floor.
I obediently followed his instructions, getting on my paws and knees, my head hanging low in submission. He looked me over up and down, circling me as if he was contemplating what to do to me first. Without warning he gave my rump a good swat, making me yelp and jump. I looked up at him and growled slightly.

“Heh, I just couldn’t resist, your butt looks so cute.” He said with an apologetic grin.” He then begins rubbing my back gently, before going lower and massaging one of my butt cheeks, with another one of his claws fondling my privates.

I began to relax, enjoying the dragon’s touches, my member slowly starting to emerge from its sheath as he played with my sack. My body shuddered and my tail slowly started to come out from between my legs, exposing that tight little pucker of mine.

“Good boy,” He said gently, “you don’t have to be afraid of me.”

He continued to stroke my lower back before gripping my hip tightly and teasing my tailhole with the tip of his claw, making me gasp. My body began to shake with anticipation, wondering what more the reptile had in store for me.

“I wonder how I should do this…” He pondered. “On one hand, you did something naughty, on the other, you are behaving quite nicely and not making a fuss.” He got down next to me and whispered in my ear. “So, I will be generous today, and teach you your place as a bitch, but first…”
He moves his head behind me, I could hear him take a good sniff of my scent before flicking his tongue out and moving in little circles around my ring.

“Aaaaahhh! Ah!” I moaned, feeling that long serpentine tongue worming its way around my entrance, my body shaking more, ready to be used and abused like the bitch I was. My tail began to wag, and my cock went fully hard. I felt his tongue go deeper, pushing past my anal ring making me let out a loud moan, my fur standing on end and my eyes to going wide. His tongue was so wet and slick as it moved around inside me, licking my inner walls. I felt his tongue move even deeper inside me, making me pant in ecstasy. Suddenly I felt him lick something sensitive.
“Aaaaaaahhhhhhh!” I cried out as I felt him licking my prostate and grab my throbbing red rocket with one of his claws. I heard him let out a laugh as he kept pushing that long reptilian tongue inside me. I began making little whines and whimpers, panting heavily like a bitch in heat.

Soon, I felt him withdraw his tongue and stand behind me. I turned my head to look back at him, wondering why he pulled his appendage out, only to see something even bigger that he’d been getting me ready for the whole time. My eyes went wide as I looked from that plump dragon cock to the wide grin on his face. I raised my tail invitingly.

“Heh, no doubts about it, a true bitch if I’ve ever seen one.” He chuckled, looking down at me. “Well then, if you want it so badly, I guess I can… how do you mutts say this? ‘Bury my bone’?”

He stroked his erect member and loosened the leash from the bed. He didn’t have to worry about me running, not anymore. Some might have said in that moment that I’d been broken in, others would have called me a needy slut, but no; I was just a male knowing my place, begging to be filled by a big fat cock, not because I was trained, but out of my own volition. I felt him line his cock up to my slickened hole and teased it with his tip.

“That’s all the preparation you’ll get, so I hope you’re ready.” He growled deeply.

“I-I’m ready master…” I said, keeping my tail raised like a good little slut.

My body continued to vibrate as I anticipated the fucking the dragon would surely give me. My paws clenched into fists, knowing he had full control over me while holding the leash. I felt him pull the leash slightly, before ever so slowly sliding his member inside.

“Mmmmmmmmm…” I moaned as he entered me, I could feel the thickness and all the rough edges of that dragon cock. My tongue lolled out of my mouth and I drool a little as he keeps the anticipation going.

“Oh my…” He growled sensually as I felt him reach his limit, his loins pressing against my rear. “It looks like this hole has seen a lot of action… and yet it still feels snug around me… I can see why you want to be a bitch so bad, with a hole like this, it would simply be criminal to withhold it from others.”

“Then why not ravage this hole, master?” I wiggled my butt with his thick dragon cock nestled inside, and clenched my hole tightly, giving his member a nice squeeze.

“You really know how to say the right things, pet.” He pets the back of my head before giving my butt a firm squeeze. And then it begins.

He started to move out, slowly at first only to shove it back in again. My body rocked back and forth with his thrusts, my fists gripping the sheets. He repeated this, only began to go faster, starting the rhythm of our mating.

“Ooooooooohhhhhhhhhh!” I howled with delight as he began to make me his bitch. That thick cock moving in and out of me felt amazing. I could feel every texture of it as it entered me again and again. I felt my head get pulled back slightly as he yanked my leash. I was loving that he was in control, ramming that nice, juicy member into me again and again.
His fucking began to get more intense. Something primal seemed to awaken inside him as he dropped the leash and wrapped his arms around my waist, vigorously humping me, my body begging for his seed. My howls and moaning signaled my submission to him. I could feel his claws sink into my sides, making my body squirm. Before I knew what was happening, I felt him sink those sharp fangs of his into my shoulder, holding me in place while he breeds me.
I howled in both pain and pleasure, feeling him draw blood slightly, but I was loving it! The feeling of having someone in such control of me was incredible! My cock throbbed in his claws as one of his hands ventured down to my crotch, feeling myself getting closer from all the different sensations I was feeling, as the dragon continued to play with my body in a variety of ways; his claws on my cock, his member in my ass, and his teeth in my shoulder, it was all just too much!

His thrusts started to get even more intense, as I knew his orgasm wasn’t far away. His cock made nice wet noises as he hammered it into my abused hole. He grasped my cock tighter and adjusted himself slightly, so that his cock would make contact with my prostate. I could hear him growling as he prepared to fill me with his seed.

I began to let out even louder, more high pitch whines as I felt him spearing my prostate, and heard him growling in my ear. The dominance he displayed was astounding! With one final hard thrust of his dragonhood I came all over his claws and the mattress beneath us, letting out a howl, with roaring in unison as he came as well, coating my insides in his sticky dragon seed.

As we both came, his roar and my howl resonated in harmony, a song of master and pet, or rather, a song of lovers, echoing through the barracks as we both quickly tired out. I felt him embrace me on the bed, licking my shoulder wound, in apology for the rough treatment. But I turned my head and gave him a lick on the cheek, showing that I was just fine with his roughness.
Smiling at me, he hugged me tightly, snuggling me close to him and closing his wings around me, letting me know that my “master” would keep me safe. With us basking in our afterglow, he pulled the blanket over us, well spent from our night.

