Once upon a time there was a purple dragon. The fact that he exists has already been an incredible fact. He was the first of his kind to make the world happy with his existence. It has been seen that he was capable of using multiple elements than others, who only seem to be able to have one element at the most. And since he was such a unique creature, he was raised and trained by the Dragon Guardians. They saw his limitless potential for what he could do: they saw that he could use fire magic, even though he wasn’t a fire dragon, and using any other main element depending on his mental and physical state. Since then, everyone has been trying to help him with his skills, for him to strengthen and to master them. They knew that such a talented dragon would certainly be able to take them to a new age. Someone like him, who would then master all sorts of magic, would be able to do more than they ever could on their own or even collectively. 

The purple dragon now lived with the Dragon Guardians inside the Dragon Temple, training diligently with them. He already felt welcome that he already saw his masters as his family. He did almost everything to get their praise, which made him very proud every time. But the more time passed and the more talents he had acquired, the less he felt once he mastered one element after another: Fire, ice, wind, earth and electricity. With all five main elements in his disposal, the Dragon Guardians went out of their way to continue training with him anyway. Thus it slowly became clear to the purple dragon that he wouldn’t receive any more praises the way he had done before. This time he had to think about new ways of accomplishing this by trying out completely new things. 

In his time with the Dragon Guardians he slowly expanded his knowledge and skills, if only laboriously. But by contrast, he barely received any praise from them, even as he slowly came even closer to their power status. During his free practice, he tried new things with his powers: he meditated and sought ways to combine them. His first experiment was to combine fire with ice. Actually, it was nothing new for the Dragon Guardians. But the fact that he could regulate his own body temperature now was amazing enough that he could feel at least something thanks to the astonished reaction of his masters. Still, he wasn’t satisfied enough by that and he kept on looking for ways of some more and truly amazing combinations. But even this considered itself as a temporary solution. He needed something brand new to sweep them off their feet. 

Slowly it was getting boring for the purple dragon. Being all alone most of the time was something that was slowly taking its toll on him. Actually, he could always go over to one of them when he ever needed their company. But since he was always seeing them in his trainings, it was just another overstimulation that had already weakened his feelings of joy. Now he had only himself to deal with. But what can a single dragon accomplish on its own? He had everything he needed in his life, but he had no one with whom he could properly spend his time. He was now completely alone and had only himself. And since he had no choice, he chose himself. 

He felt up his own body. Normally he did it as soon as he allowed himself to take a bath or a shower. This time it was different, since he was doing it dry. He was doing it as slow as he could and only gave himself his full attention. He felt every single part of his body, at least to which he could easily access to. Somehow it had something harmonious and delicate about it. Normally, he only felt his elements on and around himself whenever he used them. He didn’t do any of that, but it felt almost similar, though he only felt up his own body. Was there something within him: a completely new element that he could impress the others with? He wasn’t sure why he was still experimenting with himself at that point, but he kept on going on himself. 

As he moved on, he realized how he felt about himself. It was a similar feeling to what he already felt, but this time everything centered itself in one place. When he even looked down there, he saw something sticking out of his body. He already understood that this was what he was feeling right now. Now his curiosity was taking over again and he focused himself purely on one thing. As soon as he touched it, he felt the physical contact of him only much more clearly. He immediately understood that it was the most sensitive part of his body, but couldn’t find a way to move on more cautiously because he was already as cautious as he could be. Accordingly, he stopped, didn’t move any further forward on himself, but continued to maintain his own body contact. 

He felt how warm it was and that a wondrous power began to gather inside that place. Both became more and more noticeable over time, as both began to warm up inside as well as outside of him, albeit slowly. The heat was much faster in this case and unfolded quite slowly into his body. He would love to explore it further, but besides this warmth, he also felt a kind of pressure in the same place from where it even came from. He even found slight parallels to all the other elements, but this was completely new to him. It was one that no one could bring him closer to. He was certainly alone on this now, especially since this unknown element was certainly not a normal element. And instead of giving this new knowledge of his to the Dragon Guardians, he kept it to himself. But since he already had to go again, he now had to hide his newly discovered element from them, which took a while, because it lasted a lot longer than initially thought. Even though it took a while, he still managed to go to his appointment with his masters on his now daily focus training. 

The next few days were eventful, but he himself was only able to continue exploring his newly found element quite rarely. It was easy for him to hide it from them, but internally he was already thinking about exploring it all over again. Only after some time had he had enough time to do it again. He even went a little further than he had done before: instead of stopping himself, he began to explore his incoming part of his body as well. No matter how carefully he went at it, he remained super sensitive to every move he made on himself. And the more movements were being involved, the more pressure and heat began to come up from him inside said places. But with that pressure, he realized how something else was going on inside himself: euphoria. 

The further he worked on himself, the greater his power became. It was something he had no control over, even if it was within his reach. The only thing he knew was that he could influence it: it always came into his mind as soon as he worked on his extra body part. And the more he did it, the more feelings arose inside his body about it. Slowly he had something to work on. However, he still wasn’t ready to show his newfound ability to his masters. Not only because he himself wasn’t ready, but because he already knew it was wrong to go to them with some unknown and if not fictitious power. Certainly that certainly won’t happen at all, as long as he kept it all to himself. 

In the same thought of exploring it himself, he wasn’t sure if he should really go to his limits. He didn’t feel ready to confront such a unknown power of which he had no idea of what he was going into. It overwhelmed him a lot, even if he got himself closer just little by little each time to the actual moment, only to abort it each time just before it actually happens. His feelings weren’t only flooding his body, but also his thoughts. He couldn’t think clearly within these moments, but always brought himself back into panic. With each new attempt, he came closer to this moment, but it overwhelmed him more and more, which is why he always withdrew before the point of no return. He knew that it felt good and that there was more behind it, but he didn’t feel ready enough for it yet. 

One day, however, he had made it his goal to finally reach that point and endure all of it. Accordingly, he even waited for the right time, where he could do it undisturbed, so that he could finally do it. Again the overwhelming feelings returned to him, but he kept pushing forward. This time he wanted to know it. He wanted to fully push himself into it and let the pure power of it take effect on himself. The closer he got to that point, the more overwhelming it became for him. Something big was bundling inside him right now. Something that will change his life forever. Somehow he already knew it would be a great moment for him and that it would bring him much more than he could ever imagine. 

And then it had already happened to him: He has now come for the first time. But at the same time something else happened to him: a power that was unfathomable for him made itself pronounce inside him, which captured his whole body for only a very short moment, fulfilling him with it and making him glow because of it. It ended just as fast as it happened and now felt the sensation of his first ever orgasm. It wasn’t quite as blazing as the sudden supply of power he felt for a moment. Even while and after it happened, he looked down at his pool of cum that he created from this ordeal. At first he was quite stunned and surprised by what he had just experienced: not only his orgasm, but also this unknown and sullen power. But then he realized that he had to quickly get rid of his mess before his masters came to him who had probably noticed it as well. 

As soon as he was done with his hasty cleaning, all four Dragon Guardians stormed into the room he was in. They all showed a variety of emotions, as had been the case with the purple dragon before. They were confused, worried, surprised and overwhelmed by what must have been happening here for a short time. As soon as they saw that only their wonder boy of a dragon was in this room and that he also looked just as puzzled as they were, only more questions came up: had he actually been able to release such an incredible power all by himself? Some of them even had the premonition of what the purple dragon had just achieved, but said nothing about that. However, one could see that they were certainly being happy for him internally. If what they think was true... 

Suddenly it was said that they should all go over to the training ground together and that he should try again to unlock this strange power within himself. Now the purple dragon was trapped. He knew how he had accomplished it, but he could never show it to them in his life. Somehow he had to find another way to get to the same destination. But now that eight eyes were watching him, it won’t be easy anymore for him to let it happen again. Accordingly, he now sitting in the middle of the training room surrounded by his masters and now tried in vain to find a way out for his situation. Of course, he didn’t do it in the way he himself had done it, but now he tried to simulate it via other ways to force himself to do so. 

Actually, it should be clear to them that it happened only by accident. It wasn’t even what he wanted to do. It was literally a side effect of his actions. The way he looked at them would already be enough for them to know that he certainly wouldn’t be able to replicate it again as quickly as they wanted it. And yet there he was, having to repeat the process for them, which he did only over unknown detours: He relied on his previously learned elements and tried to apply them on himself not externally, but internally. The fire brought the heat, ice the ghastly feeling, wind for the passage through his body, earth for the internal pressure and electricity as a substitute for the exciting feeling. But even if it came closer to the feeling of earlier, it was neither enough nor the right thing. 
The guardians saw that he not only had trouble concentrating on his endeavor, but also on rekindling his inadvertently regained power. They continued to watch him patiently, but saw that it just didn’t work. He probably needed a little bit more time before he could full recover it. Accordingly, they broke him out of focus and even apologized to him. It totally went all over their heads. What they had previously perceived had just thrown them all off track, forgetting that it was his first time dealing with this new force. They had been aware of it, but their anticipation that he would eventually get it all right back to him had clouded their thoughts and made them want to see it almost immediately. 

The purple Dragon accepted their apology and wasn’t being so tense afterwards. Accordingly, he was even relieved that he didn’t have to do it again. He hadn’t even been sure if there was another way he could do it, in addition to his actual method of doing it. But what he next heard from them was something astonishing to him: they would gladly give him some pure alone time so that he could calmly claim it in a more manageable pace. It had already been clear to them that he would succeed, but they didn’t want to bring him out of his train again with another misjudgment on their part. Accordingly, they will go away for an indefinite period of time until he succeeds. 

And that's exactly what happened the next day: He was now the only dragon in the dragon temple. No one else was being with him anymore and he was now completely all on his own. He didn’t mind being alone, since he was already being used to that. He now had enough space and time for himself, no longer needing to hide and even had enough food and drinks to handle his time alone here. He even took full advantage of this: he took every opportunity that his body gave him to be able to explore himself again and again and again, only for him to feel this legendary orgasm once again. He didn’t even care where he did it because he just wanted to do it whenever he felt like it. And the more he was doing it, the more he was getting from it again and again, more and more. 

At first he hadn’t noticed so much, but over time, this orgasmic moment became more normal and he noticed that he didn’t feel the same explosive feeling as he had on his first time. Did he do anything different than when it actually happened? He tried to remember and came to the conclusion that perhaps by active stopping his orgasm before it fully came to him, he might be able to feel it again. And he did just that: he did it again and again and always stopped just before the end. He noticed how it got itself more and more tense, but the result remains the same. Although his orgasm became stronger as a result and he produced a much worse mess by it, but he didn’t feel this sudden powerful influence in itself. 

No matter how long he denied his very own orgasm and gained an even stronger orgasm once unleashing it onto himself, he didn’t seem to be able to rekindle that explosive sense of power. Slowly he ran out of ideas. Wasn’t that what he had done on his first actual time? Or was there something crucial missing that he hadn’t thought of? Surely he was focusing too much on trying to force something out of himself that would do much better without this compulsion. But as he slowly got himself into it too much, he definitely needed some time off to gather his thoughts and prepare for his next move. After cleaning up his messes, he went for a walk through the Dragon Temple. 

Even if he did his laps calmly, his member was still showing. Since there was no one around anyway, he could afford to just let it hang out like that. He occasionally indulged in one or two refreshments and even fortified himself with one or two juicy fruits that came within his reach. Occasionally, on his rounds, the soft winds often brush themselves against his member, which gave him delightful feelings. He really enjoyed running around freely like that. He even liked it so much that he loved to walk around even in the presence of the Dragon Guardians. But on doing so he was pretty sure that he would experience the opposite of what he had just felt. Accordingly, on their return, he would have to regain his composure and not expose his true form to them as he did now. But with them still gone, he went on like this pretty much daily. 

Slowly he came to the statue room. There were the towering statues of all honorable dragons, all of who had accomplished something in not only their lives but also to the dragon population. Of course, there were the statues of his masters. But next to them, he already knew that, there was still a statue he wanted to see for some reason with his own eyes. It was his very own statue. He was so gifted that they had already given him a statue in honor of him. However, it wasn’t a statue of his present form, but of his future form, his adult form. He already felt really honored when he saw his statue for the first time. Not everyone got that reputation, and even for him it had been quite early, which is why he got it. At that time he felt a lot of pride for it... 

But now it was completely different. As soon as he faced his venerable future form, he felt deep inside himself, how a great wave of excitement flooded his body. Not only did his penis feel like it was going to explode, it also felt like it was longing for his comforting touches, wanting to create a fountain of joy because of what’s in front of him. He only had to touch his hypersensitive dragon rod to cum really hard. He had felt something like this when he first got really hard and could experience this wonderful moment for a while. He took his feelings and tried to keep them within himself so that he could enjoy it longer. After all, he no longer had a guard who could get him out of his concentration. 

And somehow his orgasm continued far longer than it should normally be. The feeling he felt deep inside himself remained, even if it was already slightly weakening itself again. As soon as he opened his eyes briefly and caught the look of his statue as it looked down on him, the same feeling happened again: A huge shockwave spread throughout his body, as if it would happen again. Accordingly, his orgasm started again from the beginning and he was allowed to relive it for a second time, without triggering an actual second orgasm. It hadn’t been clear to him at first what he was capable of since he was still struck down and softened by the euphoria that still gripped his body. 

After slowly letting go of this power mentally and ending it, he slowly opened his eyes and got to see a lot: The concentrated amount of a two elongated orgasms was now in front of him. Not only the floor itself looked like someone had spilled a whole lot onto it, but also the underside of his own statue had been “tainted” with it as well. When he saw that, he was supposed to panic, needing to know how he would be able to clean up something like that. But somehow, as he looked up at his statue again, it became clear to him what he had to do now: he paused to try to call in himself the respective power that had led him to bring his own orgasm to be extended again. This time he felt it very clearly and knew that he had now gained the strength he had acquired at the time and for which his Guardians had now given him so much alone time. 

He didn’t quite know what had just happened since he had allowed his eyes to be closed. But when he opened them again, he realized that everything now looked like before: neither the floor nor his statue was stained with his dragon seed. Slowly he understood what kind of power he now had: he could now control time itself. At first he only knew how to slow down, repeat and even rewind time. However, he had only just now gotten this ability properly, so he couldn’t yet see or recognize their full potential benefit. He was also able to do much more with what he will surely learn over time and use it accordingly. But for now it should be enough for today. He certainly had enough time before his masters returned from their "holidays". 

Over the next few days, he used them on how he could effectively use this wonderful now power of his. Not only did he quickly realize how he could prolong and even repeat his own orgasm as often as he wanted, but could also undo his mess. It seemed to him now that he could now do whatever he wanted. At least he could only do that while waiting for his Guardians to come back. But until then he enjoyed his orgasmic time with himself. From time to time he continued to experiment with himself and even combined one or the other element with his time manipulation. He learned a lot, not only from the skill, but also from the pleasure he felt in it. 

But then everything went downhill again: The Dragon Guardians all returned in almost record time, as if they felt how he had now gained and slowly perfected this new skill of his. He now felt more tense than usual, which didn’t give much to his mood. Now all eyes were turning onto him and his secret machinations he could now perform almost never again. And once they were back, they wanted to see his success of his free time training. He had been able to do that and he gave them one or the other surprise. Even the fact that he seemed much more grown-up among them, and even looked mildly just like that, only added to their expectations, and he had to show them accordingly. But even if he couldn’t show them his normal methods and experiments, he still gave them something to see: 

Together in the training area, he gave out one or the other surprising instruction to his masters, which they had to do on him: He actually wanted them to attack him, several times even. They did that too, even if it was a rather strange and abnormal requirement for them to do on their own pupil, even as he just stayed in the middle of the room just waiting there, apparently doing nothing. As soon as everyone came running up to him from all sides, he disappeared again, only to reappear somewhere else in the room shortly after. One or two of the Guardians were making one or the other stupid faces and were literally flabbergasted as their apprentice now completely managed to teleport in front of their eyes, while being in the exact same position he was before, being still motionless and waiting for them. 

In truth, he only stopped time before they all got too close to him and then began to stir. Initially in his training he wasn’t even allowed to touch anything, otherwise time will continue. But over time he had learned how completely irrelevant it was and now he could face anything and everyone without losing his grip on time itself. Accordingly, he now had the opportunity to do almost everything with his teachers. He could even secretly pleasure them as much as he had done to himself and have some fun with them. He was certainly far superior to them for a long time and he could now go through with all of it because of his abilities. But he was sure that even this would be denied to him. 

Accordingly, he went away from them and positioned himself accordingly back to how he was before and then let the time go back to normal. Of course, the Guardians weren’t only confused that their apprentice had suddenly disappeared. But when they saw him a few yards away, they were astonished. Not only did they know that he had mastered his newly learned ability, but that he easily trumped them all with it alone. But he didn’t. He was only putting his new ability to the show. Even after the “attackers” tried to attack him again, he dodged or “teleported” away from them again. After a while, they stopped and congratulated their student with the highest praise they could put into words. 
But even though it felt good to get praise from them again, it didn’t seem as euphoric as it used to. Either his orgasms had now taken on this property or the words of his guards were finding less and less importance in him. Nevertheless, he smiled as he received praise that at least partially appeasing him. However, it turned out that it was the only one for him, because in the following days he is always being observed somewhere by one of his masters and he could barely do his once secretive actions on himself. Even at night he couldn’t do anything, since usually one of them was always near him. And even if he tries to play with time, so that he can at least release something from himself, he will be getting with one and the same look back from them again and again. It was almost as if they wanted more... 

He was slowly getting frustrated that he had almost no free time anymore. He was always called to "train" and he was always being watched. There was barely a minute where it wasn’t the case. Slowly he could only think of two things: his Guardians and his own raging and hindered arousal. He couldn’t expose himself to them. He still didn’t know if doing so would be considered good or not by them. Accordingly, his situation would continue for as long as it could. He gave them combinations of his skills that they hadn’t yet seen and even applied it on them. Of course, he only used elements that correspond to the respective guardians standing by his side, so that they could see and feel something more about their elements. They enjoyed it very much, which meant the opposite in his case... 

So it went on day by day, until one day he woke up alone. He no longer felt his Dragon Guardians in his immediate vicinity and his own body was already reacting to him, what it meant for him and what he could finally do with it: he used his power to manipulate time, just to be on the safe side, so no one moved in on him and could quickly revert it again. Meanwhile, he let his member slip out and grow to its full splendor and this time used his elements to satisfy himself: Earth to make it even harder, fire just to heat it up even more, ice to give him the certain shudder and electricity to emulate the euphoria. All his mastered elements were in one place and it felt incredibly good. 

Suddenly it clicked on him and he opened his eyes. He had now released his focus, but the intense feeling remained on and inside his penis. He looked down at himself and saw several things at the same time: For one thing, it seemed bigger than normal. Second, it looked like it was just glowing with energy. And thirdly, the feeling inside him only got better, which makes his member slightly feel even bigger and better as well. He didn’t even have to do anything about it, as if everything happened on its own. But actually it was he himself who made it grow, which he didn’t even realize. And when he did, he took advantage of it directly, to bring only a bigger and better growth spurt to himself. The bigger it got, the more he felt it. 

However, he wanted to go one step further: he wanted to touch it now. And as soon as he did that, he got such a shocking wave of joy shot through his body that he not only had to moan from it, but also ejected one massive load out of it. It felt soothing and right at the same time while it just came out of him like that. It felt like everything was going on in slow motion, as it took far too long for him to play with time to prolong his orgasm. But that wasn’t the case: his orgasm was so huge and had dammed inside him so much that it had really built itself up to a true size, as he had never had before. He came close to it one or the other time, but had never been able to use it effectively for himself. 

He thought that he had just experienced the best thing in his whole life and that he was even still being undiscovered by everyone else. But once he opened his eyes, he could already see it: all his Guardians were at the doorstep of the room he was currently in and they all looked more than outraged. The mess was now obvious and the corresponding damage has now been irreversibly done. However, the four of them weren’t mad at him for the damage that he had done, but by the fact that their best apprentice, one who could literally be added to them as another Guardian, if not even a Grand Guardian, could have gone to the “other side”. They were all disappointed in him, which was more than obvious by their obvious expression. But that wasn’t all: they immediately banished him directly from their sanctuaries, so that he couldn’t stain anything else with its impurity. 

And his response to that: He masturbated happily and immediately in front of them and now showed them some of his true abilities: Along with all the elements he had mastered with only the slight help of his now ex-Guardians. He approached his now highly excited dragon cock and inflated it to a more glorious size right in front of their very eyes. Even though their lasting looks on him were still largely negative, they also showed a bit of envy. Even with his improved size and corresponding orgasm, he couldn’t change their mind about keeping him and still threw him out of her sanctuaries. The purple dragon didn’t care about that fact, literally went casually out of the room and the place he once called his home. 

With his freedom now at hand, accordingly, he was now free to do as he pleases by now rightfully dealing with his lusts and arousal. But it was clear to him that as soon as he started doing just that, he would be bound to his current location. So he decided to only do just that as soon as he found a suitable place for himself. In his eyes, it should also be one that will serve him well for a very long time. That's why he went long and far from his homeland to the gloomy region that came to meet him, only to find the perfect place to stay somewhere. At the same time, he was quite picky about what he imagined under his perfect desire of a permanent staying and pleasuring place, which made his search even more protracted. 

At the same time as he wandered aimlessly and orgasmlessly, his own body reacted more and more unruly to him. He wanted to return to his rightful duties to his own body, but he didn’t allow himself to do it for now. Previously, he wanted to find the place for himself, where he could really let it off. At the same time, he wanted him to build up his own orgasm, too, to a huge size, making it a wonderful event for himself once he could unleash it fully like he did before. But with each passing hour, with each passing day and every other inappropriate place, it became increasingly difficult for him not to sacrifice his lusts and to do it on the spot. But he remained daring and continued to move purposefully forward. Even though every hole that came towards him led him to persuade him towards his orgasm, but he just kept on going forward. 

At some point, however, he arrived at a place that would be the perfect place for him in his eyes: a big, dark mountain, which only sparked with strange energy. He also got a massive arousal when he arrived at his destination, because his body had also noticed and that he would now slowly but surely work towards his orgasm for sure. But he hadn’t quite arrived at his destination yet. First, he had to go into the deepest interior of the mountain. And the deeper he got into it, the more it became clear to him about how perfect this place would be for him. Not only did his member throb more and more powerfully with every move forward he did, but it even dripped expectantly in front of him. Whatever it was, he was immensely looking forward to feel the source of that arousing power directly and to take and endure it purely for himself. 

No matter how much his member asked and pleased for attention and how much pressure it was building up on itself, he kept going forward and arrived at his destination after some time: he came to a fairly large area, which was supposed to be the core of the mountain. In the middle of it there was a huge crystal, from where he would assume that all the energy was originating from. But around the crystal there was a large pool of the same color but in fluid form. It looked like the crystal was going to leak out, as if it were generating so much energy all by itself that it was no longer able to absorb it into itself. If that's true, then he has a lot to do in his new home. 
He went on instinctively forward to the huge crystal. The closer he got to it, the bigger it became for him, which only gave him more anticipation of what’s to come. Slowly, without even paying attention to where he was going and stepping into at all, he had already arrived at the pool and was already stepping into it. Getting into contact with it with just one part of the body was enough to internalize the power of the crystal: at first it began to tingle pleasurably, which intensified more and more the more he stayed in contact with it. It was almost like acid. But instead of dissolving him, it was actually doing the opposite: it went into him and filled him with comforting and exciting excess energy of said crystal. And that intensified more and more, the more parts of him were getting in contact with said fluid. Even though he really wanted to persuade himself to just stop and take it all in, he continued to walk over to the crystal. 

As soon as he was directly in front of it, it seemed to him that all the outgoing energy of the crystal was flowing directly towards him. Both were literally attracting each other and yet he stopped dead in his tracks. It was just overwhelming how great it felt. His body burned with euphoria by the continuous supply of energy through the crystal liquid directly underneath him. If that was what the abundance of what was in front of him would caused him to feel like, then he was only getting more excited about what was going to happen to him as soon as he tapped the crystal itself. He didn’t dare to touch it immediately for a reason, knowing that it would be too much for him. But his greed still wanted to have as much of the excessive energy as it was able to physically accept. 

As soon as he touched it with just one hand, he was literally getting himself blasted by the enormous energy of the crystal. It literally pressed itself with unimaginable force into his unprepared body. And even if it had filled him up with it in just one surge, the crystal continued to bombard countless waves of energy into him. Now he himself had to compete against two forces: The literal shock waves almost made him push away from the crystal, while his body himself begged him to move away from the crystal, since it could no longer hold all the energy masses efficiently in itself. But he bravely supported himself and even had to bring his other hand to help, so that he could continue to hold onto the crystal and could absorb the pure energy masses into himself. 

Due to his increased pressure on the crystal, he got even more energy masses shot into him. As much as his body wants to reflexively move away from the crystal, he braced his own body against it and simply wouldn’t hold back, no matter how much this energy robs him of all the senses. The crystal itself seemed to have grasped the willingness of him and even countered it: It began to light up gently, pumping the dragon with even more pure energy. While his body as well as his dragon cock seemed to have become even bigger with pure excitement, silently screaming for salvation from pure agony from his ongoing denial, he continued. He leaned himself even more onto the big Crystal and laid his head onto his arms for additional support while his eyes were already rolling back into his head from all the monstrous pleasure he was gaining throughout all of it. 

Slowly, however, his body has had enough of the whole thing and was now doing the only thing it was capable of getting him off the crystal: it gave him a seizure. And a violent one at that as well: Only when uncoupled from the crystal, it became clear to the body, against what masses it had to fight now. He was so heavily and utterly overloaded with it now that his whole body was completely freaking out about it and truly lost control over his own body. Within a few seconds he fell down onto the liquid crystal enriched soil and allowed himself to have his whole body covered in it. And while he was still rolling around uncontrollably, he splashed it all around himself so that he would drench himself with it from head to toe. Meanwhile, most of it managed to come into contact with his penis, enriching it as well as everything else on him, which finally led him towards the redeeming orgasm it was desperately yearning for. But he hardly noticed anything of it. 

However, if he were able to see what was happening to him now, he would now feel that the liquid along with the concentrated energy deep inside his body was slowly changing him. The first thing that it was doing to him was to make his body more receptive towards said excessive energy. And it did so by letting one body part after another grow from him to a more acceptable size. Even if the still epileptic dragon didn’t notice, he had at least something to look forward to, as it gave him exactly what he wanted the most subconsciously. From the outside it looked like he was aging at a rapid pace, but inwardly he only got a much better body that made his dreams much easier to become true. 

Apparently, at the same time, the dragon seemed in some way to have at least noticed some of his luck. For him, it felt like he was dreaming in one very comforting cloud. But the more he liked it, the more he felt he was being crushed by something in it. He restrained himself with everything he had. It was already enough to oppose those forces and he came out on top only very slowly. And with that, he regained more and more control over his body, if only to move it on his own. He knew how he had changed now. He couldn’t wait to get to know his new self and play with it. That's why he wanted out of his cloud as soon as possible, to be able to admire this enriched power in reality. 

It wasn’t clear how long it would have taken for his body to calm down and until when did he need to recover, but he finally regained consciousness. He felt his own changes directly on himself and could sense every single improvement that enabled him to be better than ever before. He felt big and strong, like a fully grown dragon. As soon as he opened his eyes, he saw the extremely high ceiling in front of him and how the crystal, still softly shining, towered right over him. Seeing it already gave him the feeling that they were both calling for one another again. As comfortable as he felt now and as much as he wanted to, he couldn’t wait to experience this joyous and euphoric feeling from now on in a much better shape. 

As soon as he wanted to get up, he saw part of his new body. It looked just as big as he felt it to be. But one fact caught his eye: his body color became darker and his dragon scales looked tougher and firmer. Somehow he knew how his whole body was now prepared to be able to own more of the excessive energy of the crystal before him. He remained lying and wanted to fondle his cock for a moment. But once he barely touched it, he saw and realized how big it had become. It was just as big as he was now powerful. As soon as he touched it, he got one monstrous splash against his head and upper body. The euphoria he felt was very pleasant. He only smiled because of it. He had finally found his new home... 
