First full on story in some time =D

In this one we have our beautiful little girl [fa]alirawindrider[/fa] and being taught a lesson by her proud babysitter [fa]sardrel[/fa]. Being the troublesome teen she is, Sardrel decides to teach her a lesson now that she's old enough and sets out one last test for her to prove she doesn't need to be disciplined. When poor Alira fails the test with flying colors, Sar decides to give her something else to focus that chaotic energy on instead of being a punk.

Whether it'll work or not remains to be seen but he'll still be around to keep an eye on her one way or another. And it felt good to administer the [i]punishment[/i] after all these years of dealing with her.

Contains underage (16) feral on feral date rape punishment somnophilia breeding.

That being said: no individuals represented in this story (including myself) approve of or endorse the illegal acts depicted in this story. We, as consenting adults, just find it arousing in a fantasy role play setting.

To that end;

[b]FAV[/b] if you liked it

[b]COMMENT[/b] if you read it

[b]PAW[/b] if you loved it!
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The young dragoness slunk around the corner quiet as a mouse, her sky blue snout perked to see if she'd been noticed. As a 16 year old, Alira firmly believed she didn’t need a baby sitter any more though, when she whined about it to her parents, they'd just said they [i]felt better[/i] with an adult in the house while they were gone.
What they meant to say was they didn’t trust her.

Which, to be fair, the attractive teen had done little to earn that trust. Not that she was a bad girl, per-say just staying out of trouble was not exactly her best forte. Plus, Sardrel had been her sitter since she was a cub and her parents were just as happy to have him around as they were to pay him for an evening keeping their daughter out of trouble. The cute teen flicked her tongue with a smug smirk and quietly skittered into the kitchen.

The feral dragoness stalked her prey; something chocolaty - she thought, hefting her wings up to adjust her night gown. The pearlescent silky fabric draped loosely over her hide, not really trying to hide the flowery purple stockings that hugged each of her four legs, the straps of which tucked neatly between her toes. She could hear the television on in the next room with the feather-winged emerald colored feral male dragon sat playing a game of some sort.
Alira cracked the freezer door open and peered inside. Oh, score! Chocolate fudge with caramel dots and peanut butter cups! She reached out to grab the tub and nearly jumped out of hide when she heard her sitter yell out across the rooms.

"No ice-cream before dinner Alira, you know the rules." Eyes wide, she calmed her elevated heartbeat and thought up an excuse on the spot.

"I'm not getting ice-cream! Just some ice water." She countered.

"You can have a soda with dinner." Her sitter responded and she scrunched her snout in disapproval as he read her like a book. A soda would have been at least a decent replacement for her sugar fix but he preemptively shot her down.

"I said [i]water[/i]." She balked back making a point of creating a lot of noise when she reached into the ice tray to scoop up a collection of cubes.

"Good girl." He spoke from the other room, rankling her ruff with the comment.

She didn’t even want the water but she couldn’t stop now without being potentially called out. So into a glass the ice went, a silent sigh escaping her lips as she closed the frigerator door, delicious snack still inside and leaned against the appliance with a grump as she filled the cup up with boring old water.

That's when her eyes spotted the candy bowl on the counter. She hadn't noticed it earlier so must have been something Sardrel must have brought. The young dragoness smirked as she finished getting her drink and nonchalantly took a sip before wandering over to the counter island, eyeing the multi-colored jellybean like candies. She tipped her snout up real quick to make sure he was still playing his game and then silently plucked three… four around the rim and smugly tossed them into her maw before heading back to her room with her nose and tail up in a dismissive trot.

There was no way he'd notice a couple candies missing from the dish so she felt mighty superior at having found a way to have her cake and eat it too despite him. For his part, the green drake only paused a moment when he heard her hopping up the stairs and the door to her room click closed before resuming his session.
[i]Sooo boring![/i] The young hen sent the message on her phone, laying upside down with her head and forelimbs hanging off the side of bed. [i]Gawd I wish he wasn’t here! I'd have you over in a heartbeat.
…

Hehe. Yah. Why they still have a sitter at your age?

…

I dunno. Maybe they think I'd burn the house down.

…

Would you?[/i] The message inquired, with a crying-smiley face emoji.  

[i]…

Of course not! 
…

At least not intentionally.

…

Hahaha. Maybe your just too hot for your own good.[/i] The other end replied with a winky-face this time.

[i]…

Wouldn't you like to find out~[/i] Came Alira's response with a kissy-face as she yawned wide, cute little pink tongue curling within that open maw.

[i]…

Oh rawr. Maybe that's why they won't let you be alone, have the boys all over you.
….

Maybe. What about you?[/i] The young hen inquired as she scooted back up into her bed some, laying on her side, partly curled around herself to hold the screen close to her snout. It was a little hard to read as a second yawn left wetness in her eyes. A rub with her wingpaws helped clear it up but it was still kinda hard to focus.

[i]…

Honestly?

….

I'd love to see what you look like without that school uniform some time.

…

Maybe get you laid out and give you all the attention a good girl like you deserves.

…

Hehe, that wasn’t too forward was it?

…

Alira…?[/i]

Alira was fast asleep. Neither the ping sounds nor the vibrations seemed to get through to the young girl as her eyes remained closed, her beautiful snow white chest rising and falling slowly under its comfortable cloth. She hadn't fallen asleep in the most comfortable position, too curled around herself with one wing pinned under her weight and the other flopped off to the side. Even her tail made a curious bend over the side of her mattress but she seemed too out of it to even notice.
The pretty hen didn’t snore, hardly made a noise at all really so, when a rasp of knuckles against her door sounded some time later, it was quite loud in the quiet room.

"Alira?" Inquired her sitter's voice, muffled through the barrier. A brief pause then another knock. The second was met with equal silence from her end, entirely unmoved. "I'm coming in so if you don’t want me to, speak now…" The green drake gave it a few seconds, then clicked the door open slowly, pushing in to the well lit room with a passed out young dragoness laying there on her bed.
Sardrel observed the state of the room and the dragoness within it with a soft smile. He scooped up her phone which was still unlocked with her thumbclaw on the screen, read the last few messages, then clicked it and set it aside. His larger adult frame moved over beside the bed and sat down, reaching forepaws out to collect and rearrange the young girl into a more comfortable position.

"Poor thing, must have had a long day being a bad girl huh?" He spoke soothingly without a hint of malice on his breath. The big drake was green from snout tip to tail tip other than the slightly blue faded paw pads and onyx black horns. Soft fur covered every inch of his body except the plumage of his wings giving him an overall very comfy appearance. The star-speckled loose tee and black jean bottoms fit him perfectly, accenting the pleasantly built feral form quite nicely.
"Told you no sweets before dinner but you decided to get into my candies anyway didn’t you?" He spoke nonchalantly to the unresponsive dragoness, a paw petting across her slowly rising and falling flank for a moment, observing her with a critical eye for a time before both eyes and paw moved up to her head, taking her chin and giving it a little shake. "Just like I knew you would."
When nothing got a rise out of her, he shifted, leaning in while his paw pet her head, eventually ending up lifting a lid to check her dilated, unresponsive pupils. She had such pretty blue eyes.

"You never do listen do you? Always have to do things the hard way, ice skate up hill as it were mm?" The conversation fell on deaf ears as he let her go and stood, shifting forward and hopped up over her and onto the bed with the young hen. "You just have to make life difficult for your teachers, your parents, even me." He spoke, still neutral with, perhaps even a bit of a cheery note in his tone before flopping down behind the sleeping princess.
"But I think I've come up a way to mellow you out." He continued, speaking more to himself than to her at this point while fishing into his pocket to retrieve a small ticktack-like container. "They say nothing breeds responsibility like obligation and what better [i]obligation[/i] could one ask for than a clutch of eggs?" He finished with a smirk, reaching over her limp body to stroke his paw over her trim tummy in a few indicative circles.
"I'd have been nice to save everyone a few more years of your crap but I had to wait 'til you were old enough to teach a lesson. Truth be told you [i]still[/i] might not be old enough but that's why I brought you these." The green drake finished his monologue, popping the cap open on the small container and shook out two jellybean sized tablets, paused in thought, then casually shook two more out before re-pocketing the container. Unlike the colorful candies Alira had stolen before, these were simple, round, pepto-pink pills.
"Since I know how much you like taking things that don’t belonging to you, why don’t you just take these too." Sardrel commented, wedging a talon between her teeth and pried her pretty muzzle open.

Her tongue drooped to the side, offering no resistance as he rubbed the flat of his claw across the soft surface a few times before pushing it out of the way and dropped the pink objects against the back of her throat one at a time. With all four fertility drugs in place, he closed her maw, held her head up and rubbed her throat with a soothing motion to encourage a reflexive swallow. Two would have more than done the trick but this was [i]punishment[/i] after all.

"Atta girl, all the way." He purred, one paw holding her head against his chest while the other paw causally felt down her creamy white chest until it hit the rim of her night gown. Without skipping a beat, his talons slipped beneath to continue its journey all the way between her forelimbs before easing its way back out.
The trio of buttons down her front were easy enough to undo with the unresponsive dragoness offering no argument to his handling of her. With the opening significantly widened, the green drake was able to wiggle her top down to her wingbase pulling one foreleg, then the other through the loop to fully expose the top half of her youthful form to his wandering baby blue eyes. Free to roam, his cerulean pawpads did just that, feeling her soft, warm, untamed body up, petting her in sultry ways far too vulgar for a 16 year old.

After a few minutes of just playing with her topless body, his paws curled around and reached under her bottoms, blindly fishing about to find and unclip the strap that kept the gown from riding up her midsection. His soft purr of satisfaction was vivid as the now free dress could be scoot-scooted up, exposing her delicate form inch by beautiful inch. In the end, the entire nightgown was left bunched around her waist like a crumpled doughnut of fabric.
The dirty drake wasn’t shy about touching her, the first place his free paws went was between her legs; the flat of his palm wedging in, cupping the purple flowered panties that matched her stockings with a [i]rrrft[/i]. His talons left temporary gouged creases as they drew away, feeling the warmth with an [i]ungentlemanly[/i] urge.

"You know none of this would be happening if you'd just been a good girl." He rumbled, putting the blame for her predicament squarely on her shoulders. "Good girl's don’t snack on stolen date rape candies you know." The green drake chuckled, his paw temporarily leaving her body in favor of his own.

At this point Sardrel [i]really[/i] needed to tend to himself and quickly worked the button and zipper on his pants to let the stiff crimson beast between his legs spill out into the open with a relieved grunt. The hefty monster was already quite hard with the ribbed, tapered cock shiny and wet with his sheath slime looking stiff and ready to play. Even those large fluffy balls were given a chance to spill out into the open, sagging heavily against his thigh as the wicked drake relaxed at last.
"And good girls don’t swallow random pills without knowing what they are." He continued, reaching down to her smooth, supple hips and unhooked the tail clip that held her panties in place. Drawing those protective undergarments down was something of a ritual; slow, intentionally steady, scooting one rim down one thigh, then the other. Back and forth he went, stretching the pinched middle of fabric until, at last, it too slipped away to leave her soft, smooth pussy completely bare.

The emerald drake made a point of going all the way down, plucking her panties off her cute little toes and casually tossing the ball of fabric to the floor like that was where they were meant to be.

"And they most certainly don’t have unprotected sex, especially while they're in heat!" The sitter concluded, reaching back under her tail to feel up that warm, vulnerable hole between her legs rather rudely. Granted, she wasn’t in heat.

At least not yet.

He had time to let it kick in. Once the coating on those fertility pills dissolved in her belly and the hormone rich mixture started saturating her bloodstream, there'd be no stopping the outcome. 16 years wasn’t an unheard of time for a young girl to blossom, rare but not entirely outside the norm. If he could get her ovulating by the time he was done with her, that would be ideal; punish her ovaries for their owner's actions. He licked his lips and sank a talon into her hole with neither warning nor concern.
The little girl was still rather dry and, while he wanted to fuck her pregnant, he didn’t want to break her. A bit sore and walking funny in the morning was ideal but painful or bleeding would both defeat the purpose of her punishment and risk a doctor's appointment that could give away the surprise early. So he just calmly fingered the underage girl for quite some time.

There were no moans or whines from the unconscious hen, just the ever increasing volume of [i]smacking[/i] and [i]squishing[/i] coming from under that young tail tail as he rooted around inside her. When she seemed to have grown accustomed to one talon, a second joined the first within that delicate pink passage. Whether from the physical stimulation, the drug or both, his talons were well and truly soaked by the time they pulled free. A joined string of nectar was drawn from her flower and stretched long and drooping before finally snapping like a line of spicy smelling honey over her thigh.
Bringing his wet talons up to that green muzzle, Sardrel gave them an experimental sniff, then a cleaning suckle in testing. Mmmn, not quite long enough- he thought like a chef checking a soup. Grasping and lifting a hind leg by her upper ankle, the big drake curled around them both and brought his red tapered tongue to bear. Where his talons had strength and size, his tongue had depth and agility to torture this young girl's reproductive tract with. And he put the flexible oral organ to work inside her almost immediately, diving right in.

The taste was startlingly more pungent coming from the source, rich with a sort of budding heat that made his cock leak. The randy drake considered just pulling out and starting the main course but, no, he was already here, might as well enjoy eating this prissy little pussy out this one time. The jade dragon French kissed her cunny [i]real[/i] good with that first pass, reaching in deep to tickle parts of her body no male should have been allowed to touch. Sar pushed against her reflexively tensing muscles and wedged in between folds of delicate henflesh with harsh, careless indulgence, taking pleasure from using her body like this.

He wasn’t sure if a girl could orgasm on these [i]candies[/i], he'd never stuck around inside one long enough to find out before. Turns out, stimulated subconscious muscle spasms included vaginal muscles- who knew! He couldn’t help but smirk, eyes watching the innocent young girl waste her first orgasm unconscious on his tongue. Her insides doused his taste buds in her potent fertile pheromones to the point that he looked like he'd just come off drinking from a garden hose and miscalculated the pressure with the way his chin and lips dripped with her honey at his retreat.
The green drake flopped back, licking his lips lazily while reaching down to give his egregious mast a slow, full stroke, milking a long string of precum from the tip. His eyes wandered over the lovely little girl one more time, admiring her youthful feminine curves and idealistic relaxed spread before collecting her tail and hiking it up over his flank. A bit of tugging and wiggling in got everything lined up, big spooning the smaller hen before working his bare tip down under her tail.

"Alright little girl, let's get you pregnant." He rumbled casually, directing his cock toward the soft, vulnerable pink slit between her legs and massaged the wet, slippery shaft against it.

It took a bit to find that small opening, her still developing body not quite at the scale to take a full grown adult but a little press with a foreclaw helped the tapered tip find her passage and began squeeeeezing that blood-gorged girth down into her unprotected sex nice and slow. His guiding talons fell back as the wrinkles of cockflesh bunched up just behind the rim of her pussy.  That soft hole was forced to swallow him one inch at a time like a champ despite being only two-thirds his size. One ridge after another climbed up to the rim of her bubblegum colored cunny, perched at the cusp of further violating her innocent young body, then carelessly slipped inside to push the head of his penis ever closer to its helpless target.
About halfway in, the dirty drake paused, letting go of his bobbing mast and placed the paw on her hip, holding the little hen steady before curling his hips forward, goring the unconscious little schoolgirl's henparts on thick dragon dick. Sardrel climbed aaaall the way into her virgin passage until, at last, he felt his tip bottom out in her and, with one last push to really let the reality of her discipline sink in. He paused his relentless motion for a moment to just enjoy the pulsing warmth of her youthful passage constricting around his deeply buried mast in rhythm with her heartbeat. The bulbous glans of his unflared knot sat snuggly up against her tender pussy lips, kissed by the raw ring of her lewdly rounded womanhood in a way that would have made her blush crimson if she'd been awake.
"Mmmn, atta girl." The randy drake purred, slipping the paw on her thigh under and between them, purposefully massaging the [i]very[/i] obvious cock-shaped lump in her belly up and down a few times. After petting himself through her belly, the emerald feathered male groped her crotch and gave an experimental tug back.
The ridges made it a bit more difficult to pull out rather than push in but not all that significantly so. He even 'helped' by V-ing his talons on either side of her poor abused slit and spread that fresh, unaccustomed hole out some to help his wet shaft have an easier time with it. A thick sheen of pussy juice, sheath slime and precum coated his cock; certainly a saving grace for this underage girl as he pried himself fully free at last, leaving that poor slit agape from the abuse it had just suffered.

The dirty drake rumbled, the twitch of his bobbing spear making it difficult to align again. So he just grabbed her hind ankle and raised it nearly ninety degrees spread, fully exposing her glittering wet hole. The new angle let him visually line up and had the added benefit of giving the green drake a knock-up view of her belly bulging vividly with the lump of red dragon dick as it slid back inside her. Already wet and 'used' to taking him now, the second pass was notably easier. Sar was still slow and cautious but found his tip rooting around in her deepest recesses once more after just a few seconds this time.
On the third pass he pulled out again. Sardrel intentionally directed the red beast out over her belly to leave a glittering stroke of seminal fluid across her trim tummy on the outside playfully before drawing that stiff shaft back into place. With an almost affectionate nuzzle of the tip across her tender pinkness, the big drake sank his tip back inside before laying her leg back down and intentionally pressing her thighs together. The wicked drake was much less 'affectionate' about the motion this time, diving into her raw, unprotected sex with a quick and dirty [i]squelch[/i] that left him bottomed out in her all over again.

From there it was only a matter of time before he got her pregnant. The double dose of fertility aphrodisiacs had already wormed their way into her reproductive system and were shaking up her helpless little egg trees with every bounce of his cock against her inner gate to increase the risk well past a simple 100% with dangerous ease. By now it was more a roll of the dice of [i]how[/i] pregnant she was going to get rather than [i]if[/i]. And he'd cheated, using very loaded dice too!
The green drake just closed his eyes and fell into a perfect rhythm of breeding. It was still punishment, Sardrel wouldn't have even considered doing this to a better behaved hen, but it would be a lie to say he wasn’t thoroughly enjoying fucking this 16 year old girl either way. Even as well stretched as that pretty pink pussy of hers was now, the cute bitch was still tight as a condom. Having never had a cock under that fine tail nor had to deal with the rigors of egg laying, he was able to enjoy her body at its most pure before ruining her in both respects.

And ruin her he was.

Fun as it was to lay into her like this, being on his side limited the frame of motion. It'd be more fun if he could watch to- ooh and…! The devious male pulled his phone out. Rolling the little girl over onto her back and climbing up between her spread legs, he situated those cute hinds into a decently comfortable posture, loosely hooked them against his own haunches and hovered over her like a big green carpet of debachery. The randy male flipped his phone onto record, aimed it down at her beautiful pussy and watched through the screen as his other paw aimed his cock down at her bare snatch and fed it into her naked sex all over again.
There was something even more thrilling about recording it too; to have a vivid video he could return to later to watch in detail the way her pussy folds simply melted around his cock like warm butter or the way that rim of wetness slid down the bunched up folds of cockflesh as he squeezed his cock into her too-tight snatch was delightful. He made a show of following the outline of the bulge he made in her gut with spread talons as his crimson cock climbed up into her belly until, with a sudden shunt, it stopped short, bumping right into her tender young cervix. Tongue-licking his muzzle luxuriously, the naughty male then indulgently ringed the shape of her womb with a clawtip including a pair of sprouts to either side for those exposed little ovaries. The smirk on his snout was a little more devious than he might have otherwise intended but it was too hot not to imagine her ovulating for him [i]right now[/i].
It wasn’t possible to get a steady shot of her breeding while also fucking her raw but he did his best to capture the [i]magic[/i] of the next few minutes as he got into the act. One paw down on her shoulder to keep them both stable while his haunches drove that full fleshy mast in and out of her unprotected pussy at a heady clip. His tip bounced against her egg gate with each thrust, bottoming out in her [i]hard[/i] over and over again with purpose. After all, the only way he was going to get to feel those soft, velvety nether lips swallow up snuggly around his knotted base was to force this poor girl to give [i]everything[/i] to him!
The whole brash act had only one slip up as the distracted drake went one too long and accidentally slipped out of the inviting glove of her warm body and suddenly found his bare mast stabbing the cold air mercilessly. The green drake huffed with a long exhale as the shocking change almost got him off by accident. It did have the one benefit of giving the camera a beautiful recording of a long thick lance of cloudy precum leaping from his tip to come splattering against her bare belly. Thankfully though, the throbbing male managed to grit his teeth and pinch it off before going too far, unintentionally blue-balling himself.

The quivering change did require a few moments to just breathe and let the knot of tension in his loins loosen to be able to resume. However, Sardrel figured this was a good opportunity to change position into something more… compromising.
Getting a limp, unconscious hen's body to cooperate with a particular sexual position wasn’t the easiest feat but, once he had her chest down, ass up balanced well enough to prop her up on her knees and tail pushed up out of the way, his twitching shaft agreed it had been worth the effort. Bonus points that the angle let him prop the phone up on her night stand to keep it both stable and free his paws up for the final course.

Everything in place, the dirty drake growled excitedly, slid down and pressed his weight against her backside, matching the limp curve of his body with hers and, with dangerous ease, guided his bare, uncovered cock into her raw, fertile womanhood. Fuuuuuck that was so good… Her pussy spread easily for him this time, accepting its owner back into her core without complaint and he went right back to fucking this poor little girl like it wasn’t extremely illegal.

"Rrrft… that’s it Alira. You're learning how to be a good girl aren’t you?" He grunted, reaching up and hooking a talon into the back of her jaw while her smoll body was rocked rudely by his carnal motions. "Nrrft…" He grunted with a fresh squirt of precum against her inner barrier. "Just one more thing to do before we finish up your punishment." The devious male spoke into her unhearing ears and licked his lips.
The paw not holding her by the jaw slid back under her belly, intentionally hooking it in against the curve of her hip and pressed the flat of his paw firmly against her crotch. Using his weight, grip and grope to hold her down as best he could, the dirty dragon lifted up and [i]pushed[/i]. The camera would get a spot-on view of her nether lips straining to accept that handsome bulb at the base of his spire but it could do nothing to tell the story of the tailhole-tight cervix being [i]pried[/i] open deep inside her abused reproductive channel.

Forcing this young girl's vent to accept his full grown adult-sized dick had taken a good minute or two. Forcing her womb to do the same had taken a half hour of letting those drugs slowly work their magic while slowly brutalizing her inner muscles into submission. Even now he wasn’t entirely sure she could take it but, as is tip squeezed inside, and then the head poked through, he was very pleasantly surprised by how well she was able to take him. Maybe she wasn’t entirely a lost cause after all! It would take another few minutes of slowly stretching her deepest recesses open but, when it finally happened, the toe-curling shudder that passed through him was visible enough to be easily captured in the recording.
His pussy-spreading talons were soaked in her feminine juices by the time the widest bulge of knot flesh slipped past that dangerously stretched ring of pink and, with a sudden clench of her unprepared body, the glove of her innocent sex swallowed down around him completely. His cockhead rode right up into her unprotected womb, the pulse of excitement from that bare, messy spire smeared a long, almost continuous streak of precum across her uterus as he lodged himself right into her delightfully vulnerable little sanctuary without a moment's hesitation.

Sardrel's hiss of pleasured excitement at finally being balls deep in this young beauty was thick on the air, the flat of his palm pressing against her belly, rubbing at the heated lump in her gut in an attempt to sooth the nipping desire to cum immediately. It worked. Sort of. He still wanted to just buck a few times and finish off but there was one last thing he wanted to do to her before sending her on her way to an early motherhood.

Soft horny licks across the back of her neck turned into a light pinch of teeth around her scruff as he held her down and [i]pulled back[/i]. The dirty drake was careful not to damage that pretty hide but it was a feat to keep from just sinking his fangs into that soft tender young flesh and fucking her raw. Those sweet pussy lips complained at having to give up the ball of flesh they'd worked so hard to take but he was insistent on making sure this lesson lasted.

If she wasn’t walking funny tomorrow, he hadn't disciplined her well enough. The soft [i]pop[/i] of that poor pussy giving up the goods echoed wetly on the air. He could feel her muscles weekly clench in response and grinned, reversing direction and forcing the young girl to round out around his muscular base, slipping it inside her while letting his tip grid against her deepest [i]pinkest[/i] parts. A second and third pop was making an utter mess of her undertail, a fine trickle of mixed male and female juices now spattered as it dripped down her wobbly thighs.

Alira's breathing had hardly elevated as the dirty drake proceeded to casually knotfuck the young, unconscious hen. Sardrel grinned deviously as he arched his back, placing a paw square on her head, pinning it to the bedspread as he finished the last steps in knocking this pretty little womb of hers up. Her body rocked back and forth as he had his way with her, the limp, unresponsive form completely at his mercy inside and out as the devious drake took his golden strokes.

To his surprise he felt her orgasm again, the massage from that glove of flesh milking his knot to its full girth and locking him inside this 16 year old girl. The final betrayal her own body sealed her fate to be the mother of his unwanted chicks. And with her vaginal muscles squeezing around him encouragingly, the dirty drake closed his eyes, lifted his snout, growled out a sinful delight and enjoyed the molten satisfaction of feeling his ball pull up tightly against the base of his shaft.
"Now be a good girl for once and fucking [i]breed[/i]!" The words were a little more vicious than he perhaps intended, but he meant it all the same. The last words punctuated perfectly as thick, viscous ropes of pearly white semen took their first free potshots at her egg-rich reproductive tract.

Despite not having an inch of red dragon dick visible on the recording at this point, it was still vividly obvious what he was doing to her even at this point, what with the way the bulge in her belly jerked suddenly and regularly. That was to say nothing of the wet [i]glurping[/i] noise coming from between her spread thighs from the male's generous orgasm. The jade dragon grit his teeth at the almost painful pleasure of impregnating this troublesome little slut, holding her haunches up flush against his crotch to ensure all his little wigglers had a straight shot at that unguarded little womb of hers.

Well, not-so-trim tummy by now what with the contents of those swollen orbs whitewashing her womb by the pint until the poor hen looked comfortably pregnant already! It wasn’t a lie either with his vicious sperm eagerly raping her chicks one by one with the first squirmy tail sinking in beyond the point of no return before he'd even finished draining his balls into her. The slick greasy coating of cum across her uterus left very few hiding spots for her helpless eggs to hide and, when the easy prey sprinkled across her eggchamber had been claimed, his breedy little bois were all too eager to [i]slosh[/i] their way up into her oviducts and start ravaging the plethora of fresh, unfertilized eggs to be found hiding in the wings too.

His paws moved down to knead that cumtummy, churning that genetic material around while enjoying his afterglow, encouraging the young mother-to-be to keep dropping her eggs, wanting to get her as pregnant as possible. With his cockhead knotting her womb and his actual knot sealing up that pretty pussy, hardly any of the mess was able to escape, though one or two good cloudy stings of the stuff did manage to bead around her tender little clit and ooze its way down between her spread legs onto the bedspread right in front of the camera.
Sapped of his energy after such an intense orgasm, the vicious drake flopped over to the side, dragging the young girl ass-fist with him. Sardrel didn’t bother trying to correct her posture, too huffy and aglow to bother with her comfort and just made sure her knotted hole didn’t chafe his tie while he relaxed and let their mixing biology work its magic deep inside that glorious pink hole.

Scooping up his phone, he stopped the recording and played it back from the beginning. His soft growl of approval thrummed in delight, occasionally zooming in to observe details he'd have otherwise never gotten to see while breeding this cute little hen. The dirty drake paused for a moment in thought, tapped his chin, then reached over an scooped her phone up instead.

Using her limp pawprint to unlock it, he checked the last set of messages again and smirked.

[i]…

Sorry, got…[/i] distracted [i] and didn’t see your message. Wish I had though, would love you in my bed right now instead.[/i] Sardrel sent the suggestive message on her behalf with the eggplant emoji. Kids still used the eggplant right? It took several minutes to receive a response, no doubt from the young male on the other end trying to figure out how to respond if the number of times [i]…is typing[/i] showed up and went away was any indication. But, eventually a notification sound caught his attention, the furred drake shifting his attention from petting the unfortunate girl's cum swollen belly back to the instant messenger.
[i]…

Oh shit. Like really?[/i] Sardrel rolled his eyes. After all that…?

[i]…

Yes.

… 
Really.

…
Tell you what
…
Im going to delete these messages so no one finds out and pretend like we never talked about it and

…
Next time we're together, I want you to… 
…
Surprise me.[/i] It was Sardrel's turn to use the winky emoji.
[i]…

Holy fuck. You, like, really want me to???[/i] The green drake grinned toothily.

[i]…

Gunna delete now. Surprise me[/i] hard [i]hot stuff.[/i] The naughty male added one last set of suggestive emojis, sent the message and, after five or six seconds, cleared her message history for the day, erasing all evidence of their conversation from both sides.

Clicking the phone locked, the older dragon set it aside and reached down to molest Alira's head and snout with several long, dirty, heavy petting strokes as he rumbled delightedly.

"Maybe I won't be the only one to enjoy this pretty pussy of yours mm?" He purred. It didn’t matter to him who else sired her eggs so long as she was fat and gravid by the end. And those heat drugs would keep her ovaries active and vulnerable for several more days still. That would leave the poor girl horny and susceptible to additional breedings for the rest of the week. Even if she spent all of tomorrow recovering from the raw fucking the adult dragon had just given her and lifted her tail just once to the horny young stud two or three days later, there'd still be a very real risk of her becoming even [i]more[/i] pregnant.
And what better scapegoat than another frisky teen when it came time to assign blame? Even if they were smart and used protection, he'd still take the fall; it's not like Alira had had sex with [i]anyone else[/i] after all! He smirked and placed a hind paw squarely on her rump. It'd been long enough to ensure she was good and pregnant so, applying light but demanding pressure on that fine ass, he began pushing the poor unconscious hen's swollen, freshly bred slit off his spent cock.
The blue-eyed drake wasn’t in any rush to evacuate that snug little snatch of hers but he'd gotten what he wanted out of her- or rather [i]into[/i] her and the high score on his game wasn’t going to beat itself! So, with a nice slow stretch, he forced the rim of her devirginized henparts back up over his slowly softening glans, taking one more recording to immortalize those tender, bruised folds [i]laying[/i] his egg-sized knot one last time. The ring of soaked pink pussy flesh bulged, crested that red bulb and, at last, was dislodged from its tyrannical rule of her underage cunny with an absolutely ear tingling [i]schelop[/i]. The rest of his cock all but fell out of her used body, the rest of his stiff, spent shaft no context next to the brutal base that had locked away any chance of her waking from this without a big ol' brood in her belly.

Cleanup took no small amount of time either what with having to mop up all the spots of cum and honey-nectar all over her body and bedspread. Then there was soaking up the absolute mess that was [i]still[/i]trickling from her thoroughly used hole before he could even pull her nightgown back into proper place around the sleeping girl's limbs. Sardrel didn’t bother putting her panties back on, he rather liked the look of her flat-out on her cum bloated belly, tail flagged off to the side showing off that pristine looking pussy- well, [i]almost[/i] pristine…
There were definitely signs of use even after he'd mopped up the cum leaking from her abused womb but they'd mostly be gone by the time she woke up. There'd still be a deep soreness as if she'd tried to do cartwheels all night but the current swell in her gut would be hardly noticeable at least. All that excessive sperm would either absorbed or used to fertilize the numerous little ova her body was currently dropping into her womb like meat into a cage of starving hounds.
"Guess naughty girls go to bed without supper." The devious drake chuckled and added: "Do make sure you have a big breakfast in the morning though; you're not eating for one anymore." The comment made over his shoulder with a dirty grin. A click of the light switch darkened the room and, with a flick of the tail, slid her door closed, wet cock still swinging freely beneath his belly and his baby batter left behind to have a field day within hers.

