This is another one of my very old stories back from 2003 brought over from SF. This was a story that was a deep very real dream I had back in the day and just had it get it out. Nothing amazing but some fun story and sexy time!

If you feel inclined to give a dragon some love:

[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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-----
K'ran puffed lightly as he released his grip on the smaller female below him, her little form crumpling to the ground, exhausted from their exertions. The large crimson red male smiled to himself as he pulled free from her groin, large dark purple dragon cock slipping out of her with a soft sloshing sound. It was customary for females to be imprinted with a gem upon their forehead at birth, like a status symbolthe more expensive the gem the higher class of family you came from. But this little blue slut was different from most; the gem she wore upon her crown was one of the four Elemental Crests.

Her family had undoubtedly bought it, believing it nothing more then a regular diamond but since he'd learned of the Crests, he had spent his days and nights searching for them... and how to remove them. K'ran's eyes narrowed upon the shining white gem, smirking a little as it shifted and eventually fell from the imprinted socket upon her head. His grin broadened as, like before, the power of the gem quickly regenerated the displaced skin, filling in the gap with perfectly smooth scales, leaving not a trace of its absence. From the floor beside her, he retrieved the jewel, holding it in his paw like the precious gem it was, his green eyes locked on its surface as if peering through it.

Like a reflection in his minds eye, the gem formed the next bearer for the third Elemental Crest and, as if shaping clay, the creature before him slowly became distinct. It was a female yet again, long sexy tail, firmly shaped wings, soft paws and... K'ran gawked as the shadow image finally came into full detail revealing a white colored female, one he knew personally! His mind quickly absorbed the scene as the image began to fade back into the gem leaving him with a heightened pulse and thin sheen of sweat all along his scales. The sapphire female below him shifted, rolling over onto her side at an awkward angle, legs flailing wide, herself lost deep in a dreamless sleep. The simple little action exposed her wet and glistening slit to the world shamelessly as if inviting him in once more. K'ran glanced down with a smirk; the third gem was as good as his...

-----

Three days passed before K'ran could track down Amnya's location and, though it hadn't changed much from the last time they'd crossed paths, a few misleading clues had lead him astray. Amnya was a truly gorgeous female, even fit for a Wyrm if she'd been born with any royal blood in her, but despite all her looks and mannerism she was lonely. Or at least until he took her in... Perched upon the plateau overlooking her territory, K'ran recalled their history, however short it might have been. He was a wanderer, a nomad that, though had sowed his oats in many places, was never comfortable settling in with any one female. Having come to the big city of Dannis, the large red male had easily found any number of females ready and willing to accept his attentions but Amnya was different; she didn't want his attention, she wanted to worship his footsteps.

She was the kind of female who would dive off a cliff side with her wings clipped for you just to hear you say "I love you." no matter how empty those words were. K'ran had found himself quite at home with his own personal slave, enjoying taking her every night for two weeks strait but as all good things go, he knew it would end- unfortunately she didn't. Having found his time to move on, it took nearly tying her down for him to leave. She begged and pleaded for him to stay with her like the pathetic bitch she was but like a used tissue, he'd discarded her and left to seek other worlds to explore. He knew he'd broken her heart but he didn't care and within days he'd found someone to replace her; now fate had drawn them back together for one more night of pleasure, he cackled to himself.

Shaking himself fitfully, he stepped forward and fell gracefully off the edge, unfurling his wings, letting the thin membranes catch the wind and shimmer delicately in the fading sunlight. The quick little flight ended abruptly as the large red male backwinged to a stop and landed before the mouth of her cave, the white dragoness just within the mouth of the cave, awoken from her gentle slumber by the rough landing. Blinking her blue eyes open with a yawn, she stood and stretched, focusing her vision upon the stranger. K'ran a smirk curling at the corners of his mouth as the other dragon's eyes shot open in reorganization, her body freezing in place.

"Well hello little one, its been quite some time hasn't it?" He half expected her to rush to him and embrace him but instead she held her ground; indeed she had grown in these past years. "Don't tell me you forgot me?" Her figure changed quickly but, to his surprise, it was with a grimace of anger.

"No, I haven't forgotten about you- you poor excuse for a lizard." Though her response caught him off guard, it simply made the challenge of getting her stone that much more interesting.

"Humm? Poor excuse for a lizard? You must be mistaking me for someone else Amnya-"

"Absolutely not, there's only one male with your stench K'ran, what are you here for?" The big male quirked an eye ridge but continued to grin slightly. She'd become quite a bit more dominant in her aging.

"Just you Amnya, I've been looking for you for a long time." He grinned inwardly as her face of anger changed to that of surprise at his words. "You look surprised? You don't think I left you because I hated you did you?" The white dragoness was unable to form words, her eyes still locked on his as he spoke. "There were too many things I had to do on my own before I could have you with me little one. I had no place to keep you safe, no home to call your own, too many debts owed, no enough time... But before I could return to you, you had disappeared..."

Over the years of his game of seduction, K'ran had learned how to be a persuasive liar. Voice, emotion, body language; they all played small but critical parts in making someone believe your sincere when spouting out garbage. She seemed to look past him for a moment, her form softening visibly as she closed her eyes. The large male took a step forward, lowering his muzzle to gently nuzzle hers in an affectionate gesture. With a soft look upon her face, Amnya opened her eyes and peered at him, smiling gently.

"Sorry, but I'm taken." She stated matter-of-factly, turning her head enough to cause the ruby gem inlaid within her forehead to sparkle slightly. For a moment the big male felt as if he'd flown strait into a brick wall but the sound of approaching footsteps broke his mood.

Shifting his head to the side, K'ran turned to meet the newcomer; a smaller male, ink black scales covering his body from tip to tail, large folded silver feathered wings and a large white diamond shaped color formation upon his chest and a long age-old scar running from just under his left eye to the middle of his neck. K'ran gawked but showed no outward signs as the young dragon strode forward dominantly, brushing up against the intruder as he passed by. The crimson male couldn't believe what he was seeing, that was his child!

It must have been 16 year ago, maybe more; the first female he mated gave birth to a clutch of 4 eggs though the only one to survive had been this little whelp. Angry at the little runt, he'd slashed it across the neck in an attempt to kill it and left, his mother had obviously been successful in saving him... K'ran's eyes were locked onto the black dragon, both astounded at the simplicity and complexity of fate, this was the only child he had sired that he'd ever laid eyes on and yet, here he was once again. He was only 3/4ths his father's size but already had a mate and land, if K'ran had been the fatherly type, he'd have been very proud but, as it was, this was a large hindrance.

The black dragon nuzzled his female who tilted her head to the side to accept the embrace before he moved on.

"I don't need you anymore K'ran, Onyx is my lover now-" The smaller male stopped to sniff at Amnya's tail, causing the white dragoness to lift it a little in response. "you left me in pieces and he's been putting them back together ever ssssinccccee..." She hissed lightly as a wet tongue grazed over her groin, her tail raising a little higher.

A flash of heated anger rushed through the red male as the little whelp's head disappeared beneath her tail, causing her form to shudder, eyes unable to focus for a moment. The black dragon shifted around behind his female, placing his chin on her back at the base of her tail, testing her mood, finding her exceptionally receptive. With no regard for the strange dragon standing at the entranceway, Onyx hopped up onto her back and slid his way up her slender form. His erection already dangling between his legs, the smaller male pursed his forpaws at her hips, forcing her long tail up and out of the way as he slid his thick black cock-tip between her legs, entering her warm sex in one fluid motion.

Amnya yipped at his aggressiveness, closing her eyes to growl softly as he slipped between her already wet and wanting lips. K'ran's mind was blank, unable to do more then stare at their audacity; what was that little bitch thinking! Onyx, curled his tail up under his legs and thrust forward like a horny dog, hilting his shaft deep inside the little white female with the bulky end of his shaft and began quickly thrusting himself in and out of her willing body with short little bursts. Their friction of their mating sent shivers down Amnya's body, spreading her for legs out a bit to stabilize herself as he ravaged her female sex with bestial lust the tip of his tapered member teasing her body as it caressed the hotspots within her.

K'ran's claws dug gashes in the ground below him as he stood silently, watching the two of them fuck each other in front of him. His temper grew as the black male began to nip and lick her backside in wanting release as he sped up his jackhammer-like thrusts, making the white dragoness below him rock back and fourth in rhythm to his movements. Amnya's maw gaped open in a silent cry of pleasure, wishing for anything in the world to bite down on to help her hold her orgasm at bay while her lover pounded himself relentlessly between her legs. As he continued to work her sex like a well oiled machine, the sounds of their actions begin drifting toward the crimson male's ears; the slap of their skin meeting as his hips bucked forward, the sloshy wet echo of his black shaft slipping in and out of her moist slit, the soft moans of lust from both of them.

Onyx's member spread his female wide, claws gripping her sides almost painfully as his climax continued to build like a tightening knot in his groin. The scent of their activates was pungent on the still air, an aroma of heavy sex laden with pheromones that, despite K'ran's building anger, still caused his body to react, the tip of his member budding from its sheath. The black male grunted and redoubled his effort, slamming himself down her tight vaginal passageway with single minded desire so forceful that Amnya wasn't sure if she'd be able to stay standing. However, it was the white dragoness who came first, her piercing banshee cry echoing loud enough that anyone in her territory must have heard it as her body was thrust over the edge, her body overcome with the powerful contractions of such sweet release.

Like a velvet glove her female sex squeezed around the intruder so deeply imbedded between her legs, coaxing her prize out of her lover. Onyx was more then happy to oblige, his entire body tensing in on final magnificent thrust, biting down on her neck as he hilted himself deep within her. The black male released his entire load into her womb without anything more then a single puff of effort, shooting gooey thick ropes of his warm seed deep within her as she massaged and caressed his cocktip with her slowly dieing orgasm, milking him of all he had to offer. K'ran was enraged, his flooding desire to kill them both for such disrespectful impunity held at bay by the leaking dam of logic. Gritting his teeth, he watched the black whelp pant in the afterglow of their mutually beneficial climax and dismount ever so slowly.

Try as he might, the larger male couldn't help but notice Onyx's glistening shaft dangle between his legs like ready horse-cock as he slid off her backside, relieving some of the stress from her still quivering body. Amnya blinked her eyes open slowly, shifting herself into a more proper standing position despite her shaky legs and crooned ever-so affectionately at her lover who responded in kind before turning to leave as if everything were as it should be. Picking up her wings as her strength began to return, the white dragoness looked up, almost surprised to see her visitor was still here. She took a long moment to catch her breath before speaking, tail still high in the air from the soreness of her recent exertions.

"I don't need you anymore K'ran, you'll have to find some other poor female to prey upon now." Without another word, she turned around and headed to her inner cave, long tail showing off her still spread slit, the intermingled fluids of her last engagement coating most of her neither regions.

It took the crimson male several moments to realize it was all over. As Amnya disappeared around the corner of her cave, K'ran growled angrily turning on his tail and leaping away in a furious flurry; he needed something... someone to take this out on...
