The war between the race of dragons and the race of equines was highly in favor of the equines. Their strategic advantage forced the dragons to send in spies to find weakness in their military ranks. The plan was working well until one of their dragons sacrificed his cover for the basest of needs.
The young dragon was servant to one of the high ranked colonel's in the main army. He was lucky to have been appointed under her, being one of the war planners with great strategic knowledge. He would copy down her notes from war meetings after she'd fall asleep. Through the years, he thought himself cunning with all the information he'd gathered off the mare and with enough of the formations to win the war with the equines and finally bring the race to heel.
He didn't however, that she knew all about him. From the moment he was placed into her house by the military affairs. She had spied him looking through her logs. Rather than turning him in, she decided to just monitor him maybe further her own ambitions.
One evening however, the tables turned.
She had sent him out one evening, needing to "be alone" as she said. She gave him some coin and sent him away, sure he wouldn't come back to the house till the next day.
He however returned that night slinking through the halls until he reached her study. He was sifting through her drawers again when he heard noises from her private quarters. He eased towards them and peaked through the door. He saw her bent over her bed, one of the commander stallions thrusting into her ample hindquarters as she moaned and begged for him for more, to fuck her harder. 
He hardened at the sight but saw the opportunity to cripple the equine units. He eased back from the door as his mistress cried out in pleasure and the stallion gave several hard thrusts into her body.
"God yes, babe." He mutter softly. "My wife would never be as tight as you babe." He said slapping her ass and withdrawing from her.
"I said you should have gotten her into the military." She said and sat on the bed legs slightly parted, leaving a perfect view of her puffy vulva leaking the thick white seed. He watched with panting a bit, as he eased further back. He looked up at his mistress face and saw her eyes trained on him, at least he felt that they were, he couldn't tell for sure as a hand grabbed the handle and the door opened. Luckily he was back in the dark study slightly down the hall.
The stallion, back in uniform showing the bars of admiralty, walked down the hall, his mistress following in a shear night robe that hit her mid thighs. They laughed a bit as they descended the stairs. He waited until their voices became distant before changing locations in case his mistress saw him. He walked to the spare bathing room and eased out of the window descending the lattice. He'd need to stay around a few more days in case she grew suspicious.
Early next morning, he entered the house through the servants entrance, groceries in hand for his mistresses breakfast. He entered the kitchen to see her in full military regalia. Her eyes narrowed on him.

"You saw didn't you." She demanded.
"Saw what mistress?" He asked playing innocent.
"You can't full me dragon," She walked towards him, her hooves clomping heavily. "I saw you last night. I need you to keep your mouth shut about it."
He looked up at her, his eyes widening. "Mistress?"
She opened the front of her jacket and pulled her starched black shirt from the waistband of her pants. She unbuttoned her shirt displaying the blue teddy  underneath. The brazier barely contained her  breasts, the front clasp strained with the effort.
"My body, for your silence." She said letting her mane loose so that it cascaded about her shoulders.
The dragon eyes her breasts hungrily before looking into her eyes. "Mistress...."
"Come on dear." She said and eased her pants down showing off the blue lace panties hugging her waist accentuating the curves of her hips and her toned belly. She eased onto the table and parted her thighs showing they were crotch-less. The blue curved around the puffy black vulva, as it winked, leaking her moist juices, giving off the sweet smell of her arousal.
"What do I get out of this besides sex with you, mistress?" He asked looking into her eyes.
"You get to stay alive." She said softly. "The equines hardly approve of espionage, but you're a good servant and I prefer not to lose you." She stroked down to her vulva and stroked over the smooth lips. "And I saw how you looked at me, I know you want me." She said easing back onto her elbows, her hoof raising onto the back of a chair. spreading the lips slightly displaying the pink inner walls.
He eased towards the table and she kicked out the chair for him. He sat in the chair and looked at her slit. With a small groan he pressed his lips to hers and stroked his tongue between the firm folds, stroking his tongue into her body. She moaned above him, her hands stroking over his head. She panted and groaned with eager abandon as he lapped at her wet pussy.
"No more." She whimpered as she felt her climax nearing. He drew back licking his glistening muzzle of her juices. "Please just slide that cock in me." She looked down at him with lust filled eyes, her body twitching with the need for release. He gave a small smirk as he stripped of his clothes.
"You're going to need to get off the table if you want it." He said as he revealed his hard thick shaft. It hugged his stomach reaching past his belly button, almost to his diaphragm, a bead of pre was already leaking from the tip.
She slid off the table into his arms, before he turned to face one of the chairs. She bent forward and gripped the arm as he held her ample hips and pressed himself into her body. They both let out pleasured moans as he sank into her tight wet body, filing her up with inches to spare.
"Never been in a mare before." He growled softly, pulling back his hips and shoving them in again. She cried out, gripping the arm and lowering her chest to the seat.
"Please ride me." She whimpered her hand easing between her legs to stroke her engorged clit. He smiled and spread her ass as he pushed himself in her, going deeper, harder till his scaled hips smacked against her ample ass and the chair squeaked across the hardwood floor.
Her moans echoed through the house as she struggled to keep herself braced for his onslaught. "Close, close, close." She chanted, her body tightening, her breaths becoming short, till she neighed with pleasure her hips struggling to buck on his thick cock but the dragon held her firm on his shaft keeping her back arched as he slammed through her orgasm.
"Good girl." He said, voice deep and breathless. His own orgasm was near, he grunted as he slammed harder into her body, shortening his thrusts as he eased over her and bit at her shoulder pounding until he began to ejaculate within her body, his thick seed coating and filling her tight channel.
They groaned as he leaned against her back, and she eased her knees against the front of the chair, an arm going across the back to pillow her head. "Mmmm god so much." She said feeling the warmth coat deep inside her body.
"I have more." He said softly rubbing her hips.
She smiled at the promise. "A change of location is in order then." She replied. He pulled out of her body and watched his seed leak from her now gaping hole. He stuck two fingers in her making her groan and press back on his fingers. He laughed and pulled them out patting her ass. She stood, a little wobbly, and began heading for the stares.
He followed after her, the promise of what was to come, making him hard once more.
