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	River-Lukin, an average saunest dragon, sought  to explore the unknown and see all she could. She was adventurous and daring. Her latest challenge was to explore the forest bordering the lands near the village where she lived. She debated day after day, until finally steeling her courage to ask for a partner to join her on her quest.
	She had wandered into the local bathhouse thinking of people who she could ask. As she wandered in, she saw a young female Dalmatian being bred by a large male dragon and a wolf. The wolf pressed his cock down her throat grunting as he held her ears and fucked. The dragon held her in his lap thrusting his cock into her pussy beneath the steamed water of the bath. They grunted and moaned in pleasure. With deep growls the males spilled their seed in her body, and slowly pulled out. The males gave masculine chuckles as they grabbed their towels and left.
	The Dalmatian stood up and brushed her hair over her shoulder and breathed deep as she scrubbed out her fur. She turned around and looked at a River a blush rising up her cheek into her ears. "Please tell me you didn't see anything."
	River blushed and looked at her. "I saw everything in truth. I'm not judging your for it... do you do that often?" The Dalmatian could only blush in embarrassment.
	The Dalmatian turned around stepping out of the tub and wrapping a towel around herself and walking towards the changing area. "Well, in truth I was repaying a debt to them." She murmured softly. "So what are you doing here?" She asked softly.
	"My name is River-Lukin." She said watching the way her hips swayed, her pseudo-penis rising from her sheath. "I'm looking for a traveling companion to go into the woods with me."
	"I'm Dealia." The Dalmatian replies brushing her fingers through her hair. She turned around and smiled. "And if we're going into the woods, we might want to take care of that." She chuckled.
	River gave a soft blush and looked up into Dealia's eyes. "Well... " She bit her lip and looked around making sure they were alone. When she looked back at the cock hungry hound she had dropped her towel and a paw slowly rubbing one of her heavy c-cup breasts.
	River rubbed her shaft and gazed up and down her body. "What do you think?" She asked softly.
	Dealia licked her lips and stepped towards her paw eagerly reaching out to stroke over her firm shaft from the smooth pointed tip to the subtle swell of the knot near the base. She kneeled down . "So how shall we..." She gagged as her muzzle was shoved onto the dragonesses thick shaft. 
	River moaned and pressed right down her throat churring happily at the tightness of the bitches throat. Dealia expertly worked her shaft bobbing up and down as she sucked and swirled her tongue over and around it, her paws cupping and caressing her balls, fingers stroking over the gaping maw of her pussy as she pushed in her fingers and thrust them in and out.
	River was weak on her knees moaning and caressing her head as she looked down at her. "Mmmmph, I'm gonna go soon, please let me return the favor." She murmured easing Dealia's head off her pulsing shaft. Dealia's tongue dragged up the shaft causing River to toss back her head and give a deep moan as a thick pearl of pre beaded the tip of the pseudo-penis.
	When she opened her eyes again, it was to see Dealia bent over before her, legs spread, tail up, showing off her tight ass and very. very wet pussy, that glistened in the soft light of the sun coming though the skylight. Her paws reaches out to stroke over the wet folds, her fingers coming back sticky with the others feminine juices. She wasted no further time shoving her pseudo-cock into the tight canal drawing deep pleasured moans from both of them. River sunk in hard into the other females body the opening of her sheath pressing right against the wet pussy lips of the other.
	The two of them shuddered, Dealia writhed and drew deeper moans from River. River growled softly and stroked over her hips and then reached up to grab her hair and began thrusting hard and deep into the others body. Dealia cried out in pleasure her legs quivering, her ears perking back as she barked and panted with pleasure.
	"Yes! Yes! YES!" Dealia screamed arching and reaching back to grip at Rivers hand on her waist, her other paw clutched at her breast. "Oh, fuck, yes, yes" She whimpered and whined. "I'm gonna cum, fuck me harder please."
	River chuckled and let go of Dealia's air and grabbed her shoulders pounding her pussy hard fast deep. It took several hard deep thrusts to bring Dealia screaming River's name as she was pounded right through that orgasm and straight into the next as she cried out. River joined her shortly roaring her pleasure as she slammed her knot into Dealis's tight wet cunny, spilling her sauset honey seed into her body, filling her up, some dribbling back out past her pseudo-cock and spilling out down on the ground.
	The two of them laid on the ground relearning how to breath. As the afterglow of sex faded and the thick knot started to deflate. Dealia and River moaned and kissed each other snuggling against her as they relaxed, affectionately touching each other.
	They bathed together, taking a little longer than necessary before dressing and moving on, heading towards the forest, ready to take on whatever lay inside.
