Jail Stress Part 2: The Best Laid Plans

	“Go clean yourself up, we can’t have a dirty pet now can we?” Dyna said to the mouse, watching as the rodent’s own fluid mixed with hers dribbled down the white fur of her inner thighs, the poor tailhole still stretched wide and oozing lube and femmecum. Pointing to the door, she called for Marloss, one of her personal guards, to escort her new plaything to the showers and to make sure nothing happened to her.

	Before the little mouse could even speak, she was being dragged by the wrist towards the door. The dragon swishing his tail in amusement at the young woman’s blush as he dragged her through cell block, completely nude and dripping the fluids of hot kinky sex. The cat calls and hoots kept coming all the way up till they reached the showers, where the blush became deeper and for a different reason than the perverts in their cages.

	This new blush was from the pervert who currently had hold of her, the thick musky scent of an aroused male filling the air as he dragged her into the showers. He quickly closed and locked the door behind him as he began undressing, the poor squeaker shivering against the wall, still in shock from the warden making her her personal pet and now the guard was about to do the very same… Only this dragon looked to be packing more than a doggy dildo in his pants.

	Her assumptions were proven correct as Marloss unbuttoned the front of his combat trousers, letting the thickly flared, glowing orange head popping free from the horizontal slit which would have been hidden between the armor plates of his underbelly if it weren’t for the large sack hanging between his legs. Her eyes went wide at the sight of the throbbing shaft, watching it twitch and grow, sliding from the sheath more and more until at last a tennis ball sized knot marked the end of his shaft. He looked over his catch with a hungry gaze, his member beginning to drool a thick stream of precum of the same color as his shaft, looking like a piece of molten rock but apparently just for appearances as there was no steam or burning, much like the glowing cracks dispersed all over the dragon’s body, giving him the appearance of a Lava Elemental.

	She whimpered a little, not moving but still watching the large red dragon turn his key in the faucet to turn on the actual hot water, not allowed for inmates of course. The steamy water cascading down over the reptile as he reached down, offering his leathery paw to the little mouse, “This’ll be our little secret, I’ll be gentle if you don’t struggle and don’t tell Dyna, one scream and I will make you my personal breeding hole… and you don’t want that, do you?” 

	Shaking her head as she took his paw, she slowly got up against the wall, the hot water washing the milky fluids from her fur. The dragon used his foot to push her feet out, making her spread her legs more, exposing the used tailhole and her clenched little cunny, standing out against the matted white fur as the little pink lips trembled in both anticipation and fear. 

	She nearly jumped out of her skin at the warm touch of his paw on her hip, the other wrapping possessively around her tail, holding it up out of his way as his thick cockhead closed in, throbbing enough that it bounced from her quivering pussy up against your puckered star, painting the fur and flesh in between a bright glowing orange. With a slow buck, the flared head of his member pressed against her tight snatch, the thick tip spreading those pink lips open widely, making her bite her lip so as not to whine or cry out. His member slid deeper and deeper until she felt a thick ring slip up into her tunnel, her body locking up as her muscles worked over the draconic shaft, thick jets of his pre starting to mix with her own fluids. 

	With slow powerful thrusts, he worked his way into the little mouse, he hadn’t even been sure if the head would fit let alone his entire shaft, his knot rubbing teasingly against her sensitive lips, his precum spurting deep into her as he pulled back to the very tip, sliding himself back inside in an almost easy shove, his sack swinging heavily and slapping against her. Said sack already pulling closer to his body, the orbs glowing a deep furnace like orange as he neared his climax, his hips smacking a little harder against her rump, the wet fur against his scales making an audible clapping noise as thick glowing prespunk oozed down to the tile floors, washing down the drain in seconds.

	A deep growl rumbled from his throat as he felt those tight walls finally give way, his knot popping inside with a thick sloppy pop, the bulb starting to swell until it was at least the size of the mouse’s own fist, making her nearly scream, feeling the head swell as well. Then with a low moan from the dragon, hot sticky jets of thick goopy glowing spunk started spurting and splashing into her depths, his cockhead pressed right against her cervix as he pumped her womb to the brim with hot orange spooge, her belly beginning to swell a little, starting to glow a deep and lazy looking orange, none of it able to escape around that massive knot plugging her like a cork.

[bookmark: _GoBack]	Both went stiff when they heard the distinct sound of boots  against the tile leading to the showers, then the click of the lock and the look of disgust painting the Warden’s face as she looked over the lewd display….. “Join me in my office…. NOW!”
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