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"It's already been two hours, Karsten. Are you sure there is game in these woods?"

"When did I ever say that? I only said that we should check it out."

"You bloody-!"

The woods were usually quiet, as though devoid of life. Some of the locals that lived near hear made of ghostly stories about this place, that it was haunted by demons or that it was a cursed land. There was no knowing for sure if the rumours about this place held water, however one thing that became certain to the two human hunters was that finding game to hunt in this place seemed a fruitless endeavour. It had already been a couple hours since they've been hiking, they were at the point now where both of them were ready to give up.

"Well, son of a bitch."

"I suppose that makes sense then."

What the two eventually came upon as they were about to turn around was a formation of mossy rocks with a broad crevasse in the middle. A dungeon, or so they assumed. Of course, not all caves were dungeons and not all dungeons were caves. However the fact that the area was so devoid of any wildlife larger than bugs and birds told them that there was a good chance this was indeed a dungeon.

"Wait... you there, come out!"

Suddenly, one of the men called out towards the entrance of the cave. That was when a being that had been partially hidden in the shadows stepped out into the entrance of the cave.

"Tch, what the fuck, a bloody Tiefling?"

Their very first reaction was one of displeasure, but anyone else would have reacted in such a way. The creature looked like a person, except for the devil horns sprouting from its head, the tail hanging behind it and it's light silvery skin. A Tiefling, one of the most disliked species in the land, beings met first with ire and distrust than goodwill. The two hunters' reaction were quite in line with the norm, however, one of them suddenly showed a strange interest in the silent creature.

"Actually, this one's not too bad on the eye's."

"Erik, seriously?"

Though his friend reprimanded him, he didn't refute the other's words. They could tell that the Tiefling before them was male, yet it was small and delicate, standing at only 5 feet tall with feminine curves like what one would see in a barmaid, it even had small breasts. It's face wasn't too bad either, ignoring the foreign colour, it possessed girly features like what either men would look for in their own wife! The horns on its forehead were also much smaller than an average Tieflings, they looked more like the horns of a succubus. Even Karsten was tempted to try and capture the creature, not many people would be opposed, it was only a Tiefling after all. The best part was that it was alone and clearly unarmed, in fact it's body was completely naked, down to its small pecker hanging between its thighs. There was just one problem.

"Give up, look at its neck."

"Tsk, what rotten luck."

Around the creature's neck was a sturdy-looking collar, and hanging behind it was a thick metal chain extending into the darkness of the dungeon. It would appear that the Tiefling was already the property of someone, and nobody ordinary by the looks of it.

"Whoever it is probably lives in this dungeon, that's definitely not somebody we want trouble with."

The pair of human hunters therefore had no choice but to give up. Both men turned around on the spot, no longer bothering with the creature that had just stood there blankly staring at them the entire time. They held their bows and started to make their way back out the woods.

"A damn shame though, with looks like that, I bet it squeals like a whore."

"Focus on your belly before your dick, you daft bastard, we still haven't got anything yet."

The Tiefling could hear the men still conversing as they walked away into the distance. As it looked at their receding backs, it thought back to the time where it was once free like them. The truth was that this Tiefling wasn't always a Tiefling, at some point in its life, it had been a human just like them, a human that would have had the same disgusted reaction were he to stumble upon himself now like they did. But that was a long time ago, now he was a Tiefling, and like they'd guess, he was also someone else's property.

JANGLE~
Just as he thought of this, the Tiefling felt a stirring in the collar on his neck while the sturdy metal chain dragged on the stone ground. The chain links began to retreat deeper into the darkness of the cave one by one, and with it, the hold on the Tiefling's neck tightened. He continued to watch the outside for a short while longer, the early morning scenery the only time such a scene was available to him. When it reached a point where the collar was beginning to press against his throat, he had no choice but to go along with it and allow the chain to lead him into the cave, into the dungeon, and towards his "home". His naked feet stepped along the stone floor, his body disappearing in darkness and the area became completely vacant once more.

KRKK-K-L~

Suddenly there was a noise like rocks rubbing against each other, from the borders of the cave’s entrance, tendrils of hard stone sprouted and reached towards each other like the arms of stone golems. The tendrils met in the centre of the entrance, completely closing the space of from the outside, and as soon as it locked, the entire cave entrance gradually faded out of existence. It’s mere presence grew thinner until the space appeared empty, like nothing had been there in the first place.

***

The Tiefling went down hard stone steps, through cool corridors lit by wooden torches and down even more steps. He passed by the monsters guarding each floor of the dungeon, none of them were chained. In the end, even the monsters put here to throw their lives at invaders were more free than him whose chain only ever reached to the entrance of the cavern. He figured that this was yet another of Lord Asmodeus' machinations to make him crave and miss the outside world.

After a few floors and some twists and turns, the Tiefling came upon a certain room where the door was still open from when he walked out earlier. The room he entered was dark, at least for a normal creature. A Tiefling possessed darkvision, and this one was no different, in this way he was able to plainly see the large figure curled up in the corner of the room.

The naked figure had long powerful legs and feet decorated with large, sharp talons, their thighs were muscular and thick, their hips astoundingly broad and the waist was fairly plump. A pair of large breasts donned her naked chest and a long thick neck held up a head that appeared human at a glance but was ripe with reptilian features. These included her sharp teeth, a couple of which protruded from her plump lower lips, the large, curved ivory horns extending from her forehead and the large spiny frill situated in between, sprouting from her head of silky white hair and running down her back. Her arms and legs contained similar spiny frills and from her back sprouted large wings.

The Tiefling's darkvision was coloured in black and white, however he would never be able to get the colour of silver out of his head, the colour of the reptilian scales covering her entire robust body. Nor could he forget her towering height that was literally twice his own, the current curled up form of the half Silver Dragon, half Pit Fiend woman spoke nothing of her sheer size and dominance that made him have to look up at her in awe and fear. And in times like those, there would be a single part of her blocking his view, one of the few parts of her that wasn't covered in tough scales.

JANGLE~

The jangle of the chain sounded again. A part of the chain attached to the collar on the Tiefling's neck was held in the large claws of the Dragoness, a greater part of it coiled up beside her bed. As she gently pulled on his chain, he was made to move towards her while she turned over in her bedding. And that was when it appeared.

"Come pet."

For the first time her gruff voice echoed in the bed chamber, and it was clear to the Tiefling what her intention was. A massive, engorged phallus, it's swollen form a dark grey colour in contrast to the silver of her scales, sitting atop a large pair of round tescticles! Even though it was only the usual morning swelling, the Tiefling could hear the engorged cock throbbing in his ears as he was forcefully brought close to it. A potent musk invaded his senses and the heat of her crotch bathed his body.

JANGLE~

He wasn't allowed to pull away, forced to bring himself onto the rough bedding and in between her massive legs. The pulsating member was literally the size of his entire upper body, and it was monstrously thick! The pungent odour was overwhelmingly strong up close, and a lot of it came from her bloated sack that held enough potent artillery to feed her oversized cannon. There were no words exchanged, after such a long time, the Tiefling was expected to go along with the unspoken intention of his mistress.

As her glowing silver eyes peered into him, he gingerly reached his small hand out and settled them at the top of her pole where the hidden head of her cock met the thick foreskin. Even though she was mostly Silver Dragon, the heat of her engorged member was astounding, the Tiefling felt like he would develop blisters while he peeled her colossal cock.

SHLCHK~
“Hrrrkkklk~!!”
Even after all this time, the smell was hard to get used to, it was probably impossible to get used to! A sickening sticky noise filled his ears as he pulled down her foreskin to reveal a thick coating of vomit-inducing gunk hidden below! A revolting stench that made his stomach churn and caused him to gag, filled his airways. His usually stoic face was warped in disgust despite his efforts to control his expression.

The sick, sticky noise continued to grate on his eardrums as his trembling hands pulled her leathery cock sleeve lower, revealing more and more of the revolting muck! The only reaction from the Dragoness as her cock was peeled was the intense throbbing of her shaft that caused the hot scum to wipe onto the Tiefling's fingers. The urge to vomit intensified, however one of the curses placed on his body forcefully kept the contents of his stomach at bay while he continued.

One of the unfortunate side effects of the Dragoness' mixed lineage was that her cock produced much more smegma than normal and at an accelerated rate. The thick coating that continued to show itself as the Tiefling peeled her foreskin was only the result of a single night's rest! When he got her foreskin pulled back all the way, at least 9 inches up gunked-up cock head was causing the small bed chamber to be filled with a nauseating stench!

“HUR-HUELGH!!”
Every morning, every single morning he was subject to this yet the Tiefling never overcame the disgust. His hands still holding her greasy foreskin was trembling, his eyes were teary and his throat and stomach wouldn't stop convulsing. However he unfortunately had no choice, even without his mistress saying anything, he knew what needed to be done and had no other option but to do it. This, he steeled his resolve and brought his face closer.

SCHLKkKk~
“RRRRLLGGHH-HHRRK!”
The first lick was always the hardest, when his tongue first dug into the warm, sticky, lumpy cheese fermented below her foreskin overnight. His sense of taste was only a source of agony as the revolting flavours of rancid draconic cock crud spread on his tastebuds. His nose burned from a stench not even a swamp dweller would be able to endure! The tears in his eyes increased together with the intensity of his vomitless gagging!

A single lick was enough for his mouth to be filled with the putrid muck, the warm lumpy paste held his convulsing tongue down to the floor of his mouth while his teeth and gums became smeared in the disgusting filth. An indescribably rotten stench filled his mouth such that it penetrated into his nasal cavity and flowed into his nose from the other side. Combined with the rotten smell of the cheese coated cock head throbbing before his nostrils, it was an overpowering stench that was threatening to make him go crazy!

SCHLK-CHKK~
“RRRMMGGHHK-GGHHRRGK!!”

Unfortunately, the scum was so thick that he had to chew it just to be able to swallow. A myriad of flavours twice as disgusting as before exploded in his mouth! His tongue barely shivered amidst the lumpy, sticky goo that formed tough strings inside his mouth as he mashed it into his teeth. The stench became a level worse and his face was that of pure suffering. The Tiefling's stomach lurched violently as he chewed through disgust and revoltion while his sanity waned. Finally he was able to swallow the custardy muck into his throat, where he was force to endure it stickily clinging to the walls of his spasming gullet all the way down.

“Greeeeellghkk! Uuuuueeeelkkklk!!”

A burst of horrid stench flew out of his mouth as he gagged and choked while doubling over. Large droplets fell from his eyes and barely wet the bedding below as he tried to settle his stomach, to no avail. He could already feel the scum festering inside, filling his body with an unbelievably revolting stench while an unbearable smell and taste tortured his senses long after the fact!

JANGLE~

He was given no time to cope with his suffering unfortunately, a pull on his collar forcefully brought his attention back to the Dragoness' soiled cock. There was barely any change at all, the mouthful of rotted smegma he'd just fought tooth and nail to eat hardly made a noticeable dent in the overall collection of thick, pasty, rotten and reeking muck covering her massive cock head! His stomach and throat were still convulsing, just seeing the pile of filth again made the Tiefling wish that he could vomit!

However, his suffering was of no concern to the Dragoness, in fact her cock was throbbing even harder as though she enjoyed it. She tightened her grip on the chain and slowly forced his face back toward the festering coating of rotten cheese on her cock. The Tiefling's teary face warped into deeper disgust as his face was brought closer until he had no choice but to stick his tongue out again.

SCHLKkKk~
“HHHRRRRLK!”

While it was true that the first lick was the hardest, the second one was basically no better in any way, neither was the third, and the fourth and so one. The short rest just now was the first and last, he wasn't allowed to pull his face away any longer as he licked, gagged, chewed and retched continuously. As though the taste and stench in his mouth wasn't horrible enough, his nostrils were always up against the smegma coated dick, drawing in the worst smell imaginable every time he breathed.

The inside of his mouth was a constant tarantula's nest of thick yellow and off-white webs. His tongue buried in the brunt of the revolting slop constantly bore flavours unimaginable by common man. Tears continued to flow down his cheeks that gradually became more soiled by the greasy cock rot. His lips were thickly stained like he was wearing cheap lipstick. His throat was horribly caked in the grimy, sticky filth from his uvula all the way down into his stomach where a festering clump of lumpy, rotten cock cheese was sitting.

His gaging was endless, his chewing and licking constant and the lurching of his stomach ceased not for a moment. The Tiefling ate in chagrin and disgust until his tongue was numb yet his tastebud remained alive to suffer. His sense of smell was completely ruined by the stench of smegma. At last it reached a point where there was more cock rot smeared on his face than there was on the Dragoness's dick. Only now could one see the darker grey shade of her glans as the Tiefling licked the clumpy remnants of filth out of her foreskin.

"Enough."

“URRLKK-KKLKKK! HURK!”

Finally there was only the salty, fishy precum leaking from the Dragoness' tip. The Tiefling was finally allowed to pull away as the hold on his chain loosened. This was what she fed him every morning, the disgusting crud that festered inside her foreskin overnight, the revolting slop that was now making him retch violently as more tears fell from his eyes and into the bedding. He felt absolutely sick to his stomach to say the very least, even though the smegma should have already been absorbed by his body, he could still vaguely feel the cheesy scum melting inside his belly. The stench of his own breath made him want to puke.

And to think that this was only the start of the Tiefling's usual day as the Dragoness' perpetual slave.

“HHUUURRRLL-KLKK!”
The disgust he felt wouldn't leave him, even as the Dragoness got up from the bed and walked away. While holding back his tears, the Tiefling looked at her back where her large wings draped downward like a luxurious cape. He still remembered the past, back when he was the human, Hennet, and she, just a normal Silver Dragon. His undying love for her lead him to steal the Book of Vile Darkness such that he could exchange it for the Dragoness that had once been his caretaker. Her kidnapper? The Demonic Lord Asmodeus, the very same that had turned him into what he was now. In the end he had been tricked and the Dragoness was made the guardian of the book.
The lord gave her his blood and thus she became what she is now, a hybrid of a Silver Dragon and a Pit Fiend. And Hennet, he was given to her as a pet, a plaything, a slave. The man that once dreamed of having the Dragoness alongside him as they hunted for their meals, now reduced to having his own meals grown below the filthy foreskin of her cock, one of the gifts she'd gained in her new bipedal, buxom form. He could still recall the day he was made to say her true name, Lulacrimsonix. She appeared before his altered self then and bound her chain to him, forever claiming him as hers.

And yet still, even now he still loved her. After all these years, the deluded Tiefling held on to a hopeless hope that she would regain what she once was one day and return the love he offered her.
As Hennet lamented about the past, the Dragoness, Lulu as he once called her, made her way out of the bedchambers that were saturated with her musk.

JANGLE~

Of course, the Tiefling's chain was still held securely in her grip, even before he could move on his own he was being dragged along by the neck. The air outside of the room was at least a little bit fresher, he trailed behind her with his eyes level with her large butt and her tail draping behind it. Her cock wasn't the only thing unreasonably large about the 10 foot tall she-beast. Hennet's monstrous mistress then wordlessly led him to a room close by, the usual next stop of the morning.

Where they entered was like a small, dimly lit library, except that there were no tomes on the shelves, but an assortment of strange items and contraptions instead. They were nothing like what Hennet had seen humans craft in the past, he didn't thing that even dwarves would create eccentric items like these. The most normal and recognizable among them consisted of whips and bindings, shackles and chains. The only commonality between all of the items present here was that they were all used exclusively on him.

Hennet watched Lulu pick out one of the items, and the moment he say what it was, his throat already started to feel itchy. It looked like a corset like what noble ladies wore, except that the black article had similarly black leather straps protruding out the front. Also it was sized large to fit that massive Dragoness.

Without waiting for a command, Hennet lethargically stepped towards an old wooden bench and lay down flat on his belly. He then felt the Dragoness's presence over him as her shadow covered him, his feet were then grabbed by her large scaly hand on brough to the small of his feminine back where his wrists were already positioned in waiting.

A stretching noise then filled his ears as the Dragoness began to tie his hands on feet together behind his back using yet more leather straps. Though she was a bit rough, and his posture was unnatural, the Tiefling didn't feel much pain or discomfort even.

On his body was multiple curses placed on him by Asmodeus himself. There were those that made his body malleable and easily physically altered, there were curses that made him tough, nigh indestructible even. There were even curses that made it possible to breathe without oxygen, even if his airways were completely blocked! One would question if such things were actually curses or godly blessings. However, to Hennet who lived through the true intent of such curses, they were exactly that, curses.

“Ungf.”
As soon as Lulu was finished, the Tiefling was lifted up. Hennet saw the ground below him getting further away as he was brought towards the Dragoness' body, and soon his view of the ground was replaced with that of leaking, like grey head of a cock. At this time, the collar around his neck suddenly snapped open before falling heavily to the floor along with the chain. Of course, this was no empathetic gesture from Lulu, it was only that the collar would make the next part rather inconvenient.

The Tiefling stared apathetically at the winking hole at the tip of the Dragoness' dick, trying to keep his nerve and fear from leaking out, until finally the head grew closer to his face as he was lowered. Lulu's cock still radiated with the nasty stench of smegma and it made his stomach churn as he neared it, however despite the smell, the Tiefling clench his eyes and opened his mouth, only in an effort to make things easier on himself.

SHLCHK~
As was mentioned before, Hennet had multiple curses put on him that made his body different from the norm. Such was exactly the reason why his mouth was able to hold objects much larger than what was logical, such as a Dragon's massive cock.

SCHLORP~
Like a snake, his jaws opened up over the leaking head of Lulu's stinky prick, his lips stretched to accommodate the girth of her bulb as the head slowly squeezed into his maw. His mouth gaped to extraordinary proportions and his face warped with tears in his eyes as he was lowered onto her dick face first.

SQUELCH~ “Hlk!”
And it of course wasn't just his mouth, a loud gag that wasn't just a result of the reinvigorated taste of smegma rocked his throat as the tip of the colossal cock breached his gullet. His uvula was completely flattened and his neck began to bulge from the outside as his gullet relented over her unreasonable girth. Just because his body was stretchy didn't mean there was no resistance from being penetrated, in fact his body was specifically made in a way that he would naturally put up a fight in such scenarios.

SQUELCH~ “Ulk-klk!” POP! “Ghuergh!”
There was still only so much his body could do against a mighty dragon cock though. His throat was soon fully breached by the hot and swollen bulb, and this was quickly followed by the rest of Lulu's throbbing shaft. The hot, engorged meat pried his gullet open and squirmed up into him as he retched. The bulge reached passed his neck soon enough and reached deep into his body, past his chest and into his belly as he was lowered deeper on the Dragoness' standing pole.

A pungent odour of musk began to fill Hennet's nose as his stretched lips slid lower down the pulsating meat pole. He dared to open his teary eyes while gagging to see the Dragoness's naked balls, coloured an even deep grey than her cock, nearing his face. The stuffed feeling of oversized dragon meat reached all the way into his body until the bulbous head finally reached his lower belly, carrying his stomach with it all the way.

“Hhhrrrrlk-grrffn~!!”

His gaging never ceased for a moment but now it sounded even more muffled with his face planted in her balls. The Dragoness's warm nuts partially smothered his upper face, trapping him in a deeper darkness while his airways rapidly filled with her ripe ball musk. His entire body was impaled upside down on her pulsating morning wood, facing the other way with his gazed locked against her dark nuts and his chin grinding into the soft scales of her crotch. But that wasn’t all.

The same stretching noise was made as something began to wrap around the Tiefling. The Dragoness had already donned the corset, his body rubbed against hers and his bare crotch and legs slid between her naked breasts as she began tying the straps on the corset around him, binding his body to hers. The straps went around his back and then her back one time each before they were tied, holding the choking Tiefling in place.

SHLCHK~ “Grrrllghkk!!”
Just like that, the Dragoness had equipped a whole Tiefling to her massive erect prick, the poor thing gagging viciously as her girthy cock throbbed and pulsed while stuffed inside him.

Shhrr-sshht~
But even that wasn't enough, Hennet barely heard a familiar rustling sound over the noise of his own gagging and realized that it was going to be one of those days. The Tiefling had his vision blocked by her musky balls, however he could feel Lulu bending over and raising one of her legs at a time. The Tiefling then heard the sound of something sliding and the next thing he knew, his darkvision activated as everything went completely dark.

There was something over his head now, further pressing his face into the Dragoness' smelly balls. Monsters obviously didn't wear clothes, even the more highly intelligent ones. However if it was for the sake of furthering the suffering of her pet, then there was nothing this Dragoness wouldn't do. Hence why if one looked at her now, they would see the large she-beast with a pair of black leather panties clasped over her plump behind. And in front there was a noticeable bulge caused not only by her plump balls, but also the head of the Tiefling smothered to them.

The "air" inside Lulu's leather panties quickly became warm and stuffy even before she began to move. The ripe scent of her balls that the Tiefling was snorting through his nose was growing more intense in real time. Tears continued to fall from his pretty eyes and slightly wet the surface of the Dragoness's smooth, smelly nuts, however said Dragoness simply ensured that the strange "underwear" was secured snuggly with her plump jewels inside before adding one final touch.

“Gggrrrgghhffnn-gglkk-ggkk!!”
Hennet choked on her rod when he felt something pressing against his clenched asshole! Something smooth, hard and cold slipped in between the femboy's soft butt cheeks, it was narrow at the tip and much broader at the base! His legs jerked in their bindings while Lulu force his hole open with the object, squeezing it inside while his hole spread wider as it went. Finally, there was a pop that was audible even to him who had his head buried in her panties, with that the broadest part of the object filled his hole while a flatter part at the end pressed to his closed anus and rest between his cheeks. Now the gagging Tiefling was plugged and stuffed at both ends, a satisfying result that prompted the Dragoness to carry on with her business.

SHLCHK~ SCHK~
“Grlk!”
Just by simply walking, the tight space afforded by the panties made her balls rub against his face. The vibrations also made his body sway with each step, her thick shaft constantly rubbed his throat and made it convulse. In turn, the massage of his tight gullet on her dick would cause the whole thing to pulsate and jerk inside him. It was a combination of contributing factors that turned the small Tiefling into the perfect pleasure tool for the Dragoness' morning wood.

And so it would be for a while, Hennet didn't expect to be let out anytime soon as Lulu was about to make her rounds. As the ruler of the dungeon meant to guard the book for Lord Asmodeus, it was Hybrid's duty to make sure that the functions of the dungeon were well maintained, whether it be the traps set into the walls and floors or the monsters inhabiting each floor. This was basically her only job and she purposefully went at her own leisurely pace, completely disregarding the Tiefling who served as a living sleeve for her engorged phallus.

SHLCHK~ “Khllkk!”
Her cock throbbed inside him and splattered hot precum into his insides as she leisurely explored each and every floor, checking on the monsters and traps one by one. The inside of the leather panties grew warmer and muskier as the minutes ticked by seemingly with no end. Soon, the Tiefling's tears weren't the only moisture on her plump balls. Although regular Silver Dragons knew not the concept of sweat, the Pit Fiend in Lulu made her situation different in many ways.

The Monsters and other more intelligent creatures that the Dragoness passed by treated the sight of the Tiefling strapped to her front with his head forming an extra bulge in her panties to be completely normal. They didn't even question why the Dragoness was wearing human clothes(panties), they simply viewed the whole thing as Lulu playing with her personal pet. Even when they could hear the muffled choking noises coming from the strange undergarment, not one of them considered what the pet in question was going through all the while.

“Fffrrrffnn-ffrrff!” SHLCHK~ “Gggrrrggghhhkk!!”
Though he wasn't actually suffocating, the psychological effect of being trapped in a cramped place caused the Tiefling to breath heavily, in between his constant gagging. There was enough sweat on the Dragoness' balls now to drip and trickled down the smooth surface of her sack. The stench inside her panties was ripe, every breath he took filled Hennet's magically functioning airways with the essence of draconic crotch musk.

Often times during her patrol, Lulu would suddenly bend over to get a closer look at what some of the smaller monsters and creatures were up to. The Tiefling's face would end up deeply smothered into her damp nuts each time such that her balls sweat was literally sucked into his nostrils every time he took a breath. Often times she would simply sit somewhere and observe what was going on around her, further adding to the Tiefling's hot balls sweat facial.

The Dragoness was completely leisurely in her patrol, her pet had the toughest job of all; breathing in her rank crotch musk and snorting her balls sweat while the inside of his bound body massaged her pulsating rod. And he was obviously doing a good job at it.

SHLCHK~
“Hhrrllk-kkllkk!!”
More of the Tiefling's tears were added to the Dragoness' sweaty balls as her cock in his throat stirred more aggressively. Hennet had no concept of time where he was, he had no idea how long it’d been since he’d been installed as Lulu's living cock sleeve, however it seemed like it was about that time.

He suddenly felt the Dragoness moving hurriedly, no doubt she was going towards a secluded corner of the dungeon. Realizing this, the Tiefling tried to mentally prepare himself even though he knew it wouldn't do him any good. His body gently swayed and his gagging grew more intense together with the throbbing and jerking of her shaft. Eventually, the Dragoness came to a stop somewhere, and Hennet felt his bent knees being grabbed by her large scaly hands!

On the outside, Lulu was in an isolated corner, her arms leaning against a wall while the Tiefling's knees were grasped in her hands. The expression on her face and the sound of the heated breaths leaving her maw indicated that she'd reached a certain threshold of pleasure and needed to release, and that was exactly what she planned to do.

The Dragoness tightened her grasp on the gagging Tiefling's knees and planted her talons firmly on the ground.

SQUELCH~ “Ggrrrrrgghhkk!”
The gagging coming from inside her panties immediately grew louder while accompanied by an audible, sticky squelching sound. Lulu held firmly his knees and pulled her robust hips downwards, the leather straps around the pet stretching to accommodate the movement as the thick root of her pulsating shaft left his mouth while coated in saliva. Hennet’s pupils shook and his throat spasmed harshly as her cock was dragged out, a solid eight to nine inches of swollen dragon meat left his mouth by the time the straps reached the limit of their stretchiness. All of that tension was quickly resolved when Lulu slammed back into his throat much harder and faster!

“Hugh! Urgh!”

PLAP! Frp~ “GLK!” PLOP! -schk- “HRLK!” PLOP! Frp~ PLAP!
One good stroke was all it took to get her started, the Dragoness' sweaty nut barely engulfed Hennet's face before they were pulled back again. The strings of murky balls sweat and leaked saliva barely had time to break before her nut's slammed back into his eyes and nose! The impact rocked his body and his throat spasmed in harsh gagging from the duo of aggressive thrusts, and so they continued with another, and another.
Both the leather straps and the elastic band of Lulu's panties stretched and contracted as the Dragoness braced against the wall and pumped her plump hips vigorously. The sound of the Tiefling's gagging and retching was on par with the wet slapping, smacking and squelching noises made as his face was viciously fucked!

The impact of her crotch rapidly striking her pet's face was transmitted to Lulu's palms as she held his knees firmly such that she could stroked her oversized shaft against his throat and insides. The Dragoness' balls churned aggressively as she spat of wad after thick wad of hot precum into the fuck sleeve, the sweat gradually spread to the rest of her body while her balls grew even more soaked from the vigorous and aggressive rutting action.

PLAP! Frp~ schk- PLOP!  “KLK!” PLOP! -schk- “GRLK!” PLOP! Frp~ PLAP! schk- PLOP!
The Tiefling's darkvision was only good for him to barely make out the large pair of balls that would rapidly smack his face and smother him in darkness and balls sweat. Heavy impacts continuously rocked his entire body and caused the fingers on his bound limbs to spasm and twitch. All he could feel now was Lulu's massive cock stirring up and bludgeoning his insides, his throat was stretched beyond belief and made to stroke her pulsating shaft at a rate he could hardly fathom. His poor uvula was taken for an aggressive ride and his tongue had the raw taste of dragon cock physically scrubbed into his tastebuds.

Out in the other hallways, the other monsters, even though without particularly good hearing, could hear the sound of wet smacking and harsh choking ringing out from the secluded area of the dungeon. There was even a slight humming in the nearby walls as the impact of each throat-destroying thrust raced through the cocksleeve’s body and into the wall the Dragoness was bracing against. A Pit Fiend’s devilishly muscular frame combined with raw draconic power made for a face pounding that was a lot more than what the word “heavy” could describe. It was a series of sounds that they were all used to hearing and so none of them bat and eye and went about their own business. Even when the aggressive growling of their draconic leader became mixed in with the loud noises, all it did was indicate to them that the sounds were soon coming to an end.

KKKKKKRRRRRR-GGRRRRKKKLLL~!
PLAP! Frp~ schk- PLOP!  “GKK!” PLOP! -schk- “GRK!” PLOP! Frp~ PLAP! “KLK!” schk- PLOP!

Hennet, who was perpetually on the receiving end, naturally knew better than them what the Dragoness' growling meant. Even if he couldn't quite hear it to well in his disoriented state, he could clearly feel Lulu's sweaty nuts churning and her swollen shaft pulsating more heavily in his gullet. The Tiefling tried futilely to brace himself for what was to come once more as frothy saliva dripped down the beats spasming balls.

KKKKKKRRRRRRSSSSRRLLLL!!
PLAP! SSSPPLLLUUUURRTT~ 

“Grreeerrgghhkk!!”
There was no ceremony, no verbal warning besides and aggressive, feral roar as the Dragoness erupted! The Tiefling became lost in darkness and drowned in balls sweat as Lulu slammed her hips upwards into him, the force of which seemed to send a large blast shooting through her colossal cock while Hennet was still in the middle of harshly gagging! The Tiefling instantly felt a harsh impact rock his lower belly as a boiling hot burst of potent draconic ball brew filled his stomach in one go!

SCHLORP~ PLAP! SSPPLLRRTT~ “Gregh!”
SQUELCH~ PLAP! SSPPLLUUUURRTT~ “Kkrrrlkk!!”
Lulu once more pulled back and rammed into his face down to the root, her swollen cock momentarily expanding inside him with an equally impressive eruption of virile spunk from her pulsating cannon! Her sticky, sweaty balls momentarily unpeeled from the halfling's face such that she could plant another powerful thrust to smother him once more, and then again. Over and over she slammed her cock up into gagging Tiefling's throat as she came hard. With each thrust, he could feel her balls contract stickly against his face, following which her cum pipe would expand and make his throat bulge even more harshly so as to dump an absurdly thick, ropey spurt of potent nut cream directly into his swelling belly.

Each spurt was enough to make his belly swell noticeably in size, and his stomach only kept growing as Lulu kept cumming!

SSPPLLRRTT~ SSPPPPPUUUURRTT~
“Mmmrrrgghrrrlkk!!”
Her orgasm was both fierce and relentless, the Dragoness pumped, pumped and pumped into the Tiefling's balls-sweat-slathered, battered face. Cum gushed from her balls straight into the living cock sleeve in massive batches. Hennet continued to choke on her throbbing pole as he felt his insides being overfilled with her hot seed. His belly went from the size of a regular slime to that of  a pregnant woman nearing labour to a point where one had to question if he was about to birth a foal!

The straps holding him to Lulu’s stretched and stretched to accommodate the swelling of his belly. The pressure continued to build inside him as Lulu force-fed him the content of her oversized, stuffed balls. The Tiefling grew increasingly worried, despite his experience, there was really no telling when the Dragoness's load would overcome the multiple curses placed on his body! However, it seemed like the gods were on his side on this day as the Dragoness's orgasm ceased right when he felt like he could no longer hold it in.

“Ffffuuuuu~ ffuuuu~”
He could barely hear Lulu panting over the sound of his own gagging as he sucked on the twitching base of her pulsating shaft. The Tiefling was so ever thankful that her orgasm was finally over.

“Rnnngghh~!” SSPPLLUUURRTT~
“GGRRRMMKK-!”
Or so he thought at least! It seemed like the Dragoness still had one final spurt in the chamber, and this one came out no larger than the first few! Hennet felt her balls contract heavily against his face at the same time that the pressure inside him surpassed critical levels! The cum filling his compacted guts pushed at the plug in his ass to escape, but to no avail! With that option gone, there was only one other direction that the excess nut could escape.

“Huk-!” SSPPLLUUURRTT~
In the end he simply couldn't escape having his mouth filled with the taste and texture of Lulu's snotty cock spew, her soupy nut squeezed through his packed throat and drowned his tongue before spurting from his plump lips and both nostrils! The taste was so incredibly strong, a good deal salty and insanely bitter, to the point he felt that his tongue would go numb! The stench that was now physically ingrained in his nostrils was so pungent that it felt like his brain was on fire!

The Tiefling's choking and gagging once more intensified as the Dragoness snotty load pickled his tastebuds. The sticky, slimy cock cream spilled from his face, slowly oozed down the Dragoness balls and collected in the tight space between her waterproof leather panties and nuts.

“Haaaah, fuuuu!”
“Ulkkk-ggrrlkk!”
The Dragoness panted fresh air into her lungs while her slave continued to snort cock snot and balls sweat while choking and gagging. Lulu gradually straightened herself out, her balls feeling tingly both from being momentarily drained and from the feeling of hot baby batter covering them. Unfortunately for the Tiefling, this was the Dragoness' only pair of leather panties, and she wasn't planning to change them out even if she had another pair. But he already expected as much anyway, this being far, far from the first time he was put in such a position. If not for Hennet taking it upon himself to regularly wash her panties in his extremely limited free time, things would be so much worse.

With her living cock sleeve attached to her cock and bloated with a heavy load of her sperm, the Dragoness simply came out of the secluded area and continued on her regular rounds, now with a bloated cum sack strapped to her abdomen. Thankfully one of the curses Lord Asmodeus put on him allowed to absorb organic substances at an astonishingly rapid rate. He would surely be empty and ready just in time to receive her next load, Lulu once more praised Lord Asmodeus for affording her such a perfect little pet as she walked on with soggy balls and the sound of defeated groaning and gagging coming from her panties.

***

“Hhhrrrrlk!” SCHLORP~
It was only literal hours later that the straps were finally undone and the panties taken off. Some semblance of light finally returned to the exhausted Tiefling's eyes and the faint fresh air, that had become completely foreign to him, burned his lungs as he gasped harshly against the Dragoness' soiled balls. Hennet felt Lulu's hand lightly shove against his swollen belly and that was enough for his body, that was held up only by her cock, to gradually tilt. The weight of the Dragoness' sixth load filling his belly carried him as her meaty cock bent.

SQUELCH~ “Hlghk!”
Frp~ POP!
His throat spasmed against her thick shaft and his descent grew more rapid. More and more of her spit and cum-soaked cock slipped out of his throat and mouth until he could no longer be held up. By the time he reached as low as her knees, the Dragoness' bulbous cock head popped right out of his throat and mouth, the whole thing sprung back upwards with a splatter of loose spit and cum while Hennet's bound body fell right down!

POMF~
“Ahk- koff koff!”
The Tiefling's back slammed right back onto the bedding where everything began. Post orgasm cum dripped from the tip of Lulu's prick and plopped onto his face that was already heavily soiled in crotch sweat, saliva and custardy dragon cock snot. The Tiefling coughed and hacked, his throat coated in smelly nut, he gasped harshly, trying desperately to fill his airways with as much normal air as he could, for he knew that this "freedom" wouldn't last long.

The bedding around Hennet soon moved as an impressive weight settled on his sides. The Tiefling opened his soiled eyelids only to be greeted by a familiar sight, familiar as in he was looking at it only seconds ago! The Dragoness's balls dangled right above his face and the potent odour, that he'd been barely given a few second reprieve from, once more filled his airways. Without caring for his plight, Lulu silently lowered herself onto the Tiefling femboy's small face.

SHLCHK~ “Mmmrrrph~”
His face was pretty much completely lost below her balls, the Dragoness rest the full weight of her nuts upon him for a few second until she felt his small tongue beginning to work her sack. A pleasuring shiver went up her scaly spine and she closed her eyes in satisfaction as he proceeded to lick her balls clean, or at least try to. It wasn't just once or twice that her potent spunk had squirted from his face in the multiple orgasms she'd had. There was also naturally a great amount of balls sweat and grease covering her sack, all of this was to be licked of by the Tiefling whose mouth was smaller than his own fist, at least when not stretched by her massive cock.

SCHLRP~ “Phhrrmmff~” CHUPT~
Hennet desperately licked, sucked and slurped the filth from Lulu's balls, all while being unable to move. His belly full of ball cream rapidly shrunk as the funk and spunk from the Dragoness' nuts went down his throat to replace the disappearing fluids. The taste was as one could imagine, the funk of generous amounts of balls sweat and grime mixed in with equally generous amounts of potent dragon sperm that was on its way to going stale. The Tiefling had to struggle to swallow each melting mouthful of slop down his throat until Lulu’s nuts were adequately licked clean almost a half hour later. Only then did Lulu finally get off his face.

Hennet looked up while gasping, his face was a complete mess. His breath was rancid with the stench of cum and crotch sweat while even hints of smegma from earlier still remained, there was a strong taste in his mouth that would haunt him until he eventually fell asleep later in the night, however such a time was still a ways off. The Tiefling femboy watched Lulu step away for a moment, only to come back with another strange and familiar tiny contraction in her hand.

The Dragoness simply stared down at the pathetic him and he stared back at her with a submissive gaze. He wondered when it was that she completely stopped talking to him. Lord Asmodeus’ tricks had altered the mind of the Dragoness he loved and hoped to confide in, now she only saw him as a plaything and a slave, a pitiful object that was only worth a few curt commands in their interactions. Lulu came back down and used her claws to fasted the object to the Tiefling's small pecker. It was a cage-like object that locked his already small pecker to a certain size, there was also a part that wrapped around the base of his balls and made orgasm extremely difficult.

As soon as that was done, the Tiefling turned living cock sleeve was picked up again, his asshole instinctively clenching on the inserted plug. She brought him to the back of the bedchamber where a wooden wall stood. And hanging from the stone ceiling right before this wooden wall was a flashy steel chain with a leather loop at the end.

KR-KR-KR-KRKRKRRR~
A much missed light entered the room and bathed Hennet's face as the wall, that was actually a thick wooden gate, was pushed open by the Dragoness. The air filled with Lulu's musk was finally allowed to escape the bedchamber, replaced instead with the cool breeze that smelt of the forestry below. No matter how many times he was made to see it, the Hennet stared mesmerized at the scenery outside of the cave built into the cliff face.

Below was a sheer drop that led into the lush woods, above was the azure sky stretching into the horizon, bathed by the rays of the afternoon sun. The world that the once adventurous young spirit had always longed for was right there, and it was unfortunately out of reach. Given only a few seconds to gaze at the splendid horizon, the tied and bound Tiefling was soon hoisted towards the hanging chain. Lulu undid the loop at the end and wrapped it under and over Hennet’s tied limbs before securely tying it again. Then she finally let go and allowed him to hang there.

“Ugh~”
His comparatively smaller body was suspended at height with the Dragoness' hips, as his body spun slowly around on the twisting chain, his face suddenly came close to the tip of her erect cock.

PLAP!
“Huk?!”
Hennet suddenly groaned in surprise when the head of her cock swiped across his face out of nowhere! His surprise came not from the fact that she'd done it, but that this was the first time she did something like this. Before the Tiefling could catch himself, his head went the other way as her cock struck him from the other side! With the curses placed on his body, it only felt like someone roughly nudging the sides of his face with a balled fist, however each swipe that continued to batter him from the left and right left a nasty smear of hot smelly precum in its wake.

Side to side the Dragoness battered the Tiefling's face with the slimy end of her cock, making it even more soiled that it already was. At some point Hennet heard a low sound like someone laughing below their breath, the Tiefling raised his face only to see a toothy smile on the Dragoness's face! His face was soon swiped again, a thick smear of precum blocking his sight, but the image of Lulu's smile remained stuck in his mind. The Dragoness had long developed a cruelty to her ever since she claimed him as her slave, but she seemed to be enjoying herself even more as of late.

This continued until there was precum literally oozing off the Tiefling's face, only then did Lulu spin him back around. Hennet could barely make out the pristine scenery through the cloudy fluid, he could no longer catch hint of the fresh forest breeze through the intense fishy odour plaguing his own face. The Tiefling's knees were once again grasped by Lulu's hands and his body was made to hang parallel with the ground. His heartrate sped up as his flexible legs were then spread, and a yelp involuntarily escaped his lips as Lulu held the end of the buttplug between her large claws and unceremoniously yanked it out! While his slightly sore butthole was winking, a thick hot bulb was pressed into his cheeks!

SQUELCH~
“Argh~!”

Lulu was completely merciless, only with the lube of her own precum did she roughly press her cock into the Tiefling's ass. His hole didn't stand a change, a grunt escaped his mouth as the head breached him, his butt hole spread greater than normal to accommodate her sheer girth. His belly bulged yet again, this time from her cock entering in reverse, his toes and fingers curled on his bound limbs as he clenched his teeth. Her cock slid, or rather, drilled all the way into his backside, his body swelled around the thick meat until the bulbous head almost entered his throat!

“Uurrggh-ggnnnffff~!”
Hennet was halfway into a harsh groan when his mouth was suddenly blocked! Yet another strange object, a ball with multiple holes running through it was slot perfectly into his maw. More straps extended out from the balls and flanked the sides of Hennet's face, the end of each held in Lulu's hand behind his head. Ideally the Dragoness would have like to grab onto his horns but they were too small. This was the method she used instead, one hand held the ball gag in his mouth and the other held firmly onto his long tail that quivered as his asshole chewed on the base of her hot, thick pole.

PLAP! -schk- “RNF!” PLAP! -schk- PLAP! “GPHN!”-schk- PLAP!
The groans leaking from his mouth were muffle, more saliva than sound escaping his lips through the holes in the gag as Lulu went straight into pounding his behind. The force of each brutal thrust pounded his ass and sent him barrelling forward, from where she would aggressively pull back on the gag and his tail and bring him into her crotch just in time for another butt-beating thrust!

PLAP! -schk- “GHF!” PLOP! Frp~ PLOP! “FFN!”-schk- PLAP!
PLOP! Frp~ “RNF!” PLAP! -schk- PLAP! schk- PLOP!
His ass cheeks smacked fiercely against her scaly pelvis in rapid succession, each pounding thrust gaping his asshole and sending tremors into his body as her monstrous cock bludgeoned his insides. He felt the stiff hot head of her cock threatening to breach into his throat with each stroke that sent all of her pelvic power blasting through him. At some point, there began to have some of the Dragoness' smelly precum leaking out of his mouth together with his saliva.

Hennet's brain rattled as his body was bashed about, his disorientation only growing worse as the brutal butt fucking continued to the sound of loud smacking and groaning echoing in the forest below. The Tiefling wrangled his dissipating focus and took a shaky look at the outside after some of the precum on his face had been forcefully shaken off.
There was the beautiful azure sky over the world he once knew. A world he had yet to explore, one he always longed to explore, to make fanciful tales of his journey, to seek the path of  a legend. It was all out of reach now, his hands only ever reaching as far as his chains extended, the chains of his perpetual mistress. The sky flying above, a sky he always dreamed to reach, to touch the clouds upon the back of an equally beautiful Silver Dragon. He would no longer get to touch that sky, he was now destined to remain rooted to the earth, forever planted to said Silver Dragon’s large cock that had become his whole world. Hennet's shaky view gradually shifted as his eyes rolled up. The groans coming from his gagged mouth devolving into the ravaged moans heard outside of a busy brothel.

KKKKKKRRRRRR-GGRRRRKKKLLL~!
PLAP! -schk- PLAP! Frp~ PLOP! “FFN!”-schk- PLAP!
PLOP! Frp~ “GNF!” PLAP! -schk- PLAP! “GNF!” Frp~ PLOP!
Lulu's pounding grew more intense, a familiar growling barely filling the Tiefling's ears through the sound of his own ass being battered. The amount of precum leaking from his mouth was probably even more than the saliva he produced at this point, and from his own pecker, restrained to a miniscule size inside the cage, his own precum dripped onto the floor. In the end, the Tiefling's instinct to tighten his ass on the Dragoness' cock lead her to orgasm an odd ten minutes into the rutting.

KKKKRRRRRRRRLLL~!! SSSPPLLLUUUURRTT~ 

“RNNNFFF~!!”
With a roar that scared the birds out of the trees below, the Dragoness came as heavily as ever. She planted her thick shaft all the way into the halfling and her balls tensed before Hennet felt his insides start to rapidly flood with hot dragon sperm! It shot out of her rod at a similar rate to what she'd let out all the times earlier, it wouldn't be a problem for his belly to contain everything her balls put out. But where would be the fun in that?

Suddenly, the Dragoness' tail moved, Hennet felt the muscly tail wrapping around his swelling midsection like a python, and before he could prepare himself, it squeezed.

“HRK-!” SSPPUUURRTT~ SSSPPLLLUUUURRTT~ 
Part of the Tiefling's view turned white in that moment as sticky ropes of hot draconic cock snot gushed from his mouth and nostrils! The thick eruptions of cum that bulged his throat became split up by the ball gag and went flying in wide sprays that fell like cloudy white, gooey rain onto the cliff face and trees below!

“Grrnnff, ggrrnnn~!”
PLOP! SSPPUURRTT~ PLAP! SSPPLLUURRTT~ 
“HURK-!” SSPPLLLUUURRTT~
Lulu grunted aggressively, pumping her erupting cock in and out of his sore butthole while pumping litres of jizz through him at a time. Her tail continued to squeeze and caress his abdomen that wanted to swell from her load, causing her cum to gush straight through and right out of his facial orifices as though he were a part of her cock. Hennet's eyes grew teary as he barfed up hot spunk one massive throat-bulging spurt after the other. Bitter, smelly dragon spunk saturated his tastebuds and literally filled his nose, exiting his face only to end up somewhere in the forest below.

SSSPPLLLUUUURRTT
In the end, white fluid began to shoot out of the Tiefling's own bound dick, his balls churned violently and poured cum through what little space it could while his cock throbbed painfully in its cage. Of course, his load was absolutely nothing compared to Lulu's that he was spitting up even now.

SSPPLLLUUURRTT~ “-Guk! Fffrrnnff!”
By the time the Dragoness finished emptying her balls, the cliff face from the ledge where they stood, all the way down into the canopies of the trees, was painted in a thick, cloudy white smear going all the way down, it completely covered the yellowed stains that had already been there before.

Hennet had his head low as he hung there, his slightly bloated belly held in the Dragoness's tail vice while snotty cock sauce oozed from his face and stickily dripped onto the floor before creeping like defeated slime residue towards the edge of the cliff.

While the Tiefling's curse body knew not fatigue, his mind was already tired. He wished more than anything that he would be able to rest even if just for a few minutes, however, even that was not allowed.

“Ggrrnnnff!”
He groaned as the straps on his ball gag were pulled, forcing him to once more face the horizon. The Tiefling then felt the Dragoness' still erect member twitching inside of him amidst all the gooey nut, what followed was a scalding heat manifesting inside his body!

“GUURR-!” FFFSSSHHHRRRRRRR~!
With her tails still wrapped tightly around him, there was barely any leeway before out from his mouth and nose erupted yellow liquid that was much hotter, runnier and smelled even worse than Lulu's spunk! The Dragoness let out a verbal sigh of relief while literally relieving herself, her cum pipe bulged with piss that was expelled at a rapid rate into and through the Tiefling's body!

The cum inside Hennet's mouth was speedily washed away, the bitter flavour quickly being replaced by a much worse, more rancid taste! It was only now that he remembered that the Dragoness hadn't relieved herself all day, what he was tasting now was her morning piss that she'd been holding all this time, now all being released into him at once!

SSSHHHRRRRRRRRRRRR~!
SP-PLATT-T_T-TTEERR~
There was so much of it and it just kept spraying out of his face! Both creatures' bodies shivered for different reasons as the full contents of Lulu's oversized bladder continued to gush from Hennet's mouth and nose and wet the side of the cliff. Steaming, rancid yellow urine rained onto the canopies of the trees below. If one looked closely, they would see that some of the leaves had already died from being doused previously. The Dragoness' piss was just as potent as her cum was, the rancid swill reeked total havoc on the Tiefling's tastebuds as he continued to spew it with seemingly no end!

SPLATTER~
“Hhhrrrnnff~ pphhrrnnff~! Koff!”
By the end of it all, Hennet was gagging with yellow liquid leaking down his face, the Tiefling appeared only mildly traumatized after enduring an experience most others couldn't imagine. The breeze now brough into the cave the rancid smell of hot dragon piss that formed steam on the doused cliff face. The stink naturally permeated his face that had become soaked and heated by the boiling swill. The smell didn't seem to bother Lulu one bit, neither did the appearance of her slave that looked like he could take no more.

The Dragoness had full faith in Lord Asmodeus' magic and trusted that her slave would never break from something so meagre. In the first place, he'd already endured for so many years, more than even a dragon like her bothered to count. And with all the curses placed on his body, they still had many, many more years to spend together. The Dragoness once more offered a silent word of thanks to her lord as she tightened the grip on the straps on the slave's balls gag. Her cock was still rigid and her balls were far from being truly drained. There was still so much daylight left.

PLOP! Frp~ PLAP! -schk- PLAP! Frp~ PLOP!
The piss hadn't even finished leaking from Hennet's force before his body was forced to move again. Lulu's cock still had yet to leave his ass and it wouldn’t be leaving anytime soon. The Tiefling was forcefully shaken awake by the rutting that began to brutally stir up his insides that were made for the Dragoness' cock. His unfocussed eyes straightened and once more found the sight of the beautiful forest laid out below the azure sky. Though his vision was shaky from the impacts of the Dragoness's aggressive rutting, he couldn't help but think to himself,

What a beautiful scenery.

PLOP! Frp~ “GNF!” PLAP! -schk- PLAP! “GNF!” Frp~ PLOP!
END.

