Camp Snow

1st December

“Jen, did you pack everything?” the young white dragons rolled her eyes. “Yes mom, I told you so an hour ago!”

“Jenquifer Scallivan!” her mother said with a stern face and a bit of anger in her voice.
Jen grimaced. She did not like her full name, which was why all the others usually just called her Jen.
Her mother only used it, when she scolded her daughter.

“An hour ago, like you said, you told me you packed everything just for me to find out that you left the towels on the bed, where I put it for you, and the sleeping bag was still in the cupboard. We will not have time to pack tomorrow morning and we can’t bring you anything if you forgot something.”

Jen was excited when she thought about the next day. Her first vacation without her parents.
Sure it was a bit early, school did not stop yet, but Jen was not going to school in this city yet, because her family just moved to this country recently.

There were so many different things here. It was much colder than in their old hometown. The Scallivans moved far to the north because of a job her father got here. They arrived just a week ago and Jen had had an adventure every day, discovering the new town and things she never had seen before.

Originally, they came from Europe but apparently the new job Victor Scallivan accepted was only available here in northern America.
Jen did not know what her father did here, and she also did not care too much about it.

She was an 11-year-old girl that had different things in her mind than the job of her father or packing her bag.

Things like polishing her nails and painting them with the red nail enamel she got from her friend back home before she moved.
She looked at her nails. As an anthro dragon she had long white claws that she polished to perfection. She just started to care extremely for her looks recently.

There had been a boy, a young lion, she had her eyes on in her old school, but before she could do a move further with him and ask him to go out with her, they moved away.
But her interest in honing her looks was ignited.

Her mother sighed and grabbed her bag. “I think it is best if I check it.” She said, opening the bag. Jen looked up to her mother in a shock. “Mom!” she complained. “I am not a kid anymore. I am 11 already.”

Her mother did not stop but just raised one eyebrow. “You are not really acting your age.” She just commented cold, and Jen pouted.

Jen was a bit spoiled. Her father always got her what she wanted and in school everyone had been all over her. Parts of the reason everyone in school valued her was, that she was a rare species.
There were not many dragons in the world and therefore everywhere she went, everyone was very nice to her and caring.

It was not just her, also her mother and father were always handled with a lot of respect are care. It had many advantages to be a dragon, because the species was much rarer than the others.

Jen, who deep inside was a rather shy girl, still had problems with being the center of attention in a strange environment or with strangers, but in her class, with the other kids she knew, she always took advantage of this and had others do what she said.

Her best friend Frieda, a lioness and the one who gave her the nail enamel, was one of the very few her age, that gave her contra all the time. This had been one of the reasons they became so good friends, because it allowed them to face each other as equal.

Jen watched her mother check every item in her back and cross them off a list. Her mother was a very caring but also perfectionistic woman. She planned everything and hated if something did not go according to her plan.

“Okay, all done now, I think we are ready.” Her mother concluded when she closed the bag of Jen and placed it in the floor. “I will put this next to the door, so we can take it with us early in the morning.”

The big clock in the living room gonged loud for eight times.

“Change into your pajamas and into the bed.” Her mother said while clapping into her hands. “We need to get up at 5 and we need to be on our way by 6. Else we will not be in time.

“But my nails are not dry yet!” Said Jen and put the last brushstroke of color on her pinky nail.
“What did you polish your nails for before going to bed?” her mother replied with a stern face.

“You just will get the cover dirty. Come here!” her mother closed in and pulled her arm up, while she had the polish remover on a cloth faster than Jen could pull away her hand.

She tried to struggle and pull her hand away but the afford was in vain. She had to watch how her mother removed all the color on her left hand, that she spent 30 minutes to apply there.

“You will not take this with you into the camp, hear that?” Jen stuck out the tongue towards her mother. And pulled her now clean hand back sulky. She watched her mother confiscate the nail polisher. She knew that she could not do anything about that.

The enamel had been her memory of her friend and it had made her not feel so lonely, but right now she was too excited to feel lonely.

The next day, her parents would bring her to the winter camp. “Camp Snow” was the name, and it was a good hour away from their new home, in the woods.
It was a camp for cubs from the age of 8 to 12 and her parents had enrolled Jen there to help her adjust with the new land and have some fun with other kids.

They had to still do a lot at the house and her father would be occupied with his new job.

“Off into bed.” Her mother repeated while leaving the room with the enamel.

Jen slipped out of her pullover, the shirt and her skirt and underpants and pulled the light flannel pajama out of the cupboard.
She looked at herself in the mirror at the inside door of the wardrobe.

Her whole body was covered in white scales and at her head, just above her ears, were already small bulges from where her horns would grow in the next years.

She turned her back to the mirror when she slipped into the flannel pants. She also had a night dress, but the pajama with pants and shirt was warmer and she preferred it in this cold.

When she pulled the tail through the opening of the blue pants, her pink scales under her tail, that continued under the pajama pants between her legs up to her belly and then slowly melted into the white scales at her chest, were clearly visible against the blue cloth.

The pink scales on her belly, between her legs, around her tail hole and at her tail base were not the only thing that interrupted the else pure white scales of her body.

Up from her neck and between her shoulders, a line of light gray scales ran down all the way over her hind and up to the peak of her tail, as if someone had straightened her out to draw a perfect gray line on her scales.

Jen shivered and quickly slipped into her pajama shirt before she crawled under the warm cover of her bed.

There she waited for her father to kiss her good night and her mother to sing her a lullaby, which happened a few minutes after.

Jen had thought that she would not be able to sleep, being as excited as she was, but when her mother just finished the first verse of the lullaby of “Little Lilly” her eyes closed and she drifted away, carried by the song of her mother and with the burning excitement in her chest that followed her into her dream.

2nd December

Jen’s mother had woken her up very early. Even though Jen had been very excited for this day, she was sleepy like every morning and like in trance she changed her clothes into those her mother gave her.

She was still very tired and just chew mechanical at the breakfast and only when she sat in the car she slowly woke up.

Her mother chuckled when she noticed that Jen was finally awake and looked out of the Window.

“Good morning, Sleepyhead!” She greeted her daughter and turned around from the passenger seat.

Jen sat on the back seats of their big SUV and rubbed her eyes. This was not her time of the day but slowly the excitement for the camp started to get her heart pumping and waking her up completely.

“Good morning, Mom!” She replied to her a minute later, gaining back her energy and looking out of the Window. “Are we there yet?”

Her mother chuckled. “No dear, we just started. It will take a few hours until we get there.” Jen snarled. She didn’t like being trapped in the car for a long ride. At the moment she was still fine, but she knew that sitting still and being unable to move her tail will soon feel very uncomfortable.

Finally awake, she got out her phone from her ladies’ bag and used it to check on her appearance.
She wore the pullover and the long skirt that her mother had chosen the day before. Both were warm and made of wool, with a light blue color that made a soft contrast with her white scales but did not compete with her deep blue eyes.

The clothes were new. Her mother had bought them for her when they moved here, because the weather had been so cold. She shot a selfie and started to write a message to her friend Frieda to tell her that she was on her way.

“Remember! You will not take the phone with you to the camp!” her mother still observed her daughter.

Jen did not look up from her phone but just stuck out her tongue towards her mother. Her mother had told her a few times and she was not too happy to be banned from using her phone.

She had used it every day to do selfies and load them up on her Critter account or she just chatted with her friends using WhosApp. She waited for an answer of her friend, but naturally there was none.

Frieda most likely was sound asleep, judging by the time. The minutes on her phone increased very slowly and it was only 6:10 when she already felt bored. She could have played a game, but her parents had installed a parental control app on her phone, preventing her from using most of the apps that would now pass her time.

With a sigh, Jen let the phone sink and looked out of the window. The sky was still dark, but she could see trees rushing by like big shadows. This drive was boring.

Somehow Jen must have fallen asleep. She rubbed her eyes, and it was not dark around her anymore.

“Oh, you are awake again.” Her mother greeted her. “Are you hungry?” her mother turned around and held a sandwich in front of the girl.

Jen took it and bit into the sandwich. It was tuna with tomato and a bit salad.
Only after the first bite, Jen noticed that she was hungry. She wondered how long she slept.

A look at her phone told her, that it was already past 11. She must have slept nearly 5 hours.

“Don’t start looking at your phone again. The scenery outside is so beautiful.” Her mother complained and Jen again grimaced towards her.

With a pouting face her gaze went out of the window and her mouth stopped chewing. She did not realize how she gulped down what was in her muzzle and left it open while staring outside.

Everything around her was white. Even the trees had white coats like powdered sugar.

It was the first time that Jen saw snow. She had seen pictures of it in movies but seeing it up close and realizing that the whole world around her was white was something completely different.

She did not hear what her mother said to her but just stared out of the window, even forgetting her phone, which fell on the seat next to her while she crawled a bit closer to the windows to have more vision of the surrounding.

For Jen, the view was fascinating. They were driving through a big plain with a few trees, and she had a good view over a vast land of white powder. It looked like it was soft and cuddly, and Jen sighed with romantic feelings about this view. It looked just like the scene in this love movie she had seen with her mother and her friend last year.

The trees grouped up more and more and soon Jen noticed that the valley she had gazed into was surrounded by a big forest and they just reached the edge of the clearing and then the big trees right and left piled up and soon the white was replaced by the dark black shadows under the trees.

Jen finally leaned back and looked forward, just to notice the smirk on the face of her mother, that turned forward as well. Jen realized that her mother had watched her the whole time and she felt a bit embarrassed but could not formulate any word in her mind to throw towards her mother.

Finally, she just grumbled: “Are we there yet?”

“Yes!” she winced when her father talked and had to join in the laugh of her parents short after that found her reaction amusing.

“At least soon. We will be there in a few minutes.” Her father continued, while he steered the SUV through the curves of the forest road. 

“What?” Jen shouted and grabbed her phone to use the camera to take a look at herself. “I look horrible. Why did you not tell me before?”

Her father chuckled over the behavior of his daughter while Jen got a make-up kit out of her lady bag and started to use it to redo her eyeshadow which, in her opinion, looked totally horrible and blurry from her sleep.

She also tried to get every wrinkle out of her pullover. She just noticed the color of her skirt and pullover was the same shade of blue and suddenly found this to be horrible and not stylish, but there was no time to change her clothes. She wished she could have put on her light blue dress or the yellow one, or the red dress with the golden ornament.

Like her father said, they arrived at the entrance of the camp just 5 minutes later.
All around them were cars and children with their parents. Jen started to feel nervous. She hated places with a lot of strangers.

“Make sure to wear the jacket!” her mother told her when she opened the door for Jen and gave her the jacket. A cold breeze waved into the car and Jen shivered. This was the first time she was happy to wear the warm clothes her mother proposed instead of the dress she wanted to wear.

Quickly she complied and put the jacket on, and her mother pulled two thick gloves over her paws and a scowl around her neck after she put the hoody of the jacked over the head of her daughter.

Slowly Jen felt warm and enjoyed standing next to her mother, even though her face, the only thing not covered because under the skirt she wore warm woolen tights, felt cold in the wind but Jen slowly got used to it.

The snow under her shoes made creaking sounds.

The only uncomfortable thing about the jacket her mother gave her was, that it had no holes for her wings, but it was an “overcoat”, meaning she had to fold her wings under it, and they were pressed hard against her back.

She followed her parents, that equally wore big mantles that covered their wings just like hers. The only difference was, that her parents were fully grown and therefore their wings were much bigger, even in comparison, and where there was only a small bulge under the jacket of Jen at her back, the wings of her parents were clearly visible under their mantles.

“Mr. and Mrs. Scallivan I assume.” A snow leopardess greeted them. 
Jen stayed close to her mother, hiding half behind her big frame, and felt her shyness rise inside her body.

“Yes, that is right.” Answered her mother. “My name is Marie, and this is my husband Victor. You must be Miss Blanche, right?” – “Sophie is enough.” The woman smiled and bend down to Jen, who slid more into the hiding behind her mother.

“And you must be Jenquifer then, right?” Jen pouted and put her face into the back of her mother mantle. “Jen!” she mumbled, and the woman laughed.

“Oh, I am sorry, Jen!” she said and grabbed her hand. “You don’t have to be afraid. We are happy to have you.”

After a few minutes, Jen slowly got use to the snow leopard. She even praised the eye shadow of Jen, which made the girl feel more confident and she exchanged a few words with the caretaker of the camp.

“We will have to leave soon. We just wanted to make sure that all is okay.” Her father said after a few minutes talk between the adults.

“You said so on the phone.” Sophie nodded. “Don’t worry. I am sure Jen will soon feel comfortable here.

The goodbye was far too fast for Jen. Suddenly her parents were gone, and she stood next to Sophie, not knowing where to hide or what to do, while the woman brought her into the camp and showed her the houses.

They were small houses with spiky roofs that looked like tents. Inside it was very warm and Jen could finally get out of the coat. She was not so fond of cold weather and as a dragon, this was natural. Even if they evolved from their feral ancestors, cold weather still made dragons very sleepy and drowsy if they did not warm themselves up and Jen was far too young to spit fire. She would maybe learn how to do that in 10 to 20 years.

She started to put her clothes into the wardrobe next to her bed and after checking if her friend sent a message back, which she had not done yet, she put the phone away as well.

Sophie had told her, before leaving, that all the girls who would stay in this house with her, there was space for 5 kids per house, would arrive the next day but Jen was happy for it. This way she had time to adjust to the new environment before she had to deal with massive amounts of strange kids around her.

Sophie went out to greet the other arriving kids. As far as Jen understood, there were 20 kids in total, 15 boys and 5 girls with her, but today only 9 boys and she were scheduled to arrive and Sophie was alone until the other caretaker, a man, would arrive the next morning.

Jen sat down at the window and looked at the camp, or at least what she could see. She did not want to go outside into the cold in the middle of the kids and parents that went back and forth, explored the camp, and talked with Sophie. She liked the protected area in the house, where she was alone, and watch the boys play a snowball fight or later how it began to snow.

Sophie came to her in the evening, after the parents had all left, and asked her if she wanted to join her and the boys for the dinner but Jen declined. On the one hand she still felt extremely shy and horrified of having all the boys stare at her, like she had experienced every time she had come to a new school, on the other hand she felt tired from snow watching the whole day.

Sophie did not force her but just brought her some sandwiches and tea as dinner and promised her, that she would sleep in the house with her today, so she would not be alone.

Even though Jen was still a bit reserved around Sophie, she was happy to not have to stay alone in this strange place.

After seeing the boys to bed, Sophie told Jen about them, but all that Jen remembered was that there were boys from 8 to 13, the caretaker came in and talked for a bit with Jen to get to know her, until Jen was so tired that she nearly fell asleep while sitting in her bed.

Sophie turned off the lights and wished her a good night. Jen only mumbled something in response she did not even understand herself and then she was already sound asleep, thinking about her parents and if they had arrived at this new workplace of her father already.

3rd December

Jen took a while to realize where she was. She woke up by Sophie returning into the house from a check on the boys, who were up already.

Jen could hear the boys shout and play outside and pulled her cover more over her body. She did not want to get out of the bed, because her heart felt nervous again about meeting all these strangers.
She knew what would happen.

It took Sophie a bit of comforting and negotiations to get the girl out of her bed. Sophie was the only one she knew here, and Jen got used to her a bit the last evening. Without any other option, she clung to the caretaker when they left the house, Jen packed into her warm jacked with the hood on her head and the scowl around her neck, not showing much of her scales.

Her mother had explained her last week, that one of the reasons she was sent to the camp was, to get used to be around other kids and take a step into more independence. It was true, that Jen still felt very nervous around people she did not know, even kids, but she did not buy this reason from her mother and did not agree to this. She knew that her mother and her father just did not have the time to care for her in the weeks until Christmas, because they had to visit the new company of her dad, even though Jen still did not know what her father was doing there at all.

“Be quite for a few minutes.” Sophie raised her voice towards the boys, when they entered the dining room in the big house in the middle of the camp.

“This is Jen. I want you to be nice to her, do you understand?” Sophie explained and she pushed Jen, who tried to hide behind the snow leopard, in front of the other kids.

“Wow!” came the shouts of the boys who huddled all around her. “So cute!” and “A dragon?” were just a few words Jen was able to pick up from the chaos of shouts of the boys.

Jen wished she could hide behind Sophie again, but she just closed her eyes and let the excitement of the other kids flush over her, enduring the embarrassment and anxiety of being the center of attention from all these strangers.

“Now, now. Let her have a bit of space. She will not fly away.” Sophie joked while she helped Jen out of her jacket because it was quite warm inside the house.

“I bet she could with her wings.” One of the boys said and Jen noticed embarrassed that she had spread her wings a bit, when the tight grip of the mantle had been gone, to get the stiffness out of them.

The remark of the boy was not correct, because Jen knew that the wings were not strong enough to carry her. At least yet. Her father told her, that an adult Dragon could, with enough training, fly with them. She never managed to lift from the ground at all when she tried a few years ago and since then she never tried again.

At this moment though, she wished she could have flown away from all this attention.

Sophie shielded her a bit from the eagerness of the boys to prevent them from storming the girl but when they all were at the breakfast, Jen, who opened her eyes again, saw all of them eying her with big eyes and following every movement of her, which made it even harder for her to look at them.

Sophie had them all introduce themselves, something that Jen just got over with saying her name and age. She did not remember all the names of the kids because she was too embarrassed from all the looks of the boys to listen.

There were 9 kids.
Leon Kings, a 13 years old lion.
Zen Smith, a 12 years old wolf.
Milo Wilson, a 12 years old German Shepard.
Jonathan Carlson, a 9 years old ape.
Leny Larson, an 11 years old beaver.
Donny Miller, an 8 years old donkey.
Paul Allister, a 10 years old otter.
Brandon Johnson, a 13 years old wolf.
Niel Mavericks, an 8 years old bear.

After the breakfast the boys huddled around Jen and started to storm her with compliments on how cute she was and made her yelp in surprise, when they touched her wings to feel them and shot pictures with their mobile phones.

It was Sophie, who saved her after a few minutes, reminding the boys to leave some room for the girl. Jen felt double embarrassed after realizing, that she did not use her make-up kit this morning and therefore had no eye shadow or other make-up to spice up her visual.

The other kids seemed to not mind that at all and she was the attraction of the morning, until the other kids came.

Jen slowly got used to the boys, after they were less invading on her with the first excitement being over and Sophie telling them to respect the personal space of Jen.

When, in the evening, the other kids came, it all started again though. Not only the other kids were very excited about meeting Jen, but she also saw quite some parents eying her with interest and one even pulled out a phone to take a picture, which Sophie prevented though by reminding them that they should not just shoot pictures of other’s children in the camp.

Even though Jen should have been used to the reaction of people who did not know her by now, she still felt intimidated by all this eager attention.

Dragons were very rare, some even said in danger of extinction. Not only were they protected by every government, one of the reasons why her father had such little problems to move with his family to America, but meeting a dragon was also seen as a good luck charm and a one in a live chance, because many people never saw a dragon in their life, except on television.

Knowing, that she was of a rare species, did not help Jen though to feel more comfortable about this. Sure, when she knew all the people around, she was able to enjoy all the attention. In her old school in Europe, they even called her Diva and said she was attention whoring, which was naturally not true in her opinion, but with strangers she still felt uneasy every time.

She retreated to the girls’ house to not be in the middle of all the attention and tried to get used to the arriving girls, who were no different in their excitement about meeting Jen.

From the girls she also heard about the other boys that came this day and she watched them through the window.

Steven and Nathan Park were horses in the age of 10 and 13. Jen heard about them from their sister, Ginny, an 8-year-old filly who was the first to join Jen in the house.

Ian Howardson, a 9-year-old stag, even personally visited the girls’ dorm with his twin sister Ida, a cute deer of 9 years as well, that directly bonded with Jen and scored points by pushing her twin brother out when she noticed how he troubled Jen.

There were 3 more new boys.
Artemis McDough, an 11-year-old badger. Malcom Donnaven, a tiger that was quite big, even though he was only 8, and Eliot Sanderson, an elk of 10 years, who already showed small antlers and seemed to be very complacent.

The two missing girls were Lisa Teether, a lioness that reminded Jen of her friend, only that she had white fur and was just 10 years old, and Olga Parnokova, a 12-year-old bear, who was by far the heaviest of the girls and looked a bit intimidating for Jen.

Only at the dinner, that now all cubs had together in the big dining room together with Sophie, the attention was for the first time ripped away from Jen and she was happy about it.

The reason was the arrival of their second caretaker.

“Hello kids!” he introduced himself with a loud voice. “I am Jake Knight. Together with Sophie I will make sure that you are safe and sound and have fun.”

Jen was awestruck by the appearance of Jake. This was the first time she met another dragon and like all the other kids, she stared at him in interest.

He was clearly older than them but not too much. In his introduction he mentioned that he was 17, but for Jen he looked older.

His muscles were clearly visible under the shirt and his arms looked like they packed a lot of muscles under the black scales.

Where Jen was white, Jake had all pitch-black scales and even his eyes were black but for Jen he looked beautiful. Her heart made a jump and beat hard against her chest while she looked at the men that looked around and smiled to all the kids.

Unlike Jen, who had her wings pressed against her body most of the time, he had his wings spread while he introduces himself, which made his introduction so much more impressive.

He seemed to enjoy the attention and all their eyes, so much different than Jen felt always when she was the center of attention.

Jen was happy for Jake to appear for two reasons. On the one hand, she found him fascinating, because he was the first male dragon, next to her father, that she saw. Second, he took away all the attention of the other kids.

Jen finally was able to relax a bit, even though she too had her eyes glued on the impressive body and figure of Jake while she ate.

Her fascination and attention to Jake also managed to make her loose a bit of her nervousness and she started to talk with the girls next to her, Lisa and Ida, more actively. The topic was for sure just Jake all the time and the girls giggled together.

“Do you think Jake has a girlfriend?” the girls were laying in their bed and talked with each other. Ida, who lay next to Jen, turned around to her when asking the question.

Sophie had left the house when the other girls arrived and moved back into her house.
The caretakers each had their own house, that was the same size as the houses the cubs were sleeping in.

The boys had been split into groups of 5 to occupy 3 of the other houses. Sophie had taken the house next to the girls’ lodge, while Jake took the one closest to the entrance of the camp, which was on the other side of the 3 houses of the boys.
This way, the girls could reach Sophie easier and Jake could have an eye on the boys, or so they explained them.

“Sure!” said Jen, after giggling as well. She felt her head get hot from the blood rushing into it. “Maybe Sophie?” she suggested.

“Nah!” Olga threw in from the other side of the room. Jen was used to all the girls right now and despite her intimidating appearance, Olga turned out to be very nice and gentle.

“Sophie said she is already 25. Jake is just 17. I am sure that he has a girlfriend his age or younger.”

The girls giggled. The topic around Jake made it much easier for Jen to bond with the other girls. The attention was, for most parts, not so much on her, because all the girls were giggling together and talking just about Jake right now.

She even did not feel nervous anymore when talking to the other girls.
They continued with their discussion until Sophie entered the lodge and reminded them that it was late, and they should sleep.

With a lot of additional giggles, the girls finally turned off the lights and got ready to sleep. While drifting off to a dream, Jen imagined Jake in her head and grinned about her first encounter with another dragon. For the first time in her life, she understood the feeling of others, when meeting a dragon for the first time. It had something magical.

4th December

“This is the lake.” Jake pointed at a big white plateau that filled an area surrounded with trees and started just a few steps away from the path they stood on.

None of the kids was looking at the ice. All eyes were on Jake, like it had been for the whole tour. Jen even forgot to feel nervous around the other kids and was not the center of attention for once.

She did not even notice it, because like the others, she only watched Jake, who explained them that they were not allowed to go on the lake without him or Sophie.

Jake and Sophie had led the kids around the camp and showed them everything and explained the rules. Jen did not completely remember all, because, like the other kids, she mostly just looked at Jake and felt this magical sensation again, that she noticed the last evening.

It was safe to say, that the kids were not used to Jake enough to stop aweing him all the time and Sophie giggled a lot when her gaze went over the horde of cubs. She seemed to know Jake for a while already and she did not treat him any different than other people.

The camp was quite big but there were many areas where they were not allowed to go or where one of the adults needed to be with them.

The frozen lake, that they were shown right now, was one of these places. The short glance, that Jen spared it, made it look more like a big flat plain covered by snow, but Jake explained that there was a thick layer ice under all this snow.

Even though the ice was thick enough to carry all of them, it was very slippery and because of some warm current caused by a river that entered the lake, the ice could be thin at some areas, which was why the cubs were forbidden to go on the ice by themselves.
Jake and Sophie however promised, that they would play on the ice regularly.

They also already had seen the river. It was more like a small stream of one meter, that curled through the forest.

The river started midway of a small mountain that was still in the camp perimeters. The water in the well, that exited the rock into a small basin that was like a big bathtub, was so warm, that the snow around this basin melted and the water sent steam into the cold air, making it look like a steam machine and casting a thin fog around the area.

The river then flew down the sides of the mountain, still vaping, and finally entered the lake under a layer of ice.

Sophie explained the cubs that it was possible to bath in the basin, but the mountain was off limits for them to go alone, because the path was narrow and dangerous, especially at nights.

They also warned them to play in the warm river water, that went through the forest near the houses, because if their clothes got wet, the cold weather would make them ill in no time.

On the other side of the camp, there was a steep cliff and there were 3 fences before this area. Both caretakers reminded the cubs multiple times to stay away from this cliff.
It was very dangerous, even though it only went down 10 meters.

Jen realized just when they passed the first two fences to see the cliff and how dangerous the descent down into a bigger half frozen river, that was apparently the stream that exited the lake to rush further down, was, that the camp was at a plateau and not in a valley like she first thought.

“Don’t ever cross one of the fences alone and do not even get close to the last fence.” Jake reminded them. Apparently in the past someone fell down the cliff into the stream and hit his head. This person died in the hospital later.

The small hill right behind the housings was the highest point, except the mountain with the well, in the camp. It even went over the treetops and at the top of this hill, which Sophie called “Sled Hill”, it was the only time Jen took her eyes away from Jake for longer than a minute to look at the view.

The forest around them went on for miles and from the hill, Jen could see the decline that started half a mile away from the camp. The valley was hidden behind the treetops, and she only saw, in the distance as a shadow and only because the day was sunny and nothing hindered her view, other mountains many miles away raising behind the treetops again.

To the other side, the trees climbed up to the mountains. The area of the hot well was shown by the steam that was clearly visible between the trees like a cloud that was captured by the plants and held at the side of the mountain.

The rocky giant went on for miles and Jen had to put her head into the neck to see the dark top of the mountain against the blue sky. The camp apparently was halfway up towards the mountain side at the edge of a valley.

While the kids looked around, Sophia explained, that this whole valley was a crater of a super volcano that went inactive hundreds of years ago. Because the volcano still had some fire in it, at some areas around the mountains there were hot wells, coming up from miles beyond the ground, where the warmth of the Vulcan still had effect, and coming to the daylight at multiple positions.

“Don’t worry. The geologists checked the volcano, and it has no danger of erupting. The water is only warm because it comes from very deep underground rivers and lakes.” Sophie explained.

Jen found it interesting to imagine that the water they had seen had already traveled a very long way and came from the center of the earth. This was at least the imagination of Jen, even though it was far from the truth.

The caretakers led them through the forest trail, that went around the camp. It had signs every few hundred meters with different gymnastic or athletic tasks like crunches or sprint and so on.

Jake explained that this was a fitness trial that people used in summer and that it went on for miles even outside the camps direct neighborhood.
In summer, apparently, the camp was used as a normal hotel to allow people to stay here for a few days or weeks and enjoy the wild nature.

The street, that led to the camp and went through the forest towards the valley, was off limits for the kids. Not because it was dangerous, very few people came here, especially during the winter, but because the camp ended with the parking lot at the entrance and they did not want the cubs to get lost in the forest.
Sophie explained, that it was miles until the next city came in this direction, so walking the street was not a very pleasant thing to do, even more because it did not go straight.

The camp had a big area with forest around it, where the kids could play by themselves as well, when they had free time.

Jake and Sophie showed them, that every hundred meter there were boxes at the trees.
“These are emergency stations.” Said Sophie and opened one of the boxes. “They do have first aid kits and a speakerphone. If something happens and you need to get help, just press the big red button here and it will connect to us.” She waived with a mobile radio in her hand.

“And do not cross the fences inside the forest. They are marking the end of the camp.” She reminded them and showed a low fence close to the tree with the box they currently surrounded.

Fence was a bit of an exaggeration in Jen’s opinion. It wasn’t even one meter high and where it crossed the path, which was part of the forest trail, it had a gate to exit.
It also was not having a fencing under the log, that build the upper edge, but it looked more like a bench that went on for miles.

“The fence is just a marker to know where the safe area around the camp ends.” Jake explained. “It was built to ensure, that the feral animals could cross through it without problem. Just remember to not cross the fence without our approval, okay?”

The camp itself had much more houses than just the ones the cubs lived in.

There were in total twenty houses of the same size, including the ones that Sophie and Jake occupied, standing around the path that took a round through the camp.

In the middle, circled by the houses, there was the big house with the dining room, the kitchen, and a gathering area.

There were two other bigger buildings, with one being right between the house of the girls and the houses of the boys, which housed the showers, a bath, and the toilets.

Apparently, the houses where they slept in had no own toilets or bath and so they would have to leave the house to relieve themselves. There were two entrances to the buildings, one for boys and one for girls.

On the one side of the camp, behind the houses, was a big square. Jake called it the “Stadium”, but it was more like a flat area surrounded by a fence. Jake explained that this was for outdoor sports and his explanation of it being designed to host all kind of sports from soccer and football to baseball, explained why the fences were over five meter and surrounded the whole area.

Two lonely football goals were at both sides of the field, but the soccer goals were apparently stored away at a big house at the other side of the field.

“We might get some balls from the storage room to play.” Jake mentioned and pointed at the house at the other side. “But this is mostly used in summer.”

The other side of the camp hosted a big gym. It was the largest building in the camp and build mostly for sport in winter.

The cubs were led through the gym, shown the big hall where they could play volleyball or just play catch, and the locker rooms. The gym was also the only place, that had inbuild toilets and showers, so one did not have to go to the bathing houses for that.

Jen just noticed how big the whole camp was, when the sun already started to set red over the edge of the mountains, when they returned from the big lake.

Even though there was not that much, they took the whole day just learning about the camps facilities. Especially the forest around the camp was so big, that if they wanted to explore it, they had to take several days, even without crossing the fences.

All the cubs were quite exhausted from running around the whole day and after the dinner, they all went to bed.

Jen heard the screaming of a few of the boys from the outside while she lay down in her bed.

“The camp is bigger than I thought!” said Ginny and Jen heard one of the other girls answering her, but she could not understand the words. Her eyes already had closed by themselves, and she drifted off to sleep.

5th December

Jen slowly got used to the cold air that blew into her face, but she was happy that the thick jacket kept the rest of her body warm.
When she was changing in the evening, she always noticed how she got tired when the cold air surrounded her whole body.
They put on the heating in the house, but because all the other girls wore fur, they did not agree to go over a certain temperature and even though it felt warm for the others, Jen felt cold when she was not wearing her pajama or clothes.

But now she felt nice and warm in the jacket and her thick tights with the long skirt over it. Her mother had packed her only the warmest clothes, knowing that her daughter would need them here.

“I got one.” The excited cry of Lisa came from a few steps away and Jen quickly hurried to her, just like the other girls.

Jake had shown them how to read the tracks of feral animals and had given them the task to find tracks of a bunny and find the burrows of them.

He thoroughly educated them to not disturb the sleep of the animals but just find the entrance to their burrow and stay a few steps away from it. Especially the boys needed to be reminded of that because boys always had stupid ideas to have fun, at least in Jen’s opinion.

The girls, who formed a team for searching the tracks, looked at the pawprints in the snow. They were just at the edge of the forest.

“You are right, this looks just like Jake showed us.” Ginny mentioned and scanned the ground. “It looks like it went that way.” She pointed along the edge of the forest.

The girls followed the track and had their eyes glued on the ground. The track followed the edge of the forest for a few meters and then it turned towards the trees and vanished between them.

“Oh no… it went into the forest.” Complained Ida. “There is no snow on the ground in the forest.” Jen went close to the location where the tracks left the snow.

“But we can still see the tracks.” She shouted after a short while observing the ground. She saw the pawprints in a pile of leaves. Even though most of the ground was frozen, the leaves and branches still were giving away the track.

“Good job finding it.” Jen winced a bit when Olga clapped on her shoulder. The bear cub was very strong and even though Jen found out that she was very nice and friendly, she still was a bit intimidated by her.

“Looks like we have to follow it into the forest.” Olga said loud and looked over to Sophie, who followed them. Jake had taken the task to look over the boys who had the task to follow a track of a fox.

Sophie came closer and looked at the track. “Good job finding it.” She praised the girls and they giggled. “It is alright to go into the forest when I am with you. Just remember to not cross the fence when you get to it.

The girls cheered and entered the forest, with Sophie following them. She smiled at the excitement of the cubs.

It got harder to trial the track in the forest. There was no constant clear line, like in the snow, that they could follow, but only now and then, when the bunny crossed a pile of leaves or stepped on a branch that broke, they could see the direction it took.

In addition to becoming harder to see the paw prints, the bunny also did not run straight anymore after entering the forest. They followed it deeper into the forest.

Soon they split up and spread a bit to look for the tracks, because it became harder and harder to see it. Sometimes it took a few minutes until one of the girls found a new hint for the direction of the bunny.

“I think it started to rush.” Mentioned Olga, pointing on a few visible prints of the paws. They had not seen so clear paw prints in a while and already wondered if they maybe missed the bunny and followed another animal track by chance, but now they knew that they had the right track.

“Maybe it suddenly remembered that his loved one is waiting at home and hurried up.” Suggested Lisa and the girls giggled.

They followed the track further and from the exhaustion the chatting got less and less. Jen felt hot and now welcomed the cold breeze in her face. She felt the underclothes soak in her sweat and her wings started to hurt a bit from being restricted by the mantle for so long.

They heard the cheering of one of the boys through the forest.
“Looks like they found their track as well.” Mentioned Ida and the girls giggled a bit out of breath.

It was easier to follow the track now because the bunny seemed to have dashed hard, not caring about branches anymore.

Every now and then, they could see a clear paw print and a lot of branches of pushes were bent or cracked in the path of the hasty fella. In addition, the track went more straight now and only now and then made a sharp hook.

The voices of the boys got closer. They seemed to still have a lot of energy and cheered and laughed. It sounded like they went into their direction.

The forest opened to a small clearing that was covered in snow.
Jen directly saw the track of the bunny that did jumps of about one meter. They followed it into the middle of the clearing, where the track suddenly stopped. The snow was brushed away at the place where the track suddenly stopped and there were tracks of another animal that came from the left and stopped at the same place, then left into the direction the bunny was running before.

There was a small patch of red in the snow. At the moment, that Jen was still staring at the place in shock, the other girls came out of the forest. At the same time, Zen, Brandon, Milo, Steven and Leon, the oldest boys, broke out of the forest from the direction the other pawprints came.

“We were right! It is going this way.” Leon shouted to the others and ran towards Jen. “What are you doing here?” he asked Jen, but she did not look up or answer.

Zen was a few steps behind Leon and looked to the ground at Jen’s feet.

“Hey, it caught the bunny of the girls!” he shouted excited. “That is so cool!”

Jen did not share the opinion. She did not find it cool but horrible that the bunny, that they had imagined rushing home to its loved one, died here by becoming pray to the fox.

“Nooooo…” Jen heard Ginny starting to cry and shortly after, Ida joined in. Lisa appeared next to Jen, also looking down, and her voice sounded very sad.

“Mr. Bunny… now his wife will wait forever.” She said with a sniff and Jen also felt the tears well up in her eyes.

“You are horrible.” Shot Olga at Zen and put an arm around the shoulder of Lisa and Jen.
Jen allowed Olga to lead her away from the location where the bunny had been killed and back to the others.

Sophie was already comforting Ginny and Ida. The girls all cried for a few minutes, while the rest of the boys gathered around the crime scene. Most of them sounded more excited than shocked about the kill of the bunny.

“Are you okay?” Jen looked up and saw Steven put his hand on the shoulder of Ginny. He looked like a nice and caring big brother and the girl nodded.

Steven caressed her head and smiled. “Don’t take it too hard, okay? If the fox would not get a bunny every now and then, it would starve to death.”

It sounded cruel but at the same time the words of Steven made them sympathize with the fox. “I am sure the fox got kits in her burrow and needed to feed them.” The older horse continued.

The boy surely knew how to cheer up his sister. She stopped her crying and even the other girls stopped and listened to the boy. He caressed over the cheek of his sister. “Cheer up, okay? Do you want to help us find the burrow of the fox?”

It was not only Ginny, but all girls nodded and emitted a shaky mumbling. Steven went ahead and after the other boys, that just left the clearing and the girls followed them.

Half an hour later, they found the fox’s burrow. They only looked at it from afar because Jake did not want them to disturb the animal.

He explained them about how foxes hunted and raised their cubs and that the foxes in this forest slowly gained back a bit of numbers after years of declining population.

Hearing from the trouble the foxes had with poachers killing them in the last years and how the fox was essential to the survival of the foxes in this forest, the girls slowly got over their shock and sadness about the death of the bunny.

Jake told them, that there were countless bunnies around the camp and that in one year, they even had to catch and kill quite a few, because they had been too many and started to cause problems for the other animals and the forest.

He managed to make the fox the hero that helped to diminish the population of the bunnies, so the other bunnies had it better and the forest would not be in danger anymore.

The girls got over the experience and accepted the way of the wildlife in the forest. It was eat or be eaten here.

When Jen lay in her bed in the evening, with her cover up to her chin, feeling warm and comfortable, she thought about the bunny and the foxes. She was sure, that the bunny just tried to run away from the fox and therefore rushed like that. She told herself, that there was no Mrs. Bunny waiting for her husband but that this bunny was just a cheeky boy who angered the forest and was punished by the fox.

This way she was able to not feel sad about it anymore and managed to fall asleep soon after.

6th December

The girls had forgotten about the bunny already. During the night it had snowed a bit more and Jake and Sophie proposed to get the sleds from the storage and conquer the hill today.

Jen had been very excited, because she never had seen snow before, let alone using sleds to slide down the hill.

She still had problems to adjust to the cold weather and even though she liked the snow, she had two layers of pullovers, her thick tights, and the woolen skirt under her jacket.

Even though it was very uncomfortable, she even pulled the second pullover over her wings, turning it the wrong way so the openings for the wings were at her front, to feel warm.

Jake seemed to be more used to the cold weather, but even he protected himself against the wind and freezing air with thick clothes.

He had a special pullover and jacket on today, which had extra applications for his wings, so he could hold them warm but still move them freely.

Jen never had seen such clothes before, but she was jealous about them instantly. While she felt her wings starting to hurt after an hour, Jake flapped a bit with them every now and then and else held them relaxed behind his back.

But the fun of sliding down the hill soon made Jen forget about the pain in her wings and she did not even notice when they started to fall asleep and went numb from the blocked circulation of blood.

“Slide with me!” shouted Lisa, who was pulling the two-seater sled up the hill.
Jen laughed and grabbed the rope on the sled to help Lisa with transporting it up the hill.

When they arrived at the top, the turned the sled around and Lisa took the front seat, while Jen started to push her with the sled to give them the initial momentum.

Lisa already had quite some speed, when Jen jumped on the second seat behind her and put her feet on the runners and put her arms around Lisa for additional balance.

Both girls started to scream in joy and squeaked with high pitches. Jen looked over the shoulder of Lisa and squinnied her eyes to protect them from the cold wind. She could only see a few dark silhouettes in the white world in front of them.

The sled gained more and more speed and they were not even halfway down the hill. They went over a small hump and the sled lifted off and floated a few meters, before it crashed hard into the snow.

The screams of the girls turned from joy into fear when the sled started to slinger, and they tried all they could to get it stable again.

Jen reinforced the grip around Lisa, and she could feel the muscles of Lisa working hard under her jacket to balance the wavering tool under them.

Another hump was their demise and Jen felt how the sled under her bottom twisted and threw them off like a bucking feral horse and then she felt no ground under her feet or bottom anymore.

The girls flew. Instinctively Jen tried to open her wings to balance out the fall and glide to the ground, but her clothes restricted the movement, and the sudden movement was too much for the wings in their numb state. She felt a ripping pain in her left wing and groaned loud.

Jen opened her eyes in shock and saw that the ground was getting closer. In the last second, she used her tail to spin around to not fall on Lisa, which she still had in a tight hug, and then she hit the ground with her shoulder.

The snow cushioned a bit of the fall and Jen pressed Lisa hard against her while the force made her roll on her back.

The big barrier of her wings under the jacket prevented her from rolling around, but the force pulled on her numb wings, putting additional force on them and Jen screamed in pain from her left wing being crushed under their weight. Headfirst, Jen slid further down the hill with Lisa still on her belly.

The lioness was as much in shock and clawed herself into the arms of Jen, that locked the girl in the hug.

After a while, where Jen clenched her eyes shut, they came to a halt and Jen finally let go of Lisa, who giggled and crawled out of her embrace. The lioness seemed to have got over her shock and found the fall funny now.

Lisa stopped giggling when she looked down on Jen and when Jen opened her eyes to look what happened, her vision was blurry. The dragoness hadn’t noticed that she started to cry from the pain.

“Is everything okay?” Sophia sounded concerned and Jen saw a shadow bow over her, but because of the tears in her eyes she could not see who it was.

“Did you hurt yourself?” the caretaker asked, and Jen felt a paw in her back trying to help her get up but when she cried of in pain, because Sophia pulled on her left side and crushed her hurt wing, the snow leopard let her go.

“My wing!” she just groaned, and more tears ran down her face. She shivered and her eyes felt hot, even though her cheeks were ice cold.

“I will have a look.” This was the voice of Jake. Jen felt hands that picked her up carefully at the shoulders and then a hand that gripped under her hind to hold her up, while her upper body was leaned against a warm body.

“I will bring her into the infirmary and look at the wings. Can you manage the rest here?” Jen did not hear the answer but just felt a soft rocking that she realized was the just the steps of the person who carried her.

The infirmary was warm, and Jake sat her on the plank bed. She felt her mantle being untied and opened and a hiss from Jake. Because she still shed a few tears, her vision was still a bit blurry.

“This was just asking to hurt yourself. You crushed your wings far too strong with the clothes.” Jake complained and started to carefully peel the upper pullover from her body.

Jen wailed in pain because he could not do so without touching her wing or putting some additional strain on it.

The pain loosened up after the pullover was gone and her wings were able to unfold themselves. Jen did not have any strength left and just let them relax and unfold themselves slowly.

Jake touched her right wing with soft hands and massaged it. Jen could feel the prickling of thousand needles when the blood was rushing back into the wing. She groaned in discomfort, but this prickling felt much better than the pain before and it even was welcome, because it distracted Jen from the throbbing pain in her left wing a bit.

Jake carefully pulled the wing open and massaged every scale to the tips to bring back the flow of blood in them. Then he left it extended and softly placed on the edge of the plank bed and turned towards the left wing.

After a fist groan, when he touched the muscle of the wing that extended from behind her shoulder, he went on a bit more careful. He caressed the base of the wing and put a bit more pressure on it when he went on to feel where the pain originated.

Soon he massaged her left wing the same way and always returned to the base to, starting softly and increasing the pressure, massage it as well.

At first it still hurt, even though the prickling also sneaked through her left wing now, but over time the pain dulled more and more and under his massage it finally went away mostly and was just a slight dragging pain.

Jen stopped to shed tears and sighed when he finally let go of her wing and it sank down relaxed behind her back.

“Feeling better now?” he asked, and Jen nodded. Now, that the pain was mostly gone, she took a quick look around and then felt the blood rush into her head, which felt hot all the sudden.

Jen just noticed that she was alone with Jake and that he had softly caressed and massaged her wings for a while. She tried to estimate how long they had been together.

Her heart was beating hard and fast. She felt happy and embarrassed at the same time to be alone with Jake and that he had touched her wings, which after all were a very sensitive and private part for a dragon.

“You should stop pushing your clothes over the wings like that.” Jen looked up and noticed that Jake turned around to put away some lotion that he apparently used for the massage. Jen was a bit happy that he was looking away because this way she could take a few deep breaths to calm down.

“You will need proper clothes for this weather. If you continue to crush your wings just to get the mantle or even the pullover over them, you might hurt them even more next time, even without crashing with the sled.” His voice sounded concerned and Jen lowered her head ashamed.

Jake put a hand on her head and caressed it. When Jen looked up to him, he had turned around again and smiled.

“It is not your fault, so I am not blaming you. You never were around such a cold weather before, right?” she nodded silently, looking down again.

“I will try to get some better suited clothes for you.” He told her and threw a blanket over her shoulders and pushed her the jacket and the pullover into the hands.

Then he pulled up her head by the chin and grinned. “Don’t be sad princess. All will be good in a few hours.” And to Jen’s surprise, the placed a soft kiss on her forehead and then picked her up under her legs and behind her back and held her in front of him, with the blanked wrapped around her loosely.

“You should rest a bit.” He told her and opened the door to carry her over to the girls’ house.

Even the cold wind did nothing in her face because she felt like it was burning from the blood that rushed into it when he kissed her.

She felt like in the stories she always admired so much, where a prince rescued a princess and carried her home. Like all the other girls she had a secret crush on Jake and having her dream prince kiss her and carry her like that was so embarrassing and at the same time exciting, that her heart did not stop hammering in her chest and she closed her eyes to enjoy this moment in his arms.

The moment was over far too soon when he put her down on her bed. “You should not lay on your left wing for now.” Jake mentioned. “I will be back in a minute.” And he went out of the house.

Jen did not even have the time to lay down. Jake came back shortly after with a measuring tape and started to measure her wings, the height and even her width. She felt a bit embarrassed about it, but she was still too flustered to ask or push him away. She realized embarrassed that she loved the moments when his hand touched her shoulder or wings every now and then.

“You rest now, and I will make sure to get you some more fitting clothes.” He mentioned and then he was out.

Jen dropped on her right side on the bed and like in trance touched the spot where his lips had touched her forehead. A giggle welled up inside her and at the same time tears flew down her cheeks. The feelings all overwhelmed her, and she did not know what of this was real or a dream.

She pulled the cover over her body and even over her head to shield herself from any eyes that might watch her.

Deep inside her heart she felt happy and warm and soon after she fell asleep.

The other girls looked after her, but Jen slept already, and they did not want to wake her up. Only when it was time for the dinner, Lisa woke her up and asked if she wanted to eat with everyone else.

The other kids were very nice and asked her how she was feeling, after, with a blanked again, Jen walked over to the dining hall and ate with everyone else.

Jake was still in the city, but Sophie was very caring with Jen and made sure that she was not in pain anymore. She told Jen to go to bed right after the dinner, while the other kids prepared to play a few more board games in the dining room.

Jen would have loved to play with the others, but she also still felt very tired and so she allowed Lisa to bring her back and soon fell asleep again. She did not even notice, when the other girls came back into their house.

7th December

“How are you feeling?” When Jen opened her eyes, she saw Lisa’s head over her. She took a minute to answer and jawned wide while rubbing her eyes.

“Better.” She finally said and then winced when she rolled to the side and put weight on her wing. It still hurt when she put weight on it.

“Fit enough for breakfast?” asked Olga and Jen turned her head to the bear and nodded.

“Is your wing okay?” Ginny asked from the other side and Jen turned her head again and smiled.
“It still hurts when I lay on it, but it is not as bad as yesterday.”

“Jake said yesterday that we should help you to get ready today.” Ida mentioned with her sweet, cute voice and Jen nodded towards her. “Thank you, girls.” She said and all of them giggled.

After Jen got up, the other girls were very caring in their assistance. They brought her, packed in blankets, to the shower and afterwards back to their house. They even helped her to put on her clothes, so that it would be easier to not put any pressure on the wing.

Even though she had all the help, Jen winced a few times when she felt a stinging pain in her wing, but it was only when it was pushed to get through the wing-holes of the pullover or when she moved it a bit too fast.

She was a smiling when they went to breakfast. For the way there, they but a blanket around her shoulders again to not have her wear the mantle that would restrict her wings.

“Good morning!” the choir of their usual morning greetings with the boys was loud and rang in the ears of Jen. The boys all came to her and asked her how she was doing and then Sophie and Jake joined in. She had to repeat a few times, how her wing was and that she felt much better already.

“You got beautiful wings.” Said Malcom, the tiger. “Why did you hide them before?” Jen felt the blood rush into her head from the praise.

“It is not to hide them, but because of the cold weather.” It was Jake who answered Malcom.
“You see, we dragons are very sensitive to cold weather. It can be very dangerous to us if we do not protect ourselves. When we are exposed to cold weather for too long, without warm clothes, then our body cools down and we get very tired.”

The other kids huddled around Jake and their eyes glued on him. Jen did not mind him hogging the attention, because she still was a bit tired, and it was exhausting to have people stare at her.

“Why don’t you hide your wings then?” asked Eliot, the elk.

Jake laughed. “Like I said, she is not hiding them, but protecting them. And I live here for a long time already. I am used to the weather and therefore not as sensitive to the temperature than someone who is not used to it. And the other reason is, that I got the right clothes.” He smiled.

“I also cover my wings outside, right? I just have clothes, that allow me to move them naturally and not press them against me like Jen had to do.” He flapped with his wings, that were covered in a layer of the same woolen cloth than his pullover.

The children emitted a loud “Uh” and “Ah” when they understood and watched him flap his wings. They were fascinated from learning these facts and from the flapping of the wings.

“The reason you do not have to put extra clothes on in winter is, that you have fur.” Explained Jake.
“You noticed that in cold weather, your fur gets thicker, and it is much warmer, right?” all the kids nodded, and Jen showed interest in the topic because this was new to her.

Sure, she had noticed that Frieda and the other kids in her hometown had become fluffier during winter, and she had loved to cuddle with Frieda in Winter in her childhood and feel the warm cuddly fur, but she never connected this to the winter or a natural reaction of them to it.

Jen was happy that Jake hogged the attention right now. After a while, Jake and Sophie told the kids to start with the breakfast and even though they complied, the eyes were still glued on Jake who continued to explain the difference of the species. Why most of the avian species liked to take vacation in Winter and visit warmer countries or why bears liked to sleep in during the winter.

This all had to do with the instincts of their ancestors or, for dragons, the heritage of their bodies to be vulnerable to cold, but very durable against heat or fire.

The kids were cheerful and finished the breakfast with a lot of loud discussions and sharing their stories of how their families usually spent the winter.

“Come with me, I need to give you something.” Jake whispered to Jen after the breakfast. “And I want to take a look at the wing as well.” He added.

Jen felt a bit embarrassed, remembering the time of the day before, but her heart also beat much faster when she, again with the blanket around her shoulders, followed Jake to his house.

Inside, it was much warmer than in the other houses and Jen felt energy gushing through her body. Like her, Jake liked it very warm and had put up the heat in his house for that reason. Jen found the temperature quite right, but she knew that the other girls would not allow her to turn on the heat as well in their house.

“Lay on your belly.” Requested Jake and he went to the wardrobe and fetched some lotion.

When Jen laid down on his bed, she took a deep breath and her heart started to race when his scent entered her nostrils, Jake started to massage her wing.

Under the constant massage of Jake and with the warm tickling of the lotion, that warmed her scales and seemed to suppress the pain, she felt no pain at all after he stopped ten minutes later.

“Try moving your wings.” He asked and Jen carefully moved both of her wings. “Flap a bit.” He demanded and she did as she was told. She did not feel any pain from that just yet.

“Okay, I think it is just a small strain and it will be completely healed over the next days. I will treat the wing every morning and evening for the next days to make sure it heals, okay?” Jen mumbled something into the cushion under her.

Jen yipped when she felt a soft slap on her hind, just above her tail base. “I think that is it for the treatment this morning. I got something else for you though.”

Jen rose and looked to the ground shy. She had never had anyone other than her parents or her best friend Frieda touch her at the hind or giving her a clap. On the one hand she felt embarrassed, on the other hand she felt very close to Jake, like he was a big brother or so.

“I got you a few clothes that would help you to move more freely.” He mentioned and went to a big bag to show her what he got.

Jen made big eyes when she saw the collection. He brought her a warm jacket with applications for her wings, just like the one he had.
In addition, he got her pullovers with the same traits and tail covers that could be attached to pants, which were also in the mix, so that she would not have to wear skirts to hold her tail warm all the time.

The main attraction for Jen was however a set of warm pajamas that she observed intensely. She felt a bit shy and insecure about him getting her a pajama, because this had always been a kind of very private gear for her, just like underwear, but she overplayed it with observing it longer than the other pieces.

The pajama had attachable applications for the tail and the wings, that could be put on separated and then attached to the main body or beforehand and then carefully put on like this.
The cloth was a soft and warm flannel, and they were of a light pink color, just like the scales of Jen around her tail base.

She felt a bit embarrassed when she thought about the connection and that this meant that Jake most likely noticed the color of her scales there. She imagined Jake eying her bottom and seeing her scales there, but she fought down the blood that rushed into her head. Maybe he did not know, and it was just by chance. Many girls’ clothes were pink after all.

“Thank you!” she said shy after her heart calmed down a bit and Jake put all the clothes back into the bag. “This is very kind of you.”

Jen did not know how it happened or why, but she hugged Jake and placed a small kiss on his cheeks.
When she realized what she did, she wanted to sink into the ground. She let go of the hug and looked to the ground and even Jake was very silent and did not say anything for a few minutes.

“Want to go back to your house and try them on?” Jake asked and Jen nodded, happy to get out of this uncomfortable atmosphere. She was happy, that Jake did not mention what happened with one word and just went on.

He brought her back to the girls’ house, where the other girls already waited for her.
After Jake left, they helped her to get into the new clothes and they cheered and giggled when Jen showed them the outfits.

“He got a good eye for fashion.” Lisa mentioned and the others nodded. “And the pajama looks so cute.” She added. “He even got it in the same color than mine.” And she pointed at the pajama of her that lay folded on the end of her bed.

Jen was relieved that they did not compare the color to the scales around her belly and went on with this comparison and soon the chat of the girls turned to other topics.

This day, Jen had even more fun than before. They mostly explored the forest and even build a snowman. The new clothes fit very good, were warm and did not restrict her in any way while moving around. Every time she moved her wings under the protective layers and reminded her how much the crushed wings had spoiled a bit of the fun before, her heart took an extra beat, and her eyes went to Jake and were glued on him for a few seconds.

8th December
Jen stretched her arms and the wings after sitting up in her bed. She was one of the first to wake up and looked around the room.
Only Lisa was already upright in her bed and stretched as well. Then she turned around and smiled at Jen.

“Good morning!” she greeted, and Jen returned the greeting.
The flannel pajama felt wonderful warm and soft on her scales. It was a one-piece overall pajama that covered her from neck to toe. It even covered her feet with the attached socks.

The warm cover for her wings and her tail had a zipper and press buttons to connect them with the main body. This way she could first put on the one-piece and then the warm applications for her limbs.

It was a bit hard to reach the closing mechanisms for the wing application and Jen had needed some help from the girls to put in on.

Now, that she stripped off the pajama to put on her day clothes, she just opened the pajama at the front and slipped her wings out of the wing protectors by letting them hang down and pushing them down with the pajama.

The weather outside was dominated by a heavy snowfall and the world looked white, but dark. It was not possible to look further than a few meters and they could not even see the house of Sophia through the window, after pulling the curtains open.

Packed in her new warm clothes, Jen went to the showers with the other girls, and they chatted while cleaning their bodies before they dried up and put their clothes on again to join the other kids at breakfast.

“Do you still feel any pain?” ask Sophia when they entered the dining hall. “No, this morning all was fine.” Replied Jen and smiled.

During breakfast, Sophia notified them, that they would have some sports indoors in the big hall because the weather forecast was saying that it would not let up until the next day.

Jen was happy to be able to stay inside during this weather because the wind blew extremely cold when they moved to the shower and later to the dining hall.

When Jen entered the sports hall, after changing into her gym clothes with the other girls, she felt a bit shy again.

The gym clothes were very tight and hogged around her belly and tights, showing her body proportions. Luckily, her sport shorts had a small sleeve for her tail, which covered her tail base and so no one could see her pink scales. Jen considered them very private and always had been very conscious about them.

Her wings poked out of the back of her shirt without any protection because the gym was warm enough for her.

She happily flapped them when she needed to keep her balance or when she was cheering when they made a point.

First, they played dodgeball. The game had some extra spice because the boys were largely distracted by looking at Jen all the time. This again distracted Jen, who was unable to hide on the field and therefore just felt very vulnerable to the gazes of the other kids.

She was extremely nervous also, because Jake was watching them, and when she entered the gym, he had whispered into her ear, that she looked very cute.

Jen had the blood rush into her head from the joy and embarrassment at this moment.

They made 4 teams and to equal the chances, they had one girl in each team, just Jen’s team had two.

She was in a team together with Olga, Malcom, Eliot, and Leon. Their advantage was, that the opponent team was just as much eying Jen as Malcom, Eliot and Leon were and therefore Olga and Jen could throw out quite a few of them.

In the end, they won one game, but lost the other two games.

After a lunch break, they continued to play in the gym. This time they played volleyball.

This game went much smoother. Even though Jen still got a lot of gazes from the boys, which still made her extremely flustered, they were now used to her gym clothes, so that they concentrated more on the game.

This time, Jen was in a team with Zen, Leny, Paul and Ian and they won all their games.

Jen jumped high and flapped with her wings. Even though she could not fly, and it did little to keep her floating or made her jump higher, it helped her to change directions of the volley midair, which was a rather unfair advantage towards the other teams.

This way, she was the main scorer for her team and even though a few of the others were muttering about cheating, they all accepted the win of Jen’s team.

Jen had not been the only reason her team won though. Paul was very agile and quick, and he caught most of the balls that else would have hit the floor on their side.

Zen was equally good, and he later admitted, that he was in the volleyball team of his school and that they even went to nationals.

After a few rounds of running and stretching, they ended their play session in the gym. Jen was surprised when she checked the clock at the entrance of the gym and noticed that it was six in the evening already.

“I did not notice that we spent the whole day here.” She said to Lisa and the lioness agreed.

They all were extremely hungry when they reached the dining hall and groaned when they heard that they had to wait a bit more. Because the food was prepared by the cubs and the two caretakers, there was no one else in the camp, it took around fifteen more minutes until, with everyone helping, they had prepared the dinner.

Sophie had made a light mushroom soup to warm them up. They drank tea and cocoa and ate bread with cold cuts.

When Sophie looked after the girls, a good hour after they finished the dinner, they all sat in the middle of the room with their pajamas on and chatted about the day.

“It is time for bed girls.” She reminded them and stood next to the light switch to wait for the girls to crawl into their beds. “Good night!” she called out and the girls answered in a choir of five voices.

Then Sophie turned off the light and went out, leaving only the small gust of cold air in the room, that entered when she closed the door behind her.

Lisa giggled and Jen had to giggle as well, which soon had all girls giggle for half a minute.
Then they said good night to each other and closed their eyes.

Jen wanted to go through everything that happened in her head again, but when she closed her eyes the exhaustion of the day caught up with her and she fell sound asleep.
9th December

The weather calmed down and the sun was shining, when the girls walked to the breakfast this morning.

All of them were well rested and energetic during the breakfast and Jen slowly started to feel more comfortable in the middle of the horde of cubs.

They still looked at her a lot and told her, that the new jacket and pullover looked cute on her and that they preferred this look over the previous one, which made Jen at the same time shy and happy.

After the breakfast, Sophie announced that they would go to the hot spring in the evening. She explained them, that they should wear their swimsuits under the clothes, because they had to walk some way and there was no place to change on the hill.

In the morning they had time to play in the snow, have a heavy snow fight and build a snow house together. After lunch, they all went to their room to get ready for the tour to the hot spring.

“What do you think?” Lisa asked and turned around in the middle of the room. The other girls looked at her. She had a black one-piece that covered her chest and her nether region.

“Nice but… it is black.” Said Olga and looked up and down the lioness. “Don’t you think that this is a bit too… adulty?” Ida and Ginny giggled but Lisa seemed a bit disappointed by this remark.

“The other colors they had did not look good with my fur color.” She complaint. “Sure, the white one would have been possible, but wearing a white swimsuit is dangerous.” Olga nodded. “I agree. On this remark the black one is much better.”

“Why are white swimsuits bad?” asked Jen concerned, because she happened to have a white one. She selected it because it was the same color than her scales.

“Because when it gets wet, you often can see through it.” Olga explained her and threw a gaze at the dragoness that just slipped into her swimming gear.

It was made from a bit thicker neoprene cloth, and it covered a bit of her upper legs. At the back it had a sleeve that covered a few centimeters of her tail, just like her gym clothes.

It then went over her upper body, with holes to push her wings through, and ended in a wire over her shoulders.

“Well, I don’t think this will happen with hers.” Said Ida and stroke over the material at Jen’s chest.

“But she looks like she is naked.” Said Lisa. Jen looked to the ground embarrassed. “I mean because it has the same color as your scales.” Lisa added and came closer. “Sorry, I did not want to give you a hard time.” Jen showed a forced smile to the girl.

“But why do you have the long sleeves?” Olga asked again and came closer as well. “I mean, not only at your tail but also at your legs.”

Jen first mumbled something silently, but the others requested her to speak up and finally she whispered. “To hide my pink scales.”

Olga shook her head. “So, I guess for the same reason you have it go up to your chest, right? I mean you don’t have teats like we do, so it would not really matter if you had just some trunks, right?”

“But then I would look like a boy.” She shot back, but she felt the blood rushing into her head.

“What do you think about mine?” Ida interrupted the quarrel and danced through the room. She had a blue one-piece that was nice on the eye next to her red fur.

The area around her utters was reinforced and bulged a bit to fit the girlhood into it.

Ginny and Olga also finally slipped into their swimsuits.

Olga wore a light green one-piece, that harmonized with her eyes. The swimsuit of Ginny was like Ida’s, just that the reinforced part was not as big as the one of Ida because as being younger, her utters were not as large yet.

They made haste to put on their warm clothes over the swimming gear and then left the house to meet with the others in the dining hall.

The way up the hill was for parts more pleasant for Jen than last time, because she could move her wings now. The only discomfort was her thick swimming gear, that was thicker than normal underwear and therefore not so comfortable to wear while climbing a mountain path.

Sophia and Jake wore big bags with the towels and Jake even had a long package under his arm.

When they got to the hot spring, Jake used the package to put up a small barrier on the open plateau in front of it to allow the girls to change without the eyes of the boys on them.

They heard the boys jumping into the water already, when they still were putting off their clothes.

“You should hurry, or you will freeze to death.” Reminded Sophie, who went ahead already, and they heard the commotion of the boys when the snow leopard, who wore a one piece that showed a bit more of her fur than that of the girls. It only had a string in her back and at her front it covered her row of teats. The bottom was like a normal bikini bottom.

Jen felt the cold air on her scales when she slowly disrobed. A look around showed her, that she was not the only one doing it really slow to fight down their nervousness and embarrassment.

“Come on, the water is wonderful warm.” Came the voice of Sophie and Ginny was the first to turn around the barrier.

She was greeted by cheering of the boys and a few whistles. They heard her walking into the water fast.

The next was Olga. She did not get as much of a cheer as Ginny, but the boys still made her run into the water fast, so that Jen could hear the splashing.

Ida again earned a loud cheering and Jen got more and more nervous.

“Come, you look like you are freezing already.” Said Lisa and took the hand of Jen. It was true that Jen was shivering from the cold air and the snow under her feet.

Hand in hand they turned around the barrier and the cheer of the boys was even louder than for Ida or Ginny. Jen looked up and at the same time wished she hadn’t done that.
She saw all the boys, and the girls, looking at them and even Sophie and Jake were looking their way.

Jen was just about to turn around ashamed and get back behind the barrier, when Lisa pulled her forward fast, and Jen slipped and splashed into the hot water.

Jen and Lisa screamed from the sudden heat of the water, but Jen got used to it fast. She let her cold wings submerge in the warm water and sighed from the hot liquid caressing her scales.

“Sorry for that.” Lisa apologized after she coughed up a bit of water that she got into her lung when she was pushed into the water by the slipping Jen.

Jen clapped on the back of Lisa and helped her to calm down. “It is okay. I think I would have been frozen by now if you would not have pulled me in.” both girls giggled.

“You are super cute.” Said Artemis. The badger boy sat in the water, holding himself up with one arm on a rock next to him, and his eyes were glued on Jen.

The dragoness got flustered again and felt ashamed. She looked away and just whispered a very silent “Thank you.”

“And what about me?” asked Lisa and now the boy first looked at her and then looked away as well. “You are cute as well.” He mumbled and all around him laughed at his face, which made Jen feel a bit sorry for him.

“I think you all look super cute.” Said Jake and smiled at the girls and they all started to giggle, and Jen even dipped her head under water because she felt her head getting hot again. Submerging in the water did however not help to cool it down and therefore she came back up very soon.

Jen stayed at the side of Sophie for most of the time and relaxed. Her wings were spread to the side so that she could lean against a rock and she watched the energetic game of the boys. Lisa, Ginny, and Ida joined into the splashing games for a while, while Olga seemed to like it slow and relaxed like Jen.

“Jake is right.” Said Sophie during their silent conversation. “I think you all look very cute. Especially your pink scales.” Sophie chuckled when Jen looked at her in shock.

“Don’t worry, they were not visible.” Naturally Sophie knew about the scales, because she had been in the women’s shower as well sometimes when the girls showered.
“But I do think, that the boys would have loved to see them. I think they would have gone crazy on how cute they are.” Jen submerged half her head into the water and laid the back of her head against the cold rock, while blowing bubbles at the edge of the water in embarrassment.

“After all, this was surely the most fun for the boys. Seeing us in our swimsuits, right?” She winked to Jen and the girl just nodded, still not feeling comfortable with the topic.

“But it is not like we don’t get a good look as well, right?” she joked and looked sheepishly to Jake, who sat in the water with his wings and upper body in the open. The strong and muscular chest of the dragon and his strong arms were clearly visible.

Next to him, the boys climbed out of the water to jump back in and splash.

“Anyone of the boys you have an eye on?” asked Sophie and chuckled when Jen quickly shook her head and looked away to fake being uninterested.

After losing her nervousness over time, when she did not feel watched by the boys anymore, she enjoyed the warm bath. She even took a swim for a few meters but stopped when her wings got cold.

While swimming, she had to hold her wings up, so that they would not have so much water resistance, like a fin.

She took a short dive, using her wings and arms to dart through the water to get her wings warm again and then returned to Sophie.

“I did not know that dragons were good at diving.” Said Lisa, who also joined them, breathing heavily. “It seems that your wings give you a good extra force, right?” Jen nodded. In class of her old school, she had always been the fastest diver. Swimming on the surface however had always been very slow, because her wings would start to get tired from being held upright all the time after a while.

After an hour of soaking in the hot water, Sophie and Jake told the kids to dry up and put on their clothes. Sophie helped them to dry extra hard because else their clothes would soak.

The neoprene cloth of Jen was refusing to get dried with a towel and therefore she had to give up soon, because she was freezing, and put on her clothes, that slowly started to soak from the swim gear.

She helped Lisa while Sophie hurried up to help Olga, Ginny, and Ida, to dry the fur, which also was soaking the water in, and then they climbed down the hill.

Jake went a bit faster, but not too fast to avoid anyone falling. Even though they took much shorter to get back, they all felt cold, and Jen felt frozen, when they arrived.

The girls directly went for the warm showers to warm up, while Sophie got them some dry clothes.

For the first time since they came here, the other girls agreed to turn up the heater in their house and they soon sat there in their pajamas and chatted until it was dinner time.

10th December

When the girls got to breakfast this morning, only Jake was there with the boys. 

“Where is Sophie?” asked Jen and Jake looked a bit worried. “She is not feeling well. It looks like we miscalculated a bit yesterday and she caught a cold.”

Jen felt sorry for the kind snow leopard. “Can we visit her?” she asked, and Jake pondered a while. “No, I think it is better if you do not visit her or else you will catch it from her.” He said after a while. “But you can bring her tea and breakfast after we have eaten.” He added. “Just make sure to not stay there and just bring it to her, okay?” Jen nodded.

The breakfast was not as fun as before, because they all felt sorry for Sophie. Jake told them that he would do his best to keep them entertained and that they did not have to worry about Sophie. She would be up and healthy in no time.

After breakfast, Jen made a strong peppermint tea and put a bit of honey into it as well. Then she grabbed a few sandwiches and made her way to the house of Sophie. The other girls went with her to look for their caretaker.

“How are you feeling?” Jen just had put the tea and sandwiches on the table and looked at Sophie, who lay in bed with her cover up to her head. She had been awake when the girls got in and told them to not come closer to avoid them catching her cold.

“I am feeling hot and tired. I’ve got a bit of fever.” She smiled at the worried looks of the girls. “Nothing to worry about. Jake gave me some medicine this morning and all I must do now is sleep and cure it. It is a cold after all. It will be gone in a few days. Sorry to worry you girls.” 

Sophie coughed for a few times and then looked at them again.
“We brought you some tea and sandwiches.” Jen explained and pointed at the tablet and the Thermos bottle.

“Thank you, that is nice of you.” Jen said and smiled. “Now leave quickly. We can’t have you get ill as well.” She urged them and after a few wishes to get better soon, the girls left the house again.

“It was most likely because she helped us to dry.” Said Olga a bit ashamed. “She did not dry up until she helped us all. Most likely she was freezing by then.

Luckily none of the cubs showed any sign of a cold yet. To be on the safe side, they decided to take this day slowly and play board games.

Jen and the girls played “The Settlers” first. Lisa was very good at the game and managed to convince them all the time to trade with her. At the end, she won with the most settlements and cities.

After a second round, that Lisa won as well, they decided to switch the game later they also went around and joined the games that the boys were playing.

Jen noticed that the boys still threw a few gazes to her, but not as often as in the first days. She learned to ignore them.

Ignoring the gaze of Jake was not as easy for her though. She noticed his eyes on her every time when he scanned the room and checked if all was fine.

He was playing with a few boys, but he also made sure to have an eye on all of them.
Jen was not sure if she was just imagining it or if he held his gaze a minute on her every time before he moved on. But every time she looked up; he already was looking into a different direction.

At lunch, Jen again went to Sophie and brought her the warm meal, this time alone. Sophie was sleeping and therefore she did not wake her up. She left the meal under a dinner bell, that would hold it warm a bit longer, and left the room in silence.

In the evening, the girls had the idea of tinkering some “Get well soon” cards for Sophie and Jake adopted the idea directly.

He got them paper of different colors and colored pens, glue, carton and even some glitter.

The boys directly came up with the idea of a huge card, that would be one meter high.
With a lot of loud cheering, they started to cut the carton and paint or write on papers that they wanted to clue on the carton.

Olga had the idea of making a small interactive card, like she called it. For this they had to cut and fold the colored paper into figures, that would pop out of the card when it was opened. For this, they had to gut the figures out of the paper many times and then glue the copies of this form on different parts. In the end it looked like an accordion and one side was glued to the one part of the card and the other to the other side, so that it would pop out when the card was opened.

They made multiple cards and decided to even add a small story to it.

The story was like that:

Once upon a time, there was a little cheeky bunny. It hopped around in the snow and was not thinking of anything.

Its mother had always told him that it should not go too far, but there was this one patch where there was the best bark of the forest, so the bunny ignored the warning.

But today it was getting late, because the bunny had been eating so much, that its belly was big, and round and it forgot the time.

It decided to take the route through the forest, that its mother told to never take, because bad foxes were in the forest.

Ignoring the danger, the bunny decided to go through the forest to be home in time and not being scolded.

When it was in the middle of the forest, it was dark and a lot of noises that the bunny did not know were there, so it started to run.

It ran faster and faster in panic and then it came to a clearing in the forest. The moment it jumped onto the clearing it saw the fox, that already had the scent of the bunny in the nose and in panic the bunny tried to cross the clearing before the fox could catch it.

“If I just would have listened to my mother.” The little bunny cried while running, but it was too late. The fox was closing in fast.

The bunny felt the fangs in its flesh and blood spilled on the snow. It closed the eyes but all that it felt was the wind in its ears and the yowl of the fox.

When the bunny opened its eyes again, it saw the red dot, which was the fox, in the white snow under it getting smaller and smaller.

“Am I dead? Am I flying to heaven?” the little bunny thought but then it heard the wings of an eagle, that carried it away from the clearing.

At first the bunny thought, that the eagle would now eat it, but it descended in the middle of the field where the bunnies had their burrows and let the bunny fall to the ground.

The bunny saw its mother close in and she hugged it. “Thank you, Eagle, for bringing it home.” The mother shouted and the eagle made one more looping and then vanished in the white sky.

“Why did the eagle rescue me?” asked the little bunny. “Because I asked it to look for you, when you took so long.” said the mother.

“But why did it help you?” asked the bunny and the mother said. “Once there was a small eagle, that did not want to listen to its mother. It fell out of the nest and was doomed to freeze to death. But a bunny came by and warmed it until the mother came to carry it back to its nest.” She told her bunny.

“And the mother was just paying back the good deed, that this bunny once did.” She explained.

The little bunny promised to never again stray from the path or run away and always stay with its mother.

The girls giggled when they finished the last page.

“This is a much better ending for this story.” Said Ginny. “Maybe this is really what happened.” All giggled.

When Jen brought Sophie the Dinner, she was up again and thanked her for bringing her all the food.
Jen also gave her the card of the girls, while Leon, who went with her, gave her the big carton card of the boys. They had glued the papers on the card so that it looked like a real big post card and the pictures and messages looked colorful and funny on the big surface. Sophie laughed at the story and thanked them for the nice presents.

“This will help me to pass the time and feel better real soon.” She told them and then she sent them back and told them to give her thanks to all the others as well, which they did a few minutes later.

11th December

Jen did not sleep long this night. She woke up and felt hot, even though they had turned down the heating again.

Usually, heat was something that she could handle quite well, but it felt very uncomfortable for her, and it took a while for her to realize that it was not heat around her, but that her body felt hot.

She concluded that maybe she caught a cold as well and had fever.
Her first thought was, to let Sophie know, but the snow leopard still did not feel well.

Her only option then was Jake. She did not want to wait in the house and wait for the fever to go up or maybe even infect the other girls.

With shaky hands, she pulled the pullover and the skirt over her pajama and put on the shoes. She put on the jacket and pulled the hood over her head before she opened the door. The air that got in was cold and Jen hurried to get outside before it would wake the other girls.

It snowed again and the wind had picked up. On the one hand, the cold air around her head made the hot feeling in it a bit better, but she also noticed that it cooled her out fast and she got tired.

Quickly she ran towards the house of Jake and knocked at the door. It took half a minute for Jake to open the door and look down at her with sleepy eyes. He only wore a pair of boxers.

“What happened?” he asked and then he saw Jen shivering in the snow. The pajama pants, that she wore under her skirt, did not protect much against the wind and the snow. It was soaked in the snow already and felt cold, wet, and nasty.

“Jen?” he asked and quickly pulled her into the warm house. “What are you doing here this late and in this outfit?” The clock on the table showed one.

“I…” Jen whispered and tumbled a bit. “You have fever.” Said Jake directly, after he put his head against hers to check. Having his head so close to hers made her feel extra hot in her head and her heart was beating hard.

“We have to get you out of the wet clothes first.” He said and he put her on a chair and first peeled off her jacket, then her pullover and unzipped the pajama.

First, he removed the wing and tail parts and then he opened her Pajama and pulled it over her shoulders and wings and then down her legs. Jen felt so hot and dizzy, that she did not even notice that he was stripping her, and she only sat in her underpants in front of him.

When the cold and wet legs were removed, she already felt her vision clear up a bit. Even though she still felt hot, she woke up slowly and the dizziness of her tiredness wore off.

She heard Jake take a deep breath through his nostrils and then he picked her up and put her on the bed. Jen blinked a few times and then her eyes were clear, and she saw the head of Jake over her.

“At least you are not ill.” He said with a sigh. Jen looked at him surprised. “What?” she asked, but he put a finger on her muzzle.

“You just went into heat.” He explained. “You know what heat is, right?” she nodded.

Her mother had explained her that it was something, that big girls got regularly, after she caught the word from an older girl in school. That was about all she knew though.

“Is it your first time?” he asked softly, and Jen nodded. Slowly she realized that she was in the house of Jake alone with him and she got a bit flustered.

“We need to remove this. Even if the room is warm, you might else get ill.” He said and she felt him tuck on her underwear. Only when he pulled it down her legs, she felt that it was drenched as well, but with a warmer liquid.

The liquid moistened her tail and legs where the pants hit her scales.

“Being a man, I don’t know too much about heats, but Sophie is ill, and we can’t wake her up for this.” Jake explained. For some reason he was breathing heavily.

“I will try to make you feel more comfortable with a massage, okay?” he finally said, and Jen just nodded, still not grasping it all.

He softly rolled her on her belly and went to the other side of the room to get his lotion. “Relax. I am not sure how much this can help you, but this is the best I can do right now.”

Jen moaned when he touched her shoulders with the oily hands. For some reason, his touch felt super good and under his massaging fingers, she relaxed more and more, and her body was filled with a comfortable and warm tingle.

She just let him do what he did and lay there, drifting into a half sleep state, in which she still felt every caress of him.

He next went to her wings and massaged them all the way to the tips. Then he moved down her back and over her butt. He massaged each buttock and then her tail to the tip. Afterwards he massaged her legs up to her toes. Wherever he touched, the oil left a warm prickle on her scales.

Just when he moved up her legs again, she noticed that she lay naked on Jake’s bed with him giving her naked body a massage. This meant he also saw her pink scales.

Jen felt heat hit her head again and the pulse hammered in her ears. But she could not help to moan when he hit her tail base the next time and massaged around it. By instinct, her tail went up and revealed for him what was under it.

When she noticed it, he was already softly caressing her tail hole and even touched the edges of her moist pussy. Jen felt uncomfortable to be touched there by anyone but at the same time her body tingled and heated up around her snatch and she involuntarily moaned.

The hands of Jake concentrated on her folds and glided up and down, which made her twitch in arousal, even though she did not understand it.

She felt something like an electric bolt when he hit a nub at the bottom of her snatch, that she never had felt this strong before. It seemed to have swollen up and poking out of her lips and he was massaging it.

More moans escaped her muzzle and even though she felt embarrassed, her body did not give any sign of disapproval but even twitched under his fingers and her folds gripped at them.

She felt a shifting on the bed when the hand was removed after a few minutes. One side in her wished that it would return, but the other side, her shy side, was happy that it was over.

Suddenly she felt something big press on her tail and bend it downwards towards her back. She felt something next to her ear and then Jake’s voice whispered.

“I am sorry Jen, but you are just too cute and sexy. I am sure this will also help you with your heat, but I apologize if this feels uncomfortable at first.”

Jen had no time to press forward into the meaning of these words, because at this moment, Jake pulled her hind a bit up and pressed forward, but with his body.

She felt something like a finger getting caught in her snatch, but it was much bigger, warm, hard, and soft at the same time.

The intruder spread her lips open and hit a barrier inside her snatch. With a piercing pain something in her ripped apart and she groaned loud when the intruder pushed further into her pussy, spreading it further than it had ever been spread.

She tried to push up, but the weight of Jake pushed her down. In addition, he bit into her neck. His fangs did not pierce the scales, but it pressured some sensitive parts that sent jolts of hot tingles down her spine and made her body twitch.

Her face was being pushed into the cushions while Jake pushed harder into her with each toss.

Jen could hear a slurping noise every time he pulled back and pushed back in and the wet noises from her pussy made her feel embarrassed even though she did not know why.

After the pain in her snatch, from popping her cherry and the heavy stretching, subsided, she felt that the tip of the invading member had nubs on it that massaged her insides and made them hot and tingling.

The pushes increased and the girl could do nothing more than groan and moan, even though the moans started to be more often now.

She felt some even thicker part hit her snatch at every push now and before she could explore what that might be, she felt it already spreading her lips apart even more and slip in more and more with each push.

Jake let go of her neck and grunted while he took extra momentum to push into the small dragoness. Even though he did not push her down so hard now, she was so captured in this strange new experience, that she did not try to fight again.

With a final trust, a long moan of Jen and a grunt of Jake he pushed in a last time, spreading her pussy painfully open and then the thick part was being sucked in by her wet and hot vagina.

Jen felt his wet scales hit her nether lips and they rubbed a bit on her sensitive scales, which made her twitch.

She then felt the thick part inside her grow even more and expand. It soon was so big, that it stretched her insides to the limit, that it nearly hurt, and then the whole member began to throb.

Only now Jen felt that the tip had pushed through another barrier inside her into her womb. She knew from class what and where the womb was, even though she had never felt it so strong before.

Jen mewled loud when she felt a gush of hot goo spurt into her womb with the rhythm of the throbbing member.

She felt her snatch clamping and the sound of wet splashing was audible. Her whole insides massaged the member of Jake, while he gushed more and more of his sperm inside her womb.

Jake relaxed over her and let himself sink on her, which pushed her more into the cover and the cushion below her. His muzzle came to a stop next to her ear.

He huffed a bit, and he whispered something into her ear that she did not understand, because her head was buzzing from all the blood pumping through her body and the tingling of her whole insides.

After a few minutes, Jake rolled around and took the girl with him, so that he was now laying on the bed and she laid on his belly. This was much more comfortable for her than being crushed under him.

She slowly got the dizziness out of her head and she also did not feel as hot as before anymore. She lay on top of him, exhausted from the action, and slowly caught her breath, while the warm air in the house caressed her scales and she felt his hands move over her belly and tights and even at the corners of her stuffed snatch.

Her breath slowly calmed down, but she moaned every few seconds from his subsiding spurts inside her womb that made her twitch and kept her climax going as well.

She felt her whole body contract around his big member and her tail twitch helplessly crushed between their bodies.

“That felt wonderful.” This time Jen understood what Jake said. “Are you okay?” he asked, and Jen did not know if she was.

She still did not process what happened and even though her body tingled in good feelings that still exploded in small fireworks inside her with each spurt that hit the walls of her womb, it all felt so strange and new for her.

“What… happened…” she huffed while his spurts slowly went softer and then subsided, also making the twitches of her body die down with it.

“We mated.” Whispered Jake, while still caressing her belly and tights and even her chest. His hands still felt oily from the lotion he used to massage her, and her scales tingled in a good way where he caressed.

Jen’s eyes went wide. “But… but isn’t that what lovers do?” she asked. She did not know much about the topic. A year ago, she learned the word in school and her mother just told her that this was something that lovers did, but back then this was all the explanation she gave her.

“Yes, it is.” Jake chuckled and continued to caress her. “And it also helps you to get through your heat.” He explained. “Did it not feel great for you as well?”

Jen still was not able to sort the mix of feelings inside her. “At first it hurt…” she finally answered. “But then it felt good… but…” she felt a kiss on the side of her muzzle.

“Then we are now lovers, right?” Jake asked and made her scales shiver under his caresses. “But don’t tell anyone. We will be lovers in secret, okay?” Jen nodded a bit embarrassed.

“You know, mating, or sex, is something you do to make your heat feel much better and to turn all this uncomfortable heat into a wonderful experience. Did it not feel much better than before?” she nodded again.

Even though she never really understood what mating was or what it meant to be lovers, her maiden heart had loved Jake for a few days already and she had dreamed of him becoming her lover.

“I really love your pink scales.” Jake suddenly whispered. “They look very cute on you.” And he caressed the line of her pink scales at her belly.

For some reason Jen did not only feel embarrassed but also very happy. She giggled while her insides still twitched and contracted around him every now and then, making jolts of tingles run through her body.

“You are mine now!” declared Jake and did very small pushes, as far as the thick thing inside her allowed him to move. She moaned from the stimulations of his spunk being mixed in her womb and his tip touching the walls every now and then.

The movement was much slower and less intensive than before, but Jen moaned at each push and pull, and Jake also caressed her belly, her snatch, and the base of her tail, which was very sensitive.

He only stopped when his member spew more of the spunk into her womb and she felt it stretch outwards and fill to the brim. Her belly, that he still caressed, bulged a little bit.

“I love you my cute, sexy dragoness.” He whispered while his dick still throbbed inside her.
“I love you too…” sighed Jen.

Sometime after this, she fell into sleep, finally able to relax and let the darkness lead her into a nice dream. The last thing she realized was, that Jake pulled a cover over them.

12th December

Jen woke up from a warm tingle and a stretching of her snatch. She moaned, which also showed that she was awake.

Jen lay on the side and something big and warm lay behind her and pushed something hard inside her snatch. If felt wonderful and Jen only woke up very slowly.

“Good morning my wonderful dragoness.” Jake whispered into her ear and at first, she winced and did not know where she was or what happened, but after a few seconds she remembered.

She had gone into heat and Jake helped her. They mated, something she only had heard from before, and then he declared them lovers.

At his first entry it had hurt but now it only filled her body with a lustful tingle and her snatch gripped happily around him and her body asked for more after each push.

Jake pulled her right leg up and pushed even harder, reaching deeper inside the girl which now emitted strong moans. She already felt the thicker part of his member and prepared for the heavy stretching that would surely soon come. In a way she was excited about it. She felt very connected to him the last evening.

She groaned softly when he pushed his growing penis inside her and when it inflated just inside her snatch. It still stretched her over her limits and hurt a little bit, but the good feeling made up for the pain.

Her body already twitched slightly around his throbbing rod but when his spunk hit her womb, she cried out in a lustful moan and her whole body contracted around him again.

Jake nibbled on her ears and licked over the nubs that were her growing horns. Her moans grew stronger because she was extremely sensitive at this place.

Jake pulled her leg a bit higher and turned Jen around, until she was laying on her back and he towered over her. His member turned in her snatch, which was slippery and wet from her love juices, and Jen moaned from the stimulations.

Then Jake pushed a millimeter deeper into her, his tights between her spread legs, and bent down to pull Jen into a long and wet kiss.

She closed her eyes and just returned the kiss. It was a kiss like in her dreams. A lover’s kiss.

It was the first time she had been kissed this way and her tongue responded to his tongue in her muzzle. First slowly and inexperienced but soon more excited.

Jake only stopped the kiss when his member shrank down and slipped out of her snatch. Jen felt the liquid, that he sprayed into her, ooze out slowly and her insides twitched from the feeling of it running through her tunnel. On instinct, she clenched her cervix and sealed a rest of the spunk inside her womb.

Jake made her moan, when he moved his head down and started to lick the scales around her pussy and at her tailhole and tail base.

He licked away all their combined juices and even pushed his tongue inside her snatch and licked out the rest of the juices that he could reach with his tongue. Jen gripped the sheets under her and twitched from his tongue until she moaned strongly under another small climax.

“Help me clean as well.” He demanded and kneeled over her, showing his half limb member to her. This was the first time that Jen saw a dick. She took a long look at it. The lamp in the room gave her just enough light to see the contour and while she started to explore it with her fingers, he explained her the parts.

“These are the barbs, so they are called.” He explained when she moved over the nubs at the tip of his dick. They seemed to be very sensitive, because his dick twitched when she caressed them.

The liquid on his member made her fingers very slippery in no time. She glided over the massive organ, that was longer than her hand and thick enough that she could not surround it with her fingers. She could not believe that this entered her snatch before.

“This is called a knot.” Jake explained, when his member got hard again, and she hit a small bulge at the base. “This will increase a lot after I push in all the way and tie us together.” Jen understood that this was the part that stretched her out so much.

“You should start cleaning. We need to bring you back soon.” He urged her and even though she did not like the idea of licking this strange thing, she extended her tongue and licked over it.

She did not like the taste of the juices. It tasted a bit bitter and a bit salty. But for some reason, she did not stop but cleaned the growing member and the scales around his nether region and where it also hit his legs.

His scales felt good under her tongue. She only could not get used to the taste and the feeling of the flesh under her tongue felt weird for her.

When she cleaned all his scales and returned to his member, he held her head in position and pushed his tip between her lips. She noticed from his moan, that this felt good for Jake.

Even though she did not understand, and she did not like the feeling of the thick member in her muzzle, she did not fight him. She started to suckle on his big member and felt his knot growing, or rather she felt the growing knot hit her nose every now and then.

Jen lost all sense of time while she was laying under Jake and taking his big member into her muzzle. She got a bit more acquainted with his taste and when he stopped pushing into her muzzle, she felt the big knot in front of her mouth.

“Get ready to drink it all.” He just said and then Jen felt him spurt into her muzzle. She was surprised and coughed a few times because she had not been prepared and some of the spunk got into her trachea, but soon she gulped down his spurts and suckled around his member. He had a lot to give, and it left a bad aftertaste, but finally he pulled out and left her muzzle half filled with his spunk.

It was hard for Jen to swallow the nasty goo down now, that she thought more clearly over it without being pushed by the urgency of new liquid entering her muzzle.

She clenched her eyes and gulped hard to get it down in one go.

“You did wonderful.” He praised her and before she could react, he moved down from her and pulled her into a wet kiss, that made her forget about the taste instantly.

His member shrank down and retreated inside a slit that he had in the scales of his crotch. It looked a bit like her pussy when it closed, and Jen had to smile. This looked like her father once she had bathed with him. Back then she had come to believe, that there was no difference between girls and boys, but this night she learned what a male dragon hid away in their slit.

Jake helped her to put on her clothes. Luckily, they dried over the night. he also gave her a towel.
“You should go and take a shower.” He advised her. “This way no one will ask where you were in this getup.” He chuckled and placed another kiss on her muzzle and then on her cheek before he sent her on her way. “And remember, this will be our secret.” He whispered into her ear before he let her go from his hug.

Jen kept this encounter and her heat a secret from the others. She took a long shower, which the other girls joined in very soon. Luckily, all the excess spunk already dripped out and was flushed away at the time the other girls entered.

Jen felt good the whole morning and was like always, even though she was even more flustered whenever she saw Jake looking to her.

A few times, their eyes met, and she quickly turned away because she felt the heat rise in her head and the tingle in her belly increased.

In the evening, she started to feel very hot again and her insides trembled in need. She was confused and did not look at her surrounding much or paid attention to the topics around her.
When Lisa asked her, she just mentioned that she was feeling a bit tired and went to bed right after dinner, but she woke up a few hours later.

The other girls also had fallen asleep by this time and the tingling inside Jen drove her out of bed.

She quickly changed into her clothes, leaving the pajama home this time, and even grabbed a towel. She did not even know why she did this.

When she plodded through the snow, her head got a bit clearer from the cold air. The tingling in her belly was stronger than before and she could barely bear it.

Jake pulled her in quickly when she knocked at his door. It was as if he expected her to come.

He pulled her into a deep kiss, the moment the door closed. Jen’s mind was spinning and before she even realized what happened, she found herself naked standing in front of Jake.

When he pulled her up with his hands under both her tights, she spread her legs by instinct and he pulled her up to his belly, while still locking her up in the kiss.

Then she felt him slowly descending her body on his big rod and it penetrated her snatch with the power of gravity.

Jen moaned and whimpered into the muzzle of Jake while he held her in front of him, with his hands now being on her hind and holding the base of her tail to get some extra strong hold, and he slammed his dick into her pussy with strong pushes of his lower body.

Jen did not notice that she flapped softly with her wings in the rhythm of his pushes. Her insides exploded in a firework of pleasure.
The next thing she remembered was his knot filling out her pussy and his hot spunk hitting her womb, making her convulse around his throbbing member and shiver in his arms.

“You were strong in need, right?” he asked her, after the dragon let go of the kiss.
She was too dizzy and exhausted to answer and just licked his lips with her tongue.

“I will make sure that you feel good tonight.” He whispered and carried her to the bed. The movement made his dick move inside her tunnel as well and drew out a few more moans from the twitching girl.

“You are the cutest thing I have ever seen.” He praised her and Jen felt a giggle well up in her throat.

After this, she moaned for many hours under Jake in a lot of different positions. He seemed to know all her erogenous zones, or he just explored them on the fly. Her whole body prickled in a warm and wonderful feeling.

When she fell asleep, she lay on top of his belly with her head placed on his muscular chest and he was knotted deep in her vagina. Even though Jen did not understand all of this yet, she felt like in heaven at this moment. She felt her belly filled more with his spunk than the last night and her belly pushed hard against his with the clear bulge it had from his contribution.

13th December 

Jen managed to get into the showers before the girls again and even though she felt tired, because they did not sleep much this night, she tried to hide it. Because she had been quite shy a few times before, no one caught the change.

At noon, she fell asleep right after lunch and Jake meant that she maybe ate too much and still was exhausted from playing in the morning. He let her sleep while he led the others outside to play in the snow.

Jen woke up a few hours later and felt well rested, even though her insides started to tingle lightly. She thought about the evening, when she would be able to go to Jake again, and it was nearly unbearable for her.

Luckily, Jake had given her some special pads, that she could put into her underpants, which would soak in the liquid that she emitted as well as covering her scent.

Jen did not ask where Jake got them, but he gave her one when she left this morning and by now she was happy for it because the thought about Jake had her leaking juices and soaking the pad, but her panties kept dry.

Jen did not know how she managed to pass the day. She felt dizzy the whole evening and even though she went to bed early again, it had been extremely hard for her to endure her heated body while eating dinner or playing with the other kids.

She told them, that her wing started to hurt a bit to be able to sit out on the energetic snowball fight.
In reality, her body felt so hot, that she knew she would faint if she moved around.

The cold snow, that she used to cool down her head, felt nice, even though it made her sleepy.

Jen woke up around midnight. She had overslept due to having a hard time to fall asleep because of her heat.

She had been lying awake in her bed, trying to not groan from the unbearable need inside her, while the other girls got ready to sleep and finally got silent when they fell asleep.

Before Jen managed to clear up her dizzy mind enough to get up, she had fallen asleep as well.

When she got out of the bed, she did not even put the pajamas on, therefore she did not need to change, she noticed that Lisa was missing.

Jen looked at the empty bed for a minute and then realized that her friend was most likely on her way to the toilet or already on her way back. She would notice that Jen was leaving if she waited any longer.

Quickly she bulged up her cover so that it looked, in the dark, as if she still was in bed and then slipped out of the door.

She sneaked around the houses and quickly ran from one house to the other, so that they were between her and the street, until she reached Jakes house.

She moved along the house and wanted to go towards the door when she saw a light through a corner of the window and a shadow that moved.

The curtain that was in front of the window was a bit out of place, leaving a small bit uncovered and the light was spilling out through this corner.

Jen was curious what Jake was doing while he waited for her but when she crouched down to look through the window, her muzzle dropped open, and she pressed her hands on her muzzle just in time to suppress a yip.

Inside she saw Lisa, on all fourth crouching on the bed of Jake, and above her was the strong dragon that pushed in a fast rhythm into the small frame of the lioness.

His tail was raised high into the air so that Jen had a full view on his member that pushed in and out of the snatch of Lisa, which was clearly visible between her spread hind legs.

Jen could barely believe that this thick member even fit in the lioness. After all, Lisa was a good one head smaller than she was.

The noises, that were only audible very faint through the window, told her that Lisa was groaning and moaning. Each time Jake pushed in she saw juices splash out of the pussy of the lioness.

A small red patch at the white leg of Lisa showed the remainders of Lisa’s defloration. From the noises she was emitting, it was not the first mating that they did and when Jen narrowed her eyes, she even detected white spunk between the clear liquid that splashed out of her snatch when he pushed.

Jen saw his knot swelling from behind and his pushes becoming harder. Even though she was in shock and felt betrayed by Jake, she had her eyes glued on the pair, unable to look away.

It took Jake a few more pushes until he pushed strong enough to, accompanied with a loud groan of Lisa, finally sink his knot into the small vagina of the girl.

Jen could see her labia spread for his thick knot and then close behind it, before the tail of Jake first swung down and then up again, twitching and shivering.

The grunts of Jake and the pulse that ran through his tail and body told Jen, that he was emptying himself in her friend. Each twitch of him and the pulse, that she saw running through the small part of flesh she could see from his member, made her feel more betrayed by him.

Her body heated up even more and she did not feel the cold air around her anymore. This was her reserved spot for the night and yet Lisa had been there before her.

Jen saw the quivering folds of Lisa and the juices that dropped down gave away that the lioness was in heat as well. Jen knew how confusing it had been at her first day. How confusing it still was. She also knew that Lisa was having the time of her life right now and she got even more jealous.

But at the same time, she knew, that she could not budge in at this moment. All she could do was crouching in front of the window and look through the little patch.

Jake pulled back and took Lisa with him, who was now pressed against his chest. He turned around and sat down and Jen had an even better view on the connection between Jake and Lisa.

She had her muzzle wide open, when she saw the big bulge of Jake’s knot right above the small pussy and the small nub, that she knew was her clit.

Another bulge, even bigger, was at the belly of Lisa and Jen knew, that this was the filling Jake pushed into her.

Jen wondered if they would see her, when one of them looked up, but they were so occupied with each other, that none of them spared a look to the window.

After Jake slowly shrank down, he pulled out of Lisa, allowing her to turn around and sit down on his half limb member and his lap.

Jen felt another stinging pain in her heart, like a needle, when she saw Jake pulling Lisa into a deep kiss and grabbing her by her hind, playing with her tail base, and then lifting her up to push her on his, again growing, member.

Even though Lisa looked exhausted, she mewled and began to move her hips and Jake lay back, having her sit on his member and did small rolling pushes up while Lisa rolled her hips as well to push his member deeper inside her.

Her head was thrown into her back and Jen could see that she had her eyes closed. Tears glistened at the corner of her eye, but she looked happy and moaned loud while they mated with a slower pace than before.

Jen could still not look away and she did not notice that her hand moved under her skirt and into her pants to rub along her heated and wet snatch.

She even pushed a finger inside, but it did not satisfy her enough and left her in desperate need, while she moaned softly in the same rhythm than Lisa inside.

She just realized what she was doing, when Lisa finally stopped with a loud mewl, clearly climaxing around the rod of Jake, and then collapsed forward. Her tail was rolled up and Jen could see her widespread snatch keeping in the big knot and the flesh of Jake pumping hard. The body of Lisa contracted in the same rhythm Jake pumped his seed inside her.

Jen saw them sharing a small kiss and Jake pulling the cover over them. It seemed, that Lisa dropped out from the exercise and Jake decided to let her rest on his dick, just like Jen had done before already.

She groaned and licked her finger. It tasted a bit like his bitter spunk. Maybe there had been a small rest left inside her. This made her snatch tingle even more and she felt more in need and so hot that she thought she would drop out.

She realized that she could not disturb Jake and Lisa now. Even though she wanted to storm the house and demand him to take her on the spot. Even if she felt betrayed.

It was not for Jake, even though she was sure that he would feel embarrassed when he knew that she saw him cheating on her.

It was for her friend Lisa. Even though she felt angry, she was not angry at Lisa. The lioness did not know that Jake was her boyfriend. She did not know how Jen felt, when she saw them.
Lisa most likely just sought help with her heat, confused and thinking she was ill, just like Jen had done two nights ago.

She wondered how it had felt for Lisa but by the look of it, she enjoyed at least the last mating.

Jen was curious and thought about asking her the next day, but then she threw away the thought. It would be far too embarrassing for her to ask Lisa about it and admit that she watched them. And Lisa would be embarrassed as well, when she heard that Jen watched them and maybe she would hate her for it.

Jen turned away from the window and the corner of her eye felt cold from a single tear that dropped out of her eye. Her body was hot, she felt dizzy, and her mind was not only confused from her heat, but also from the thoughts about Jake and Lisa. She did not know, how she would approach the topic or how she would be able to face them the next day.

14th December

“That was quite a show, wasn’t it?” Jen yipped by the sudden whispered voice. She turned her head and saw a shadow next to the walls of the house, that was not visible because it was too dark at this spot.

“What? Who…” she was confused but the other took a step towards her and made “Psssst!”. Jen remembered that she was in front of Jake’s house. Luckily, she had not been too loud.

“I also enjoyed the show.” It was Leon who now got out of the shadows and stood in front of her. His eyes looked sparkling towards the skirt of Jen.

“I did like the show last night better though.” He licked his lips and Jen realized that Leon must have watched her getting mated by Jake in the last night from the same spot she just spied on Jake and Lisa.

Jen turned away from him and wanted to run away. She did not want to talk with Leon. Her mind was spinning, she felt confused and on top of that she felt humiliated about him having watched them the night before.

“Wait a moment.” Leon stepped in her way, and she bounced against him. The lion held her back with both hands. “You don’t want me to tell everyone about you and Jake, do you?” he whispered, and Jen opened her eyes in shock.

“Right now, only I know about your night together. But maybe the others will be interested…” he dragged his words a bit into length and Jen panicked. “You can’t tell them.” She demanded and she saw him smirk from one ear to the other.

“Well… there is a way to make me keep silent about this. Not just about you and Jake, but also about Lisa.” Jen gulped. Even though she felt betrayed, she had to protect her friend as well.

“How?” she asked frightened.

“Well, you know, I got quite excited watching you and tonight, Lisa. And you spoiled a bit of the fun, when I had to hide from you and you took my spot, so…” he moved closer and put his muzzle at her ear.

“If you come with me to our house and allow us to learn about that too, I will not tell anyone.” Jen dropped her Jaw. “What?” she asked in disbelieve. Her heat was driving her crazy, her head was spinning in need and her mind was getting more and more confused with the feelings for Jake, Lisa, and the fear from this proposal.

“Well, if you do not want, we can’t do anything about it. Then I will have to tell the others… and how about your parents when they get you?” she choked in shock.

“Come on!” he whispered. “It is not like you don’t want it too, right? You wanted it too when you watched them, am I wrong?” Jen closed her mouth, unable to say anything.

She did not want anyone else to know about this. Leon was already bad, but the other kids would be even worse. And the worst would be if he told her parents.

Her insides tingled and her body heated up, demanding her to look for the mate that would quench the fire.

She gulped and just nodded. Leon grabbed her hand and pulled her along to the house, that was next to Jack’s.

Jen was like in trance, shocked and her mind was spinning even harder, when the blood rushed into her head when Leon led her into the house.

She did not hear the words, when Leon told the others about what they were about to do in excitement.

She did not even see the others because she just looked to the ground, standing next to Leon.

In his house were all the oldest boys. The wolfs Zen and Brandon, the German Shepard Milo, and the Horse Steven, and naturally also Leon.

She did not fight them when they started to strip her out of her clothes. Even though their hands were shivering in excitement, they were quite careful, especially with her wings.

When she stood in front of them naked, they started to feel her up from all sides. Two were caressing her wings and one her hind and tail, while Leon directly went for a kiss and someone else caressed her belly.

Jen moaned in the muzzle of Leon, who was inexperienced in kissing. He was nothing compared to Jake, but all the unexperienced hands together made her body heat up even more and her moan vibrate through it.

They pushed her on a bed and made her crouch on all fours. Jen just closed her eyes and imagined it being Jake, just acting like a doll that was being played with by the boys.

She moaned loud when Leon licked her snatch and pushed his tongue into her pussy.

“She tastes great.” He said and every boy stepped behind her and licked her vagina for a minute, before they switched.

Jen just endured it, but her body reacted to it and already twitched slightly.

“I brought her, so I get first.” Leon announced and stepped behind her. Jen felt his penis push through her labia and into her tunnel.

It felt much smaller than Jake and her flesh only gripped softly around it, but then he pulled back.
Jen had been used to the barbs of Jake, but they had been nothing more than nubs and if all were massaging her insides.

The barbs of Leon were much harder and sharper and scratched her insides raw. She groaned and wanted to struggle, but Leon held her, and the other boys helped him.

The boy was merciless, not caring about her wellbeing but just pumped in and out of the girl. After a few minutes, Jen’s insides went numb and her groans became softer, until Leon pushed in a last time and she felt a small spurt of his spunk fill her tunnel.

“That felt great.” Leon remarked and sat down on another bed to rest. His spot was filled by Steven. “Now it is my turn.” He declared and without giving her any chance to prepare, he pushed into her and made her emit a moan.

Her insides, raked raw by Leon, were very sensitive and Steven was nearly as thick as Jake and his length.

The boy pushed into her eagerly and Jen soon forgot all around her and just concentrated on the strong stimulations in her oversensitive tunnel and mewled in the rhythm of Steven’s pushes.

A few minutes later she felt him push through her cervix and the tip of Steven flared, before he let out spurt after spurt of his spunk, which was nearly the quantity of Jake.

Jen did not know who went next. It did not matter anyways. All three, Brandon, Zen and Milo, had knots and hammered her hard until they were stuck inside her and gushed their nuts into her tunnel.

She could feel their balls contracting, while they lay against her heated and wet scales.

After each of them had a round with her, they started to team up. It was Brandon, who had the idea first.

When Zen was balls deep inside Jen, keeping them locked together with his knot, he asked him to spin around, so that he lay below Jen and then she felt Brandon penetrate her then former virgin tail hole. She groaned loud when he spread her sphincter hard and even stronger, when he later pushed his knot into it. She felt the spurts against her gut and finally came around both boys, milking Brandon’s spunk out of him with her ass, while she massaged the shrinking member of Zen.

After that, all boys wanted to try it out and soon they even pushed into her muzzle at the same time, making her serve three boys at once.

At some point, Jen fell asleep exhausted, with the spurting dick of Steven in her snatch and Milo in her rear. She was totally exhausted but the one good thing was, that her heat also was satisfied and did not bother her anymore. She was able to drift into a deep sleep and the boys also stopped, dropping all around her and covering her like a cover made of fur.

The next morning, Jen was woken up by Jake, who picked her up while he scolded the boys.
She did not hear every word, but she got as much, that the boys were punished to run rounds around the sports field for the whole morning, without breakfast, and not to talk about this to anyone else, to not embarrass Jen even more.

He brought her to the shower and waited outside, until she was finished. Jen took much longer than normal, because she cried while she had the warm water run over her scales.

It was less the things that the boys did with her. Her body had been as demanding as they had been and her heat had found their actions as a great relieve for the lack of Jake in the night, but she felt embarrassed, that Jake had seen her there.

She realized that she had not been better than him. She betrayed him just like he did. Even though she took a bit of a rescue line to justify it by him betraying her first and her doing it to protect him as well, but if she was true to herself, she did not do it for him. She had been so angry at him, that she would not have done it if it would have been just for him.

After she left the shower, now with her clothes on again, Jake led her to his house, where he first made sure that she was well, and she was not injured by the eager boys.

She felt a rush of blood in her head, when he inspected her rear and put some ointment on it, because it was sore from their advance.
He was very caring with her, and she cried again from feeling so lost at this moment.

“What happened.” He asked whispering, while he pulled her pants and skirt up again and started to caress her wings to make her feel comfortable. He knew all her good spots and where she liked it and she felt a rush of comfort and safety pass through her body.

She began to talk about the night. How she went to his house and how she watched him take Lisa. She told him about the threat of Leon and how he got her to agree to his terms and then led her to the house.

She cried a bit when she talked about the pain when he first pulled out and how Brandon penetrated her rear and then all others joined in, but she also told him that it felt better with time and she, in the end, climaxed and got a bit of satisfaction out of it as well. She felt guilty when she told him that and she did not even know why she went into these details.

“So, you enjoyed it at least?” He asked softly and caressed over her head. She thought a bit about it and then softly nodded.

“Good.” He just said and continued to caress her. “They will keep silent about this, and I will also not tell anyone.” He ensured her. Jen felt relieved that this would not be the talk of the camp. She felt embarrassed about what happened now, that she thought about it in hindsight.

“I am sorry.” Jake whispered and Jen looked to the side to look up to him surprised. “This all happened, because I did this with Lisa.”

Jen felt like he took all the guilt about what he did upon himself and her anger, that she felt the night before, melted. She wanted to argue against it, but Jake put his finger on her lips.

“I expected you, but it was her and she was just like you. She said she felt ill, and I realized quickly that she was in heat.” He rustled.

“Well, as I said I expected you and you know the scent of heat is quite powerful for a man. I had been prepared to mate with you, but when she stood there, with her dripping snatch, I could not hold back. I am sorry for that. When we were at it, I totally forgot that I waited for you and I only remembered, when I woke up with her on my belly.”

He looked into her eyes for over a minute and Jen was transfixed by his black orbs. Then he crouched down and pushed his lips against her, joining her in a short kiss.

“Tomorrow, I will make sure to serve you both, okay?” he whispered and after a few minutes of thinking about it, Jen finally answered.

“Okay, but you have to promise me, that I will always be your girlfriend and I will come first.” She demanded.

Jake kissed her again and smiled. “Whatever you want, princess.” He said.

“Are you ready for breakfast?” he asked, and she smiled as an answer. He hugged her and pulled her up from the bed.

“Then you go first. I will wake up the other boys.” He chuckled and padded her hind.

After lunch, Jen found a moment to be alone with Lisa and she told the lioness all about her and Jake and that she saw them. She did not want to have any secrets before Lisa, and she felt that the girl deserved to know.

“This will be our secret, okay?” she closed, and Lisa agreed. They talked a bit about their heats and how confusing it felt when it was acting up and Jen told her that they would visit Jake together the next night.

They spent the rest of the day giggling a lot, when they looked each other in the eyes for a bit longer every now and then and even though Jen had felt very unhappy at the last night, she loved the secret she shared with Lisa and felt excited to share Jake with her and feel good together.

15th December

It was past midnight when Jen and Lisa rushed through the night. They had been in terrible need the whole evening, but the other girls were talking a lot and did not go to sleep and when they did, the two girls, who pretended to sleep first to avoid the others noticing that they were shivering from trying to hold the urge in to run to Jake and get pounded, fell asleep and just woke up around midnight.

Lisa groaned just as much as Jen did. The heat already was bad but having experienced the “cure” for this before and anticipating what would happen was making it worse.
The whole body of Jen tingled and felt like it was burning from the inside in demand of the release and the pleasure that Jake would surely give her.

“Good evening, ladies.” Jake greeted them with a grin and let them into his warm room without any delay. Lisa and Jen stormed in and throw themselves on the first bed, which was not used, to groan loud in unison from holding in the feeling on their way here.

“It looks like you are in need.” He remarked and moved closer to them and put a hand on their crotch. Even though both wore the pads he gave them, their panties were soaked in their juices. He massaged their camel toes through the cloth and licked their necks which earned him a few lustful moans.

Jen’s heat was much further than Lisa’s because she was two days ahead, and it just bloomed to full life. Jen did not know how she got through the last day, but she felt dizzy and burned inside and she longed for Jake to release her from this feeling.

The slow way Jake peeled her out of her clothes was like a torture for her and while he pulled down her clothes, over her wings and tail, she saw Lisa disrobing much faster, with a fast breath.

“I am sorry my little flower…” he said to Lisa and ran his hand over her teats which made her moan and fall back on the bed, where she soaked the cover with her juices. “… but I promised Jen that she would be first.”

Jen groaned loud and lifted her now naked rear. Her tail went high to show him how her pussy was overflowing and dripping from her heat. She saw his member get hard fast from their scent and the view she gave him, and she spread her legs a bit more, crouching on the bed, to taunt him to finally push inside her.

Jake was not able to hold back any longer as well. He nearly jumped on her, pushing her down a bit until her legs and arms were able to support his weight, and then he pushed in with such a force, that Jen felt his member spear all the way into her womb and his knot clash with her wet vulva.

A mix of a sigh and a moan escaped her muzzle and Jen pushed against him to not get pushed forward on the bed. He pulled back and her insides, still a bit sore and sensitive from the night before, gripped around his nubs and quivered from the sensation of his member rubbing along her flesh.

She heard the squelching wet sound when he pushed in again and his knot already slipped half into her from the force and her slippery wetness.

Jen just closed her eyes and mewled with each push of Jake, while the pushes became faster and faster until finally the knot slipped in during his pushes and he was locked inside her.

This did not stop him from moving fast back and forth, for the few centimeters he could move inside her, and make both grunt from the stimulation. Jen chirped with high pitches when she reached her climax with him still moving inside her and only half a minute later, when she was still contracting around him, but her moans piped down, he stopped, and she felt him expand in her and then gush his hot seed into her womb.

The fire inside her exploded in a second, a bit lighter, orgasm and she milked his member of every drop of his spunk.

When they calmed down and only moaned now and then, they could hear the groan of Lisa and when Jen opened her eyes to look to her, she saw the girl with her paw at the snatch and looking totally crazy in need.

It took a while until she noticed that they stopped and see the waving arm of Jake that signaled her to come closer.

Jake had her kneel in front of them on the bed and began to lick over her spade, which was directly above the nose of Jen. While she put her head on the bed and relaxed, the burning of the heat was satisfied for now and she had to wait until the knot of Jake would shrink enough to pull out, she watched the skillful tongue of Jake glide inside the pussy right in front of her eyes and make Lisa moan.

The girl juices dropped on the face of Jen and she closed her eyes to not get it inside. Her nostrils quivered from the heavy smell her friend was emitting and then she heard her moan loud and spirt more juice over her face.

Jake finally was able to pull out, even though Jen had felt his member twitch a few times before and even though the knot shrank, his rod still felt hard inside her until he removed it.

When she opened her eyes, she saw that Jake had turned Lisa around, so that she was facing her backside to them and had her push her hands against the wall at the front end of the bed.

Just a few centimeters before her eyes she saw Jake’s thick penis part the soft and small folds of Lisa and pushed in, to the edge of the knot, that was slowly growing again.

Jen wanted to give them some more space, but she could not move away. 
Jake had his knees at her armpits and his shanks were crossed over her back, right behind her wings, which locked her in this position.

She witnessed from close distance, how Jake made Lisa moan and mewl under his heavy pushes and how with each push, a bit more of his knot slipped into the extremely tight fit.

Jen did not know how much time passed, but finally the knot, already grown quite a bit, managed to squeeze into her vagina and Jen saw her lips close behind it, quivering and squirting in another climax.

She saw his sphincter contracted a few times and his tail base shiver and then a pulse ran though the fleshy part of his batter that was visible behind his knot and when Jen looked a bit past the pussy of Lisa, even past the bulge, that was the knot, she saw her belly beginning to bulge a bit more with each spurt that she heard entering her with a deep gurgling noise.

Jake lifted Lisa when he got up and stepped next to the bed to allow Jen to stand up.

While Jen waited for Jake to finally slip out of her lioness friend, she felt the hot burning feeling inside her grow again. It seemed that when the spunk dripped out of her, the burning feeling returned as if it just waited for her to empty.

Before he mounted her again, Jake licked the snatch and tail hole of Jen and she groaned demanding and wiggled with her hind to have him hurry up and jump her already.

Two days before, at the start of her heat, she had enjoyed the foreplay, but after a full day of agony holding in her feelings and with her heat at the max, her body demanded more than his tongue.

When he mounted her, she froze when she felt him line his dick up with her hind. She did not hear what he said, because her head was buzzing from her heat and the tingling need inside her.

Before she could react or move, he pushed into her rear and Jen groaned loud because the heavy spreading hurt a bit.

She had been used in the rear a lot the last night, but the ointment of Jake had managed to heal the sore entrance. Her insides however were hypersensitive, just like her pussy had been, because it still was a bit sore.

After a few groans, she started to moan and mewl just like she did before, when he pushed into her snatch.

She felt her pussy splash juices around in an orgasm that she entered half way through and she started to feel exhausted and just concentrated in keeping her body up while Jake pushed harder and harder to finally push his knot into her tailhole and cream her insides, just like the boys did before.

“It seems you like this a lot.” He whispered in her ear huffing from the exercise. “What do you prefer? Your tailhole or your pussy?”

When Jen did not answer, he nibbled on her ear and whispered again. “Tell me, your ass or your pussy?”

“Not my tailhole” she whispered very silent and Jake suckled on her ear.
“What did you say? I could not hear you.” – “Not my tailhole.” She said a bit feisty, because she felt embarrassed and angry for him forcing her to say this loud.

“So, where do you like is most?” he asked, and Jen felt her head get hot from the blood that rushed into it. “My slit.” She breathed. “Your what?” asked Jake with a chuckle. “My pussy, okay?” she said a bit louder and Jake laughed.

She heard Lisa giggle next to her and shot a gaze at her. She turned her head around enough to be able to whisper something to Jake that Lisa would not hear, who sat on the bed next to them.

“I think she wants to try out her tailhole as well.” She whispered and Jake chuckled.
“Do you think so?” he asked, and Jen giggled. “It seems so for me.”

Naturally, Jake did take Lisa into the tail hole and made her groan and moan from his pushes. With her not having been penetrated there before, it hurt a lot at the start, and he had to go very slowly and rub his dick against her pussy to make it slippery enough to go in at all.

After a few minutes of probing further and further though, he managed to push in more easily and the groans turned into moans.

Her rear was too tight for his knot and so his enormous bulge pushed against the buttocks of Lisa, when he started to twitch and pump his semen into her ass.

“I agree with Jen.” Lisa huffed when he pulled out and she caught her breath a bit while leaking his spunk on the bed from her gaping tailhole.

“I also prefer my pussy.” Both girls had to giggle, and Jen extended her arm to lock hands with Lisa. They looked each other into the eye while giggling and smiling and Jen felt Jake raise her hind to get another round with her.

The dragoness lifted her rear to help him getting her ready faster and while she still had the soft paw of Lisa in her hand, she felt the tingling of her snatch being cured by the pushes of Jake’s thick rod soon after, mewling and moaning freely, while her blue eyes still were looking into the equally blue eyes of Lisa and the two white scaled and white furred girls smiled at each other while their lover took them in turns.

This morning, both barely made it in time before the other girls woke up.
Jake had to go into the house and get them some spare clothes, because their clothes had been sticky by the time, they arrived at the shower house. They washed the tights and underwear in the shower and then gave it Jake so he could dry them in his room. When they got back into their house, with the fresh underwear and tights and freshly showered, the other girls just woke up.

Because their shirts were sweaty, they also changed these and put the old ones into the cloth collector for washing. Luckily, Jen and Lisa were on duty today because Jen noticed, that even their shirts got a few strains from either Jake’s spunk or their heat juices.

Even though they had been up nearly half of the night until the morning, they only fell asleep for one hour in the end, before the alarm clock of Jake woke them up again, they felt much fitter than last night.

With a bit of the dragon’s spunk sill inside their wombs, they had kept it there because they liked the way it felt against their inner walls, the heat was just a nerve-wracking tingle during the day and only very late in the evening, the burning and tingling increased and the heat was calling up to them again.

Again, both Lisa and Jen had managed to keep their condition a secret from the others. The pads that suppressed the smell was one of the reason, but the other was, that they now were together and could much better cover for each other when they felt weak in their legs from a sudden pike of the tingling, It also was less suspicious, when both declared, that they were too exhausted from running around after lunch and decided to take a rest, which they did for a few hours, sleeping together on a couch in the dining hall, while the others played outside.

After their sleep, when Jen’s heat acted up and made it unbearable for her, Jake managed to slip away with her and into his house to have a quick fuck with her, while Lisa was bothered a lot but seemed not to be as bad in heat as Jen.

This night, the other girls had played a lot during the day and were so tired, that the watch of Lisa did barely show 10, when the girls left for Jake again.

They both agreed that the nightly visits at Jake’s house were by far the most exciting and fun thing they did in the whole camp so far.

They were two girls, in their first heat, with no worries or fears but just curiosity and starving for sex and a big crush on their caretaker.

The big tent Jake showed, when he opened the doors just in his underwear again, showed clearly, that not only the girls were starting to have fun with this activity and looking forward to the nights, but the older dragon as well.

16th December

Jen watched Lisa’s belly bulging out when Jake filled her again. She still had her belly bulged a bit as well. This night, she managed to seal up her cervix a few seconds after Jake pulled out to keep most of his spunk inside her, which helped to get the nagging tingle shy away for longer.

Her insides tingled in a warm and good way, being quenched by the goo that moved around in her womb when she shifted her body.

She waited for her turn, while lying on the bed naked, leaking a bit of his spunk and her juices from her snatch, that was already coated in their combined juices from the times he took her before the last one, and watched how Jake caressed the teats of Lisa and made her moan, while they were stuck. The lioness purred in a low tone, making the air vibrate softly.

Just when Jake pulled out of Lisa, all three froze, when there was a light knock at the door.

Jake moved in front of the door but did not open it yet. “Who is there?” he asked.
“Leon.” Was the answer of the lion cub and Jen and Lisa shared a fearful gaze.

“Is something wrong?” Jake asked again, while his slowly softening member dropped spunk on the ground.

“Can I come in?” the boy sounded a bit shy and hesitant, which was not his usual behavior.
“This is a bit bad right now.” Said Jake, clearly also not too comfortable with the thought of opening the door with the two naked and thoroughly fucked girls on display.

He opened the door just a bit to talk with Leon without having to shout and a cold breeze sneaked into his room while they discussed something with whispers, that the girls did not understand.

Jen took hold of the paw, that Lisa stretched over the space between their beds, and they watched Jake from behind, while gripping each other’s hand.

After a few minutes, the cold air made Jen freeze a bit already, Jack opened the door a bit more and let the boy in. The girls yipped when the boy turned his head towards them and they hastily gripped the edge of the cover, let go of each other’s hands and rolled into the cover, nearly falling down the beds, to hide their bare snatches from the boy.

Jen saw Jake moving to the window and straighten the curtain and she just remembered that there had been a small patch where people could see through. Most likely, Leon had watched them through the window, and this was why Jake let him in.

The big dragon put a hand on the shoulder of the boy, who looked really flustered and breathed in the air heavily, which was soaked in the heat scent of both girls. Jen could see his pants getting tight and showing the clear shape of his member.

“It looks like Leon watched us for a while.” Jake confirmed Jen’s suspicion. “But he could not hold it in anymore. He has a crush on our Lisa here and requested to join in.”

Lisa looked to Jen with a half shocked, half embarrassed look and when Jen looked over to her and their eyes met, the girls giggled.

They relaxed their bodies a bit, allowing the cover to sink back on the bed and rolled into the middle of the bed again to not hover over the edge of the bed.

Leon’s muzzle dropped open when he saw their slimy and drenched folds. In the shock, Jen also had released her seal of the cervix and thick white spunk was bubbling out of her snatch, just like for Lisa.

The boy pushed down his pants fast, kicking it away with his legs, and stripped his shirt within seconds, standing in front of Jake with his fully erect and exposed dick on display.

The girls giggled again. Pre was already forming at the tip of Leon’s small rod and behind him they saw the dick of Jake also standing to attention again.

“Before I will let you join in with the girls…” Jake began to break the silence, “… You still need to get punished for involving Jen into this little group activity.”

Leon winced and his attention was drawn away from Lisa’s snatch when Jake picked him up and held him in front of his chest.

Like this, Jake walked over to Lisa and with one hand directed his dick to her folds and rubbed it along the wet fur which made his growing dick slick and slippery.

He pointed the dick at the sphincter of the boy, not yet pushing in, and Leon groaned and frowned from feeling the thick member at his tailhole.

“See it as a test of courage to join in on the fun with the girls. If you get through this, you will be able to do all the nice things with your beloved Lisa.”

The embarrassment of the boy was clearly visible. He looked down do the ground, clearly trying to avoid eye contact with the girls and after nearly a minute, that he hovered over the dick of Jake that pushed softly against his opening, he nodded faintly and groaned strong when a moment later Jake pushed him down and impaled him on his rod.

The girls saw Leon trying to suppress the groans as much as possible and his face was changed into a grimace that showed that he felt pain each time the dragon pushed him over his big member and penetrated a bit further into his rear.

But the groans vanished, and his face relaxed with each passing minute. After the first stretching, his insides seemed to slowly get used to the big intruder and from the way his dick was leaking pre, the stimulation of his rectum aroused him quite a bit.

Jake kept standing in the middle of the room, rimming the boy on full display for the girls. Jen could see every bit of them.

The big rod of Jake that vanished inside the rear of Leon again and again.
The balls of the boy, swinging in the rhythm of the pushes.
The tail of the lion, which swayed back and forth and started to twitch every time Jake bottomed out in him.
The twitching of the smaller dick of Leon, that bounced up with the movement of his body that was lifted and pushed down.

They even saw the contour of Jake’s dick at the belly of the boy, when it was pushed in.

“Only one thing left.” Jake mentioned under the grunts. Leon did not react to his words. He was openly moaning from the friction inside his ass. It was apparent that the boy was highly aroused and found a liking in being penetrated by their caretaker.

Jake took some momentum and with the next push down, pushed the boy even stronger and with a long groan of Leon, Jen saw the big bulge on the dick of Jake squeeze into the rectum of the boy and the shape of his dick pushed further into the belly. The girls even saw a slight bulge at the belly of Leon, which was caused by the growing knot that pushed the inside of Leon’s belly forward.

With the spurts of the pulsing dick of Jake, the belly of Leon grew a bit more, but much slower and fainter than Jen had seen Lisa’s belly grow, when he creamed her womb.

Leon, with half closed eyes, that showed a few tears that dropped down, showed a face of bliss, and moaned strongly, when his balls contracted, and his throbbing penis was pumping small spurts of his own spunk into the air.
Most of it stuck to his own fur, but a few spurts hit the ground under them.

“You make up a pretty nice girl.” Jake chuckled, but Leon looked exhausted and did not react other than avoiding the eye contact with the girls, who giggled again.

Jake stayed standing in the middle of the room and even cupped the balls of Leon and rubbed his member to get him to spurt another time, while waiting for his knot to shrink enough to pull out.

After he parted, he made the boy clean his member with the tongue and even take it deep into his muzzle, so that Leon was gagging and coughing more than once, until it was wet and shiny and Jake came one more time into the gullet of the boy, with his big bulb pushed against the boy’s nose.

Even though Jen liked the show somehow, it also increased her own arousal, and the heat was burning hot again inside her. From the mewls, that even overpowered her demanding groans, she imagines Lisa going through the same thing, but her vision got blurry from the hot need, and she rolled around, presenting high, to taunt Jake to push in.

Her head cleared up after a few squelching pushes of Jake, that rescued her from burning to ashes from the inside. She mewled and chirped for a minute before she managed to open her eyes again and not see only a blurry mix of colors.

Just then, Jen noticed a heavy groan from Lisa. She looked to the side and saw her equally on all fours, with Leon pumping hard into the lioness.

Jen remembered the hard barbs of Leon, which were more like spikes in comparison to the nubs of Jake.

Jen saw Lisa slowly getting used to them and the groans turned into soft moans and then later into strong demanding moans with each new push of the boy.

The body of Lisa shivered in her climax around the member of Leon, when he came to a stop and Jen saw his tail rise and flutter, which she knew was a sign of him contracting and spraying his goo into her friend.

Then her focus was taken away by Jake, who doubled his rhythm and hammered her hard, leaving her mewling and moaning and climaxing around him for minutes, before he knotted her and came to a hold, pushing a load of seed into her, which felt like the biggest he ever had given her. She felt her womb getting tight and expand from the quantity and her belly bulge out fast and strong.

In the corner of her eye, a bit blurry now, she saw Leon lifting from the back of Lisa and the girl rolling around on the bed mewling.

After this long mating, Jen felt tired. The last twitches of her climax still ran through her body and her belly felt more bloated than ever before, even hurting a bit from the overstretching.

When Jake finally pulled out of her, she just let the first gush of spunk exit her snatch, until it did not feel so uncomfortable anymore. Then she clenched her tunnel and pussy shut and keep the rest in and roamed her hands over her bulged belly with a satisfied sigh. Her heat was quenched for the moment, and she rolled on her back, with her head on the cushion, and watched Jake moving over to Lisa.

The dragon took the lioness hard, while Leon had to settle with her head and getting her to suck him off while mewling and moaning under Jake.

Jen watched them, while Jake creamed her pussy, took her once into her tail hole, finally pushing his knot into the other opening of the lioness, and even taking Leon once more, without the boy complaining.

When Jake was knotted in Leon and this way pushed the boy’s penis into the snatch of the moaning Lisa, Jen got so sleepy, that she closed her eyes. The last thing she did, before drifting off to sleep, was pulling the cover over her naked body.

Jake woke Jen up early again and after they got cleaned up enough to not get the clothes dirty, Leon accompanied the girls towards the shower house, where they parted.
Leon went into the boy’s shower, with a spring in his walk and whistling a song, while Jen and Lisa took the girls shower and cleaned up before everyone else was coming.

Jen told Lisa about the trick to keep a bit of the spunk inside to make it easier during the day and they both had small bulges at their bellies, which they hid with their pullovers after the shower, when they left the shower, clean and in a good mood.

They met Leon at the exit and after Jen made sure, that no one was in sight, Lisa and Leon shared a long kiss.

“Does this mean, we are a pair?” asked Leon with hope in his voice and Lisa looked at Jen and rolled her eyes.

“Sure, stupid. Or do you think I do this to any boy?” – “You did it with Jake.” He countered and Jen saw in the grimace of Lisa, that the blood was rushing into her head. She took a deep breath and Jen stepped in just in time. “Sccchhhh!” she made because the door of the closest house of the boys just swung open.

Lisa was satisfied to pinch the ass of Leon, which made him jump and yip in surprise, and then she turned the back towards the boy, hooked herself into the arm of Jen and the girls left towards their house.

“Boys!” she said with a huff and Jen started to giggle. Lisa joined in a few seconds later.

Jen and Lisa had their heads together the whole day and giggled most of the time. The other girls were used to it by now and took it as a sign that the friendship of the lioness and the dragoness just advanced to the next level.

After the lunch, Lisa got very nervous and after Jen asked her, she told the dragoness, that when she went to the toilet, she had not been able to keep the spunk inside her womb and her insides was tingling like crazy.

Jen knew this feeling good. She also felt the tingling getting stronger each hour, even though she kept a bit of the seed inside her. Over the time the effect of it did diminish though.

When Lisa was groaning all the time, Jen noticed that something had to be done. The heat of Lisa was getting stronger, something Jen knew from the day before, and Jen saw her pulling the tail between her legs and tug at it to rub her pussy as subtle as possible.

“Hey Leon.” Jen whispered and pulled at the jacket of Leon. The boy was playing having a snow fight with the other boys, while the other girls were sitting on a bench next to Jake, who looked over them.

Jen had left Lisa at the toilets, where the girl was moaning and touching herself because she could not take it anymore. Jen had promised her to keep watch, but after a minute of listening to her suppressed moans, she had gone to get Leon.

“You need to come with me. It is important.” She told him and did not even wait for his answer. She pulled a bit stronger to make him look her way and she pointed towards the toilets, that were luckily behind another house from their location.

“I will take a short break. Be right back.” He called towards the other boys, and they just waved at him and continued the fight.

Jen led Leon towards the toilets fast. The only one that noticed them leaving was Jake, who followed them with his eyes, because the boys were too much into their fight and the girls into watching them and chatting and giggling.

When they stood in front of the toilets, the moans of Lisa sounded frustrated and desperate.

“No question!” she told Leon, who stopped and looked at Jen with a questioning face. “Go in and help her. I will stand watch.”

Leon hesitated a bit but then entered the girls’ toilet. The moaning of Lisa turned into a surprised yip and Jen heard a silent discussion, that was not loud enough for her to hear words.

After a short silence, she heard the loud mewl of Lisa and she knew, that Leon had not wasted time to get inside her.

For over ten minutes the mewling and moaning in the toilet got louder and Jen just hoped that no one would have to relieve themselves, because by now it was so loud, that others might hear it across the path. But luckily no one came.
The noises ended in a high pitched mewl of Lisa and a small roar of Leon. Then they went silent. 

Five minutes after the noises ended, the pair came out of the toilet hand in hand, and both were purring. But by now, Jen was groaning silently from her suppressed tingling. Her insides started to burn from having to listen to their heated act and she now squirmed just like Lisa had done before.

“Thank you, Jen.” Said Lisa. Leon smiled and nodded thankful to her as well. “Can we do anything for you in return?” asked her friend and Jen just groaned and eyes the door of the toilet, not sure if she wanted to go in and use her hand like Lisa had done before.

“I am still good.” Said Leon. “If you want…” Lisa pushed him into the ribs. “Should we get Jake for you?” she asked, and Jen could do nothing more than whimper and look her friend into the eye in a silent plea. She did not dare to try to speak, because she was afraid that she would emit embarrassing sounds in front of Leon.

“Come with me.” She told Leon and pulled him with her when she pulled away from the toilet.

Jen did not know how Lisa managed to do this, but a minute later, Jake came towards the toilets and when he saw Jen, he smiled.

He picked the wailing girl up, carried her to his house and for the next thirty minutes, she was moaning and squirming under the big dragon, feeling her insides being satisfied by not only one but three fills.

“Feeling better now?” asked the adult dragon and Jen nodded with a smile and leaned her head against his chest. “That was what I needed, thank you.” She told him and he placed a kiss on her forehead. “Anything for my little whelpling.” He softly blew into her ear and pulled her into a real kiss for a minute.

“We need to get back to the others.” Said Jack, after making sure, that all her clothes looked clean and did not have a secret strain from a stray shot. Jen was a bit disappointed, because she wished to stay a bit longer like that, but she finally gave in and followed him.

When they turned around the corner of the house to the place, where everyone else was playing, Jake let go of the arm around her and with a last smile, move a few steps away from her before stepping out of the shadow of the house.

Leon and Jake looked each other in the eyes for a moment and grinned, while Jen rushed over to Lisa, and they joined into the chatter of the other girls.

In the evening, Leon, Jen, and Lisa met at Jake’s house again and when they were inside, they stripped and got on the bed for another night together.

This night however, Jake was only there for Jen and Leon for Lisa. They did not swap partners and Jake also did not penetrate Leon again. When they all were exhausted past midnight and pulled the cover over them, each boy arm in arm with his girl, Jake and Leon pushed their fists together as a good night greeting.

Jen felt Jake twitch a bit inside her with his softening member. She lay on top of him, using his naked chest as a cushion, and fell asleep with the loving caressed of his hand around the base of her wings, one of her very sensitive and erogenous zones.

17th December

When Jen woke up, the tingling inside her was much weaker than the last evening. She still moaned, when Jake pushed inside her and caressed her wings, but her mind did not meld as much as before, and she felt everything much more conscious.

Lisa next to her moaned loud. She and Leon apparently also woke up and when Jen looked over to them, she saw Lisa make a face that showed that she swam in pleasure.

“It seems like your heat is declining.” Jake whispered, to not disturb the pair next to them. Because only a small light was turned on, Jen could see that there was no light behind the curtains, and it was still dark outside.

“What do you mean with declining?” she asked, not knowing what Jake meant with that. “It means, that your heat gets weaker. You know the heat only lasts for a few days. But I can tell that you seem much more collected and less bothered by it right now.”

Jen thought about it. Before, she had been squirming the moment Jake pushed into her. And during the day she had felt like she was burning up from the inside.

Right now, she did feel the pleasure slowly gripping at her mind and making it fade blank, but this happened much faster in the past. She began to grasp what Jake meant.

The dragon under her started to move harder and faster and she started to moan louder as well, with her mind slowly getting consumed by the feeling again.

She achieved a climax and her mind felt like all her thoughts flew out and left a wonderful warm and empty feeling, that was filled by the growing knot in her snatch and the spurting filling that Jake pumped into her.

But even when she lay there, feeling the hot goo slosh around in her, the tingling was more a comfortable warm thing that made her sigh happily, but it did not fill her out like before and it didn’t feel like fireworks exploding but more like a light prickling.

She still felt her heat, but it did not feel as demanding and strong as before.
She enjoyed the pleasure roaming through her body just enough to make her moan every now and then, but not enough to stop her from thinking and letting her thoughts go wild.

She actively noticed the scent of Jake and each little nudge or caress he did over her scales. How he trailed the outline of her pink scales and tickled her with that and how he licked her cheek and placed small kisses on her neck and throat.

She even understood every word now and she had to giggle from how silly they were. He was giving her a lot of cute names and had flattered her about her cute scales, the sparkle in her eyes and how she curled her toes around his.

Even though she always had floated in the clouds the past evenings and mornings, this very moment felt much better than before. Even though her insides were not exploding from all the stimulations and overloaded with pleasure, it felt much better, because she had a clearer mind to take all the feelings in and process them and even answer Jake. She could do more than just moan.

Lisa for sure was not yet at this state, because she mewled like crazy until they came, and the moaning turned into a loud purr from both cats.

Jack slipped his knot out of Jen, but she stayed a bit on his belly, licking his throat and shoulder and placing a soft kiss on his muzzle.

“If we do not get up soon, we are in trouble.” Jake finally said and with a sigh, Jen climbed down from the dragon and looked for her clothes.

Lisa seemed much more in her pleasure land and Jen wondered, if she looked the same as her in the previous days. Surely, the lioness was still in the middle of her heat, while Jen, if Jake was right, was going towards the end.

For some reason, Jen did not like it to end so soon. This very moment, the feelings she had, the level of tingling from the moving liquid inside her and at the same time the clear mind to have rational thoughts about it, was the best she had in days, and she wished it would last forever.

When Jen and Lisa stood under the shower, her friend also slowly started to calm down and come down from her pleasure high.

Jen was able to enjoy this day much more than before. While she watched Lisa starting to squirm and softly mewl, not too loud to alarm anyone but Jen, she only felt a light tingle that was, after a while, a bit annoying but not as bad as she remembered the burning need inside her, that had made her only think about getting Jake to pound her hard and long.

She worked hard to help Lisa to get through the day, still remembering her own state the last days. Or better, all she remembered was the hot and needy feeling between morning and evening, that had driven her crazy. She realized that she did not have much memory of what they did these days other than her trying to hold in the feeling and later getting intimate with Jake.

Now, that her mind was mostly clear, she started to worry more about Lisa and the faces she made in her tries to suppress the moans from her heat. Maybe it was only because she knew what was eating at her, but she wondered why no one else had noticed it yet.

Jen made sure to keep Lisa away from the others as much as possible and she even covered for her and Leon three times, to allow her to get a little bit of a release, when Jen thought the lioness would not hold out much longer and made sure to give the felines some private time.

While listening to the mewls and moans in the toilet, the place they chose for their encounters, and holding an eye out for possible intruders, the burning inside her slowly started to rise again.

There had not been any times for Jake to get away unseen and Jen only managed to sneak away Leon and Lisa by giving the excuse to visit Sophie.

She did so every time, after Lisa and Leon had their heated encounters, to make sure no one would get suspicious.
They brought her tea or food or just checked how she was doing.
Only once, the snow leopard was awake and ensured them, that she felt much better already and would be up in one or two more days.

When Lisa and Jen sneaked away in the evening, Jen felt nearly as itchy as Lisa again. Even though it built up slowly, the full day of dealing with it herself and even having to listen to the quite arousing noises of Lisa and Leon making out multiple times during the day, her heat was nagging and burning again inside her.

Leon was not there yet when they entered and while Lisa mewled and rolled around on the ground, because her insides called out for Leon, Jen finally felt the thick member of Jake push into her with a high pace and filling her to the brim with his knot and shortly after her spunk.

After this encounter, and snuggling with Jake until he slipped out, Jen felt satisfied already and the beast of her heat was tamed and slumbered in her spunk coated womb.

To rescue Lisa, Jake took the job to get her a release and while Jen watched him taking the lioness hard, and her mewls barely suppressed by the cushion, she got comfortable in the bed, pulling the cover over her naked body, and leaning back against a few cushions she pushed behind her back. Her wings lay relaxed against the headboard of the bed.

“You took too long, so I made sure your girlfriend is not burning up.” Jake explained why he was knotted in the mewling and purring girl, when Leon finally came in with a gust of cold air.

“Stupid Milo.” He cursed and did not honor the statement of Jake with any words.
“They started to have a pillow fight and they just stopped 10 Minutes ago. Luckily, they seem to have worn themselves out and fell asleep instantly.”

Jen giggled and changed her gaze from the pair on the bed to the lion, that already started to strip.
“Poor cat.” She teased him and he just shot her a grimace and then approached the bed with Lisa and Jake.

“Sorry, that I am late.” He said to Lisa and placed a soft kiss on her muzzle, but the girl did not hear a word. She was clearly in the middle of an orgasm and her mind was swimming in so much pleasure, that she would surely not even thinking about who was pounding her.

“Swap?” asked Leon towards Jake and the dragon picked Lisa up, while he lifted and then turned around to lay back on the bed on his back and had the twitching girl lay down on his belly and chest.

“Not for another ten minutes or so.” Jake said, while caressing over the bulge he made under Lisa’s fur with his knot and the other small bulge at her belly.

Then Jake carefully pulled Lisa a bit up and, while the girls was mewling, he turned her around his knot so that she was, when he let her down again, laying with her chest against his belly and her head on his chest.

“But you might want to take the other door.” He joked and pulled the cheeks of Lisa’s ass to the side to reveal her sphincter.

Lisa seemed to not mind at all, when Leon took the offer and pushed into the tailhole of his girlfriend.
By the time, he stopped and came into the moaning girl, Jack’s knot shrank enough to pull out and Jen watched both males taking Lisa for a few more times in turns. Sometimes, just one was pushing into her, then they did a double penetration, but Lisa seemed not to mind. She mewled in ecstasy and moved her hip to meet the pushes of her lovers.

When Jake finally stepped out of the bed of Lisa, Jen was nearly asleep already.
He slipped next to her and put an arm around her.

The dragoness crawled up his upper body, feeling him put a cover over her wings and back, kicking it over their feet and then pulling her against him while massaging her sensitive bases of the wings and tail.

“Good night my big love machine.” She whispered and giggled, when she licked his muzzle to urge him to push his head down and they met in a short kiss.
“Good night, my little lotus pedal.” He replied and Jen sighed in a romantic jolt that went through her body, while she placed her head against his chest.

She could hear his heartbeat, fast but still slower than her own, that she felt hammering against her chest, and felt his warm and smooth scales under her naked body.

Her tight scratched his softening penis slightly and her hands moved around his strong upper body and returned the massaging of her wings by caressing over the base of his, which drew a comfortable moan from the dragon under her.

When Jen closed her eyes, the moans and mewls and huffs in the bed next to her faded away and were nothing more than a buzzing bee, flying around her ear. She slowly drifted off to sleep, feeling happy and warm. 

18th December

When Jen showered this morning, she listened to the silent moans of Lisa, but she herself was not feeling any tingling of her heat anymore. It had completely vanished.

The bit of spunk, that was still in her womb, still felt nice and warm, but her insides were not so sensitive anymore and she was clearheaded and could observe her mewling friend while the water rushed over them.

Shortly after, a third girl joined them and Jen was surprised to see, that it was Olga. The bear usually slept in and was not one of the first to get here.

When the girl stepped into the shower, Jen noticed the scent going up and then the girl sighed when the shower, she seemed to take colder water this morning, hit her fur.

The bear cub behaved different than usual and it took Jen a few minutes to realize, that the girl was in heat.

Even though the brown furred girl was clearly managing her heat better than Lisa right now, she seemed bothered by it and she did not regard the other girls but moaned while she rubbed her paw over her sensitive snatch.

Jen decided to not bother her now and left the shower to dry up and a little time later, Lisa followed her.

During the day, Jen looked at Olga every now and then. While she covered for Lisa and Leon two times, she used the other time to observe how the bear seemed to give it her all to not let the others notice her state and, like Jen and Lisa before, sat out quite a few activities and went to the toilet a few times more than usual.

Once, Jen followed her to listen to the moans of the bear cub, that seemed more and more frustrated during the day.

At the dinner, Jen saw that the heat of the bear was most likely starting to get stronger, as the bear only chew on her jerky with a gaze into the distance and squirming on her chair, but it seemed that the others did not notice.

Ida and Ginny were too young to have had their first heat yet, they might not have connected the behavior of Olga like Jen did, and Lisa was totally occupied by her own heat to not notice the not-so-subtle hints of Olga.

They did not plan to meet with Jake this evening, as Jen’s heat declined, but they had a meeting with Leon scheduled at the toilets, to have him and Lisa have some time to fight her heat.

While Ginny and Ida fell asleep fast, Olga moaned and rolled around in her bed a lot as the time went by. Lisa started to mewl as well, and Jen was sure that both girls would soon wake up the others if this would go on.

She got out of her bed and told Lisa to get ready, after checking the watch, and then, in a sudden decision, approached Olga.

“Is it bad?” she asked, and Olga took a few minutes to notice her whispered and turn around. In the dim light of the night lamp, she saw the face of the bear being turned into a grimace that tried to hold back a moan.

“What do you mean?” she finally answered, when she had herself under control enough to not emit more moans.

“You can’t fool me. I know enough to see that you are in heat since this morning.” The bear seemed embarrassed for someone to notice but nodded.

“Well, yes I am. And it is one of the worse ones, especially because I can’t stay in bed all day to deal with it.” The bear girl complained.

Jen understood that the bear did have experience in managing her heat, having had a few before, but did not want to tell anyone or have the other notice what was going on. Even though she failed at that already.

Lisa, who stood up and started to get her clothes changed, approached Olga as well.

“Why do you put on your outdoor clothes?” asked Olga, when Jen also started to get changed.

“We have a small meeting with a certain boy, who helps Lisa through her heat.” Jen spurted the news and Lisa looked at her with a shock, but Jen smiled and winked to her.

“Did you meet any boy before, while you were in heat?” Olga shook her head, with her muzzle open from the news. “Wonna come with us?” She whispered and Olga seemed to think about it, even though her face showed clear shock from the proposal.

“It really feels nice.” Even Lisa now added and put a hand on the shoulder of Olga. “I can guarantee you, that it will help you feel really good. Even though the first time hurts a bit.”

Olga seemed to fight with the embarrassment of showing herself to a boy in this state and the nagging of her heat, but the uncomfortable feeling won in the end.

“Okay, I will try it out.” She whispered and Jen and Lisa giggled when the bear cub also silently got out of the bed and put on her clothes.

They rushed to the toilets, the meeting point with Leon, and they did not have to wait for long.
“The others are still up, so we have to hurry… oh…” he noticed Olga. “You are not alone?” he asked and Jen smiled.

“Well, you see… Olga got into heat as well and we thought… that you could maybe…” Leon got the gist of it and his face went to Lisa. The girls also seemed strongly in need and something seemed to fight within the lion.

“Not, that I don’t want to…” he started. “But I have to help Lisa. She is my girlfriend and… well the others would notice when…” Olga looked disappointed and Leon looked to the ground.

“Hey… what do you think of coming to our house?” he proposed, and Jen looked at him with a questioning gaze. “What do you mean by that. Didn’t we meet here, so that the others would not get wind of it?”

“Yes, but think about it. I can’t help them both at the same time. There is not the time to help them one after another without making the others suspicious so how about having them help?” he mentioned.

“I don’t know.” Said Jen, looking at Lisa and Olga who moaned in the feeling of their heat. “Weren’t we meeting here so that not everyone knows about you and Lisa?”

“Oh, they can keep one more secret, if you understand what I mean.” And Jen looked to the ground, feeling the blood rush into her head, remembering the time she had been a night with the boys.

“Well… sure…” she just said, but her voice showed, that she was doubtful.
“This is the only way to help them both.” Leon said. “And don’t worry. I will reserve Lisa to myself and leave Olga to the others.”

Even though that was not the issue Jen saw with involving the others, she finally agreed, and the four cubs made their way to the house of the boys.

The other boys were surprised, when Leon returned with the three girls, but when he declared, that he would have a fun night with Lisa and they should introduce Olga to sex, they cheered and were all up for it.

They had to remind themselves to not be too loud, because they would alarm Jake or the other boys, and then they started to strip Olga. Jen sat down on a chair, watching Lisa and Leon, already naked, starting to make out in his bed, while Zen, Milo and Brandon helped Olga, who was still clearly feeling uncomfortable with this, to get out of her clothes.

“How about us?” asked Steven and pulled Jen out of her thoughts while watching Olga, who moaned loud under the lick of Zen now.

Jen looked up and saw the naked horse stand in front of her with his half limp member. “I am good.” She said and saw the disappointed look at the face of the horse.

“Come on!” he groaned. “At least blow me.”

Jen looked through the room again. Olga groaned loud when Zen climbed on top of her and pushed his member into the virgin bear cub. Brandon and Milo were rubbing their dicks while watching and Milo even went to the head of the bear to push his rod into her muzzle and got it wet.

Lisa and Leon were moaning loud in his bed and Jen saw Leon at full speed pushing into Lisa and both enjoyed it much more than Olga did at this moment.

Her gaze fell back on Steven, and she sighed. If she would have craved for sex, she would have preferred to go to Jake, but this was out of question right now.

“Just a muzzle job, okay?” she told Steven and the boy showed a smile. “Thank you, Jen. You are the best.”

Even though she had done it with the boys before, or rather they forced themselves on her before, she felt hesitant to go through with it, but she saw that they would not let her stay uninvolved and this way she could at least prevent anything more.

While she suckled and licked at the long rod of Steven and it slowly got hard, she watched the canines at taking turns with Olga.

After the first groans, the girl came around fast and soon moaned as loud as Lisa in the bed next to her. For a few hours, they screw the bear cub, while Leon and Lisa settled in after a few times and watched the show next to them, cuddling.

Steven, after getting a blow job from Jen, joined in later, rimming the bear in the snatch, while Brandon was stuck in her rear. Olga seemed to not mind any of this by now but swam in heaven from the new feeling running through her body.

It was past midnight, when Jen and Lisa brought Olga to the showers, to help her clean up, and then back to bed. They had decided to not stay the whole night, because Jake might have caught them and even though Milo said, that he would not mind in exchange for a night with Olga, Jen did not want Jake to know about it. Also, for Olga’s sake.

“That was quite a new experience.” Whispered Olga when they made their way back to their house from the showers. “Thank you for inviting me.” All three girls giggled. Jen smiled at the happy face of Olga.

Even though the bear cub was limping a bit, most likely from the pain of her sore pussy and hind, she seemed happy and satisfied.

Jen told her about the trick to keep some spunk inside her before and she was sure, the bear cub saved up a bit.

They had to suppress their giggles, when they got into their beds a few minutes later and after turning to the side and closing her eyes, Jen fell asleep instantly.

19th December

This day, only Olga seemed to be bothered by her heat. Lisa was back to normal, just like Jen, and she did not have to sneak away with Leon for a release. Her heat had declined completely, much to the disappointment of Leon.

Lisa and Jen had a lot of fun while playing with the other cubs, even though Jen saw that the canine boys smirked to them a few times and throw longing gazes to Olga, who did good in the morning, but got more restless towards the afternoon.

Jen thought about the evening. Lisa would be good, just like herself, but Olga most likely would long to meet with the boys. When they talked this day, before the heat was making Olga hide in the bathroom more and more, the bear cub fancied the experience and giggled with Jen and Lisa.

Jen visited Sophie in the afternoon and the caretaker was nearly cured. She promised to be back up again the next day, but still seemed a bit weak and tired.

When they tucked in to bed this evening, Jen listened to the moans of Olga, not sure what to do with the bear cub. She did not choose a boy yet to help her, like Lisa did with Leon, and Jen was sure she would want to visit the boys this evening but was not too happy to join her. She remembered the last night and was sure, that if she went with the bear, she would be involved in this as well.

The dragoness thought about bringing Olga to Jake, because there would be at least just one male to mate her who would, in addition, not force Jen to join in, but Jen was not sure if Olga would want to go to the adult dragon and in addition, Jen also was reluctant to share Jake anymore.

Before she could conclude, the door was opened by itself, and the wolf boys came in, followed by Leon.

The girls, already in their pajamas, yipped and wanted to scream, but Milo quickly put a finger on his muzzle and hissed “SSSSSSShhhhhh!”.

Shortly after, other boys arrived. There was the brother of Steven, Nathan, the stag Ian and Niel, the bear cub. It seemed that there were boys from each of the other houses here.

“We got a small surprise for you but be sure to keep silent.” Leon said and winked to Lisa. Jen got a bad feeling about this already.

The boys seemed to have decided on this beforehand, because each of them went to a different girl. Nathan and Steven went to their sister and smiled at the girl, who smiled back. Jen knew that she loved her brothers and the mare had always told stories of them being caring and protective over her.

Ian went to Ida. The two were at the same age and the stag and the deer smiled shy, while Ian waited for the other boys to give a sign.

While Niel went to Olga, Zen and Brandon went for Jen and Leon for Lisa.

The boys smiled and then took a small bow to invite the girls.
“Ladies, do you want to see what your surprise is?” asked Leon and Lisa giggled, while she looked to Jen. She seemed to know what was coming.

The boys gave them the mantles, that they fetched from the entrance, and led them outside. Jen noticed, that Niel and Ian turned to their house with Olga and Ida, and she knew, and most likely Olga expected it also already, what would happen. She could see what the boys had planned.

When Nathan and Steven turned towards the second house, Jen freed herself from the entanglement of the arms of Brandon and Zen.

“I can’t let Ginny go alone into a house with 6 boys.” She said and Lisa, who also followed the three horses, first looked at Mila, Brandon and Leon and then to Jen. She nodded.

Jen felt a bit bad to leave Lisa with the 3 older boys, but she knew that Lisa would most likely manage better than Ginny being alone with the boys. Also, there was Leon, who would most likely protect her.

She followed the horses and entered the house with them, seeing eager eyes welcoming them. Leny the beaver, Paul the otter, Artemis the badger and Eliot the elk were waiting for them. Before Jen entered, she threw a fast gaze to the other girls.

She still could run to Jake and tell on them, but then again, Olga seemed to really be in need and Lisa seemed not to mind. She felt reluctant to leave Ida with the others, but Olga was with her, even though Jen doubted that the girl was thinking clear enough to cover for the girl.

Before she could decide, Steven pulled her in and closed the door.
“We will teach our sister.” He said and pushed Jen softly to a bed, where Eliot sat and caught her with a hug, clearly flustered.

“You can watch and try it out with Jen. She wanted to come here after all.” The smirk on his muzzle confirmed to Jen, what was about to happen, and she prepared herself.

“What are we doing?” asked Ginny, clearly still oblivious to the intend of her brothers. She even smiled and cuddled herself into the arm of her brother. From the chats Jen had with Ginny, she knew that the girl loved her brothers and trusted them.

“A fun game.” Said Steven reassuring. Nathan seemed a bit hesitant and shy about this, but at the same time Jen saw, from the big tent in his pajamas, that the boy was excited.

“We will show you about big girl stuff.” He continued and Ginny’s eyes lit up in excitement, unwise to the meaning of her brother’s words.

“First, we will prepare you. Lean back. This will feel really nice.” Jen wanted to say something, but at this moment, her attention was drawn by the other four boys, who stared at her with big eyes and Paul, the boldest one of them, started to rub his hands over her belly, up her chest, seeking for the opener of her pajama.

At the same time, Leny, who kneeled on the bed, kissed her on the muzzle, muffling the words Jen wanted to say.

When Jen, pushing Leny away, turned around to Ginny again, Steven already had pushed his hand under her pajama and massaged the utters of the girl, that moaned softly from the stimulation.

Jen was not sure what she should do. On the one hand, she felt like she had to protect and save the girl from the very apparent actions that might happen soon. On the other hand, her brothers would be around her at home anyways, so the question was, if it would just postpone her first time and then she would be totally defenseless and alone with her brothers.

At this moment, Jen could at least make sure that they didn’t overdo it. Sure, Ginny was quite young, but she had been as well. She had not really thought about any of this before her heat and yet she even did it with Jake, their caretaker, who was nearly adult with his 17 years.

In the end, Jen decided to wait and at least make sure the girl would not face her brothers alone. Deep inside she also knew that she would not have any power to prevent it anyways, because the hands of the eager boys around her started to zip open her pajama and roam over her soft leathery scales.

“I like your scales. They are cute.” Said Paul, and Jen’s attention was again drawn away from Ginny and towards the boys. She felt her head feeling hot because she just noticed, that all four boys were staring at her pink scales, that peaked out of the opened pajama.

The girl also moaned softly when they slowly peeled down her pajama, over her sensitive wings and tail, and touched her all over, while they made her lay back and pulled of the pajama.

She closed the eyes for a moment, when she felt one of the boys’ caresses over her underwear and hit her engorged clit, that poked out between her folds and rubbed against the fabrics.

She opened her eyes, when a moan in the bed next to her reminded her of Ginny. She looked to her side and saw the young mare.

She lay on her back as well, and Nathan stood next to her naked. His sister looked at his growing dick with interest and even touched it, while Steven had his head between her legs and licked over her snatch while he still caressed the utters, that were now out in the open.

Jen closed her eyes and moaned again when a wet tongue slipped over her snatch and played with her clit. Even though she was not in heat anymore, she was very receptable to the pleasure of being licked there.

The boys took turn and Jen only opened her eyes and moaned very loud, when a long tongue snaked between her folds and into her tunnel.

When she looked, she saw Eliot push his muzzle between her legs and his tongue felt longer and more pleasurable than any tongue she had have between her legs before. It reached all the way inside her tunnel, up to her cervix, and it wiggled around which made her get wet very fast and squirm in pleasure.

She was in the middle of enjoying the tongue, when she first heard a strong groan, then a shuffle and something that silenced the groan and then a muffled screech.

She looked back to Ginny and she saw, that the rod of Nathan was pushed into the muzzle of Ginny, who’s head had been pulled to the side, and Steven just pulled his thick and long rod, covered with a mix of clear and red liquid, out of the vagina of his sister.

Then Steven pushed it back, earning a lot lower scream and when he slowly pushed faster with each thrust, it faded into a groan that more and more turned into muffled moans.

Even though her defloration had clearly been painful, also shown by the tears, that still ran down her cheeks, she seemed to start taking pleasure from it as well.

The blurry gaze of Ginny told Jen, that the girl’s mind was spinning and that she was confused by all the new experiences, but Jen did not have the time to worry about the girl.

Imitating Steven, Eliot also lined his long dick up with Jen’s snatch, and when he pushed forward, the girl moaned loud. She was happy, that Eliot was much thinner than Steven, even though, she also missed the size of Jake.

Jen did not have much time to think about Ginny in the next hour. The boys kept her occupied.

They were totally inexperienced and had no endurance, but that there were four of them turned out to be playing against Jen.

They started to push their dicks against her muzzle from the side, while they waited for Eliot to finish, and Jen licked them captures in her own pleasure rush when Eliot started to orgasm.

Soon after, the boys around her head also started to erupt and spurt their semen all over her head and chest.

The boys took turn and moved around Jen, who closed her eyes again and just let her mind wander to Jake and imagined that Jake was doing this to her, even though it felt so much different from him.

It took all four boys, and a mistake from Paul, to get a wrong angle and push his dick hard against her inner walls and, without the knowledge of the boy, against her G-Spot, to get Jen to orgasm and she gripped strongly at Paul’s dick and milked it, while her insides contracted and sprayed juices over the otter boy.

They took her again and again for another hour, making Jen mewl in pleasure from her orgasm first being prolonged by the dicks that pushed in and out and spurted, never allowing her insides to stop twitching from the stimulation, and finally Eliot collapsed over Jen, the others already laying in other beds exhausted. She also reached her second orgasm, when his spurts pushed against her cervix, that held his ground during all this time.

The boy just kept lying on Jen, like a furry cover, and Jen felt her own exhaustion, from the prolonged orgasm, catch up with her.

She spared a last look towards Ginny, who lay between her brothers, with her older big brother clearly having penetrated her pussy, while her younger big brother had his rod pushed balls deep into her rear entry. The girl showed a soft smile, having her muzzle pressed over the shoulder of Steven, and breathed steady, which showed that the girl had fallen asleep.

The cheeks of Ginny showed rests of the tears she shed.

Jen was exhausted and even though she thought about looking for the cover and pulling it over them, she closed her eyes and fell asleep while her hand moved next to the bed. Before she could find the cover, she already had fallen asleep.

20th December

“Unbelievable!” Jen was woken up by the shouting of Sophie, who had entered the house. She blinked with her eyes, tired and freezing, and saw the snow leopard in front of her bed, pulling Artemis and Paul up by their ear and making them rise from the bed.

The boys stumbled a bit, clearly still very tired and from the looks they also just woke up at the same time as Jen.

Jen shivered from the cold air of the open door, that blew into the room.

“Get up!” Sophie shouted, while she grabbed a cover from the next bed, picked up the cover on the ground and threw them over Jen. Warmth filled the girl again, even though she still felt the cold air brush over her face.

“And you will also come with me.” She scolded Nathan and Steven, who just woke up and looked at Sophie in shock. The woman pinched their ears and led by her hand, the boys got up, standing next to her naked while looking at the other boys, that rubbed their eyes and looked at the two horses and the snow leopard.

Sophie only let go of the boys to pick up some more blankets and throw them over Ginny, who like Jen woke up from the shouting of the feline and looked at the scene with big eyes, while she cuddled herself into the warm covers.

“If I would have known…” Sophie snarled and pushed Steven and Nathan forward, towards the door.

“Off you go to the training ground.” She commanded and when Nathan wanted to grab his clothes, that he threw on the ground the day before, she pushed him away, towards the door.

“You don’t need your clothes for that. You will run nice rounds around the field just the way you are.” The woman screamed and with a few more puffs and words she pushed the boys into the cold air, closing the door behind her.
The air slowly started to get warm again.

Jen and Ginny looked at each other, surprised and totally stunned by this wild welcome.
At the same time, they pulled the covers around their body and stormed to the window, to pull back the curtains and look outside.

Jen sneaked her hand towards the controller of the heater, that was next to the window, and raised the temperature, hearing the heater tune up a second later.

Outside, they saw the boys following the finger of Sophie, who still shouted at them, and starting to run towards the training grounds. A bit to the left, where the house of Niel, Malcom, Ian, Donny, and Jonathan were, they saw these boys already half on their way to the training grounds, equally naked as were the boys that had been with them. A sixth boy was with them, Milo, the German Sheppard, who apparently had spent the night at the younger boys’ house.

Half a minute later, after Sophie entered the house on their right, she saw Leon, Zen, and Brandon stumble out of the door. 
Behind them, Jen saw the door of Jake’s house opening and Jake bounding out, looking just as surprised and confused as Jen still felt.

Sophie came out, sending the boys after the others and then exchanging a few words with Jake, who went back into his house and came back with a few blankets in his arms. Sophie marched after the boys and her tail pushed up straight to the sky behind her back, twitching slightly, a clear sign of anger as Jen assumed.

Jake entered the house next to them and a bit later, she saw him with a bundle in his arms. Only the head of Lisa poked out of the blankets and when they passed the windows, Jake took a quick look to the side, gazing into the eyes of Jen and winking one eye as a greeting, Jen saw that Lisa had her eyes closed with a big smile on her face.

A few minutes later, Jake came into the house.

“Good morning you two.” He greeted them and Ginny pulled her blankets a bit tighter. “I will get you back to the showers.” He explained them and put some blankets on the first bed.

“Collect your clothes, and wrap a blanket around you, then I will carry you over, one at a time.”

While Jen giggled and let the cover fall to collect her clothes, not minding, that she ran around in front of Jake naked, Ginny seemed much more reserved towards the man. She looked shy, but complied with collecting her clothes, while she tried to hold the tightly wrapped blanket around her.

Jake took a second blanket and wrapped it around Ginny, before he picked her up, with the girl closing her eyes with a shy squeal.

“I will be right back for you in a minute.” He told Jen and winked to her again before he left the house with his living package and turned to the left towards the showers.

Jake really came back one minute later, with a smirk on his face.
“I have not seen Sophie this angry in a while.” He chuckled and Jen also giggled, slowly getting a grip on what happened and finding the situation a bit funny, even though she was not too amused about Jake knowing what happened last night.

“Are you okay Jen?” she nodded. “They boys seem to have planned a bit of fun for the night, right?” She nodded again and grinned.

“I only went with them to make sure they would not overdo it with Ginny.” She tried to justify her position. “Nothing less than I would have expected from you.” Jake answered, squinting his eyes, and looking at the crotch of the dragoness. When Jen followed his gaze, she saw that she was dripping the juices that the boys shot into her last night from her snatch.

“Did you at least have a bit of fun?” Jake asked with an innocent tone.
“It was not bad at least, but I would have preferred to be two houses further.” She countered and he laughed. “Well, if you would have done that, I am sure I would be running rounds naked in the snow just like the boys.” Jake joked and took a big blanket to roll Jen into it.

Jake packed her tight into the blanket, very careful with her wings, and picked her up. Jen felt the blood rush into her head when she lay in his arms, with her head close to his face.

“Thank you for helping us.” She whispered and placed a small kiss on his cheek, before Jake opened the door and carried the girl the few meters towards the showers.

Jen could hear the water running and saw steam waving out of the dressing room when Jake put her down at the door carefully. “I will go and swap with Sophia. She will get you some clothes and towels in a while, so just stay in the showers and make sure everyone is okay.” The caretaker said, before he looked around to make sure they were alone and then pulled her in for a deep kiss, that lasted nearly a minute.

Jen still felt her head buzz when she entered the dressing room and let her clothes fall with the covers and headed over to the showers, that showed a warm gust of vapor already.

“Are you okay?” she asked Ginny and the mare nodded, standing under the warm shower, and letting the water splash on her head and run down her flanks. Despite her brothers taking her hard the last night, the girl seemed to have enjoyed it in the end and even though she still moved a bit stiff, surely from her insides being sore and stinging when she moved around, the girl seemed to not be frightened or traumatized by what happened.

“How are you, Ida?” she asked and turned towards the deer. She looked a bit more shocked and moved just as funny as Ginny. Between her legs, Jen saw white spunk drip into the water under her.
“It still hurts a bit.” The girl said, but she bit on her lip and made a brave face.

Jen took the few steps to her and pulled her into a hug, caressing the ears and head of the girl.

“Did all of them take you?” she asked whispering and Ida shook her head. “Just Ian and Donny.” She answered. “The other four were all over Olga.” Jen looked over to Olga, who grinned to her. It seemed that for the girl in heat, this night had been one of joy and not of agony.

“Four?” Jen asked. “Who was with you?”

“Niel, Malcom, Jonathan and Milo.” Said the bear cub, while she started to take the shampoo and leather up her fur. “Man, I do not fancy tigers.” She complained and Jen thought about Leon.

“Felines are not the best match, are they?” she chuckled understanding and Lisa stepped between them.

“Hey! I love Leon. I would not trade him in for any other.” All had to laugh, even Ginny and Ida.
“I prefer a big and handsome bear like Niel.” Replied Olga and her eyes glistened in excitement when she talked about the bear cub. “But he was so shy at the start that it was cute.”

The girls giggled and Jen turned to Lisa. “How was your night? So, you had to deal with Leon, Brandon, and Zen?” she asked, but Lisa shook her head and grinned.

“Only with Leon and it was a wonderful night.” She giggled. The lioness did not hide her clear affection for the boy. “What do you mean, just Leon? Did the others just watch?” Jen asked, because it did not seem to her, that Brandon and Zen joined another group like Milo did.

“No!” the giggle of Lisa turned into a laugh. “Oh, it was quite a show.” She paused, waiting for the other girls to all look at her in anticipation.

“Well, Leon led me to his bed and at the start, I just concentrated on him and his nice little penis inside me…” she started, and the other girls were glued to her lips with their eyes.

“… and when we both came and just snuggled up and lay down with him pulling the cover over us, we noticed that Zen and Brandon were at it as well…” she smirked. “… with each other.” The other girls made big eyes and Ginny even had her muzzle open.

“Zen pushed his knot deep into Brandon and when they part, they swapped places. They did not even ask to join us but played with each other the whole time and even kissed.”

“It seems like they found their love for each other.” Giggled Jen and thought about the time they had watched Jake taking Leon.

“Definitely!” Lisa said and showed her a thumb up. “It was a great show and even when I started to fall asleep, on top of Leon, I could still hear them moaning, huffing and howling.” 

Jen smirked. “You think they will involve Milo, Steven and Leon in that?” she asked, finding the topic very interesting.

“Nah!” said Lisa and laughed again. “I don’t think Leon fancies that. Not sure about Milo, what do you think would your brother do?” she asked Ginny and the girl, that had giggled before, wrinkled her nose. “No way!” she said with a shocked face, and all laughed.

“So, you want to get taken by your brothers again?” asked Lisa and Ginny pondered a while.
“Well… in the end it did feel nice…” she said hesitant, and Jen ruffled the wet mane on the top of Ginny’s head.

The girls chatted and giggled for a good while longer, until Sophie came in, equally naked now, and joined them in the shower.

“How are the boys?” asked Lisa and Sophie made a stern face. “Still running.” She just said, when she lathered up with the shampoo as well.

Sophie helped the girls to get dressed and brought them to the breakfast, which they took in just by themselves.

The boys were missing, and they saw them run around the field, when Jen led them back to their house. They spent the full morning until noon in their house, Sophie with them, and chatted.

Right after the breakfast, Sophie took Olga with her to her own house and when they returned, Olga just told them that Sophie had her take some pills, which also piped down the heat inside her a bit.

At lunch, the boys were with them again. All of them looked extremely exhausted and their soles seemed sore, at least Jen suspected that from the funny way they walked.

Ginny and Ida had mostly recovered by now, but the boys kept their distance from the girls the full day, throwing hesitant gazes at Sophie and wincing every time the snow leopard shot a glance at them with a stern look on her face. Every time this happened, all girls had to giggle.

In the evening, Jake carried a mattress of a bed from Sophie’s house to the girls’ house and put it in the middle of the room, just in front of the door. Sophie decided to not let the girls alone this night to prevent the boys from trying the same thing again, even though the male cubs seemed not so eager to try it again after their morning activity.

“Did you take your contraception?” asked Sophie and Olga nodded. “She means the pills.” She whispered to the other girls that looked at the bear cub with interest and they giggled and did not ask further about it.

Sophie explained them, that Jake and she had decided to not tell the parents about their adventure if the cubs would keep silent about it as well.

“It is not necessary to make your parents worry or have them make more out of it. They had been severely punished already, right?” the girls giggled and nodded.

They talked about boys in general, Jen kept more silent and did not talk about her crush Jake, but Olga romanticized about Niel and Lisa about Leon.

Ida liked Ian, who was quite big for a 9-year-old stag, even though she seemed to feel more like a friend towards him and not as romantic as Olga and Lisa.

Ginny loved her brothers, even after what they had done, and Sophie looked a bit concerned, when Ginny mentioned, that she might allow her brothers to do that again, if they asked, as she wanted to do anything that would make them happy.

With a lot of giggling and chatting about various other topics, the girls finally turned off the light and snuggled into their blankets. Jen longed a bit for the warm body of Jake next to her, but before she could think about this deeper, she already fell asleep.

21st December

The boys still looked very anxious and were silent at the breakfast. The glances towards Sophie every now and then and the missing of their usual loud shouting during the meals casted a tough air around their meal, that even affected the girls, who were chatting less as well.

It seemed, that the boys wanted to make sure to not catch the attention of the snow leopard and Jen saw Jake smirk a few times, when the older dragon watched the hanging heads of the boys.

Only two boys seemed to be a bit livelier and that were Zen and Brandon.
Jen knew, what happened between these two boys during the fateful night and therefore imagined knowing why they did not look as depressed as the others.

Starting this day, the two boys also were together all the time. Jen noticed that they even went to the toilet together, something that was normal for the girls, but she had not seen many boys do yet.

She noticed, that sometimes, these bathroom breaks took much longer than usual, and she suspected, that the boys engaged in their intimate activities alone.

Sophie either did not suspect anything, or she ignored it. She left the boys mostly to Jake, who seemed to ignore the behavior of Zen and Brandon as well, but Jen saw him smile, when they came back together, holding hands and smiling.

During Lunch, Zen and Brandon were the only boys who looked happy again and even started to chat with each other and the girls. It was clear, that they did not take as much guilt from what happened than the others had done, who still looked depressed and remorseful.

In the afternoon, Jake and Sophie decided to do another forest visit with the group and they parted the boys and the girls again.

They learned a lot from Sophie about the different trees and animals living in the forest and they also tracked down a few more tracks, but no bunnies this time, and only met with the boys for dinner.

From the short explanation of Jake, he had the boys run and power themselves out, but even though they looked a bit exhausted, it seemed at the same time, that they cheered up again.

With Sophie not throwing gazes at them all the time, they started to talk and laugh again, and the dinner was loud as it had been before Sophie caught them the previous morning.

After the breakfast they even went to the girls, before they entered the shower, and apologized. Even if this apology was quite late, the girls decided to accept it after a minute of leaving the boys dangling at the hook.

With shy looks at the girls, the boys ran into their shower and the girls could hear their shouting and splashing shortly after.

“What is the matter?” Sophie again was with the girls, who were all in Pajamas. All were ready to sleep, but Olga groaned deeply.

“It just burns so strong.” The bear complained. Her heat had picked up and was at full power at this moment. It seemed she did not want to masturbate in front of the other girls and tried to suppress her groans.

“So, the soothing effect is not enough anymore?” Sophie asked and Olga nodded. “I could get some pain killers but…” Sophie pondered.  “… what do you think about me showing you how you can help each other with this?” she suddenly suggested.

The girls were totally struck by surprise and yipped when Sophie moved over to Olga. “Olga needs some release and I think this will help you when you get into heat in the future. Your first heat might come soon for a few of you.”

Lisa and Jen changed a gaze at each other, but they did not say anything.
Sophie massaged the shoulders of Olga and the girls sighed, clearly relaxing under the hands of the snow leopard.

Jen remembered that Jake also had massaged her to relive a bit of the stress and it had helped her a lot.

“You should get out of your pajama to not get it dirty.” Said Sophie and even though Olga had been naked in the shower, she seemed hesitant. It was something different to be the only one getting naked.

“It would be embarrassing if you were the only one, I understand.” Said Sophie, catching the signs of the bear cub. “How about we all get naked. Then you can try this out with each other…” she smiled to the other girls.

“… and…” she added, “… this will be our secret.” She continued. “So don’t worry about anyone hearing about it later.”

The shyness of the girls only slowly dripped off, when Sophie made the start by pulling down her Pajama. Her body was slender and her fur fluffy and silky. When she bent down to pick up her pajama and put it on a chair, she lifted her tail, revealing a black pucker and pussy underneath.

Jen was not sure if the caretaker had done this by mistake, but her bold display convinced the other girls to strip down, while Sophie helped Olga to get out of her pajama.

Lisa helped Jen to slip out of her Pajama by pushing it down while Jen held her wings and arms downwards.

A minute later, all girls sat on their bed naked. Lisa had moved over to Jen’s bed and sat next to her, to have a closer look at Olga and what Sophie was doing.

“Has any of you masturbated before?” only Olga nodded, and Sophie smiled. “Then let me show it to you.” She sat on the back end of Olga’s bed and spread her legs, showing them her black snatch. It looked very similar to Lisa’s, which Jen saw when they had their foursome time in Jake’s house, but it looked a bit bigger and was slightly open.

Sophie started to run her paw along the edges of her pussy up and then and for a minute they looked at her hand like in hypnosis until the snow leopard looked up.

“You don’t have to sit still. You can try it out as well.” She encouraged them and when Jen looked around, only Olga was already rubbing her folds with her hand.

Jen moved her hand over her scales and a tingling went through her lower body when the sensitive pink scales felt the soft touch.
She moved further down and the tingling increased, when she scratched the edge of her slit with its many tiny scales.

The black lips of Sophie started to get moist and glistened in the light of the lamp. Jen heard her moan and as if the moan of Sophie had allowed the other girls to let out moans as well, all others moaned shortly after.

Jen looked around and saw Lisa leaning back, having her eyes closed for a moment, and rubbing over her slit that was as moist as Sophie’s. It was also dark, but a bit lighter than the snow leopardess’ private parts.

Ginny and Ida had, despite being younger and smaller, the biggest snatch of all of them, with the mare winning over the deer.

The mare did not only have her black folds drenched, but it opened every now and then, showing the pink-red insides that seemed to push out and back in.

“Now that you are nice and wet, make sure your fingers are lubricated and then try touching and caressing the nub inside your vagina. This is called a clitoris.”

Jen split her folds in two with her finger and did not have to search for long until she moaned loud when she touched the little knot inside her snatch. It made her whole lower body tingle and pleasure coursed through her while she softly caressed it with her finger. It got bigger and even poked forward between her folds, which added to the tingling by the folds rubbing on both sides.

Every now and then, she looked at Sophie and imitated what the older woman did. She took the clit between two fingers and twisted them softly, which made the stimulations increase by the friction of the fingers around the flesh.

Olga was the first one to cry out a loud moan and stop her hands, when clear liquid squirted out of her pussy and on the bed. The other girls moaned for minutes, before slowly one girl after another stopped with a loud moan and then just huffed silently while laying back and looking at the others.

Not all of them squirted. Ginny and Ida were the one who came shortly after Olga, but Lisa and Jen did not squirt like the others but just felt a rush of pleasure and then rested to look around.

The pussy of Ginny still winked and showed the pink inside in a rhythm that slowed down with each wink.

Sophie, who also had a wet spot in front of her on the bed, smiled and looked to Lisa and Jen. “Good, now I will show you how you can help each other.” She announced and stood up.

She pushed Lisa back and slid her all the way to the head of the bed, while locking the girl into a kiss. The other girls sat up to have a better look, excited about this new course of action, and Jen had to turn around, because she sat on the same bed.

While Sophie kissed Lisa, she caressed the chest and belly of the girl and Lisa moaned loud under her kiss, when the woman caressed over her dugs and played with her erect teats, that poked out of the fur.

After a minute, Sophie released Lisa from the kiss and moved her muzzle further down, licking each teat she came across and even suckled lightly on it, making the girl squirm under her.

The snow leopard only stopped, when her muzzle was between the legs of the girl and her tongue lapped over the twitching dark folds. Jen saw the pink tongue lap over the pussy and then Sophie pushed her head forward and Jen saw the tongue slide deep into the tunnel of Lisa.

Jen could see Sophie making a slight chewing motion and her jaw moving, while the lips of the snow leopard covered the vagina of the lioness and only a slight movement under the fur of Lisa showed Jen that the tongue of Sophie was deep inside the girl and pleasured her.

Lisa was starting to mewl and chirp in high pitches while she gripped the sheets under her and closed her eyes. Sophie continued for two more minutes, before Lisa cried out in a roar and Jen saw her spasming with her whole body and her tail, that lay on the bed, twitched in a high rhythm.

The gulping of Sophie was clearly audible under the dying down moans of Lisa. The snow leopard pulled back, and Jen saw a few last sprays of clear flued push out of Lisa’s slit and all over the nose of Sophie.

A band of saliva connected the muzzle to the pussy for a few seconds, before it ripped and Sophie backed off a meter to give the moaning girl a bit more room, while she licked her lips and nose.

“You are next.” Said the woman and pulled Jen up to lay her on Lisa’s bed, which was empty now, because Lisa lay on her bed. Jen did not have any time to react but when the muzzle of Sophie closed over hers, she just closed her eyes and began to moan. The taste was not just the saliva, but also something salty and kind of sweet underneath, which Jen guessed was the juices of Lisa.

Sophie did not find the sensitive zones like Jake did, but her hand roamed over her pink scales and down to her snatch, that was wet and tingling from her masturbation and watching Lisa.

If felt weird, when Sophie let her tongue glide over her scales after the long kiss and then moved between Jen’s legs.

The dragoness closed her eyes and moaned loud when she felt the tongue enter her snatch. It went far deeper than Jen ever would have thought, and it stimulated her inner flesh to tingle within a few seconds.

The tongue was not as hard as a dick, but much softer but at the same time more flexible and Sophie knew where it felt the best.

Jen felt her curl up the tongue and push a rough spot inside Jen’s tunnel which made Jen whimper in pleasure and her whole body heat up and tingle.

Jen did not know what happened after that, because she had her eyes closed and her muzzle open, while her whole body tingled in high ecstasy.

The next thing she remembered was a climax, nearly as strong as she had with Jake, and that she opened her eyes, seeing sparkling lights dancing in front of her. She did not feel as dizzy as she had with Jake when she had been in heat, but her mind felt a bit numb and relaxed.

When Jen recovered enough to look around, Sophie was already at the end of her treatment with Olga and Jen watched her service the other girls.

After each had experienced the tongue of Sophie, she asked Lisa to try it out with her and encouraged the girls to pair up and lick each other’s snatch while lying next to each other facing into different directions.

The snow leopard called this a 69, and each girl achieved another orgasm, Jen had Ginny as a partner, while Ida and Olga tried it out, before Jen became very sleepy.

She was not the only one. Ginny also felt tired, and Jen decided just to turn around, so that she lay next to Ginny, and pull the cover over them both.

She put one arm over the naked body of the filly and caressed her utters with a giggle, but after a minute she felt the breath of Ginny go steady and she also faded away into darkness.

She still heard the huffing, moaning, and mewling of the other girls, but this did not prevent her from drifting into her dream land.

22nd December

Jen woke up cuddle up against Ginny. She could feel the warm fur at her belly and the tail between them.

Her hand lay on the warm and soft utters of the younger girl and the mare moaned softly from Jen’s hand moving unconsciously when she woke up.

When Jen pulled the cover from their bodies to get up, Ginny also woke up and turned around. She smiled up to the dragoness, that stretched her wings and arms to get the stiffness of sleep out of her limbs.

“Good morning.” The younger girl groaned and jawned wide. “Good morning.” replied Jen and jawned as well.

Ginny also got up and sat on the bed looking around. The other girls were all cuddle up with Sophie and had a few blankets over them.

Jen and Ginny grinned to each other while they, without another word, started to put on some clothes and fetched their towels for the shower.

“Do you think they played the whole night?” asked Ginny when they stood under the warm water stream and leathered up their bodies with the soap.

“I am sure they continued for a long time at least.” Jen nodded and she stepped behind Ginny.

“Want me to help you with that?” she asked, roaming her hands over the fur and utters of the girl, assisting her with leathering all with soap.

Ginny giggled and moaned, and Jen continued, while she pushed her body against the back of Ginny and massaged the soap into the fur and skin with her scaly body.

Both girls moaned while Jen continued to hug Ginny and move her body against hers, while one hand was on her utters and the other moved further down to caress the pussy of the mare. Jen could feel it open and close under her fingers and after a while, she slipped a finger into the snatch of Ginny and made the girl moan for a few minutes, until the girl twitched, and her body shivered from a small orgasm that splashed clear juice into the water under her.

After her orgasm died down, Ginny relaxed so much, that she lay in the arm of Jen and her bladder emptied itself into the shower water. The younger girl sighed and looked up to Jen, who just smiled at her and placed a soft kiss on the lips of the girl.

Jen liked her action with Jake much more, but this intimate playing around with Ginny also was fun.

They finished the shower quick after that and dried themselves while they could hear the boys shouting in the boys’ shower next door.

They listened a bit to the screams and splashes and had to giggle when a few words were audible and they were able to conclude, that Zen and Brandon openly played with each other, just like they had done a few minutes ago, in front of the other boys.

The girls still grinned when they returned to their house and woke up the other girls. All of them were tired, even Sophie, and when they went to the showers together, Jen and Ginny got into their warm clothes and then opened the windows of the house to vent the air.

They also put all the sheets, that had been sullied the last night, into the basket for washing and put on fresh sheets, before they picked up the basket and brought it to the washing machines.

When Jen set up the machines, that were on the backside of the showers, they started to hear a few moans through the tilted window of the girls’ shower room, that emitted vapor from the hot water.

Ginny and Jen looked at each other and pressed their hands before the muzzles to suppress the giggle that shook them.

The day passed without any major events. All girls, except Ginny and Jen, were too tired to do much and the boys had their own games, running around and screaming, while Jake watched over them because Sophie was just as tired as the girls.

In the evening, the girls huddled around Olga and Sophie, not even bothering to put on pajamas, and started to continue the games they learned the last night.

Jen moaned under the licks of Lisa and Sophie while she licked the snatch of their caretaker. She did not reach her climax, because both felines got tired very quickly and it was not even nine, when all girls around Jen fell asleep.

Jen smiled at them and put the covers over each girl and Sophie. She did not feel so tired, maybe also because she was the only girl that did not climax a few times already. Her body tingled and wanted more.

Jen thought about trying to get her own climax with her own fingers, but after she looked over the sleeping girls, she got a better idea.

They were so tired, that they would not miss her. If they woke up in the night, they would just think, Jen was at a bathroom break and not wait for her to return before tugging in again.

She quickly got into her clothes, feeling her snatch soaking her pants, and slipped out into the night.
The cold air caressed her nose and the vapor from her breath danced around her head. The weather got a bit colder this night and Jen was happy when she was at her goal.

She knocked at the door of Jake, who took a while to open, because he apparently had slept as well.

“Jen?” he said silently and pulled her into the warmth and closed the door. “Has something happened?” he looked worried.

“No, the other girls all fell asleep, and I thought you might be happy about a night visit.” Jake smiled.

“I sure am. How about Sophie? Is she asleep as well?” Jen nodded. “So, you thought about entering the room of a man at night, what did you plan?” he continued to ask with a smirk.

Jen just grinned back and took his hand to lead it under her skirt and on her soaked panties, that even soaked through the tights. 

“I need your help.” She whispered before she went on toe-tips and pushed her muzzle on his.

Jake returned her kiss and started to caress her snatch through the fabrics, while his other hand went over her head, her shoulders and around the base of her wings, then further down to her tail and ass.

“Who would deny such a request from the cutest dragoness in this world?” asked Jake and Jen giggled under her moans into his muzzle.

She felt him unlock the tail part of the skirt and the lock in the front of the skirt and then push down the skirt together with the tights and pants.

Jen assisted him with stepping out of the tights, while Jake had his food in the wet middle of them and this way pulled them down to her ankles while he continued the kiss.

When he gripped the base of her wings and softly lifted her up, she had to moan from the stimulations of his grip. She felt that he also had lost his pants and when her scales snuggled against his, she felt his massive member poking at her drenched entrance.

Jen moaned and Jake broke the kiss to take more momentum. Jen’s head was placed against his strong chest and shoulder, while she felt his rod slowly pushing into her twitching snatch.

It felt better than any tongue or finger ever could. Not only because his dick was much bigger and harder, and could reach deeper, but also because it was Jake. Alone knowing that it was him made Jen tingle and feel thousand bees buzzing in her stomach.

Jake changed his grip to her ass and while his thumbs massaged her tail base, he pushed into her with hard hammering thrusts up, while he let Jen meet the thrusts by letting her push down by gravity.

She felt the knot prod at her entrance, and she prepared for the entry that came a minute later. She huffed strongly and squirmed when the hot goo from his spurts hit her sensitive womb.

Her walls contracted and her whole body convulsed around the piece of flesh inside her, which still expanded and locked them together. She finally got the orgasm she did not get with the other girls, and it felt better and stronger than any she had in the last two days.

Jen just noticed that she closed her eyes, when she opened them again and like the evening before, when Sophie had licked her snatch, she saw lights dancing before them from the strong pleasure her body was shaken by.

She squeezed her arms, that lay around the upper body of Jake, and pushed her head against his chest with a moan. Her eyes closed again and concentrated on the wonderful warm feeling inside her chest.

Jake caressed her tail base and even moved one hand up to her wings again now that she sat on his dick and was not slipping down anyways.

“I love you, Jake.” She suddenly whispered and she opened her eyes and looked up to the face of her lover.

“I love you too, Jen.” He whispered back and pushed his muzzle down to meet her in a kiss.

The kiss took a long time, while Jen felt the warm feeling in her chest dwell up and her womb, tunnel and snatch tingling around the still pulsing and spurting member, that filled her up and made her belly bulge already.

Jen faded away into a dream, while she was locked into the kiss with Jake and only felt him shifting inside her, when the dragon lay down in the bed and pulled a cover over them both, hugging Jen tightly to rub her scales against his, without letting go of the kiss.

Jen was already fast asleep, when Jake finally broke the kiss and caressed over the back, the wings and the tail of the girl, while feeling his own spunk around his tip inside her womb and his knot slowly starting to shrink.

He let the girl sleep on his belly and chest, while looking at her sleeping face with a smile and caressing her scales, until he as well fell asleep long after.

23rd December

Jen managed to slip into the showers and be back at their house before the girls woke up. She was the one waking up Sophie and the other girls, which seemed quite exhausted and tired even though they slept very long.

At breakfast, all was back to the usual atmosphere, with the boys being back on track and shouting and cheering.
Jen noticed, that Zen and Steven held hands under the table and smiled the whole time.

It began to snow very hard, and Sophie and Jake decided to use the last day of the camp to play in the snow.

They built a big castle out of the snow and when the weather, around noon, got a bit clearer and the snow was not so strong anymore, they used the sleds again to slide down the hill.

In the evening, they did a last tour around the camp and visited the forest again. They boys ran around a lot, but even the girls, after slowly waking up during the morning, started to get very active and screamed and ran along the boys. It was as if the night and what followed between the girls and the boys never happened.

In the evening, there still was a light snowfall and all cubs were so tired, that they barely finished their dinner and then scuffed back to their houses.

The breathing of Sophie and the other girls got calm and steady quick, but Jen, even though she had been just as tired, could not sleep.

She had to think about Jake and that this was the last night of the camp. She wondered if she would be able to see Jake again after the camp.

The parents would come very early in the morning, and she would most likely not have time to share it with him again.

She felt lonely in the middle of the sleeping girls, thinking about the departure. She was happy to see her parents again, but it hurt to think about leaving Jake.

After lying there for half an hour, only getting more awake with each passing minute thinking about Jake, she could not bear it. She had to see Jake.

Jen carefully got dressed and slipped out of the house. The snow had gotten a bit stronger, but with the wind being very calm, it did not feel uncomfortable to run through the curtain of white.

She had gotten a bit used to the cold in her face and took step after step towards the house of Jake. She did not care about someone seeing her, because the snow was heavy enough to take away any vision over 3 meters.

Jake was still awake and let her in quickly when Jen knocked. It seemed he waited for her and expected her to come.

“Good evening my lotus pedal.” He whispered softly and kissed her, which made Jen’s head feel hot.
“Couldn’t sleep?” he asked, and Jen shook her head, when Jake let go of her head and took a step back.

“Me neither.” Said Jake and smiled. “Last night, right?” Jen nodded. For some reason she felt shy and a bit hesitant.

“What do you think about a walk around the camp?” Jake asked. “Just you and me?” Jen showed her teeth in a big smile. “I would love that.” She admitted and hugged the upper body of Jake, putting her head on his chest and taking in his warm smell.

Jake put on his mantle and grabbed a backpack, that lay on the bed and that he seemed to have prepared beforehand, to swing it on his back. It sat neatly between his wings. Then he put an arm around the shoulder of Jen and opened the door.

“Off we go.” He mumbled softly and Jen put her head against his chest from the side, enjoying the warm embrace of his arm and walking next to Jake. She felt happy next to him and for some reason she was not in the mood to chat but just gazed into the snow, smelled his familiar scent, and listened to her own pounding heart.

Jake equally seemed to not be in a mood for many words. Silently they plodded through the snow.

Jen only noticed that they were leaving the inner camp when she noticed the trees of the forest and the snow let up a bit. She did not ask, but just closed her eyes for a while, letting Jake lead her through the forest trail.

She opened her eyes again, when she noticed, that the path under them let a bit uphill. She had to watch her steps a bit more careful on the mountain trail, but she did not complain. She trusted Jake and was sure that he knew where he was going.

Leaving the camp behind and moving into a more secluded area made the heart of Jen beat harder. She was alone with Jake and each step ensured more that they would not meet anyone else.

It excited Jen to think about being all alone with Jake and at the same time made her inside relax. She had not noticed that subconsciously she had been a bit anxious that someone saw them, but now, that they left the forest and climbed up the mountain, she felt safe from any eyes.

“Here we are!” said Jake and Jen saw, to her surprise, the steaming of the warm dwell that they bathed at the start of the camp.

“What do you say about a bath?” he asked, and Jen looked up to him flustered. “But…” she said looking around, as if she still expected someone to be around and watch them, “… I don’t have my swim suite with me.”

Jake grinned. “We don’t need one. We will just go in naked.” Jen felt her head getting hot from the blood rushing in. Sure, she had been naked with Jake before and even did other stuff with him, but they always had been inside and protected from alien eyes.

Now they would be in the open and anyone who would cross them would see her naked. “But…” she stammered. “… we are outside and…” he put a finger on her muzzle.

“Don’t worry Jen. No one is here at this hour. It is just you and me.” He kissed her and Jen closed her eyes to indulge in the kiss.

She noticed him sliding his hands over her body and then she noticed that the lock on her clothes were opened, and he slid down her warm layer from her body. She did not fight him but let him do what he wanted, feeling the cold touch of the air and the even colder snowflakes on her scales.

When she was completely naked, she felt his scales against her and his warm body warmed her up and even though the cold air still caressed her back and wings, the warm body in front of her made her feel comfortable.

Her wings already got a bit stiff from the cold when Jake picked her up and carried her in front of him. She opened the eyes, when the big dragon let go of the kiss, and looked into his eyes, when he slowly stepped into the warm water with her.

Her whole body prickled from the warm water right after the cold wind and she moaned when they submerged into the water up to their heads and Jake, still having his arms tight around her, kissed her again.

Jen felt his member slip out of his slid and poke against her scales and between her legs, rubbing along her slit, while he kissed her.

She closed her eyes again and moaned into his muzzle again, while his hands ran over her wings, her back and her hind, caressing all the sensitive spots that made Jen moan and tingle all over her body.

When she felt his member, almost at full size, slip between her lips after he shuffled her a bit and adjusted her in front of him, she opened her eyes again.

Her blue eyes looked into his black orbs, that gazed right into hers. The clouds must have opened a bit, because Jen was able to see the reflection of the crescent, which was just a very small line, because it was shortly before new moon, and a few stars in his eyes.

His black eyes looked like a vast starry night sky themselves and Jen lost herself in his eyes, while she felt him pump up and slide deeper into her with a slow rhythm.

His member grew bigger inside her and she felt him reaching deeper with every push until she felt him break her cervix and entering her womb, while his arms were wrapped around her upper body and his hands fondled around her tail base.

Jen could not turn her eyes away from him or close them. She just gazed into his black eyes with the reflection of the moon and the stars and moaned each time he pushed into her.

She felt his growing member push against her snatch and felt her own arousal rising within her, while the buoyance of the water made her float in front of Jake every time he pulled down and his member massaged her inside with his soft barbs when it was pulled out to her lips, just to be pushed back in.

Jen’s vision got a bit blurred when the pleasure inside her dwelled up, but her gaze did not leave the eyes of Jake. The feeling of him inside her, the happiness and the magical moment of his star filled eyes made her cry without Jen noticing it or knowing why.

She felt so happy, that it was not tears of sadness or pain. Her head was swimming in the pleasure like her body was in the water.

She felt small ripples run through her body in the begin of her climax, while the big member was still pushed into her with the same slow rhythm, scratching all the flesh inside her, even touching the rough spot that Sophie had licked with her tongue which felt so good.

Jen mewled into the muzzle of Jake and barely noticed the grunts of the man into hers and the heavy snorts of his nostrils, while he worked hard to keep the rhythm.

His knot prodded at her entrance and pushed in a bit more with each push, but at this moment Jen started to twitch and contract around him and her body tingled in her climax.

Jake did not stop. He just continued to push in the same rhythm, using the times her inner tunnel relaxed to push his knot further into her snatch. It still felt like an eternity, until Jen felt the thick knot pushing into her already milking inside and inflating even more just behind her snatch to lock them together.

Her orgasm kicked up a notch when she felt the hot slimy goo of Jake’s semen gush into her womb. Her insides massaged around his member and knot, squeezing each little drop out of him and making sure that her womb was filled to the brim and her belly bulged out a bit.

Her insides burned in a good way and her orgasm did not want to stop. She felt the circling climax grip her body and get stronger and fade a bit in turns, never letting up for good.

After his spurts subsided, he started to make small pushes, just a few millimeters, because his knot did not allow for more, but it caused a friction that kept the orgasm of Jen running. Her vision got even blurrier, and she only saw his black orbs, increasing to a big firmament full of stars, dangling in front of her vision, and even when she finally closed her eyes, she still saw them.

Her head was spinning, and her insides were milking his member nonstop, making sure that his knot did not go limb but kept fully bloated inside her snatch. Soon after She felt another batch of spurts inside her.

The slow rocking of Jake continued, and her insides tingled. Jen felt like she melted together with the other dragon. She could not tell anymore, where her body ended and his started.

The warm water around her and the cold air in her face and on her ears and head made her sleepy and awake at the same time. It was a mysterious feeling and a game between warmth and cold. She barely felt his hands roaming over her scales and tail base, and even pushing softly into her tail hole, because her whole body, all her scales, tingled in a fire that felt cold and hot at the same time.

This feeling got very close to the love daze she felt during her heat, but now she experienced it much more conscious. She felt like her mind was at the same time fading away and getting more attentive.

She felt every flick of his fingers. Every friction of his flesh in hers and every swirl of his tongue in her mouth and she just let herself sink into it and let her body respond as it pleased.

This moment seemed to continue forever and only after hours, or at least Jen felt like it had been hours, and many more contributions inside her that made her bloated so much, that her belly scales strongly pushed against his and her insides felt like it would burst, he finally stopped, and his knot slowly deflated inside her still twitching tunnel.

She felt the spunk of Jake pushing past the shrinking knot, while her womb and belly deflated. It felt kind of nice how the hot liquid pushed between his warm flesh and her sensitive and still twitching tunnel.

Then Jake pulled out and the warm water washed inside her snatch before Jen by instinct pushed it out with her tunnel and closed her nether lips. Her lips burned a bit from the warm water, but they tingled as well.

Her sensitive tunnel still twitched and mixed the remaining spunk inside her around, sending small jolts of pleasure through her insides.

Jake turned her around and leaned her back against his chest, with her wings spread to the side into the warm water. Jen kept her eyes closed.

“Are you okay Jen?” Jake asked with a very silent whisper. “Hmmm!” made Jen just as silently, as if a louder noise could destroy this magical moment. He wrapped his arms around her again and places his hands motionless on her belly, pulling her into a tight and wonderful hug.

“I love you my lotus pedal.” He mumbled into her ear and Jen moaned from the warm feeling inside her and from her heart starting to beat even faster after hearing these words.

“I love you too, Jake.” She finally managed to say put her head against his chest, slowly opening her eyes.

Her vision was clear again and she gazed up to the sky. It was dark. The moon, still visible on the sky that seemed to have cleared up, was just a very slender crescent that was not able to provide much light, but enough to illuminate the edges of the clouds around them.

It looked like someone cut a big hole in the middle of the clouds to free the vision to the moon and a few stars next to it.

Jen gazed into the moon, feeling a few snowflakes touching her cheeks and feeling the breath and the beating heart of Jake on her back.

They sat there together and watched the moon, Jen in the close hug of Jake. She felt his member slowly retreating and brushing against her tail base while none of them said any word.

Jen could not say how many hours passed while they sat in the hot water and looked up to the moon. After a while, that felt like an eternity and that Jen wished would never end, the clouds closed the gap between them and hid the moon and the stars again, ending the mysterious magical moment.

They still sat there motionless for a few minutes, gazing at the dark sky above them. Jen felt her own heartbeat and the heart of Jake that hammered behind her head. The moment slowly lost its magic and mystery and the cold wind around her head made her slowly get back to reality.

She sighed long, as if she lost something important, and looked at the clouds for a few more minutes. Then she sighed again and looked up to Jake.

His eyes met hers. It seemed to Jen that he looked at her from above for a while already and a smile danced around his lips.

She felt her pulse beat in her ears, but before she could say something, he pulled her head into her neck and places a soft kiss on her lips.

“That was a wonderful moment, right?” he whispered, as if loud words could break the peace around them.

“Yes.” Breathed Jen and turned around to throw her arms around his neck and pull herself into a deeper kiss.

A few minutes later, she bounced up and down, held by the buoyance of the water, on his dick again. They kissed and mated for a few more hours, not regarding the time and anything around them.

The warm water made sure the cold air could not affect them and seemed to fill them with endurance and energy.

Jen regretted it a bit, when Jake finally, after a long silent time where he had her in a hug and caressed over her tail base while his member retreated into his body, decided that they had to prepare for their way back.

He helped Jen to clean her snatch and her ass, which he used for one round as well, enough to ensure no spunk would sully her panties and then they stepped out of the dark warm water.

Jake opened his bag and pushed a big towel over the head of Jen, which she used to dry herself, while Jake did the same with another big towel. They had a dim light from a glow stick, that Jake used to allow them to find their clothes and robe before they would freeze to death.

Jen giggled, when Jake softly caressed her pink scales, before she hid them under her tights and the pullover.

“You are the most beautiful dragoness I have ever seen.” Jake whispered and Jen giggled. “Have you seen many other dragonesses?” she asked, not even knowing why. “Just my mother…” he admitted, and Jen giggled. “So, I am more beautiful than your mother.” She teased him. And Jack chuckled.

“For me, you will always be the most beautiful dragoness, no matter how many dragonesses I would meet.” He whispered and Jen felt the hot feeling in her head again.

“I love you, Jen.” He whispered. Jen felt her legs getting weak. He told her so before, but for some reason in this situation, it made her tingle and feel weak all the sudden. Maybe it was just because of the long bath and her body finally getting tired after this long night.

Jake caught her before she fell to the ground. “I love you too, my boyfriend.” She said tender and pulled herself up to his head to kiss him when he picked her up and carried her on his arms.

Jake shouldered the backpack with the wet towels and tightened the grip around Jen’s shoulders. Then he started to climb down the mountain with her laying in his arms and having her arms locked behind his neck.

Jen looked up to him the whole time, a stupid smile on her muzzle and glowing in love for him. Jake looked down every now and then, smiling at her, before he concentrated on the path in front of him to make sure to not misstep and fall down the hillside with Jen.

“I am not sure if we have time for this tomorrow.” Said Jake softly, when he put Jen down in front of the girls’ house. Her legs were strong enough to hold her weight now, but she still smiled up to him.

“If you ever need me, give me a call.” And he took a small piece of paper and pushed it into her mantle.

After that, they shared a last long kiss before Jen slipped into the house and Jake made his way back to his house.

Jen got her mobile phone out and saved the number of Jake, before she ripped the paper and threw it into the trash to not have someone else find it.

Then she put on her pajama and cuddled into her bed and was fast asleep just one minute later.

24th December

“Pose for a photo!” Jen let the phone click and saved the photo to the profile of Lisa. The lioness showed a big smile on the photo and made the V sign.

Now it was Jen’s turn to be the model and she jumped on the bed, with her wings covered in her pullover extended to both sides and flapping them a bit, curled her fingers like a wild beast. “Roar!” she said and after Lisa took the photo, both girls giggled.

Jen flicked through the new profiles she added. Ginny, Ida and even Olga shared their number with her, and they promised to send a text when they got home.

“You are still missing a photo for this one!” Lisa pointed at a contact with just a number and a name and pushed her elbow into the rips of Jen. Jen followed her finger and saw the name of Jake.

“Erm…” she said a bit shy, but Lisa giggled. “This is how you do it, see?” she showed her the photo that she linked to the profile of Leon. The lion boy had her in the arm and smiled into the camera.

“Cute!” Jen justified the photo. “But do you think I will get Jake to do this now?”

The camp was in turmoil. After breakfast, Jake and Sophie had sent the cubs back to their houses to clean up and pack their stuff. The girls just finished and used the time, until Sophie would inspect their house, to share numbers and do some last photos.

“Sophie!” Lisa cried out when the door opened, and she jumped over a bed to get to their caretaker. “We need a photo of us all!” 

Sophie did not have any time to react. All five girls huddled around her und Lisa pushed her phone as far as possible to get them all on the selfie.

“Send it to me, too!” demanded Ida and after a lot of giggles and shouting, every girl had a copy of the photo.

“Can I have your number as well?” asked Lisa to Sophie and the snow leopard laughed. “You are quite eager, aren’t you little lioness.” The girl giggled when Sophie swished her tail playfully.

After a few back and forth, Sophie gave them her number and they sent her a text, so she would have their number as well.

After a few demands of the girls, she also took a photo of each of them and promised to answer, when they would send her text messages, even though she seemed not as excited about it as the girls.

“I need to ask Jake as well.” Lisa sputtered. “Come on Jen.” But Sophie held her back at by grabbing her jacked.

“First, I will make sure your house is okay.” She scolded the girl, and all others giggled.

It took Sophie ten minutes to check every drawer and every corner for stuff that had been forgotten and she even found a lone sock of Lisa under her bed, which the lioness pushed into her bag with a shy grin, embarrassed about this slip.

Finally, Sophie allowed them to take their bags and bring them into the dining hall. After they left, Jen saw Sophie doing another round through the house to check a second time.

On their way, Jen saw Jake entering the house of Leon and the other older boys and even though they could not hear the words, the girls could hear him shouting loud at them.

A gaze through the window of the house next to the hall, it was the one of the younger boys, including Niel, the bear cub that looked out and made Olga giggle when their gaze met, showed Jen that the boys were playing around, throwing covers and pillows at each other and laughed in their fun game.

It seemed that they did not even remove the sheets or pillowcases yet and their clothes were all over the ground.

Jen grinned to Lisa, when they pushed Olga towards the dining hall and entered the warm house all together. They put their bags into a corner and Jen even lay a bag with her Pajama and the other clothes, Jake purchased for her, on her bag.

“Wonna play some cards until the boys are finished?” asked Olga and pulled a pack of cards out of her bag. “I wanted… photo…” Jen looked towards the window to the boys’ side, but Lisa pulled her to the table, where the other girls already sat down.

“Come on, Jen.” Her friend told her. “He’s got all hands full with making sure the boys get ready in time. You should not budge in there.”

With a sigh, Jen put away her phone and sat down next to Lisa. She only concentrated half on the game and thought about Jake.

Jen was happy, that she would see her parents again, but she also felt like the time was now running far too fast. She would have wanted to spend the last hours with Jake, snuggled up in a warm bed or a soft sofa and just cuddling until they had to part, but she knew that this was impossible.

They had had their goodbye at the last night. She would not get alone time with him until their parents would come around noon.

It took over an hour, and a lot of games won by Lisa, until Jake came in with the boys, that finally packed their bags and were just as loud as Jen had seen them while “cleaning” their house.

Sophie had looked for them in between and then went to help Jake and it seemed that they managed to tame the boys together.

“All ready?” asked Jake when he stepped to the girls and showed them a toothy smile. “Since forever.” Lisa was in her element. Suddenly she jumped up and pushed Jen at the shoulder with the hand. “Hey, the photo!”

Jen felt shy to ask for the photo in front of the other girls, but Lisa saved her. She asked Jake if he would do a photo with her and if he would do this with every girl.

While the boys fought over the best spot for their bags, each girl had a photo taken with Jake alone, then all girls together with him and then even including Sophie.

After that, the girls split and went to the boys and the sharing of numbers and photos continued. Jen could barely keep up with all the boys asking her to get a photo with her alone.

There she was back at the attention that she always hated in schools. Being of a rare species had its upsides, but for a shy character like Jen, it could also be hard when everyone wanted a photo with her to brag in front of their friends that they really met a dragon.

Luckily there was Jack as well and he was as demanded as she was. In the end, she even had more pictures of her and Jake than she could have asked for, because everyone wanted to make photos of the two dragons, as if they were a rare trophy, and sent them to her. Jen promised herself to select the best photo at home and add it to the profile of Jake.

At the end, Jake got a tripod with a frame for his phone out of his bag and with a timer they shot a last photo with everyone together. Jen felt like Jake only let her out of his arm, where she was for over half an hour for doing all the photos, reluctantly and she also would have wished to stay like this longer.

They all helped to prepare the lunch, because they decided to have lunch ready for all parents, when they would pick them up.
They barely finished before the first parents got in and the dining hall filled with people.

Lisa directly introduced Jen to her parents, a beautiful white lion with a fluffy white mane and a beige lioness with the same blue eyes than Lisa. Her mother had to stop her a few times because Lisa was talking nonstop.

Then Lisa pulled Leon away from his father, the only one coming to pick him up, and introduced him, but Jen was not left alone for long, because the other girls and after them the boys all wanted to introduce her to their parents.

Jake winked with an eye to her, when he came past her and gave her a soft clap on her hind, as if he wanted to encourage her to stay strong.

Her own parents were late. They had sent her a message that they got stuck in a traffic jam and it might take a few more hours and Jen had told Sophie and Jake about it, who assured her that they would wait for her parents and not leave her alone in the camp.

Jen was very hungry form being shown around by all the other cubs and she was thankful for finally being able to sit down and eat.

On her right was Lisa and on her left Ginny and the girls giggled and chatted during the whole meal, enjoying the last hour they had together.

After the lunch, the parents helped their cubs to bring the bags into the car and there were hugs and shouts everywhere from the kids, saying goodbye to each other.

The parents shook the hands of Sophie and Jake and thanked them to keep their kids safe and out of trouble. Jen had to giggle when she saw the gaze of Sophie after the last of the parents left the house.

“Only you are left.” Said the snow leopard. “We will do a last check. Do you want to wait here?” Jen directly got up from the couch, that she used to get a bit rest after the exhausting crowd, and took the few steps to Jake, who stood close to her.

“I will come with you.” She said and snuggled against the arm of Jake while taking his hand and holding it.

“It seems I am the one too much.” Said Sophie with a giggle when she opened the door. “Make sure she has her jacket on.” Was the last thing she said, before she left.

Jen was not sure, how much Sophie knew or suspected, but she felt embarrassed. Her gesture had been obvious about how she fancied Jake. Sure, all other girls had been the same, but Jen still felt insecure if Sophie suspected that there was more between the two dragons.

“Want to help me check the sports hall and the Showers?” asked Jake and placed a soft kiss on her head. Jen only gripped his hand stronger and pushed herself under his arm to put her head on his chest from the side.

Jake picked up her jacket and helped her got get in. Jen directly snuggled up with his side and he put an arm around her when they stepped out of the dining hall.

Jake took a small detour and visited the edge of the housings together with Jen to look at the forest and the cliff down to the river. He told Sophie, that he would show Jen everything again, so she could say goodbye to them but, Jen knew, that Jake wanted to be alone with her just as much as the girl wanted it.

When they turned around the corner of the sports hall and saw Sophie enter one of the houses and open all windows to vent them, Jake pulled her around, so that Jen was facing him, and kissed her.

They stood there for a few minutes and Jen could hear her heart beating.
Silent they parted their lips and arm in arm walked around the camp slowly.

Jen did not pay much attention to the forest or the river, that roared from the abyss that was just a few steps away from them, when they visited the cliff, but just enjoyed the walk with Jake. None of them said a word. They just held each other’s hand and took a stroll together.

When Jen’s parents finally came, she introduced Sophie and Jake to them and Jen’s father directly got into a long conversation with Jake, standing in the middle of the dining hall, while Sophie, Jen’s mother and Jen sat at a table and drank some tea.

Sophie explained Jen’s mother, why Jen had new clothes and gave hints where they could find the special tailors that offered the clothes for dragons, and other winged species, in every city.

Because Dragons were rare, usually not many shops had these clothes, but there was a particular chain that always had a few of them available, even though mostly just showcase clothes to attract customers, because a rare outfit for a rare species was different and made people look at it twice.

Jen heard a few words of the discussion of her father and Jake, when she looked over to them while the older women were deep in their own discussion. The topic seemed to be very similar. Jake told Mr. Scallivan about a tailor, that tailored by order for him and gave him the card of the tailor in case Mr. Scallivan wanted to try him out as well. 

At their old home, Jen never had to wear these special clothes, because her mother just adjusted the clothes with a cut in the back that was seamed. The Jackets, that they wore at bad weather, were just very big to fit their wings, because it had been so warm all year at their old home, that they never had to wear it for long.

When they finally departed, Jen hugged both Sophie and Jake for the goodbye. She felt a bit embarrassed when she squeezed Jake in front of her parents, especially when her mother smiled at her and threw her a gaze that Jen was sure meant that her mother at least suspected that Jen had a crush on Jake.

Her suspicion was fortified when they sat in the car and her mother asked a few minutes after they left the camp. “Was it nice, meeting another dragon for the first time?” – “Hmmm.” Said Jen, and her head began to buzz from the blood rushing in. “He is a beautiful guy.” Her mother teased her further and Jen just showed her a sarcastic smile and her mother waved it off with a smile.

“I am just happy that you got a bit out of your shell. I think it was a good idea to send you to the winter camp here, while we prepared the house and got the renovation done.”

The house looked warmer and more like a home when they finally arrived. The wallpapers had been changed and, in her room, she saw the pink wallpapers that she wished for.

She was too tired from the drive, they had been in three traffic jams for over four hours in total, when they returned to look at all the changes in the house.

After saying goodnight to her parents, she fell into her bed.

She only opened WhosApp for a short look. A new group had been created by the girls and she put a quick “I’m home” message in, before she put her mobile phone on the night table and already fell asleep. She did not even notice her mother getting in a few minutes later and pulling the blanket over her body.

25th December

Jen stared at the small package between her cloths. Somehow there was a little present in the middle of her stuff in her bag when she unpacked it this morning.

She had been too tired to unpack it the evening before, but now she decided to not push the task forward. While pulling out her clothes and putting them into the drawers and wardrobe, a small box, packed in red paper and with a golden bow on top, fell on her bed.

She wondered if one of the other girls packed it there by mistake, but the layout of the box looked like a present.

Jen pondered who could have put it into her luggage and when.

After a few minutes being undecided if she should open it or who the giver of this was, she decided to advance and check out what was in it.

She unpacked the paper carefully and found a black box within, that had a lock at the side, that could be opened with a push.

Jen pushed the button and pulled the lid up. Her hands began to shiver, and the box dropped on her bed, when something sparkling glanced out of the box.

She quickly picked it up again and looked inside to ensure herself that she had not just imagined that.

The inside of the black box was also black, but it was cushioned softly and in the middle of the box there was a small sparkling item. At first, it just looked like a blue gem, a sapphire, that sparkled in the light that fell through her window.

At a second glance, she saw a golden frame around it and golden rods on the left and right.

Only when she, with still shivering hands, took the item out of the box, the rest of the ring came into light. It was a golden ring with a wonderful blue gem, that had the same color as Jen’s eyes, on top.

Jen looked at the ring and the gem with sparkling eyes, not knowing what to say or do. She just held it in her hand, staring at it for minutes.

Only when her gaze left the ring, she noticed a small note under the lid of the box, and she recovered it to unfold and read it.

“Merry Christmas, my little lotus pedal!” was written on the paper and this message directly told Jen who must have placed it there.
This must have been a present from Jake. Jen felt a bit bad because she did not have any present for him. She had not thought about it at all.

Her guilt only lasted for a few seconds, until her gaze fell upon the ring again and her chest made a jump in joy.

She pushed the ring over her left annulary and extended her arm to determine if the ring looked good on her. She even opened the wardrobe to step in front of the mirror on the inside of the door and hold the ring next to her eyes to verify that it matched.

Her heart wanted to jump out of her chest, and she smiled big, feeling so much affection and love for Jake, that a few tears rolled down her eyes from the overwhelming happiness. She just wished, Jake would be here, but the ring made it feel as if he was here with her.

Jen tossed herself on the bed and curled around her left hand, that she pushed in her chest, surrounded by her right hand, and she giggled while she closed her eyes and imagined the ring being Jake and that she hugged her.

After a few more minutes, she looked at her clock. It was just 8. She was not sure if she could call Jake already to thank him.

From downstairs, she heard the voice of her mother calling her for breakfast. The wonderful moment with thoughts about Jake deflated and Jen only kept a bit of the tingle deep inside her chest and stomach, when she hastily went to the bath, cleaned her face with a bit of cold water and washed the sweat from the night off her scales and then put on some fresh clothes.

The house was warm enough, so Jen only chose a white blouse and a blue skirt, that matched with her new gem, only wearing her underwear beneath without socks.

She quickly rushed down the stairs and returned the morning greeting of her father and her mother, when she entered the dining room.

There was hot cocoa and some pancakes at her place already and Her mother kissed her, before Jen sat down.

 Jen grinned away while she ate the pancake and when she grabbed the chocolate, she unconsciously also took her left hand to go around her right, proudly pushing her new won jewelry into the middle of her parents’ attention.

Her father let his newspaper sink down, when he shot a glance over to Jen and her mother stopped the pancake she ate halfway to her muzzle and put it back on her plate.

“Sweetheart, where did you get this ring?” she asked surprised, and Jen giggled and hid her big smile behind her cocoa cup.

“It… was a… Christmas present.” She whispered, as if the dream that the ring cast upon her would be destroyed by loud words.

Her father leaned forward and took a closer look at the ring, pulling her hand away from the cup and holding it in his, while he observed the object.

“This looks like real gold and a real sapphire. This was not cheap. Who gave you this?” he asked Jen letting her pull back her hand again.

“That’s a secret.” She said shy and looked at her cocoa. From the corner of the eye, she saw a grin of her mother, as if she already had someone in mind who would give this to Jen.

The adults changed a worried look and when her father wanted to say something, Jen saw her mother putting a hand on his and he closed he mouth again. Jen felt a knot inside her stomach from the weird atmosphere around the table.

“It fits perfectly to your eyes.” Her mother tried to overplay the scene and the uncomfortable feeling in Jen’s stomach turned into the tingling again. “Right?” she said, put the cocoa down and pushed her hand towards her mother, showcasing her new won treasure.

Her mother also took a closer look, just like her father before, and smiled to the girl. Jen was far too happy to notice, that her smile frowned a bit and that her mother only forced herself to not make her daughter worry.

When Jen was back in her room and her door was closed, she directly picked up her phone from the night table and picked the profile of Jake to call him.

“Is that you Jen?” he asked, when picking up the phone. “Merry Christmas princess.” She giggled. “Did you already find my present?” – “Yes.” Her voice stumbled because Jen was so excited.

“It is perfect. Thank you, thank you, many many many many maaaaaaaany thanks.” She pushed out with one breath, and she could hear Jake laugh at the other side of the line.

“I am happy that you liked it. I saw it, when I was out shopping a few days ago and thought it would fit perfectly to your eyes.” Jen felt tears running down her cheeks again from the happiness that overflew her chest again.

“I thank you sooooo much.” She whispered. “I am feeling so bad that I forgot to get you something.” She added worried but Jake laughed again.

“Your call and that you are healthy is the best present I could get.” He explained. “Well, not as good as if you were here with me, naturally.” Jen had to giggle under her tears.

“You have to send me a photo of you wearing the ring.” He spoke. “I want to know if it really fits as good as I imagined. I was unable to test it before I purchased it.”

Jen fumbled with the phone and shot a selfie with her holding the ring next to her face. Then she sent it to Jake.

“Hey, why are you crying?” he wanted to know, and Jen giggled and sobbed at the same time. “I am just so happy.” She finally was able to stammer, and Jake sighed in relieve.

“I miss you.” Jen admitted, while she looked at the ring. “But at least a part of you is here now with the ring.” The voice of Jake sounded happy and warm. “I miss you too, my little lotus pedal. I am sure we will be able to meet again soon. But for today have a great Christmas and celebrate with your parents.”

“I love you and I will always be there for you, until I die.” Jake told her. “Me too.” Jen breathed into the phone.

They took over ten minutes to say goodbye again and again. Jen in the end kissed the phone a few times, to throw a few kisses to Jake, before she finally turned the phone off.

Only very slowly she calmed down and her tears stopped to flow. She put the phone next to her bed, missed the night table and it fell to the ground, but Jen did not care about it.

She lay on her bed for hours, just looking up at the ring, turning her finger and glanced at it from all angles. For her it was a great treasure that reminded her of Jake.

With each minute she stared at the ring, she felt more love and affection towards Jake build up inside her and she sighed a few times.

She did not know that her mother had waited in front of her door and listened in to her conversation, confirming her suspicion. A mix of a smile and worried glance in her eyes decorated her face.

Other than their daughter, their parents had noticed that the worth of the ring and the making, in addition to the perfect coloration with her eyes, was more than a coincidence or a simple Christmas present.

The girl did not realize that this ring was as good as an engagement ring and the choice of words of Jake were like a confession, together with the ring. An oath for life.

The maiden heart of Jen had just been in heaven and did not realize what her mother, listening in from the corridor, understood. It was more than a puppy love for both, Jen and Jake. The boy, or man, because he was 17 already, was serious and a look at her daughter at the breakfast had been enough to understand that her daughter also was with her head in the clouds and brimmed with love for him.

She was happy for the first love in the life of her little girl, but in addition she was worried, because she was only 11 while the boy was 17 already. She was not sure, if her girl understood, how this might change her future and if she was prepared for the steps that the black dragon set into motion already.

But she did not want to splash cold water over her daughter and rip her out of her romantic fantasies. There would be time to get her down to earth soon enough. A young maiden in love should have the right to be happy for a bit longer, her mother decided.

Little did her mother know, that there was even more to it than she realized. Jen’s parents did not know, how far Jake went with Jen and even less, that he left a little present inside of Jen. One that the girl did not know about and that took root a few days ago, preparing to make itself noticeable a few weeks after to surprise Jen and her parents.

For now, the little white dragoness was floating on cloud nine, holding the ring dear as the biggest treasure in the world and for days only thought about Jake day in and day out.

Her parents had a talk this evening and decided to let Jen experience this rush of joy until it would cool down and a meeting between the two youngsters would close in. Until then, there was no reason to talk sense into the girl and rob her of her of the happiness she found.
And Jen was happy every day and was energetic and showed much less reservation than before the camp, which was perceived very positive from her parents.

Epilogue 1/2 – New Year, New Life

“Jen, you need to eat something.” Her mother looked at Jen with a stern face. It was the first morning in the new year and Jen refused to eat her breakfast again.

“I am not hungry mom.” Jen complained, but the grumbling of her stomach revealed her lie. The look on her mother’s face turned into worry.

“Tell me what really the reason is.” She requested and Jen shot a glance to her father, that also looked at her.

“I have gained weight over the last week, okay? I don’t want to get fat.” Both her parents looked surprised.

It all started three days ago, when Jen stood on the scale, realizing that she added two pounds to her weight.

First, she thought it was the ring, that she wore wherever she walked or stood now, but even after temporary removing it, the scale did not budge.

Since then, Jen had refused most of the food, just drinking a bit and something small, when she was hungry. But the affords had been in vain. She gained another pound in the last three days, and she even felt like her belly was pushing out more.

She tried to convince herself, that she just imagined it, but even her clothes felt a bit tighter around her midsection. This had even forced her to skip using her favorite, extreme tight, shirts and wear more baggy ones.

“I hardly believe that dear. You have eaten nothing than a yoghurt in the last three days.” The look of her mother turned into real concern.

Usually, Jen was a big eater, but suddenly her daughter turned into over conscious eating habits. She also seemed to step on the scale more often, twice a day, now.

Not that the girl did not weight herself regularly in the past, usually once a month, but not this often.

Marie Scallivan linked it to the boyfriend her daughter had. Her daughter seemed to think, that she had to keep a slim figure to impress him, even though she did not meet him but just talked over the phone every day.

The older dragoness sighed. “And how much did you gain over the last week?” she asked, and her eyebrow raised.

“Over 2 kilos.” The girl replied in a nearly crying tone. “My favorite shirts do not even fit anymore. I am getting fat.”

Her mother sighed again. She was sure, that her daughter was exaggerating.

“I can’t believe that. You hardly have eaten anything.” She replied. “Come with me, we will check. Maybe you looked wrong.

Marie took her daughter and pulled her to the bathroom to use the scale. She had the girl strip to her underwear, to not add any more weight and make the girl panic even more and had her stand on the scale.

“Oh no, I gained another few pounds.” Jen groaned. Her mother looked at the scale. 120 pounds was on the scale, and she had to look twice. She knew for a fact, that the girl had been 110 pounds when she got to the camp.

“Maybe the scale is broken.” She said, pulling the girl from the scale and stepping on it herself. 160 pounds, nothing out of the ordinary. She had kept a slim figure and as a dragon she had extra weight with her wings. In the past she had been much heavier.

“Hmm…” she said, wondering why the numbers changed so much with her daughter. She looked at the naked belly of her daughter. The pink scales peeked out of her underwear and her tail hung limb in the depression her daughter felt over her own weight.

For a reason, the belly really looked a bit bigger than before. But it did not only poke out a bit, something she had never seen for her daughter, but it seemed a bit deformed as well.

“You really seem to have gained weight.” Her mother said and crouched down to run her hand over the belly of her daughter.

“See? I told you.” Jen said piqued. “But I still can’t believe it.” Her mother added. “Did you feel any different the last days?”

“Hungry.” Said Jen just shortly, admitting the major agony of her last week. “And because of that my stomach was feeling funny all the time.” She added.

Marie continued to run her hand over the belly of her daughter. There was a slight bulge in the middle of the belly. Sure, there was a bit of fat, but it did not feel like her daughter gained more fat, because the stomach still was not flappy, but the muscles were clear noticeable under the scales.

“We will see the doctor.” Her mother said and picked up the clothes of her daughter. “Just to make sure. This does not seem normal for me and if you do not start eating soon, you will collapse.”

Jen put on her clothes and got frightened by her mother’s words. Was she ill? She did feel a bit funny the last days, so maybe she had caught a cold or such. But she never heard from a cold making someone gain weight.

Her parents talked with each other when she got into the living room, fully clothed again, and her mother was already in her mantle and ready to depart.

Over the last week, her father had used the advice of Jake and got them all some clothes with the wing protectors, so they did not have to restrict their wings with the baggy mantles. Her mother spread her wings under the mantle, clearly happy that she could stretch them, and the clothes were not so restrictive.

“Off we go!” her mother said, handing Jen the mantle that Jake bought her at the camp. Jen, still frightened, followed her mother, while her father stayed home.

During the drive, the panic in Jen raced. A tear ran down her cheek because she did not understand what was wrong with her and if it was anything serious.

She wanted to get her phone out of her pocked to look at the picture of Jake to gain some comfort, but she noticed that she forgot the phone in her room from all the panic of her mother’s words.

Her mother did not say anything during the ride. She only threw worried gazes at the girl every now and then.

The drive was long, but finally her mother pulled on the parking lot of the hospital and opened the door for Jen, when they came to a stop.

“Are you alright?” she asked, and Jen nodded. She felt weak and her legs shivered but she was not sure if this was from her condition or from the shock that her mother’s words had kindled in her.

Before, she just thought that for some reason she gained weight from overeating at the camp and had imagined it being some delayed effect that made her gain weight now, but the words of her mother told her, that something was wrong with her body.

She had thought that it was normal, and she just needed to cut down on her favorite food, but now she realized, that what her body did was not normal.

“Mrs. Marie Scallivan?” a nurse, a white weasel, was waiting for them at the entrance and her mother nodded. “Your husband called us already. If you would please follow us here?”

Jen followed her mother with her head hanging down. They passed all the waiting furs in the waiting room and directly went for one of the treatment rooms.

Jen only had to go to the hospital once before, because she had hurt herself while playing. She realized back then, that even though it was just a minor injury, they had treated her with the highest priority and her mother explained to her later, that as dragons they would get priority treatment at the hospitals.

As an endangered species, dragons were valuable and therefore any illness or injury was taken more seriously and got the highest priority for any hospital.

Even though this was good, because Jen did not have to wait now, she still felt weird with the gaze of all the waiting people on her, while she skipped the line directly to the doctors.

She only had to wait for a short while before the doctor joined them.
He was a cheetah with a yellow coat and black markings. The gray fur in his face showed, that he was already quite old.

“Good morning.” He greeted them and her mother gave him her hand and greeted him, while Jen felt even worst now. “What is the problem?” the doctor asked with a serious face, looking at Jen.

“She gained a bit of weight in the last week even though she had been eating very badly.” Her mother explained in short. “And her stomach seemed deformed. I fear it is a…” the voice of her mother got very silent, as if she wanted to hide the next word from Jen but she heard it anyways. “… tumor.”

The girl panicked inside. This sounded more serious than she thought. She did not completely understand what the doctor and her mother talked about afterwards. The doctor asked a few questions and finally, after what seemed to have been hours for Jen, the doctor bent down to Jen and talked to her.

“Can you take off your clothes, just leave the underwear on, and lay down on the bed there?” he asked and pointed at a plank bed at the walls. Jen nodded. Her stomach cramped up and she felt like throwing up from the fear of this being something serious.

She even forgot to be shy about showing her pink scales, when she disrobed, with the help of her mother, and climbed on the plank bed with shivering legs.

The doctor first used his paws to feel Jen’s belly and check for any irregularities. He asked a few more questions to Jen’s mother and then used a stethoscope to check the heartbeat of Jen.

“Breath deep and slowly.” Asked the doctor, when he put the metal part of his tool, that he warmed up by rubbing it at his paw before, on different locations of her upper body.

The next thing he did, was calling in a nurse, this time it was a sheep with black wool, to measure the blood pressure of Jen. She knew the process from a health checkup in school.

They attached three bands with sensors to her. One at her arm, one at her the base of her left wing and one at her tail, and then air was pumped into the bands to pressure her scales.

When it nearly hurt, the air was released, and Jen sighed when the pressure let up. This method was special for dragons, like she got explained in school when she asked why the other kids did only get checked at their arms.

The blood pressure could be different for dragons at the wings, if certain blood vessels were not okay, therefore it was all checked at once to make sure, that there was no issue.

The nurse nodded and noted down the values. “A bit low, but not critical.” She explained to Jen’s mother, who peeked at the note pad.

The doctor came back with a big device with monitors on it and Jen panicked a bit, seeing the strange device.

“Don’t worry. This is just a medical ultrasound.” He explained. “It will not hurt. It will just feel a bit cold and wet.”

He took a sub device from a retainer of the big device and put some clear paste on it. It looked like a roll-on deodorant, and he put it on Jen’s belly, smearing the gel all over her scales, before he aimed the small device at a straight angle to her body and started to slowly slide over the scales.

While he went over her belly, he looked at the screen and sometimes adjusted his angle and pushed a button, which made the device beep and then he changed to another location on her belly and continued the treatment.

The serious look on his face relaxed after a few photos and he even smiled, which made Jen feel a bit better because it felt like her condition was not as serious as she thought.

After a few minutes of taking photos with the ultrasound device, the doctor pulled back and cleaned the device, leaving space for the nurse to take some paper and clean the belly of Jen.

“You can put on your clothes.” The doctor said, clicking a few more buttons on the device before he had the nurse take the device out and walking over to his desk.

Jen’s mother helped her to get dressed and then they sat down in the chairs in front of the doctor’s desk and waited for him to pay attention to the dragons and look away from his computer.

The nurse came back five minutes later, when the doctor was just finished with writing his report and handed him a big envelope.

“Well, I do have a few more questions.” The doctor said and turned to Jen’s mother. “When did this start?” he asked.

Her mother answered the doctor and told him that it started after Jen came back from the camp. The doctor asked a few more questions to her mother and then ask Jen about the camp. He was curious about all the kids that were there and their caretaker.

When Jen told him about Jake, the eyebrows of the doctor rose a bit and he nodded. Naturally, Jen did not tell anything about the special activity they had there, but just about the daily fun activities.

“Okay, I think that I got all now.” The doctor said and typed the last sentence into his computer.
“It is NOT a tumor.” He said and Jen could hear her mother sigh in relieve.

“Actually, nothing is wrong with the girl. She has a low blood pressure, most likely from not eating in the last days. I recommend making her eat properly, I would even say more than usual, in the next days. Make sure, that she gets a lot of nutrition. I will prescribe a few vitamins for her as well to strengthen her circulation and immune system.

“So, what is the reason that she gained weight and that her stomach is so deformed?” her mother asked, still seeming concerned.

“An egg.” Said the doctor with a smile and Jen looked at the doctor confused. She did not eat any eggs in the past week. Her mother also looked puzzled.

“Your daughter is pregnant.” The doctor continued with a warm smile and put a paw on the hand of Jen. “You got some special activity with that black dragon you told me about, right?” Jen felt the blood rush into her head and looked down at the table.

“Did he force you?” the doctor said, and Jen shook her head. She was not about to tell him anything about how Jake forced himself on her at first.
“So you did it willingly?” the doctor asked, and Jen nodded after looking at her hand for a while.
“Do you love him?” he inquired further, and this time Jen took over a minute to just show one short nod. “Then I think there will be no problem.” The doctor squeezed her hand a bit.

“I am sure you will need some time to digest this and talk with your daughter.” Said the doctor, while still focusing his gaze on Jen. “But if the girl eats properly and is making sure not to overexert herself, she will be fine.”

The doctor let go of Jen’s hand and turned to her mother again.
“She is a bit young, but I think there will be no complications if she is at full energy. I recommend though to see a dragon specialist to make sure. There is a science lab specialized on dragons an hour from here…” her mother nodded. “Yes, I know. My husband works there.” She replied and the doctor smiled even wider.

“Oh, then I guess there will not be any problem. Mrs. Scallivan, I am happy that it turned out to be something harmless and that we could confirm that Jen is healthy. I congratulate you.”

He shook hands with Jen’s mother and then he took the hand of Jen again and shook it as well. “Congratulation Jen.” He said in a soft tone. “I am sure there will be a lot to think about for you in the next days, but I am sure you will be fine. Just make sure to eat properly, okay? Don’t look at your weight. It is actually good if it goes up, you understand?” Jen nodded, looking at the hands, unable to look up into the smiling face of the doctor.

“Have a safe trip home.” The words followed Jen and her mother into the corridor and Jen walked next to her mother, feeling her head throb, and feeling hot.

When Jen sat in the car, the blood in her head was buzzing. She was not able to take in all that yet. The doctor said that she was pregnant with an egg. But she did not completely understand jet what that meant.

“So, you had sex with Jake?” Her mother asked when the car pulled out of the parking lot. “How…” asked Jen but did not look up. Her cheeks became extremely hot.

“Sweet pie, it was obvious that it was him. First, only another dragon could have got you pregnant. And I noticed your look when you talked about him.” Jen risked a peek up and saw that her mother looked at her through the back mirror.

“Don’t worry Jen. I will not scold you. Rather I should scold him, for taking advantage of you and…” – “It was not like that…” Jen interrupted her mother. “At least not at the end.” She added, but bit on her lip right after.

Her mother talked calm with her and eventually Jen told her how this all happened. She told her about her feelings for Jake and about his promise.

“What does it mean, that I am pregnant?” asked Jen. She knew the basic things about pregnancy, even though she had only learned it for mammals and was not sure if dragons had the same circle.

“Well, first this means that the egg in your belly will grow, and your belly will become big and round in about a month.” Her mother explained. “And shortly after you will lay the egg. This can be a bit… exhausting.” Said her mother. “But then the egg needs to be held warm and safe for about 4 month and a little whelp will hatch.

Her mother told her about the time she lay the egg of Jen and how she checked it every day, excited about the day that Jen would hatch.

Jen listened to her mother talking about caring for the egg and how she cared for Jen in the first year of her life and she realized that a lot of work waited for her. She was not sure if she was prepared for this.

Sure, deep inside her, a happiness lingered. A happiness about soon having a child with Jake. It was like this made it official, that he was her boyfriend.

But in addition, she still felt embarrassed about her mother hearing about their relationship and when she thought about her father getting the news when they got back, she got even more nervous.

She went very silent on the second half of the trip, letting her mother talk about the joy of her when she cared for Jen and softly caressed over the still very small bulge off her stomach.

Her mother stopped by a fast-food restaurant that had a drive through and got a few burgers for Jen. Feeling her nagging hunger and the commanding words of her mother to eat, she obediently ate the burgers and soon after, she fell asleep, feeling satisfied and full for the first time in days.

She woke up laying on her bed. The exhaustion of all her anxiousness had made her sleep through half the day, as she noticed when she looked at the clock.

Her hand moved to her belly, and she caressed the small bulge with a smile. Slowly it started to sink in that she was pregnant and where she had been worried and a bit afraid before, when she heard about it and her mother told her what waited for her, the happiness slowly found its way into her heart.

She was carrying the egg of Jake. This was something that linked them together even more than the ring did. Inside her was a part of Jake and she knew that she would love the egg, and the hatchling later, as much as she did love Jake.

While she lay there, smiling and caressing her belly, the realization came to her that she had to tell Jake about it. She started to fish for her mobile phone, that she always had on her night table, but she could not find it.

She rolled around and looked at the table, but it was not there. She lay on her belly to look on the ground and under her bed, but it seemed to not have fallen as well.

Jen rubbed her eyes and tried to remember where she put it, but she could not remember. The whole morning was still a mush of emotions and thoughts that made her unsure if she even had picked up her phone when they went to the hospital.

With a sigh, she got up put her feet on the ground. She wore her warm pajama, apparently her mother had changed her into this, and therefore she did not bother to put on her house slippers. There was a warm layer around her feet from the one-piece pajama.

When Jen opened the door, she already heard her father and her mother arguing in the dining room. She slowly descended the stairs, but they talked too silently for her to listen in to their conversation.

When she opened the door, they stopped and looked at her.
“Hello Jen.” Her mother greeted her with a warm smile. “Did you sleep well?” Jen nodded. The smile of her father looked a bit forced and from a wrinkle at the corner of his eye she knew that he had made a stern face before she came in. This wrinkle always took a while to go away after her father had been angry.

“How are you feeling?” asked her father, with a little worried undertone. “Much better after I ate.” Jen admitted and smiled. It seemed, that her father was not angry at her, or he at least did not openly show it.

“Have you seen my phone?” Jen asked and looked at her parents.
“Oh, yes.” Said her father and picked up her phone from the table. “I am sorry dear, but I had to get the number of that black dragon, so I could give it to Murray.”

“Jack.” Said her mother with a warning tone and put a hand on the arm of her father, but he pulled away his arm and just shot her an angry gaze. “My name is Victor.” He said, but his eyes showed that he knew what his wife wanted to tell him.

Jen winced. For one, she understood that her parents had a fight, even though she did not know why, and in addition, she wondered why her father would give Jack’s number to this bulldog.

Merridith Murray was a former police officer, that worked as a security officer of the science lab where her father was employed. At least that was what he told her when the bulldog visited them once, shortly after they moved here.

“Why did you give him Jack’s number?” Jen asked, still standing at the door and looked at her parents sharing a long gaze. Her question made her father relax his face and look at her again, bringing this fake smile back to his muzzle.

“See Jen, sugar cube, why don’t you sit down, and we talk about it?” Jen slowly closed in toward the table and felt insecure all the sudden. Her father usually talked to her like that, when she was in trouble for doing something, she was not supposed to.

Her mother snorted through her nose and went towards the kitchen. “I will make you some warm cocoa, okay?” she asked Jen and the girl just nodded, sitting down, and looking at her father with hanging ears. Her hand pushed against the small bulge at her belly, and she wondered what she had done wrong.

“See, Jen, Mr. Murray will need the phone number to track down where Jack lives.” He explained and Jen looked up to him, still unsure what he meant by that.

“He will ask one of his old comrades at the police department to check his address.”
“Why do you need his address? You could have called him and asked.” She looked at her father, unsure what he was after.

The face of her father went soft and the smile he now showed did not look forced but genuinely caring and concerned about his daughter.

“Look, what this dragon did was wrong.” Her father explained her. “It is against the law. Even if he is not completely adult yet, he took advantage of you and even got you pregnant. You are too young for this yet and…” – “He did not take advantage of me!” Jen shot and tears came out of her eyes.

She understood that her father wanted to get Jack arrested. Sure, she had not agreed to it at first, but after that it had felt so good.
She had to admit, that Jack did not explain her that she would get pregnant from this and did not ask her. Now, in hindsight, she remembered that using condoms, which she heard about in school, would have been the right choice and sure enough, Jack was quite a bit older, but she could not stand the fact, that he would go to jail for that.

“Jen…” her mother came back with a cup of steaming cocoa and put it in front of her daughter, before she sat down next to her and put her arm around her shoulders. “… I know this sounds hard, but your father really just wants the best for you.”

Jen pulled away from her mother and the tears ran down her cheeks. The words of her mother did not feel real because she knew that her parents had fought before, and she was sure it was about Jake.

“You have to understand…” started her father but Jen jumped up from her chair, which send the cocoa tilting over and spill over the table. “You do not understand a thing.” She screamed at her father and grabbed her phone that lay in front of her father, just before the cocoa reached it.

“You didn’t even ask me.” She glared at her father with a blurry vision from her tears. “I hate you.” She threw at him and turned around to storm out of the room. In the floor she nearly slipped with the attached socks of her pajama. Slippers would have been better, but Jen did not care about any of this.

She felt betrayed by her father and afraid about what was to happen with Jake. She slammed her door and threw herself on the bed, crying her eyes out.

All this was too much for her. The sudden realization of being pregnant from Jake, the shock, the confusion, and then, when she just got content with it, her father was after Jake and wanted to get him locked away.

The phone in one hand, the other hand clawed into the pillow under her, she screamed into the pillow and pushed her face into it, while her wings flapped in anger and pushed down all the stuff on her night table. Jen did not regard the pain in her wing, that hit the edge of her chair and kicked it over.

Her heart hurt much more than her wing at this moment, and she felt like the whole world was falling on her.
Jen did not realize how her body exhausted and how she drifted off to sleep while crying into the pillow. She also did not notice her mother entering her room, after her tantrum died down, and picking up all the stuff she threw on the ground with her wings and put them back on the night table.

Mrs. Scallivan looked at her daughter with empathy and softly pet her head before she took the cover and put it over her sleeping daughter and left the room again.

Jen did not talk to her father for the rest of the week. Her mother was sensitive enough to leave the topic alone and not make Jen think about Jake and what happened to him.

She had tried to call him and sent a lot of messages, but he never picked up or responded. Jen was afraid, that he was caught already.

Her mother tried to distract Jen and took her shopping or to a café to eat some cake. It helped a bit, but when Jen was at home and in her bed alone, she still cried and wondered in her mind where Jake was.

It was the end of the week when her father came back home with company. Jen heard them enter the living room downstairs and shortly after her mother came into her room.

“Jen, can you please come down? Your father wants to talk with you.” – “I don’t want to talk to him.” She said pouting, getting angry at him again.

“Please!” her mother insisted but Jen just turned on her belly on the bed and ignored her mother.

“Enough of that.” Her mother sounded a bit annoyed and angry. “You will now come down.” She decided and pulled Jen up by her arm. Jen tried to get free, but her mother locked her arms and wings and carried her out of the room and down the stairs.

Jen, knowing she could not get free, just let her carry her down, but she pouted. Her Skirt, she had not changed into her pajamas yet, was wrinkled up and she groaned when her mother straightened it and also flattened her blouse a bit so that she was presentable.

Jen was not sure why her mother wanted her to look good. She heard that her father had company, but she did not care, even if she would make him ashamed.

Her mother opened the door and pushed Jen in. Jen angry shot a gaze towards her father, but she was left with an open muzzle, freezing at the spot. On the one side of her father sat Mr. Murray, the security officer at her father’s workplace.

On the other side sat… “I would close the mouth, or a fly will get in.” her father grinned. “Jake…” she whispered, still not sure if her eyes were betraying her like her father did.

“Why? How?” her father grinned. “Well, we will explain that. But first sit down.”

Jen forgot to be angry at her father. She wanted to storm to Jake and hug him, get hugged by him… but in this atmosphere she could not bring herself to do it. She just obediently let her mother push her to the couch and sat down in front of the three men, with her mother sitting next to her and putting an arm around her shoulders.

“I had a long talk with Jake.” Her father said and Jen noticed that he used the name of her boyfriend now. “And we came to an agreement.” Jake nodded. He seemed a bit flustered next to her father.

“Jake here will sign up at our science lab and sign a contract today, and if you do the same, and help us with our studies, then I will not report him to the police.”

Jen shot a quick look at Mr. Murray who sat next to her father and just nodded.

“And I will also approve you two to be engage, that means if you want to.” He looked at his daughter and even though she did not fully understand yet, she nodded.

“Jake will live here with us.” Her father continued and Jen’s heart skipped a beat and made a jump of joy. Her face naturally showed a smile.

“But first…” her father took two big stacks of paper and put one in front of Jen and one in front of Jake. “… you have to sign the contract.”

Jen did not even start to read anything. She took the pen and browsed through the documents until she found the dotted line and put her name under it.

When she looked up, she saw that Jake apparently did the same, not hesitating for a second.

“Fine.” Said her father, and he looked serious and a sighed escaped his muzzle. “I think that is it for the formalities.” He put the stacks of paper into a folder and gave it to Mr. Murray.

“Will you bring it to the office Murray?” he asked, and the bulldog nodded, throwing a look to Jen and Jake as if he wanted to say something. But then he just grumbled something and took the documents to get up.

“I will take my leave then.” He said, shaking the hand of Jen’s father and mother. With a last look towards Jake, he left the living room and Jen heard the door close behind him.

Jen still couldn’t believe what just happened. Jake was safe and he was here with her. She shot a shy look up to Jake and their eyes met. A smile crept over their faces, while they just stared at each other.

“I think you have quite a lot to share.” Her father said after a rustle and got up. Jake also got up and Jen’s mother helped her to stand as well, because Jen felt weak in the knees.

“Maybe not everything.” Her father said and slapped the back of Jake, who threw a worried look at Mr. Scallivan.

Jen stepped forward and first hugged her father. “Thank you.” She whispered and her father stroked her head.

Then her father stepped aside, and Jen fell into the hug of Jake, who wrapped his arms around her and pulled her into a soft kiss, that lasted for a few minutes, before they part and Jen pushed her head against his chest, quite embarrassed when she noticed that her parents were still standing next to them and were watching.

After a dinner, that they took all together and Jen spent holding hands with Jake and looked towards him after each bite, they finally could flee the eyes of her parents.

Jen led Jake into her room. Her mother had prepared the guest room for him, but Jen wanted to be with Jake.

She listened to him whispering what happened into her ear. How the police suddenly appeared at his house and took him away. How he was interrogated and then Jen’s father joined them and first just shouted at him.

But then her father had asked Jake a lot of questions about what he intended to do, if he really loved Jen and if he would care for Jen for the rest of his life and stuff.

Jake hinted towards much more, because he told her that they talked for hours, but he did not go into all the details.

At the end, they had come to an agreement and Jen’s father had told Jake, that there was a way for him to not get into jail. The agreement with the science lab, which apparently had quite some influence, saved him from any prosecution and he did not even get a note in his file about that.

Jen only listened and smiled, while Jake lay behind her and had his arm around her body, softly brushing over her slightly bulged belly with his fingers.

“I will always be therefore you.” He promised Jen at the end. “And for you as well.” He chuckled and he pushed up his upper body to curl it around Jen and kiss her belly. Jen giggled.

“I love you.” He whispered and now kissed Jen. “I love you too.” She breathed back after he let go of the kiss.

They lay like this in the bed for hours, until both fell asleep, snuggled up with each other and with a smile on their faces.

Epilogue 2/2 – The Deal

Jen was in heaven. She soon did not think about all the hard time, when she thought she was getting fat or when her father found out about Jake.

With the approval of her father, Jake moved in with them and she spent every free time she could with him.

Naturally, Jake still had to go to university, but Jen’s parents excused her from school. With all that was going on, they decided to home school Jen until the next semester to allow her to get content with her new situation.

One reason was for sure as well, that by the next semester, the whelpling of Jen would have hatched and it would be easier for Jen to attend school without being the talk of all people.
She would be the talk anyways as a dragon, but at least not as an eleven-year-old mother.

Jen waited for Jake every evening. His university was a three-hour drive away and even though Jen’s mother told him multiple times, that he could live in his apartment during the week and come back at the weekends, Jake still returned every day, because he wanted to be with his future wife as much as Jen wanted to be with him.

Jen agreed to postponing the marriage until the egg was laid, because there were quite some things to prepare for it and in addition, because it was usually not legal to marry at this age, they had to organize it over the science lab to get a special approval for this.

Jen’s father was positive, that they would get this approval from the authorities, because they were dragons after all, and most governments bent the rules when it was about this endangered species.

The end of January came close, and Jen’s belly had grown a lot. It was big and round and Jen was resting on the couch or her bed most of the time, because running around became more and more exhausting.

She got a bit scared, when she thought about the laying of the egg, because her belly was so big, that she thought it would never fit through her channel.

“Don’t worry, it will fit.” Was all her mother said with a smile, when Jen admitted her fear in front of her mother. “Your egg was much bigger.”

Jen felt a bit more comfortable after these words and she was caressing over her belly lovingly all the time, already excited about the egg.

At a Sunday just after the start of February, she got a call from Lisa, while she was resting on her bed, caressing her big belly.

“Hi, Lisa!” she greeted her, feeling a bit of guilty because she had not called the lioness in the last month, even though they promised to keep in touch. “I am sorry for not calling.” Jen said a bit remorseful. “You know… a lot of happened…”

Lisa greeted her happily. “Don’t worry Jen. A lot happened here as well, but first tell me about you. What happened? Anything exciting?” Lisa seemed to be very excited about something and her words were interrupted by giggles.

Jen was not sure where she should start. Then she decided to just go with the truth without any beating around the bush. She opened the camera of her phone, shot a picture of big belly, and sent it to Lisa.

“Wooooaaa!” made Lisa excited and giggled even harder. Jen only heard her giggle getting a bit more silent and then a click and she got a massage back with a picture. The picture showed the belly of Lisa, white fur and pink nipples pushing out of it and even though it was by far not as big as Jen’s belly, It showed a clear noticeable bulge.

“You too? Really?” asked Jen and both girls giggled. “My father was so angry when he heard about it.” Said Lisa. “First they asked me who the boy was and finally they found out that it was Leon.” She explained. “Well, you know I have been meeting him since the camp, luckily he does only live half an hour with the train from me.” Lisa added.

“When the doctors dated the pregnancy back to the camp, my father was so furious that he called Sophie and shouted at her for an hour before he finally calmed down. She ensured him, that Leon was the only lion in the camp and that it therefore was clearly from him.
I don’t know all that they talked about, but somehow Sophie managed to convince my father to not sue her for letting this happen.”

Jen sighed relieved. She had not even thought about the possibility, that Sophie could have been pulled into it.

“She apologized, that she did not know I was in heat when Leon had sex with me. She only knew about Olga and gave her contraception, which I now got explained will prevent a pregnancy, even if you have sex.” Jen listened with full attention to the story of her friend.

“After that, my father called Leon over with his father and both scolded us for hours, until my mother finally stepped in and meant that we had to look into the future.” Lisa sighed. “It’s gotten much better since then. My father is still a bit angry at Leon and me, but he accepted it and said that he would support us. We just had to promise him to not have another litter after that.”

Jen giggled when she imagined Lisa’s father scolding her friend and Leon.
“But enough from me.” Lisa mentioned. “What about you? If you are pregnant, did they find out about you and Jake?”

Jen told Lisa everything about the last month. About her shock when it was discovered and about her worries about Jake, while he was being searched by the police.
Lisa sighed relieved, when she heard, that all got a happy ending for Jen.

“What do you have to do with your father’s company?” asked Lisa and Jen pondered.
“I don’t know. All I know is, that they will help me to lay the egg and I will go there for it.” She admitted. She didn’t read any of the contract while she had the time for it, because she was so happy that Jake would get out of it without going to jail.

“Dad said that they would keep the egg until it hatches, to ensure it is correctly bred. This was the hardest decision for me, I guess. But they told me that I can visit it every day and when it is time for hatching, I can sleep in the lab to be there.”

Lisa cheered and asked: “When will you lay the egg? And when does it hatch? Do you know that?”
“They said I will most likely lay the egg in the middle of this month, and it will hatch in July, after the start of the summer breaks.” She explained.

“That’s long.” said Lisa and giggled. “How about you?” asked Jen and Lisa sounded excited. “The doctors say if everything is fine, end of March or start of April.” She told Jen and the dragoness noticed the big difference in their species. As an oviparous species, Dragons did not carry the egg so long in themselves, but the hatching took even longer than the full pregnancy of lions.

“By the way, where do you live?” asked Jen suddenly, feeling the need of meeting Lisa in person. Lisa named her the address, which they forgot to swap at the end of the camp.
“What?” asked Jen. “That is just across the city. Where does Leon live?” Lisa told her the address and Jen was even more surprised.

“This is just a few miles away from the lab.” Said Jen. “I am sure, I could manage to come over this weekend with Jake.” She suggested and Lisa was directly in.

They continued their conversation, talking about Jake and Leon and their parents. At the end of the call, Lisa had an additional idea.

“Jen, what do you think about a sleepover when the vacation starts this summer?” Jen listened to her friend’s proposal. “I mean, we could ask Leon’s father. They have a big house with enough room. You could get to the lab easier from there, so it would benefit you as well, right?”

Jen was directly excited about the idea. She promised to ask her parents, if they would approve and Jake if he was down with it.

To get the permission from her parents was easy. They agreed to the sleepover, in case Mr. Kings would be okay with it, and when Jake came back in the evening, Jen directly stormed him excited about the news and after getting some time to think about it, Jake kissed Jen and told her, that he would go everywhere with her.

When they lay in bed this evening, Jen told Jake about the pregnancy of Lisa. He chuckled.
“I am not surprised by this. I mean the two of them did it just as hard as we did, right?” Jen nodded.

“Do you think…” she asked. “That she could be pregnant from you?” Jake squeezed her with his arm, that lay around her shoulder, and kissed her cheek.
“No. Don’t you remember how they were sure that I was the one getting this inside you?” he caressed over her belly.

“Different species can’t cross breed. At least not, if they are not at least in a faint relationship with each other like Tigers and Lions.” – “So, it is possible, that Lisa will have striped cubs and that they are from Malcom?” Jen suggested, but Jake shook his head.

“She only had sex with Leon and me, remember? It was Olga, who was in the house of Malcom and Niel and even if she had been with them at this time…” Jake smiled. “She was out of her heat then anyways. So, Leon got her for sure.”

Jen giggled and they changed the topic to the egg inside her belly.

Jen looked at herself in the mirror. She had been shopping with her mother and the new warm robe they got for her in deep blue was beautiful.

Because of her belly, all her old dresses and clothes did not fit, and she asked her mother if they could get something nice when they went to the lab.

Even though her mother shook her head that her daughter wanted to dress up for going to the lab to lay her egg, she went with the whim of her daughter.

“Are you ready?” Jake appeared in the door. It was Saturday and they decided to all go to the lab and bring Jen there. She was due to lay the egg in the next days and they decided that it would be best if she got used to the lab and the people beforehand.

“What do you think?” asked Jen and let her eyes flutter when she looked at her fiancé.
“Beautiful.” He said softly and closed in to give her a loving kiss on her muzzle. “I am sure they will all be charmed by you.” He whispered and caressed over her belly. “And from our little one as well.”

Jen giggled and followed Jake downstairs and to the car of her father.

During the drive, she sat on the back seat with her mother and chatted with her, while Jake and her father had a conversation in the front row.

They ran into a bit of traffic, and it took them two hours to get to the lab and the sky started to turn dark already.

“This was the house of Leon.” Jen pointed at a big villa that had a huge yard around it and was at the edge of a village they crossed. “At least I think it is.”

Jake looked over to the house and whistled through his teeth. “Quite a nice home, I would say.” He replied and grinned to Jen. “Are you okay my little dumpling?” Jen giggled and stuck her tongue out towards him.
Jake had started to call her by this nickname lately, because of her round figure. Jen knew that he did not mean any harm with it, but even if she was happy about the egg and her round belly was a sign of their combined love, she could not wait to get her slim figure back.

“There we are.” Said her father a few minutes later, when they pulled off the street into a small path that led into the forest and crossed a big gate that opened for them when Jen’s father showed his ID card.

Jake jumped out of the car first and opened the door for Jen who took his arm to climb out. For the last weeks he had been handling her as if she was made of glass, but Jen was thankful for it, because she had felt a bit off sometimes and was happy to know that Jake made sure she did not misstep or to be right beside her to catch her when she felt weak.

“You must be Jen, right?” A white wolf approached them. On her white coat she had a name plate saying ‘Dr. Anabell Mueller’. With her was a black and white striped cat, with a name plate saying, ‘Dr. Nina Throper’ and a big stallion with dark brown fur and the name plate ‘Dr. Benjamin Woods’.

Jen took the hand of the wolf and looked into the eyes of the woman. She had wonderful mint green eyes and her muzzle was opened in a smile. “Yes.” She replied.

“Nice to meet you.” The doctor said. “I am Anabell Mueller, but you can call me Ana. I am the leader of this lab and the project here and you could say I am the employer of your father.” She laughed short and then turned to her companions.

“This is Nina, she will help you to get comfortable, and Benjamin, who will mostly do the recordings and observations to make sure everything is going right.” Jen took the hands of the other scientists and wondered what Ana meant with recordings, but she did not have any time to think about that.

While the scientists shook the hand of her father, her mother and Jake, she observed the other two a bit closer.

Nina had a nice pattern in her face of white and black stripes. Her eyes were of a bit deeper green than Ana’s.

Benjamin was bulky and big. Jen thought that he could have become a football player or boxer with his body, but his brown eyes looked friendly and with the glasses on he also looked a bit like a professor.

“Can you show her the room she will stay in, Nina?” Ana asked and the cat nodded. “I am sorry that I have to leave you, but there is so much to do.” The wolf added and Jen’s father just nodded. “If you need anything, Nina will be there, or one of our helpers.” She added and then she already turned around with a casual wave and Benjamin went with her.

“She does not like to show it, but she is extremely excited.” Nina revealed after a few minutes when the lead scientist was gone. “We all are. Congratulations, Jen.” She smiled from one ear to the other and Jen could see in the sparkling of her eyes, that she was not faking it but was genuinely excited about their visit.

Jen sighed when they were at the room, they prepared for her. It was big, with a nice and soft king-size bed and a canopy. Nina showed her the wardrobe and the bathroom with shower, that was just through a door on one side, and the emergency button, if she needed something, as well as a touch screen, where she could request food or a drink or anything else she wanted (and even could watch television).

The room did not look like a hospital but rather like a hotel room.
“This is a bit different than I expected.” She admitted and Nina smiled big. “For our honor guest only the best.” She said and giggled.

Jen let herself fall onto the bed and sighed relieved. Running around with her big belly was exhausting, but she felt mentally exhausted from all the people looking at her when the passed them.

“Do you need anything else?” asked Nina and looked down on the young girl. “Just Jake.” She replied and extended to hand to her fiancé, who sat down next to her and took it between his.

“If you need anything later, do not hesitate to call for us.” Nina mentioned, before she slipped through the door and closed it behind them. Her parents had left together with Nina, to leave Jen alone with Jake and to check out the room that was prepared for them.

“Are you okay.” Asked Jake after a few minutes that Jen just lay on the bed with her eyes closed and her hand still in his.

“Yes.” She said and opened her eyes, trying to get up but after two tries sinking back into the cushion. “Just a bit exhausted, that is all.” Jake smiled and bent down to give her a kiss.

“Then you should rest. I am sure that the next days will be even more exhausting.” Jen nodded and pulled him next to her. He put an arm under her head, so that she could feel his warm scales under her neck, and placed another kiss on her cheek, while she closed her eyes again and leaned at his shoulder, caressing her big belly.

“I am happy you are here with me.” She whispered, but she did not understand the answer of him. She fell asleep instantly.

Jen woke up exhausted. A few days had passed and in the last night, she finally had laid the egg. She only remembered exhaustion and pain from the night and not much else.

When it started, Jake went with her to a round room, where she lay on a round mattress, groaning and screaming in agony while pushing the egg further and further out.

It took her one hour until the big white egg was out of her vagina and she could lean back, into the arms of Jake, and huff while watching at her egg.

The lab helpers directly started to dry the egg with towels and attach contacts and cables to the surface, plugging them into a machine that showed up and down dancing lines on a screen.

Jen had Jake bring her to the egg and caressed the scale of it with a loving touch, then the exhaustion had caught up with her and she fell asleep.

Even the long sleep, it had been dark when she lay the egg and the light, that entered through the window now showed it was noon, did not recover much of her energy.

Jake was next to her and caressed her arm. Jen rubbed her eyes and looked around. The curtain barely protected her from the beaming sunlight.

“Good morning my love.” Jake greeted her and bent forward to kiss her on her muzzle.
“Good Morning.” She replied. “Where is…” Jake knew what she wanted.

“Slowly. You are still a bit exhausted. I will get a wheelchair and then we can visit out egg.” He suggested and Jen leaned back, allowing him to go across the room to a wheelchair, that someone already put there, and a few minutes later, he pushed her through the corridors.

Outside her room, the facility looked much more like a hospital. They turned a few corners, until they got to a room and a security guard, that stood before it, let them through with a nod.

The inside of the room had no windows and dimmed blue light. The egg looked like it was glowing, and the attached cables were plugged into a box, which connected via more cables to the walls.

Jen did not regard the cameras in the room or the big black windows above the place, where the cables entered the wall.

The egg was cushioned on a big and soft pillow, that was inside of a round open box out of wood, which made sure the egg could not roll around and hit the ground.

The girl put her hands around the egg and caressed it lovingly. She talked to the egg and kissed it, telling the white round shell that she loved it so much. All the pain of the last night was already forgotten.

Jake also joined her in putting a hand on the egg and kissing it and then they kissed each other, while both had a hand on the egg and felt the warm surface.

The room itself was nearly as warm as a sauna. Jen remembered that they had told her about the “breeding chamber” how they called it. They heated the room to have the perfect temperature for the egg to be bred and there was someone looking after the egg at any time.

Jen stayed with the egg for over an hour, until Dr. Mueller came and invited them to lunch.
Jen had a hard time to part with her egg so soon, but finally, with a lot of more kisses, she left it to the observing eyes of the staff, behind the dark window, and joined the others for lunch.

Her mother, who already waited for them with her husband, hugged Jen and Jake for a few minutes and congratulated them. Everyone they met reached out their hands for them and congratulated, so that Jen wished she was back with her egg again.

They decided to wait for a few days until they would have an after-talk with Jen and Jen now saw, that they recorded the laying of the egg as well. Dr. Mueller explained that it was so rare to see a dragon lay an egg, that they had to document it and make sure to learn about how to help dragons in these situations better.

Jen felt a bit insecure, that she had been filmed while lying naked on the mattress and screaming and groaning, but Jake took her into his arm and held her pressed against him and so she soon accepted it and did no longer think about it.

They also invited them to stay for the next days and said, that they would need Jake for something of the contract in a week. Jen was not sure what they meant, but Jake just nodded.

Jen just had been with her egg, and it still showed no difference than every day the last week. She had fully recovered and could even walk there alone. She had not seen Jake all morning and decided to now go on a search for him.

“Hello Dad.” She called out to him when she saw him heading towards the elevator. “Have you seen Jake?”

“Yes, he is helping out the lab with something. Wonna come with me? I was just about to go and watch.” Jen hooked into his arm. “Off we go.” She said in a good mood, and her father entered the elevator with her, and they went up two levels before they exited again.

Her father showed her through the corridors until they entered a dark room with only the faintest light to allow them to see something, and a window on the other side, that was slanted into a big room behind it.

Her father closed the room behind them and stepped forward to the window, while Jen followed him hesitant.

She yipped and emitted a short scream of surprise, when she saw her mother at the bottom of the room. She saw the same mattress, that she had given birth to the egg on, in the middle of the room and her mother was in the middle of it, naked and with her tail held high and her legs spread. Behind her towered the black body of Jake.

Jen yipped in surprise again, when Jake moved over her mother and started to push in and even though they were a few meters under Jen, it was clear that they were mating.

“What is Jake doing with Mom?” she asked and wanted to run to the door to get down again, when her father held her back.

“You see, your mother is in heat, and he makes sure, that you get a sibling.”

Jen was dumb folded. “What?” she asked. “But, why? Why aren’t you down there?” she did not understand what was going on.

“Well, because I am sterile!” her father said with a sigh. “Believe me, I wish, I could give you a sibling, but because of some accident that happened in the past, when you were still little, I could not get any dragoness pregnant.

Jen looked with big eyes to her father. She had never heard about that before. She always thought that her parents did not want any more cubs.

“But…” she began to stutter. “But Jake…” – “Calm don, my sugar cube.” Her father said. “Look here.” Jen only noticed the big screens at the side walls, when her father pushed some buttons next to them and they lit up to show a close shot on Jake and her mother. There were four cameras form four different angles and Jen could see clearly from the sloppy dripping juices that ran along the shaft of Jake and dripped down, that her mother was in heat. The room seemed to be soundproof, but even if none of the noises were transmitted with the video, the face of her mother told Jen, that she was moaning like crazy.

“Why is Jake down with her there?” Jen asked and her fact turned in a slightly angry grimace.

“This is what he signed up for with the contract.” Her father explained. “And you too, by the way.” He added.

“This laboratory has only one goal. To learn about the breeding of dragons and breed as many dragons as possible to make sure that dragons do not go extinct.”

“And to do this, we need to pair up dragons with dragonesses in heat and make sure that the whelps can hatch safely.
I moved here in hope, that they could find a way to restore my fertility, but it seems I still shoot blanks.
Also the partners of the dragonesses need to change for not having whelps of just one father. This way an inbreeding can be prevented, and the future of the dragons is safe.”

Jen did not understand half of what her father told her. She could also not let her eyes go from her mother, who was still getting pounded by Jake.

Her father led her to a black couch at the other side of the room and sat down next to her, placing an arm around her shoulders, and caressing her cheek to make her relax and lean back.

Jen looked at the monitor, still shocked about this turn of events. Her father put his arm around her shoulder and his hand caressed her arm now. She leaned against him, staring at the pumping motion of her fiancé inside her mother.

She saw the thrusts of Jake increase and then he came to a halt. She saw the flagging of his tail and the throbbing of the small flesh part of his dick that was visible behind her mother’s drenched snatch.

Jake rested on top of her mother, with his knot deep inside the older dragoness. Jen watched how the knot shrank down and his member slowly slipped out, but Jake did not pull back. He began to do pumping motions again.

Even with the shock and her disbelieve, she still felt that seeing her boyfriend and the father of her egg mate her mother aroused her. The same way it aroused her when he took Lisa. But this was even a bit different. She knew that her mother was in heat and Jake would make an egg for her, too.

Jen moaned and just when Jake came to a hold, knotted deep in her mother, again, she felt a strong stimulation at her pussy. Her focus dwindled and she moaned again, realizing that a hand was brushing softly over her engorged clit.

At first, she thought she had subconsciously started to masturbate, but after a few minutes she noticed, that her father had pushed his hand under her skirt and inside her underwear and was stroking her.

“What are you doing?” she whispered under a moan, but her father did not answer. She could feel how her underwear soaked from her juices that started to leak from her arousal.

Her father pulled her muzzle up and to the side and then she felt his tongue in her mouth. He was French kissing her. A deep and long kiss, that drew her attention to her head and her tongue, that even unconsciously swirled around his tongue to answer his advance.

Her father lifted from the couch and pulled Jen into a hug, so that she stood up as well. They kissed for another minute, until Jen noticed a breeze under her tail.
She had not realized, when her father had slipped off her underwear and her skirt and now, he grabbed her by the butt cheeks and pulled her up, so that she was hanging in front of him, still locked in the kiss.

Her mind began to rebel against this, but her body reacted very slowly, still in the control of her father. She only snapped out of it when a thick organ entered her snatch and pushed all the way inside, through her tunnel and penetrating her cervix into her womb in one go.

Jen groaned into his muzzle. Even though she still was a bit stretched from laying the egg, her father felt massive. Compared to Jake he felt bigger.

She broke the kiss to whimper and ask with a faint voice “Dad?” but her father just pulled her up and then speared with an even stronger push deep inside her, which made her drenched pussy collide with his scales.

“Schhhh!” he whispered into her ear. “It is fine, my sugar cube.”
Tears ran down her cheeks. Tears of confusion. She did not know, why her father was mating her, and the shock of her mother mating Jake was also still in her.

Her father crouched down, turned Jen around on his dick and let her put the hands on the ground. She felt the weight of her father, that crouched above her and used the stronger control over her body to push in eagerly and fast.

Her gaze fell upon the screen, where Jake pounded her mother again and her vision began to swim from tears and from the confusion in her mind.

The pushes of Jake got faster, and she felt her father on top of her increase his pace as well.
She could feel the knot of him forming and push against her folds with each of his thrusts until it finally popped in and tied her with her father.

Jen moaned loud, when his tip, that rested inside her womb, started to throb, and spew hot goo inside her. Jen knew that her father would not impregnate her.
For one, he said he was sterile, even though Jen was not sure if this was true or not. Second, she was not in heat.

Jen was confused but the arousal went up for her. The whole time they watched her mother being mated by Jake in different positions, she felt her father push inside her.

She only stared at the screen, at her beloved Jake, and endured the actions of her father only with moans and mewls.

She felt a climax wash over her, while her father painted her insides again and her whole body contracted around him. The confusion in her head mixed with the pleasure and the arousal and the world around Jen faded into a mush of colors and the feeling of her insides.

Jen did not know, how long they had been at it. When her head cleared up, she was sitting on the lap of her father on the couch, and they looked at her mother riding Jake with her head thrown back and clearly moaning loud, even though the sounds did not reach to the observation room.

She still felt the knot of her father inside her throb and his hand gliding over her now naked body. She sniffed, not sure how she should feel about it. At least, her tears had stopped for now.

“I am sorry to surprise you like that.” Her father finally said, while still caressing over her belly, that was slim again after giving birth, but slightly bulged from the spunk inside her.

“I just could not stop myself after seeing them go down there.” He admitted and Jen took his hand and held it. This was her father behind her. Her beloved father. She still did not understand or process all that happened, but his voice made her feel a bit more secure in her chaotic mix of thoughts.

She just moaned from the stimulations of his other hand around her snatch and the frictions of his flesh under her twitching insides. She finally closed her eyes and put her head against his chest to drop into a slumber, while she felt the spunk of him ooze out of her with his shrinking knot.

Even later, they did not talk much about what happened. It was like a silent agreement between her and her father to not mention it.

But it also was not the last time they met in this room. Jen joined her father in watching the mating of her soon to be husband with her mother and aroused by his wife getting pounded and impregnated, her father again advanced over her. Jen got used to it and did not fight him. She found out that she even welcomed his embrace, even though it still felt weird for her, and she would have preferred Jake.

This all only ended, when the heat of her mother declined, and Jake and her mother stopped mating and came out of the room.
She did not tell either of them what she did with her father and none of them asked about the time they were away. They seemed a bit awkward towards Jen for a few weeks, but slowly the atmosphere returned to their former family love and the only reminder of it was the bulging belly of Jen’s mother.

Jen was excited. For the last months, she had been in the clouds because of her egg. She wanted to visit it every day, but a week after the heat of Jen’s mother, she had to go back home with her parents and could only visit it on the weekends.

She now waited for Jake the whole day, doing some studying and when Jake came home, he went through the next school material with her.

Even though her parents agreed to wait until the next semester to enroll Jen, which also was to ensure she could get used to having a whelp, they thought that Jen had to keep on track with her studies and therefore asked Jake to oversee her learning.

Jen had not been too happy about it at first, but now she worked extra hard to make Jake feel proud about her. She learned harder than she ever had done before in school and her parents were pleased with her progress.

The belly of her mother grew with every week, and with the passing of two month, she went to the lab to lay her egg as well.

Jen accompanied her, mainly because this was an opportunity to spend more time with her egg. She spent the full week they stayed at the lab mostly in the room of her egg. The light was turned up a bit, so that she could do her studies next to her egg and Jen snuggled up with her egg a lot, while she read a schoolbook or did geometry.

Jake visited her every evening and at the weekend, when the egg of her mother was finally there, he came with her father to get them back home. Jen noticed that her mother delayed the departure a bit as well and spend some extra time with her new egg, just like Jen, and when they got home, the main topic for weeks was their eggs.

Jen avoided to talk about the father of her mother’s egg. She decided to not get into the specifics, because it still felt awkward for her to think about Jake mating her mother and that he was the one impregnating her.

Thinking about Jake and her mother made her also think about herself and her father and she felt guilty for what happened.

She had forgiven her father long ago about taking advantage of her, but even if her mother and Jake did the same, she still felt afraid of telling them.

Jake had the excuse of the contract, as did her mother, and the future of the dragons, but Jen had not been in heat and by the story of her father, he could not have gotten her pregnant, even if she had been.

But over the time, she just accepted what happened and locked it away deep in her memory, to not overthink it. The biggest feeling of betraying Jake had been to admit, that she enjoyed the ride with her father and that she had subconsciously longed for him during the time Jake was with her mother.

The time passed and soon it was July. The day of the hatching of her whelp got closer with every passing day and so did the preparation for their wedding.

Jake had, again, proposed to Jen and they decided to have the wedding before the little addition to their family was born. It was scheduled for the second weekend of July, just one day ahead, and they would spend their honeymoon in the lab, waiting for the egg to hatch, and afterwards with their whelp.

Jen invited a few of her friends. Frieda promised to visit her for the wedding, Jen had told her about her relationship with Jake, even though she did not tell her about the egg yet.

Frieda had been so surprised, and a bit shocked and disapproving, of Jen marrying at her age, that Jen was sure her friend would disapprove and even reject her having an egg already.

She planned to explain it to her friend when she was here.

Jen had planned everything. She asked Leon’s father, where she stayed with Lisa for the agreed sleepover, who gave birth to her cub already, and even got the approval of having Frieda over for the weekend.

After Frieda would fly back, after the weekend, she would move over to the lab and stay there with Jake to wait for the hatching of the egg, which was scheduled to be a few days after the wedding.

In the time, she spent with Lisa and Leon, she was all over their cubs. Lisa and Leon had agreed that Leon would name any male cub and Lisa and female. They had two cubs, with one being male and one being female and so Lisa gave her daughter the name Victoria.

Victoria was a cute cub, that followed all the traits of her father, with the cream-colored fur up to the brown eyes.

The male cub got the name Thanos, because Leon was a big fan of the movie The Revengers. Why he had to take the name of a villain in this movie, Jen did not understand, but the cub was so cute that any name was okay for it.
While it had the creamy fur of Leon, the eyes were those of Lisa. Blue and sparkling like gems.

The day of the wedding was like a dream for Jen. She had a long white dress, and her wings looked like a part of the dress, because her scales were just as white.

She did not know, how she got through the part of the vows, because she remembered mostly her anxiousness and excitement and the constant feeling of thousand bees buzzing in her stomach while she stood there with Jake, and they finally kissed and were married.

It had been challenging to get this done officially, because usually Jen would be too young to be allowed to marry, but as dragons, they had some special rulings and exceptions, and the lab threw in their connections to make this happen.

Frieda seemed a bit surprised and taken aback when she heard about Jen’s egg. She told Jen, that she extra planned to stay the full summer, taking the flight back only at the end of August, before school would be resumed, and she was a bit disappointed, that Jen would leave for the hatching the day after the wedding.

Jen apologized to her, but because Frieda wanted to surprise her, she had to told Jen about it and therefore the complains died down soon.

Jen and Jake agreed to limit the time alone after the hatching to two weeks and Leon’s father allowed Lisa to stay with them, so she would not be alone in Jen’s home.
Frieda agreed to it, because she got good friends with Lisa, and she was all over the two cubs.

When she heard that they were Lisa’s cubs and not her siblings, she got a bit weirded out first, but after they shared the story of the reasons for it with Frieda, she finally accepted it and helped Lisa to care for them while she was there.

With a bit of a guilty feeling, Jen left Frieda behind to move over to the lab the next day. Jake and her directly looked after the egg and they spend most of the time there, even eating and sleeping in the same room.

Jen was happy in the arms of Jake, while having her hand on the warm egg. Her love and affection for the black dragon were stronger than Jen ever would have imagined she could feel towards one that was not her father or her mother.

She loved Jake with every scale and her heart was beating strongly when she snuggled up with him every night. Jen moaned from the soft touch of Jake and when he pounded her slowly, she pushed against him with mewls and enjoyed every second of their love making.

They kept these activities to once per day because they were so focused on the egg, that most of the time they just sat next to it.

The hatching was super exciting for Jen. It was the first time she experienced something like this after all.

It all started with a crack, that started at the side and then extended up and down the shell.
Jen could feel the movement under her hand and wanted to take the cracked shell and rip it off to help her whelpling, but Jake took her hand into both of his hands and pulled it back.

They had been briefed, that they could only watch and not help. It was important for the whelp to come out of the egg at its own pace.

For Jen it was even more nerve wracking than opening Christmas presents. She just sat there on the lap of Jake, his arms around her in a hug and his hands holding the hand of her with the wedding ring, while the cracks in the egg increased and there was soon a small part like a triangle surrounded by cracks.

The triangle part lifted and descended again. It looked like the egg was breathing.

Then more cracks appeared at other locations and after a time that felt like an eternity, the triangle part slowly opened, and a snout was visible.

It retreated again and then it came back, pushing even further, while at a different crack, a leg pushed through the shell and split it more open.

It was fascinating, how single parts of the body of their whelp broke through the shell and retreated, then another part pushed through the same gap and widened it, slowly spreading open the shell and after over an hour of hard work of the whelp, the first part of the shell burst off and Jen saw the head of her whelp for the first time.

It was black, like that of Jake, but when the cub opened the eyes, they sparkled in the same blue color than Jen’s eyes. Jen had tears of Joy in her eyes and extended wanted to extend her hands to pull the whelp out.

She pushed against the hand of Jake for a while, until he let her go and her hands met the cheeks of the whelp, caressing it softly and making it close the eyes and emit a soft purr.

Another part of the eggshell broke off, when the whelp tried to get closer to her hand and before the whelp stumbled over and fell out of the egg, Jen swiftly pushed her hands under the body and pulled it out of the now open egg.

The soft scales of the whelp were slippery and slimy from the egg yolk, but Jen did not mind. She pulled her whelp to her chest and snuggled it, while giving it a kiss on the forehead of the little dragon that emitted a joyful squeak when it felt the loving gesture of its mother.

Jake also started to caress the scales, and the small stumps that would become wings in the future, and then Jen put her head into her neck and shared a loving kiss with her husband, overjoyed and so full of emotions, that she did not know where to put them.

Ana, who was with them like most of the other staff of the lab, gave them a warm and moist towel to clean the little one and afterwards a dry one to polish the scales dry.

Jen cleaned her whelp slowly and with extra care for each scale. The scales of the little one was pitch black, like the scales of her father. Just around the lower belly, between the legs and under the tail there were deep dark purple scales. The eyes of the whelp were blue and looked at Jen, which made her return with her gaze towards the eyes every few seconds, between looking at the scales she was cleaning at this moment.

It took over ten minutes, until she finally gave the dry towel back to Ana and took a wool blanked to wrap the whelp in.

“Congratulations!” Said Ana and now Jen heard the applaud of all the staff surrounding them. “It is a healthy girl.”

Jen did not ask, how the lead scientist knew that. She was so happy, that all her attention was just on her little daughter. They did not even think about a name yet. She just snuggled up with the, now sleeping, whelpling in her arm and her in Jake’s arm. 

“And how did you name her?” Jen lay in the bed with her baby girl next to her and had her phone in the hand to talk to Lisa. The whelpling was sleeping deep and sound. She just told her friend that the girl hatched and described every little scale of her loved bundle of joy.

“Saphira, because she has so beautiful blue eyes.” She said and both girls giggled. “I was surprised, that Ana could tell that she is a girl from just one glance, but she explained it to me later. It seems, dragon girls have different colored scales at their bellies, and boys don’t.”

“Right… now that you say it, Jack did not have…” both girls giggled.
“How are Thanos and Victoria?” she asked, while she could hear a hiss in the background of Lisa.

“Awake!” the girl said with a sigh and Jen heard her cover the phone and muffled noises of her scolding the kids who apparently had been fighting.

“Sorry about that. They are quite a paw full.” She said but Jen giggled. “When Saphira is older, we will come over to play.” She promised. “But for now, we stay here. They want to make a few tests and vaccinate her.” – “And you do not want to leave her, I understand. Don’t worry. We will have a lot of fun, Frieda, Leon and me.” She spoke.

She handed the phone over to Frieda and she heard the cheers and laughter of her little cubs when their mother started to play with them.

Jen talked for over 30 minutes with Frieda, until Jake came in and on a questioning look of him, she said goodbye and extended a hand to invite him into the bed.

They lay there, side by side, with the baby in the middle, and just looked at the girl, with their foreheads touching and their hands on the small sleeping body.

Jen looked at the documents in front of her with a frown. At the top, there was a picture of a green dragon, with equally green eyes and a very hard gaze. The dragon was clothes in an orange overall.

In front of her was Ana. The lead scientist explained it to her and seemed a bit awkward about the situation.

“You see, there will be no danger for you. It was just tax fraud and some other finance crimes.”

The file, Jen saw in front of her, was a legal document. Nearly a year had passed since her wedding with Jake, and she started to get her heat. The doctors however had forbidden Jake to mate her and produce another egg for now, because they had decided, that Jen would get mated by another dragon for the breeding program.

The little Saphira had grown a lot and currently was playing with Jake in another room, while Jen learned about the dragon she should be mated with.

She was not very fond of the idea to mate anyone else than Jake, but she had been reminded of her contract and they explained her, that this was to ensure the future of the dragon race.

Because dragons were so rare, they lab had have problems finding good candidates, but they tracked down a dragon, who was in a prison a few hundred miles away.

Apparently, the dragon had been tangled up in some finance crimes, even though the dragon claimed to be innocent. His name was Tankret Ji’alumba, and he seemed to have moved to America at a much younger age than Jen did.

Even though he was a dragon, when it came to money, many politicians were very strict and apparently some powerful people pulled the strings in his court case and made sure he was convicted. At least that was, what Ana told her.

“I know that you are not feeling well with this, and I understand…” the scientist tried to convince her again. “… but think about the future of the dragon race. I am sure, that even if all that they claim against him is true, you will not be in danger. After all, he did not kill or hurt anyone. And he was one of the best in the university, so he has brains to give good genes to your egg.” Jen sighed. She knew she had no choice but to accept.

“Okay, I get it.” She snarled. “Not that I would have a choice anyways.” Ana clapped her hands and smiled. “We will send for him, when the next heat is near.” She packed the documents into the file folder and put them into a box.

“And don’t worry. We will observe you all the time and when he goes overboard, we will tab in.” Jen looked at her with a stern face. “I thought he was harmless.” She complaint.

“Oh, yes he is. I don’t think he will hurt you deliberately. It is just that he is locked in for 5 years now and… well part of the reason he accepted was, that he did not have sex the whole time so… it could be that he will be a bit eager.” Jen groaned a bit frustrated. She was not too fond about the tone of these words, but as she pointed out, she did not have much of a choice.

When Jen returned to Jake and Saphira, they were not alone. Her mother also joined them with her cub Vince, who looked like a perfect copy of his father Jake.

Jen shared a few words with her mother, who already was informed, that she would also have a mating with the green dragon, but after Jen.

She also talked with Jake, and he kissed her and hugged her strong to make her feel better. The two whelplings stole her attention fast. Vince loved his big half-sister just as much as the one his own age and every time Jen was in the room, he seemed to challenge Saphira for a spot in Jen’s arm.

The kids had always been the best way for Jen to be distracted and soon enough she did not think about the meeting with Ana anymore but played with the children.

The day of her heat came fast, and Jen returned to the lab while Jake was watching the kids at home.

“Welcome.” Ana greeted her back. Jen looked at her nervously. “We already got your mate ready. He is waiting in the round chamber.” The scientist noticed her anxiousness.

“Don’t worry. We will observe you all the time and if you need help, we will be there.” Somehow this made Jen even more nervous.
She just remembered that they would see her naked, not to say being mated by some dragon she did not know. And in addition, it would be recorded.

“Are you ready?” Jen gulped. She was not ready, but she nodded and followed Ana.
She knew the lab quite good by now and knew the way to the room, but she was so full of fearful thoughts, that she did not listen to anything Ana said.

“There we are.” Jen looked at the door with some hesitance. “You shall disrobe before you go in.” Ana explained.

Jen felt like a machine, stripping off her clothes in the small room near the observatory. She felt the cold air on her moist pussy and the strong tingle inside her. She wished she were with Jake, but she had been forbidden to mate with him in the last weeks.

Sometimes, she had had her father help her to get through her previous heats until the arrangements with this dragon had been completed. He was sterile, so there had been no danger of her being impregnated by someone else than the dragon the lab selected for her.

Ana got her a few minutes later and led her to the door inside the observatory. There were guards next to the door, most likely because of the prisoner, but they eyed the dragoness, who dripped between her legs, with big smirks.

“Relax. It will all be good. Just go in there and have some fun with our guest.” Ana said and Jen gave her a forced grin.

Then the door opened, and she felt being pushed by her shoulder and stood in the middle of the room, with a big green dragon, who was two heads taller than her, in front of her.

“Good morning!” The dragon greeted her with a smile and when Jen looked up shy, she saw him lick his lips and his nostrils quiver strongly.
She just raised her hands for a greeting feeling very insecure. Her voice somehow was stuck in her throat.

“You are very beautiful and cute.” The dragon continued and took the few steps to her and put his hands on her shoulder. His eyes scanned her body and were locked a few seconds on her dripping snatch.

Jen, who had lowered her gaze, saw his member slowly creep from his slit, most likely from her smell and the look at her body. It increased with each second and Jen started to panic, when she saw the size getting bigger and bigger.

Tankret’s dick was easily bigger than Jake already and it still grew.
“What is your name?” she heard a warm voice and Jen tried to find her voice. “Jen, right?” she just nodded, still fixated on his growing dick. It was nearly double the thickness and size of Jake, when it maxed out and she also saw, that a knot was starting to form.

“Wonna give it a taste?” the big dragon asked and without waiting for an answer, he pulled Jen with him and sat down on the mattress in the middle of the room, making Jen follow him with the hand in her neck. He pushed her head towards his dick and before Jen could utter something or fight against him, she felt his dick part her lips and push into her muzzle.

The taste was strong, and in her anxiousness, the blood rushed through her head and her ears went numb. All sounds were muffled, and she could only hear low noises around her, not understanding any of the words of the dragon.

Jen felt the thick rod inside her muzzle push further. The male that pushed her down was moaning and pushed her harder with each descent and she soon felt the dick slowly spread her throat.

A lighter voice echoed through Jen’s head and the dick was being removed. She could not grasp what happened, but by the tone of this noise, it had not been the dragon before her. Very faint, she remembered that Ana told her about them keeping guard. Maybe they said something to the man over the speakers?

She realized that she had her eyes closed and now kneeled on the mattress, breathing hard, when she felt a tongue on her spade.

Her tail went up by instinct and she felt her pussy juice up even more. Her mind was numb and still she felt the tingle over her whole body and a bit later a warm prickle when something pressured the points at her neck and a heavy weight pushed on top of her.

She groaned loud when something massive pushed into her snatch and stretched it out. It hurt, but her heat and the arousal blocked a bit of the pain.

With her massive lubrication inside, the big rod pushed further inside her and even scratched at her cervix. She felt the soft nubs when the big organ was pulled back, but the pain of the stretching return shortly after.

She groaned for minutes, that the dragon on top of her just pumped into her slowly. He did not increase his pace but stretched her out carefully and it took over ten minutes, until he pushed harder and penetrated her already spasming cervix.

Even though it hurt, the thick dick of Tankret stimulated every nook and cranny of her insides. She felt the second strong climax rush through her body already, when he poked through her second seal and entered her womb.

She just quivered and moaned around his thick member, while she felt him invade deeper and deeper into her body. Her mind was consumed by the pleasure and felt numb. She did not think anymore but just received the horniness of this man.

The tip of his massive member already poked at the walls of her womb, when she felt something collide with her snatch.

Her ears still were muffled like if she wore headphones and therefore, she did not hear anything but the throbbing buzz of her blood rushing through her head.

Her nose, amplified by everything around her being dark and silent, with her eyes and ears closed, picked up the strong musk of the man and her body heated up from his smell.

Jen barely felt the massive pain, when his tip dug deep into the walls of her womb and stretched them up, while her pussy was split apart from his massive knot, which even though they went on for over ten minutes did not max out yet.

When it passed her labia and was pulled inside from her convulsing pussy, she felt the knot expanding and she groaned loud in pain. The stretching of his thick rod had been painful already, but the thick knot felt nearly as thick as Saphira’s egg.

There was however no way to push out the knot, but it locked them together and expanded. Jen felt her belly, just above her snatch, bulge out and the scales stretch from the heavy push of his knot from the inside.

All her inner organs readjusted to fit the massive bulge in and finally, when Jen thought she was going to burst, the expanding stopped. She breathed heavily, still groaning and moaning. She felt another climax rush through her body. Even though it hurt, his knot had stimulated her into another orgasm.

Then she felt him throb and heard a muffled grunt over her and his member pulsed inside her snatch, digging the tip deep into her inner walls.

The amount of hot liquid, that made Jen scream in pleasure, when it pushed against the membranes of her womb, was so much, that she felt her womb being filled to the brim within a second, but there was still more to come.

Jake sometimes had filled her easily and made her belly bulge a bit with one load, but this was far beyond that. The thick member inside her pushed more and more spunk into her, even after she felt her belly bulge out and her womb stretch to the limit.

Under all her pleasure, Jen began to panic from the heavy stretching. She knew, because she still felt the painful stretch at her snatch, that she could do nothing to unlock with the dragon and the quantity of his spunk, which did not stop spurting, started to make her feel afraid if she could fit all this.

She felt her mind fade from the pain of the heavy stretching of her belly and the spunk even pushing past her cervix and along his rod, even though it stretched her insides so strong already, that she was tight like a skin around him.

She nearly passed out, before she felt that it finally stopped. She felt being lifted and sit on the lap of the strong dragon, but she kept her eyes closed and groaned heavily.

The dragon behind her took her hand and with some words, which she did not understand, he caressed her own hand over the location of his knot. She could not believe how much her scales bulged out where the knot was located but she was even more baffled, when her hand was moved up and she hit her heavily bulged belly. It felt nearly as big as during her pregnancy.

Her body contracted a few last times around his thick member and then Jen felt her conscious slowly fade away and even the smell, the pain and the feeling under her hand vanished and the world around her turned dark and sleep got her.

Jen woke up without knowing how much time passed. She felt sore inside, but at least the pressure was gone. She lay on the mattress and the smell around her told her, that Tankret still was nearby.

When she opened her eyes, she saw him sitting next to her, caressing her arm and sides with his hand. Her legs felt drenched in slimy goo and even her whole body felt weirdly wet.

When her senses returned enough and her eyes got used to the dimmed light, she noticed, that the hand he ran over her arm was wet and when she looked down, she saw a thin layer of liquid all over her body. It seems that he used all that gushed out of her when he parted to rub it over her scales and paint her outsides as much as her insides.

She did not have much time to understand what happened. When Tankret noticed, that she was awake, he pulled her hind and tail up and moved over her. Soon she felt his thick member inside her again, but with the first painful stretching before, her insides were much more accommodated to his massive size now.

She moaned, and groaned a bit, under his new pushes and everything around her began to fade into a mix of colors and muffled sounds.

Jen lost any sense for time or her surroundings. She just moaned under the big dragon and accepted his big meat inside her with growing agreement. Where it hurt at first, it turned into a big stimulation over time and even the heavy stretching of her snatch and womb soon became something her body anticipated with excitement.

Tankret mated her like if he had not mated for years and he did not slow down or spare Jen of anything. He had a wild instinct to mate the girl and make her pregnant again.

Jen woke up in a room, feeling the tingling of her heat very calm and dying down. Next to her sat Ana, who went with a dry towel over the scales of her face.

“Are you okay?” the scientist asked, and Jen took a few minutes until she nodded.

Her full body hurt a bit from muscle ache, and she still felt her insides stretched and soaked in cum. She did not remember most of her heat but only a constant mix of fading pain and pleasure from the time she woke up until she dropped down exhausted again.

“What day is it?” she asked, and Ana smiled while still caressing her scales with the towel. “Five days passed, and it is all over now.” She responded. 

“I imagine that this was quite a ride.” She chuckled a bit and Jen smiled weakly. Every movement hurt. “In a way yes, but I am not too eager to repeat it.” She whispered and the scientist nodded.

They did not talk about Tankret any more after that. In the next days, the staff was very caring for Jen and made sure she recovered quickly. The green dragon was gone, most likely back at his prison.

Jen did not know, what he got for doing this or what happened in the time she was swimming in pleasure and pain, but her energy slowly got back, and she could not wait to get back to Saphira and Jake.

Month passed and not only Jen laid her egg already, but also her mother, who had a scheduled mating session with Tankret as well and looked just as exhausted afterwards.

Ana promised them, that they would not have to go through this with him again.

Jen was not at the egg as often as she had been for Saphira. This had nothing to do with her experience with Tankret or that she loved the egg, and the whelp that would be born from it, any less, but that she now knew she could trust the lab and was not so nervous about the egg anymore.

The whelpling, that hatched months later, was green like the father, with yellow scales around the nether region and blue eyes like Jen. The scales indicated that it was a girl, how Jen knew by now.
“Welcome, little Emerelda!” she whispered and hugged the small whelpling, that squealed joyfully just like her sister had done after her hatching.

Saphira, who already had grown quite a bit, was all over her sister, when Jen got home with the new hatched whelp. She adored the baby and was eager to help with everything around, so that Jen often smiled while watching her daughters.

Tests showed that Jen was highly fertile, and the dragon breeding program continued. Even though they decided to not let Tankret mate with any of the dragonesses again, her mother bore one more cub, from a blue dragon named Mike Johnson, which they found in Europe, and who flew in just for the mating.

He was a broker and much different from Tankret. He was caring and soft.

Jen also got a whelp with him and her experience with the much older blue dragon had been much more enjoyable than with Tankret. He talked with her and made sure that Jen was alright.

She learned that he himself was gay, but agreed to the breeding program because they offered him a lot of money to breed the dragonesses. His partner was a snow leopard, that also worked as a broker.

Over the years, Jen got two more whelps from John and multiple others from Jake.
At the end, she had over 10 whelps, being a big asset to the dragon breeding program, as Ana put it, and with all the money and support she got from the government, she did not have to do more than caring for her children, which was hard enough in itself because of the number.

When Saphira got older, she helped Jen and Emerelda a few years later as well. Jen was happy to have so lovely daughters.

Jake signed with the lab as well after finishing the university and became a scientist. Years later, they found two more dragonesses, that moved close to the lab to help with the dragon breeding program and Jake became one of the main assets for the breeding, even though they still changed the mates to make sure to mix the partners.

Their big family, with her parents, her half-sisters and half-brothers, Jake and all their children, lived long happily together and even when Saphira, Emerelda and a few of Jen’s other kids moved to other parts of the world to similar labs of governmental programs to assist in the population increase of dragons, they stayed in contact all the time.

And within a few decades, it became more common to see a dragoness or a dragon walk through the city for shopping in many countries of the world.

