Moonlight Sore-nata

Alex glanced up at the full moon casting its majestic light over the surrounding area and smiled, his amber eyes glowing with barely-restrained vigor - tonight would be a good night for him.


A soft rustle of grass - though to him, not soft at all, but more like the sound of someone trampling loudly through a pool of ice cubes - interrupts his musing and he glances down at the white-scaled dragon deity with purple eyelining laying belly-down over a small log and glancing up at him with an expectant look in their eyes.


“You ready?” Alex asks Ari as he raises a fairly straight hazel branch, and the spanko deity nods in assent and wiggles their plump rear in a tempting manner.


The werewolf licks his chops in a lascivious manner as he slowly looks over the deity’s upturned rump and briefly contemplates his prior encounters with Ari - from his first encounter that led to him getting locked in a pillory and having his bottom thrashed with a rolled-up newspaper, to his more recent incident with a rabbit hole leading to him getting his head stuck in it...and his vulnerable butt getting taken advantage of by the cheeky spanko deity with a whippy switch quite similar to the one he’s holding, and finally leading to his encounter with them tonight, whereupon he found himself getting another round of switching, but this time with the promise that he could return the favor once the moon had fully risen - a deal the wolf had wholeheartedly taken.


See, as much as he may vehemently deny it in public or to anyone who doesn’t already know the wolf...Alex really did enjoy those encounters with Ari, something he’s sure the dragon knows all too well - as Alex is also well aware that Ari also enjoys receiving as much as giving, and as Alex slowly raises his arm high and holds it briefly before bringing it down harshly on the dragon’s ass with a loud THWACK! that echoes through the forest behind him and out into the valley before him, he muses to himself that he intends to give them a lashing to remember.


Ari gasps as the first of many, many blows lands against their upturned ass, the impact a bit stronger than they expected, even knowing their friend Alex is a werewolf, and therefore significantly stronger than the average inhabitant of Earth - though they barely have the time to contemplate the source of this unexpected level of strength as three more blows land on their rump with equal force in rapid succession, the dragon letting out a soft yelp that Alex easily picks up - and the sound is music to his ears as his wolfish grin widens and his tail begins wagging lazily, the pain in his rear from the fading welts obtained earlier not even an afterthought in his mind now.


Indeed, the werewolf is only focused on one thing now - making that gorgeous porcelain ass before him as red as the purest bloodmoon, and while the welts starting to form on Ari’s ass are a good start, Alex knows he’ll need to raise dozens more on that scaly bottom - which he is more than willing to do as he starts lashing the spanko deity’s rear in earnest now, a steady THWACK! THWACK! THWACK! echoing through the night as he brings the hazel switch down over and over for the next several minutes, never focusing on one spot for too long to ensure even coverage, and as time slowly passes and the moon rises higher in the night sky, Ari’s ass slowly turns a bright shade of crimson interspaced with dozens of angry, swollen, dark red welts.


Ari themself meanwhile is experiencing quite the medley of sensations, their claws digging deeply into the earth as they endure the onslaught with remarkable stoicism, only letting out the occasional cry or yelp as the wolf smacks against an existing, and throbbing, welt - while these sensations may be painful, they are happy their werewolf friend is so thoroughly enjoying himself…’Perhaps a little too much.’, they think to themself wryly as they catch sight of a certain part of the lycan’s anatomy which is currently standing proud against his pitch-black pelt.


Alex meanwhile has also become aware of his little problem, and resolves to take care of it as soon as he’s finished with Ari - it is rather unfortunate that the dragon is Asexual, but the minor inconvenience of having to take care of his arousal himself is a small price to pay for the opportunity he’s been granted, and is currently taking full advantage of, bringing the switch down even faster and harder on Ari’s butt as the combination of arousal and the full moon’s influence works him up something fierce, the repeated THWACKTHWACKTHWACKTHWACKTHWACK! of the switch causing the dragon to begin tearing up as the heat and pain build to intense levels, every welt on their rear throbbing hard as they wiggle and squirm on the log.


This continues for several more minutes before Alex can take it no more and he drops the switch beside Ari before dashing into the treeline, the sound of wet flesh being rapidly stroked and harsh grunting and breathing coming from behind a large tree shortly after, those sounds quickly increasing in volume and intensity before a massive ear-shattering roar-howl echoes through the land for miles, several birds bursting front he treetops and scattering for dear life and all manner of animals deeper into the forest doing the same as Alex howls his release to the bright moon above.


Ari is momentarily confused as Alex suddenly drops the switch beside them and dashes into the trees, though they quickly realize what the lycan is doing and they begin snickering even as tears continue leaking from their eyes - and when Alex hits that point of no return, the dragon is overcome with a serious case of the giggles at the result, still releasing the occasional snicker as Alex walks back a few minutes later, looking rather embarrassed. “Feel better now?” they ask the wolf as he comes up beside the deity and scoops up the switch.


Alex just nods silently, his muzzle burning hotly as it had been ever since he came down from his orgasmic high and realized what he did - though he then asks the deity, “You wanna head back to my den? I have some more implements there if you wanna experiment, as well as welt cream - though I suspect you won’t need the latter.”


Ari just nods and says ”Okay - and you’re right, I can just heal myself, but I do enjoy aftercare as much as the act itself. Do you require any healing for your welts, by the way?”


“No, I’m fine, since they’re nearly healed up - barely a tingle anymore,” Alex replies as he reaches down and scoops the dragon up, easily lifting them with barely any effort - before suddenly slinging them over his shoulder, causing Ari to chirp in surprise, but before they can question Alex, they suddenly feel a sharp impact against their ass which sets off the throbbing welts again and causes them to release a startled yelp, while Alex just grins devilishly. “Well, it IS such a tempting target...I couldn’t help myself.”.


And with a snicker of his own, Alex sets off into the forest hauling the thoroughly-thrashed spanko deity over his shoulder, randomly delivering spanks to their butt as he vanishes among the trees.

END
