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Part 1 : introduction

The silver wolf pup slowly came out of the mist of sleep. He was confused, not really seeing anything as the room was so dark. He tried to get his mind working as the fog started to disappear. He remembered yesterday ... He was at school yesterday, a normal day ... He was a good boy, an eighteen year-old silver wolf. He was a bit feminine in his ways, but was still considered cute by most people. His fur was silver, except for his ears, hair, and tail tip, which were black, and his tummy, paws, muzzle, and feet, which were white. He had very babyish features, and really enjoyed being called the little pup of his class, as well as at other times too.

He remembered leaving school before taking the shortcut through the woods to go to his house, even if his parents kept telling him never to take this shortcut because some kind of nightmarish monster could catch him as he going through the woods, but the pup didn't care; he saw more horrible monsters when he was chatting on the web. His parents had 

forbidden him to do that too, but it was so funny... But maybe his parents were right for one day...it was a confused memory, but he remembered a shadow following him when he was in the forest, a distant feeling that something was hunting him, chasing him, observing him.  This feeling didn't last long however.  He remembered the night falling, and the rain starting to pour overhead...that was the last he could remember.  He certainly arrived home and fell tiredly on his bed, his mother taking his clothes off and tucking him in.  He wondered what time it was now.  He felt really sore and uncomfortable.  He tried to get up and get something to drink, but he suddenly realized he was unable to move.  "What is going on?"  He thought.  He tried to talk, but only babbles came out of his mouth...There was something in his mouth, something soft and made to be sucked...it looked like some kind of big pacifier.  Loupy started to cry, "what is going on?"  He sucked on the strange pacifier in his mouth, the only thing left to sooth him.  He wanted to kick, strike, and howl, but his paws were each locked into some kind of soft mitten at 

each of his sides, unable to move at all. His feet were locked at spread angles, leaving him unable to do more than move his toes.  There was this strange, wet feeling between his legs...He thought it was the feeling of his fur not dry after being soaked the night before from the rain, but now he was not sure. Unable to move his hips more than a little, he could still hear a little squish coming from his warm crotch.  "What is going on..."
Suddenly the light in the room get on. And the wolf realized that he wasn’t able to see because the room was completely dark, but because a blindfold was covering his eyes. It was not keeping him completely blind, just making him see everything dark and blurry so he was unable to see distance or to identify something. He was fully completely helpless like when he was a newborn pup.

“So I see you are awake, little pup.” The wolf’s ears perked up, nervous as he heard the deep echoing voice fill the room. He began to shake as he heard loud footsteps, with soft scraping coming from the floor towards him. He mumbled and erfed as he felt a scaley clawed paw reach into his pants, accompanied with soft crinkling as he blushed. “Hmm, not even a few hours and already a wet diaper. Better get you changed.” The wolf mumbled out from behind his gag. “Diaper?” He didn’t think the scaley one heard him, until he heard an answer. “Well that’s what little puppies wear when they’re not potty trained…” The wolf began to squirm and struggle, able to shrug off whatever put him into his sleepy state finally. He felt very afraid, trapped and secured in a diaper. His heart raced, very confused. How could anyone know that he liked diapers and other babyish things, when he never told anyone else? He soon heard a deep laugh, followed by a loud cough and roar, which made him squirm. Just what was this creature that took him captive?

“You certainly think like a mortal...I am most likely something you’ve read of in great stories and myths. I am very much real however, perhaps the last of my kind you see. The great beast you call a Dragon, here before you. Your mind is so… open. You’ve had to hide your secrets, yet you’ve always seek a soul to share them with… it made it easy to read them and find you.” The wolf struggled more, confused beyond understanding. How could he do all this? “Relax, Loupy pup. Those bonds wouldn’t give if you could move the moon, I have my magic. I have seen all that you want, all you could need to be happy. You are so miserable, and I have not trained anyone so proper in ages. Let me make those dreams come true, and make you that helpless sissy pup you’re always wanted to be.” Loupy tried to relax as best he could, see as he was stuck for the moment. His face felt bright red, his cheeks must have been blushing intensely from what the dragon was telling him, realizing he knew every naughty thought he had ever had! He lied silently, nervously sucking his pacifier, realizing just what having these fulfilled meant.

“I can at least explain of myself more… I am Draconil, Draconil Talisfiire to be exact. One of the very last of dragons, and immortal dragon being that. I am very old, more seen than you think you imagine. I was alone for the longest time, a quiet casual wanderer and viewer of the mortal world in many forms. I have done some works… who knows? Maybe I have made history a few times in various forms… too much time has passed for me to really notice. I as a dragon never took on the evil tendencies of many of my brethren, but I always felt superior… I loved to dominate and humiliate for my fun… I sought others like you… you take such pleasure in the thought of it.” Loupy, as much as he tried to deny it, couldn’t help but be turned on from the idea, scared as he was. He felt the dragon’s paw touch and pat the crotch of his diaper, slightly bulging as he blushed and listened to dragon’s words.

“I have kidnapped and turned into sex slaves a lot of peoples during my life …  I think I have tried everything someone can possibly imagine in the domain of sex … Humiliating those that was my pets before taking them as much as it pleased me.” The dragon’s claws slowly opened the wolf’s diaper for his change, the poor Loupy struggling helplessly in his straps. Draconil stopped after taking all the tapes of the diaper of. The canine in front of him was well restrained, his eyes covered by a blindfold that make the world completely blurry, his paws firmly locked in soft mittens and locked next to his chest. The saurian smiled and petted the white fur of his captive’s tummy, testing the medicals straps that were secured all around it to make sure he doesn’t move. He moved down, starting to wipes slowly the crotch of the little wolf. They were no straps under the waist to allow the dragon to change his new pup easily. Then he looked at the legs. They was actually tied to a long stick along his length and cuffed to the roofs. An ingenious system was made to let the dragon move the legs up and down, spread or not for everything he could have in mind. And he was having a lot in mind for his new pup. “You like that, don’t you ? The soft touch of the wipes cleaning your dirty little bottom, the crinkling protection of your diaper. No worries, my little girl, all these will be yours until your death.” He grinned, his words as their effects. Loupy was struggling and babbling when he heard the word girl. The wolf growled, he was not a girl, he was a boy. Everything here was wrong, it was a bad dream ! He would awake and goes out.

The feeder gag was well set in the wolf’s mouth, preventing him to talk. A pacifier nipple with a hole, connected to a gag system tied around his muzzle and a tube going to a feeder bag. Every time he struggled to say something, it was only to get some milk mixed with other nutritional stuff through his sucking on the pacifier’s nipple. But the wolf was unable to see that, he was unable to do anything about his situation.

Draconil murred loudly. “As a newborn little girl, you can’t speak, but remember this. For you, you will always call me either daddy or master. Sir is ok, but not really welcome. If you call me otherwise you will be punished until your understand. You are my little girl slave now.” The young pup was struggling again, his cock now fully erected in the paws of the dragon. Using his long serpentine tongue, Draconil teased this teen’s cock, so willing to release.

But it’s not going to happen, think the dragon lord to himself. He grabbed something on the side of the table, and pushed it on the erecter wolf cock. Loupy moaned loudly and suddenly feel himself drinking milk. Draconil have opened the feeder bag … and put an ice cube on the wolf’s genitals. Loupy squirmed and struggled as the dragon slowly moved the ice all over the crotch, looking at the cock slowly retreating into his sheath. “Little girls don’t cum … they are too young. And they need their daddy’s permission. During the first step of your training, you will never get to cum. Just enjoy cum in another way.” The wolf’s cock was completely small now, and so the ice was not useful for that anymore. As he said in another way he slides the ice cube in the pup’s tail hole. Loupy howled, his virgin tail hole entered by this really cold feeling. He mumbled, but his mouth gets flooded again by the milk. He was scared of what was happening.

Draconil grabbed the plastic tube and slowly set it on the helpless wolf. An ingenious system that would forbid the wolf to have an erection, but would also make him wet to his rear, like the little girl the dragon was turning him into. The soft click and the uncomfortable feeling was all the young pup learned about what was happening. The dragon didn’t say anything, just let him imagine.

“It’s perfect.” He whispered to the canine. “Now it’s time for you to be baptized … To enjoy for the first time what will be your first activity and reason of living under my control. Something you will get many times per week, and sometimes per day.” The claws of the dragon started to lube the slave’s tail hole. The pup knew what was going to happen. And he cried.

The dragon's lips let off a soft growl as I hear you whimper and cry from behind your gag. "You will most certainly be a pet to remember... I don't think anyone I've ever taken before was a virgin..." He murrs softly, sliding one of his thick fingers inside, slowly wetting up the pup tail hole’s lips. The little puppy wolf was completely tied, sucking on his gag in fear, waiting for the dragon to makes a move. It was a horrible situation, he was going to be raped. He was going to be used like a female, something he would never think possible. He struggled as the fingers slide inside him, his tail hole clenching at the horrible intrusion, but he was in the mechanicals leverages systems that was allowing the dragon to have an access to his crotch at will.

"You're so tense.... relax.... there's not hope in trying to resist or escape... you are my pet until you are no more...."

The wolf grumbles against his gag, trying to close his legs. He didn't want to be the dragon's sex toy.
"You will be shown, and trained into my toy, my pet, one fucking at a time..." Draconil slide out his finger and feel his pet clench closed after, the tied wolf feel his captor’s form shift onto the bed and sink around him from his size. What feels the saurian's muzzle nudges up against the captive crotch and bottom, licking up from the base of the tail to his caged balls and cock. "You'll want it so much once you love it... my cock will be the words trembling on your lips soon.. Begging... needing... without me or something in you, you will feel empty... let me show my pet how wonderful it is..." The pup feel his legs be spread arced a bit, and shiver and begin to whimper more as he feels what he knows is his master's cock pressing just against the lips of his virgin ass.

Draconil smiled : "To be fucked...."

"To be used..."

"To know her place... beneath me... begging...crying...nothing but a sissy pup... all you are..."

"All you will ever be..."

The wolf sobbed and sucked on his pacifier gag like it could give him something that would make him fall asleep. He struggled against the mechanicals arms making spread his legs. He hated what happening and loved it at the same time. It have been the phantasms he fulfilled on the web chatting during some messengers RP. This time it was real, and it wasn't his choice. It was going to be his new life ... The wolf cried again at this idea, the words of the dragon printing themselves in his mind as the cock was teasing his ass. It was a desirable feeling ... Loupy was disgusted at himself thinking he could love to be a sextoy for all his life, but he could not deny that his cock was struggling against the chastity device as the silver dragon was preparing to pleasure himself with his tailhole.

"I love your thoughts... such a struggle..."

The mind-reading power ... this magical power of the dragon was getting him more mad. He was reduced at an helpless and completely mute newborn baby, but the dragon was able to read in him and know what he thought like a book, helping himself to torture more the wolf. "Let me show you what you've dreamed of..." The dragon pushed his cock gently into the wolfpup's tight hole, spreading his tailhole's lips wider, struggling to slide inside, murring louder and growling as his paws held onto the wolf by the hips. "mmmm,.... so nice..." "Noooooooo" was the word the wolf tried to pronounce as he bitted his pacifier's nipple. His tailhole lips was slowly penetrated, the cock slowly making his path in the tight inside of his tailhole. Suddenly a lot of feeling entered the mind of the wolf, the shame of being treated like a girl, the pain of the cock opening a way in his virgin insides, the pleasure it was giving him and the subtitle pleasure of fulfilling a phantasm. "....it is your dream come true... there is no shame in having what you've always wanted... your mind begs for it...your lips betray you...I know what you want..." The dragon slid his cock in deeper, the head disappearing into the stretched hole, slowly pushing the hard shaft in, filling the wolfpup to depths the pup didn't know he could feel inside... An ocean of new feelings, of new thoughts, of new experiences was all the canine was listening to right now. The cock was big, he feel every part of it as it entered inside him. It was the first time something goes in, and it was enjoyable. His cock was suffering an ordeal in the chastity device, forcing the wolf to only think to the dragon, not looking for his own pleasure. That was a part of the training, think the pup : making the master get the pleasure first ... So much for the teenager that before was quite more using of his partners than anything else.

Draconil giggled : "Naughty....so I see....you will learn different... but not yet." The dragon moaned loudly, in a tone and sound that made the wolf shudder as the dragon's balls pressed against the bottom of the pup, buried into the hilt. The dragon chuckled softly, before pulling out to the tip quickly, and thrusting back into the shaft hard and roughly, grinding along the wolf's insides harshly. Loupy closed his eyes. It was not really changing anything to him since the blindfold was partially making him blind, but it was a reflex. His ass was now an ocean of pain, Draconil using of it was a roughly fast rhythm, like he was a toy. A child playing with a toy and not caring that the toy could be broke after. Completely careless. The thoughts goes through the slave's mind, he was a toy now, and his master was just going to use him for his pleasure, nothing else was important to him. And certainly not his pet's pleasure until his mind get broke. I will not break that easily ... You will need more than rape me one night he shouted in his mind, his body tensing and arching against the straps with each thrusts of the scaly..

The dragon's cock felt hot and searing as it thrust in and out, slamming harshly into the pup's bottom. the pup shivered, whimpering as the dragon cackled in an unnatural voice, speaking in the same tone. "Mmm... then so be it pup...you think you know, but you don't. You will because what I make you.... with every stroke... with every humiliating act, you will become more of my pet. I assure you, you will learn to perform without question or reason...you will be my toy... my sissy pup cocksluttt..." The dragon's tone stayed the same, turning into deep moaning and growling as his cock used the pup's ass more fiercy. "How long I will be able to resist to this treatment ?" think the wolf as he was starting to cry in pleasure and pain at the fucking. It was an unatural feeling to him, this mix of pain, pleasure, shame and submissivity that he was suffering. His body was moving with each thrust of the dragon, the bonds and ties turning him into a living puppet. And the words ... this voice ... He was a sissy pup cockslut ... Living to get this cock in him. No, he chased the image out of his mind. He would not end like this. Somebody would come to save him, the police, the FBI, somebody !

"So silly.... so foolish... someday you will find out.. no one ever does come....to look... " The master's cock took a slightly slower pace, the dragon studdering in his words with breaths and moans of deep pleasure. "Myyyy gift to your bottommmm.... my warm seed... soon you will learn to beg for every drop you can get.... my cock will be your food... my seed will be your water... your reason to live..."The wolf was completely lost in the dragon's word and fucking. Nothing else in his world, that was the point in his training, why he was tied and blindfolded like that. He wondered for how long he would be tied on this bed, and what was the point with the baby stuff ... But that was just random thoughts, some flash of insights between the mist of the sexual pleasure his ass was filling in mind with by waves. Draconil's cock thrust in one final stroke, harder than anything before, holding so deep as the dragon spoke, voice rumbling. "You will be a toddler pup... the big sissy diaper wearing pup cockslut you've dreammed forever... but first.... you are but a newborn.... Tiiiimmee forr your millkkkk..." The scaly raised his head up, mouth opening, letting out a tremendous that felt like it shook the room from it's echo, the dragon's cock trembling inside the pup's ass, before it released a burst of cum from the tip, pumping glob after glob of the dragon's warm seed deep into the sore fucked ass of the pup. Milk ... Milk ... it was the word that printed in cub's mind as the cum filled his insides, a strange and sudden feeling of pleasure entering his mind, the image of himself in toddler girl outfit suddenly coming to him. That was so much, the cum soothing the pain of his hole, the wolf slowly dosed after the initial flash of feeling from the dragon's orgasm, collapsing on the bed as he sucked on his pacifier.

"Sweet dreams my pet..." The Dragon panted, leaning down to kiss the pup deeply on the muzzle. "The first lesson you must learn... is obedience..."

