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Part 2 : crawling stage

The wolf was sucking on his feeder-gag, drinking his new bottle of milk by pure reflex. After all, all his world was limited to the blurry things his blindfold was offering him, the milk he was getting from his feeder-gag, the diaper he was wetting, the bed he was tied to and the numerous fucking he was getting from his daddy the dragon Draconil day after day. He was having troubles even remembering anything outside of this ... He had a life before, he was having dreams of  it... A family ... but everything was covered in clouds, now everything in his life was turning around his daddy. Unknown to him, the mobile that was turning over his head when sleeping was singing more than a lullaby, words about being a good baby girl have been added to the song.

Draconil the silver dragon smiled as he caught the pup's thought. His training went well, one month after he puts his claws on it, the pup was completely diaper dependant, wetting himself all the day long, and he would mess himself too if the plug was not holding cum and mess in until he gets his morning enema. He was completely unaware of the time, responsibilities and have nearly completely forget his past life. He was starting to get devoted to his "daddy". Soon he would beg for getting him to fuck him and would live only to be the dragon's sextoy. For now, he was enjoying the fuckings, but he was still struggling against them and not finding them really normal ... A part of his past

personality, but that why it was only the first part of the training. The fact the pup was left with a chastity device, and milked by a machine once per week, emptying his balls without letting him getting an orgasm was also a good way to make the pleasure of

his daddy the only thing important for the wolf.

The second part started today. The dragon entered the bedroom, looking again at the tied pup. "Good morning hun. How is my little girl ?" Loupy yawned a bit under his gag and struggles against his bonds in a way to see hello to the incomer. "Always happy to see your daddy ?" he chuckled and leans on the pup's tummy to kiss his muzzle. "Let's get you changed ... and dressed. Today is time for my daughter to learn to crawl.". Loupy was confused, but the idea sounded good to his ears. And a diaper change was always something nice. He wriggles his toes as the mechanicals arms spread and rise his legs, smiling at the scaled paws opened his diaper and started to cleans him with wipes. He murred and suddenly gasped at the nipple of his pacifier as Draconil slowly moved the plug out of his bottom. "I want you perfect my girl. I have those cute dresses for you.". The wolf giggled and wriggled, the lubed enema device entering his ass for another

time. The dragon kissed his muzzle again. "I have so many plans for you." The water filled his insides, always making him have stomach cramps. The pup whined and moaned. Draconil petted his tummy "New rules, new places, new people and new stuff today. A second step in your training.". The pup struggled in fear. He had flash of a life, another house and peoples. All coming to him and wriggling in his head, confused with the training he was enduring. "Relax baby, daddy is here. Those are just nightmares." The

dragon stopped the enema, before pushing another button. The machine roared and slowly pumped all the liquids in the wolf's bottom to the potty to be flushed. 

Draconil loved technology. It was so helpful to train his slaves, and he could program the machines to do the job for him if he needed a week-end. No more than 2-3 days, or the slave would start to suffer of the harsh ways of the machine, but enough to let the dragon have a social life if he needed. He never used yet the fucking machine, but he had one in case he would need to leave his "daughter" alone.

The "beep" of the machine announced the end of the operation. Preferring to do it manually  that automatically to not hurt his little girl's bottom, Draconil slide the device off and started to lube the tailhole's cheeks. "No cum yet, baby girl. Daddy keep it for later." tickling the wuffy's chin as he entered the plug in the wolf’s bottom. Loupy sighed, both happy and unhappy of not getting a fucking.

The dragon then slowly moved a long tube connected to a strange machine. That was the milking machine he was using to drain the cum of his pet. The chastity belt was slightly opened and the wolf shivered as the stuff was set on his teenager cock. It was always uncomfortable to be released of the belt after a week, but the plastic tube was not more enjoyable. He struggled a bit, but the dragon cooed him. A button, and the machine started to pumps on the cock. Loupy whined and cried, the stuff being painful. It was long and really uncomfortable, his balls massaged by the teasing paw of the master. And without orgasm, his white seed started to goes into the bottle at the end of the machine, forcing the pup to give his cum in pain and uncomfort. After some long minutes, it was done and the dragon get the diaper ready.

The pup feels the powder being spread on his chastity device, then his pink diaper being stuck to his hips. The protective, comfortable and warm feeling of those diapers. But they was different than the usual diapers. Unaware of it, the wolf was being put in a pawpers active for girls, instead of his usual pawpers newborns for girls too. The pawpers newborn was designed to cover up to the armpits of a baby, thick and absorbent for those kept in beds like Loupy during hours. The pawpers active was really thick ones that was keeping the legs of the wearer far apart, and was preventing the baby to stand up at all. The active part of the name was a joke, since those babies was forced to crawl. Something the wolf would discover soon, but for now he was just feeling that his diaper was different. And then the straps keeping his paws slowly get looser, and same for his legs. The dragon was taking him of the bed and picking him up in his arms. "That something totally new !" thought Loupy in excitement. "Not really" thought the dragon. "I have picked you up and make sure you was healthy before, but you was drugged so you never knew it. You was cute sleeping as I was testing your muscles." finishing his inside conversation with himself with an inner chuckle, the dragon prepared the dress, plastic pants, bows and bondage outfit for his puppy girl.

Draconil smiled as he is looked at the dog harness for Loupy. Since now, the wolf would be treated as a dog as much as a baby, making him learn to the embarrassment of his status as slave and obeying to every order of his daddy. The dragon was hard just thinking to it.


"First my pet, we must understand a few basic new rules. You are not to speak to others outside unless daddy says it is okay.” Draconil slowly put the pup in a cute pink onesie that was not hiding the diapers at the legs, the onesie printed with I’m a little bitch.  “Second, there is nothing I have shared or done with you, from spanking or fucking that I would not do when out. This is not quite like your world." Loupy shook his head confusedly, not understanding entirely of the meaning of 'his world.' "You will learn firsthand of how different where I come from may be..." The dragon then started to work the special harness on his pup. It was having straps for the tummy and a muzzle, but also leathers straps going to the knees and pairs of mittens to allow the wolf to walk outside like the dog he is now.


"Finally, most importantly of all, you are not to go wandering if your leash is not in my grip. It is not allowed rather, from a more...legal reason." Then he leaned down and fixed the bows along Loupy's tail, and then giving a light tap along the bottom, crinkling the padding softly He fastened a pacifier into the pup's mouth, clipping it onto the muzzle of the harness, and then headed over to the closet. The pup's head looked up to see the dragon filling the bag with just about everything, right down to some lubricant. The pup's mind had a flash of an image, his face immediately lighting  up, shaking his head as he chased it out of his mind. Surely the dragon was just saying that to make a point...


"Test me and see how much of a point I make..." The dragon's voice had a deeper serious tone behind it, the pup quickly trying to lose focus, remembering his mind was so easily read. “First let see how you do.” The dragon petted the wolf. “ Fetch !” he said throwing a ball. Loupy looked at his master. He defiantly stay still, until the scaly dragged him by his leash. The sour breath of Draconil yelled “Obey, girl !” before leaving on the puppy’s bottom an harsh spanking. Loupy whined and then run on four to get the ball. It was uneasy as the straps was limiting his movements. He tried to get up, only to fall with ridicule. A spanking makes him goes back on his paws and tried again. The dominant was giggling as the difficulties the pup was having, his dress and diapers flying around until he gets the good way to crawl. Loupy was sobbing as he gets the ball in his mouth and brought it back. “Roll over.” Said Draconil with his cold voice. The young pet obeyed, his mind lost in thoughts about right and wrong. His pride was against it, the sexual pleasure of it, his lost mind telling him he was free and all this stuff the Dragon makes him listened to that makes him think it was normal.

"I think we are all ready..." The dragon smiled as he took the leash of the harness into his paw, pointing towards the door out of the room. For so long, the pup knew only these halls in his life. Who he once was over the days faded faster and faster. It made the pup uneasy, and worried about those before him more. The dragon always spoke of others...


The dragon took a step ahead of Loupy, turning the knob to the door. He pulled it open, a warm breeze filling the room, sunshine for the first time could be seen, the wuff almost forgot what it was like to see natural daylight. His nose sniffed a scent of flowers from just outside as the door opened further. The pup poked his head out curiously, shying away from exposing his body outside quite yet as he looked around. It looked... real, natural. He could remember it being summertime from when he was taken, it must still be late summer from how the temperature felt. He wondered exactly where he was, as the dragon's leg nudged him out. He became more and more nervous as he crawled outside. The dragon blocked the doorway firmly as he looked back nervously. He didn't see anyone outside...


"Draco!" Another deep voice was heard yelling from close. Loupy immediately turned towards the dragon, trying to wiggle away, but felt a sharp tugging as the dragon responded with the leash. "That is not how we act out... turn to your right, and sit like a dog, now...." A soft growl was behind the dragon's voice as the pup looked nervously, his eyes closed as he did so. He slowly opened them, to see another dragon, clothed and waving in his direction. "Hello, Rax`us. I see you're the first one to meet my pet." Loupy blushed deeper, burying his face between his paws, diapers and dress exposed in view. 

The Dragon's paw came down sharply on the pup's bottom, making him yelp out "None of that in public, girl. Be proud to be my cute diapered girl..."


Loupy nodded, slowly raising his head to look at the neighbor. The wave of his master's hand called  over Rax'us. He casually walked over, tail wiggling happily as he looked down at the wolf, smiling deeply as he kissed him on the forehead. "So, what stage is he at? He is a cutie..." Rax'us paws wandered towards Loupy's diaper as he shook nervously, not wanting to protest in front of his master. "Crawling stage. He is very cute... and quite the heavy wetter at that, I don't think I've ever gone through so many diapers so quickly!" His master laughed, which made the wolf look up at him, having never heard this before. He soon felt Rax'Us paws slip inside his diapers, making him wet himself a bit in embarrassment as his caged cock and plugged bottom was felt up. "Hmmm.. plugged and caged, too. And a little wet I see  as well.." Loupy's Master cut Rax'Us off. "If you want to see more, friend... drop by some time. We have a busy day at the park." Rax'Us giggled a bit and smiled, sliding his hands out of the pet's diaper, gently patting his padded butt and kissing him. "His first trip to the park? Oh my.... have fun you two!" The Master smiled and pulled on Loupy's leash, easing him out towards the sidewalk and down the street. "You will see him again soon... I'm generous with my pets." The wolf's master laughed his more devious laughter, a sound that always made. 

Loupy shiver, wanting to wet. He wondered what Rax'Us meant by the park. They strolled down a quiet, car free street. He had all this knowledge, but couldn't remember why he was so little...He tried not to think too hard about it, he felt weird when he did so. 

The wolf and the dragon entered the park. The first part was the dog park, Loupy noticed the irony of the place, but smiled as no one was here. Draconil tugged on the leash “Heel !”. Ashamed the canine sit at the scaly’s feet. The master pet the head of his pet and then thrown the ball. “Fetch !.


Loupy looked at his master and ran to the ball, jumping over bushes and bringing it back. He give it back ashamed. “Good bitch.” Said Draconil as he was smiling, his plans was working well. The pup was starting to be broke more and more, to accept his place as his new daddy’s toy. He kept throwing the ball a few more times, making sure his daughter understand her place. “Time to visit a bit more of the park.” Leashing back the pup, he started to walk him. Loupy looked down as he was crawling next to his new daddy.

They walked uphill a bit, towards what sounded like a slightly noisy section. As they drew closer, a rather crowded place came into view over the hilltop, making Loupy very nervous. He didn't want to be seen dressed like this, but his master showed no intent of slowing as they approached it. His tail wagged anxiously, trickling a bit more pee into his diaper as Loupy was finally able to see others. 

He shook his head in disbelief what he saw. Others just like him, from another wolf, fox, even a lion was there playing in the sand near a slide in just diapers. He saw what looked like their caretakers sitting and talking as the dragon pulled on his leash, guiding him towards the sand. "Here we are, my pet. Now play like a good girl, and don't wander off." The Dragon removed Loupy from the leash, patting his bottom as the pup curled up, embarrassed to be dressed like he was with so many around. 

"Hey, Why yous bwushin like dat?" Loupy raised his head to see a Lion dressed in a onesie smiling, licking the canine's face as he looked up. "Eeeep!" Loupy shouted, blushing and wiggling back a bit, nervous. "I wun bite, just nibbles on tails." the lion spoke, Loupy nodded, and tried to relax as he wet a bit into his diapers. "You must be new around here, it's otays."

The lion pointed towards some swings and tugged on Loupy's dress. "I'll help ya up!"

Loupy looked up towards his master, only to see him talking to someone else. He felt so shy, just trying to work up enough energy to move. "Umm... okays..." He slowly rose on his hindpaws, nervous, imagining his Master's paw would correct him back down on all fours. The lion smiled as he helped the humiliated teenager to toddles. He was relieved to see his master still chatting away with someone as they worked over to the swings. It was good to walk again think the wolf, but as soon as the feline stopped to help the canine to stand up, he fall back on his bottom. “Somewing wong ?” asked the lion, and Loupy looked at him and think that he may be soon like this diapered big kitty. “I’m too … young to … stand up by myself.” Answered really shyly Loupy. The lion just smiled. “I was like twis befowe too, let’s go pway !”


They played quietly for some time, Loupy being very shy and quiet most of the time. The fox, a nice cross-fox in a really frilly dress have joined them to play until his master, an impressive red wolf, took him back home to change his messy diapers. His diaper kept growing wetter and wetter as Loupy was finally able to relax, just enjoying being outside, even if in the condition he was dressed and kept. He soon heard soft distinct movements in the sand behind him, as his master's scaled paws wrapped around him by the belly, and lifted him out of the seat and high as his master's muzzle sniffed and rubbed along the crotch of his diaper from behind. "I see we have a wet little girl here...I think she needs a change..." His master was hesitant and deep in his voice, relaxed as he wrapped Loupy in his arms, carrying the pup towards a flat tire tied to a tree he was sitting near before, with a grin on his face that made Loupy shiver a bit. It was an expression his master only took when he was needing for mating, but the wolf didn’t know this fact, yet.

The wolf looked at his daddy draggie. "I don't want to daddy ! I don't want it." forgetting that he is not supposed  to do anything than barking when he is in public. "I will not let you have my hole!" His Master's paw smacked his padded bottom and pulled back on his leash as they received a few looks, some a bit grinning, others a bit dirty as he growled 

"You were not given permission to speak, girl!" Loupy growled  back softly, "Daddy knows I don't like that ... And not with people looking ... That's painful!" The wolf wriggled his bottom, trying to hide his face behind his tail so the public could not see his face. His Master pulled down his diapers and gave him another hard smack. "Do I have to gag you and tie you down in front of them all?" "I don't want daddy to mount me here! I don't wanna..." Loupy cried and wet himself more, his cock struggling in his chastity device as he whimpered. His Master laughed softly "Mmm...but there is no other 

choice you have my pet...give in.. and it will be sweet and passionate... you should always want your daddy... no matter where... you should be proud of being filled here...just how willing and loving you are to be my pet."  "I'm a proud wolf pup, not a little dog pet!" Loupy growled back, struggling against his leash and harness. 


His master laughed a bit and smiled. "Silly girl.. I've trained others before... and a few here have even met them before, not in diapers like you, but as mute dogs. And I've told quite just about everyone what I do to my pets before they are in public here...now you will obey my pet... or you will not enjoy me this time, I ensure that." "That's not a reason ! I don't care that I'm not the only one trained like that, I will still not obey you daddy for that! " Loupy looked defiantly to the bigger silver dragon. 

His Master laughed a bit, kissing Loupy before sliding a pacifier gag into his mouth, that felt like his master's cock as he sucked nervously, pulling his diaper off completely, letting it fall to the ground with a soft crinkle. Loupy was surprised, letting the gag enter his mouth without fighting back. But he gets back his will and starts to struggles against his restraints, only to offer more to the witnesses a sight of his plugged bottom and his chastity device. His master grinned and licked his muzzle as he slides Loupy in the tire, fastening him down to it with the elastic buckles on his harness, securing him to it as the dragon locked the pup's hind paws spraid.  "First a spanking, is what you need girl. When I am done, the gag will come out... and you will beg for my cock like a good sissypup...otherwise I will use that tailhole dry and rough like the first time you took it." Loupy dribbled against his cock-shaped gag, sucking on it nervously as he struggled against the strength of the dragon. 

Draconil’s paw comes down heavily on his pet’s bottom on the first strike, the strength felt in it being of no mortal at that, the paw repeating it four times with a loud smacking as the dragon’s scales connects with the bottom's wet fur, the canine’s chastity cage showing the tiny parts and cock made so he wets like a girl. The kidnapped wolf bites the gag at each strike. He doesn't flinch at the first strike, but he started to cry a bit at the second, and when the last one finally touch the pup's bottom, he was nearly drowning in his tears because of the harsh pain.  And the swinging of the tire was just making it worst. "That is just what your bottom feels like on the outside... my cock will leave you more sore inside... unless you beg and scream for me to rape you...” said the dragon as his paw begins to remove the gag as his other begins to pull the wolf’s plug out. Loupy makes puppy eyes, struggling only a bit in the tire as some peoples start to looks at them with predatory smile. "But daddy ... I don't wanna !" Draconil growled : “Your last chance girl.. beg to take my cock into that lips...beg for me to fill your tailhole like the sissy pup sluuuttt... youuu areee...” His voice goes deeply as his wings spread, the dragon’s pants bulging from your view as his tongue hangs out of his mouth just a bit on the side, licking the lips.

The wolf sobbed, giving a glance to the witnesses in hope for help. Another spank landed on his bottom. The fact some was starting to paw themselves off make him realize that he had no choice. Another swack on his red butt. He sighed and looked down. "Dadddy .... pleawwwe ... pleawwwe I want you to gives me ... your cock... Daddy use of me ... like the sissy bitch I am ... your little baby pet ... Your sex toy, your slave girl." he was wetting the tire in shame and fear. The dragon laughed and started to strip himself  as he takes position, looking over his pet as he press his wet cock to Loupy’s lips and crying mouth. The wolf looked at the dragon's cock, and closing his eyes he took it in his mouth. He whined and wrapped his tongue around the cock, slowly sucking on it like it was a candy cane. It was the first time he was sucking on a male's member in his memory, but by the past in his ancient life he did it as an initiation in High School. And he had some memories of how to do it. The daddy enjoyed “Mmm... you've done this before haven't you girl ? Good tongue... “ He moaned softly as he started to hump in and out of the mouth gently, drool splashing as he was enjoying the warm wet mouth and tongue.  The canine shacked his head, his ancient life just being flash or nightmares during his bedtime. His lips locked around the cock, sucking it up and down with each of the humps of the dragon. His tongue covering the member with a lot of saliva. He then pulls out and rubs down the muzzle with his cock, the dragon’s paws covering the top in the pup’s drool as he keep rubbing it in, then sliding down with a grin on his face. The dominant stand up, playing with the rope of the rise, and tested the restraints of the pet’s hindpaws, spread widely. "Daddy ... peoples are watching at us .."said Loupy struggling a bit against the straps holding him within the tire. 

Draconil laughed “ Mmm....you're right... some of them are jealous of me... and I think a few are jealous they're not you... you should be joyed to take your master's cock every chance you can have it... you can't deny how badly you want it now, can you girl? you haven't been fucked in almost a day... you crave it girl...” The puppy whined, his diaper crinkling as he struggled. "I ... I don't wanna to be used ... in public daddy ..." his tail struggling against the straps holding it out of the way of his tailhole. “I want to be free, let me gooo !” The wolf started to struggles, making the tire swing more and more. The dragon growled in rage and landed another serie of spankings on the pup’s bottom. “One, two, three, four…” and so on until 30. “You are my sex toy, my bitch, you do what I ask you to do !” growled Draconil to the ears of the crying pup, the crowd chuckling at the situation of the swinging pup going more and more high with each strike.

Draconil pushed his cock against the tailhole past the tail without much trouble. “After a bit I know you'll change your mind... those lips will be begging for my milk... like always.” He licked his lips and raise his head up with a deep murring and growling as his cock begins to dig it's wet head inside the wolf’s resisting hole. The pet cried loudly, his tight hole raped another time by his daddy draggie. His mind was filled with feeling that he was worthy of another life, that it was his job as the dragon's son and a mix of pain and pleasure. His body was moving with each strong hump, all his teenager strength useless against the strength of a full adult dragon. The tire swinging was just impaling the puppy more on the big cock, putting him in tears.

The cock pressed and spreads the hole widely down to the base. Reaching the flared hilt as the head and shaft bury itself against the walls inside the ass, the drake’s mouth moaning loudly as a few people laugh and smile in out direction, a few drawing closer to watch. Loupy  just cried and struggled as much as his restraints allowed him, but still  letting the dragon take his pleasure with his ass, hoping it to end soon. Draconil looked around “Mmm... maybe someone here would like to help keep the puppy quiet...” his drool splashing onto the pup's caged cock, smiling and easing over another curious and obviously horny badger. “Mmmm... come and join...”

"No daddy ... I will be quiet ... I'll be a good girl..." the wolf sobbed and whined as he begged. Draconil looked at him "Are you sure...?" The wolf's tail wiggles eagerly. "Yes, my girl needs to be kept quiet like a good girl... she has good lips to be certain.” Said the master as his cock picks up pace as he was pounding roughly the tailhole, wet slurping and splashing coming from the drool as he fucks the poor struggling and crying wolf. He was afraid of what was going to happen. "Pleawwwwee, no .... I don't wanna ... Pleawwwwwe, I will be a good girl." the girlie wolf was closing his mouth as the bigger badger get closer. Loupy began to pant as he removed his pants down to his ankles next to the tree, pulling down slightly wet briefs, revealing his knotted toy and smiling as the dragon pointed to the muzzle of the wolf tied within the tire, looking down to the tied pet.

The wolf closed his mouth, struggling in the swinging tire, but only to get more pain from his tailhole because of the enormous dragon cock stuck in. "Enter when she opens like a good girl...” He begin to pull out to the tip and slam back in, hard deep thrusts to give the badger a chance. The pet howled in pain as his daddy humped back roughly in him, the mouth open for the badger to slides in it. The unnamed badger smiled and wasted no time in sliding his bulging cock inside the wolf’s mouth. "Mmm...you were right..." he said in joy. The dragon laugh a bit and begin to pump faster and faster, growling as his cock begins to leak precum inside the crying pup sore tailhole, squishing and slurping louder as the member works in and out powerfully.  The wuffie was drowning again in tears, sucking not by choice the badger, but by fear of what could happen if he didn't. The dragon was using his tailhole roughly, making him lost in an ocean of pain and shame. The howling is soon replaced by the moaning of the badger, his cock furiously humping short strokes inside the tied canine’s wet lips as the dragon spread his wings, his cock flaring up at the base a bit as it prepares to flood his slave, his anus ring stretched to its limit, Draconil drooling and roaring deeply in pleasure.

The sissy's tailhole was so painful, so stretched, that he wasn't even reacting. It was only pain, only sucking on the fox's cock, only taking his daddy's cock in his ass. His onesie was ripping on the latex of the tire as the pup's body was being moved with each hump like a broken doll. The badger didn't seem to last long in the pleasure of the mouth, his bulgy cock squirting his warm cum into the back of Loupy’s mouth and throat as he howled, barely after he started to squirt, the master roared tremendously, loud enough to be heard a good distance as his paws wrapped around the wolf’s hindpaws tightly, the cock thrusting all the way into the sore fucked hole, trembling and wiggling inside his pet for a moment, then pumping out a shoot of warm hot seed, flooding the teen’s insides as the entire tree trembled between the combined orgasm. 

The puppy collapse and nearly pass out, swallowing as much cum as he can, but unable to handle the amount, both his mouth and ass dribbling the seed. He was gagging of fear and of the cum pushed in his troath. His body is so sore, crying and wetting himself as his cock dreams of being release of his chastity device... but his daddy let him cum only once per week, in the embrace of a milking machine. The dragon’s paws reached to catch the badger as he almost falls over, helping him to his feet. “ My my... my pup will need rest after this... his hole will be fine in a bit... “

The dragon reached into the bag he took with us, and lick up and down the shaft of a plug, pulling out with a warm wet splash, giving the wolf’s bottom relaxation as the plug feels like nothing after what he has taken, the bottom lips closing quickly and the master lean down and begin to wipe up the pee the wolf made. Loupy looked at his daddy. "Daddy... I'm ... sore... and tired ... I want to ... go home..." Draconil untied the pup, removing the restraints from the tire and putting them away; then lifting up the bottom and powdering it up as he takes a new diaper, and begin to fasten his baby into it. The dragon’s head turns to the badger, telling him an address. “You are welcome for more fun if you ask first... but now she needs to nap.” The daddy turned back to his daughter and straightened his dress before picking her up into his arms for a snuggles, giving Loupy a pacifier to suckle. The puppy started to suckle on it before falling asleep in the dragon's arms. It had been too much for him.

“Mmm...sleep my darling... you will wake up snuggled in a new crib for being so good...” Draconil’s lips kissed the sleeping puppy on his muzzle as he was drifting off.

