‘’Ugh…Where...Where am I?’’
A large feral dragon said as he slowly woke up in a daze, his mind foggy, his head pounding like he got hit by a brick. He was a black furred dragon with even darker wings like a raven. Around his neck, paws and down along his tail was bright cyan blue fur. He had 4 digits on each paw and around his neck was a metallic neck brace with an ouroboros in the centre, which was not his though.
He slowly got to his feet, walking a little until he was stopped in his tracks, he felt something tugging at his legs and he heard the sound of metal. Instantly he panicked as he looked at his legs and saw it was chained to a lock in the ground.
‘’What the hell! Hey whoever did this let me out!’’ He screamed out in fear.

He gripped the chain and tried to pull it away, of course not having any luck, he tried to even cut at it with his large teeth but no luck, it was made out of strong metals he could not break.  So why not burn it then, he tried blasting out a ball of fire at it but had no luck, he couldn’t breathe any amount of fire. That’s when he noticed the brace around his neck.

‘’What is this? What is going on?’’He said out loud.
He couldn’t remember how he got there or really anything but his name, Tacet. He started to whimper, curling his tail around himself for some sort of comfort, he was about to burst into tears when the floor around him started to shake. Suddenly he felt it moving upward like an elevator. He was in full panic mode now, he could hear voices, a whole lot of them, the sun shinned down at him and he had to block his eyes.

‘’My fellow gryphon’s, welcome to the Arena!’’ A voice said.

Once the ground had stopped moving Tacet opened his eyes and saw a huge arena full of people and he was right in the middle of it. Every seat looked to be filled with gryphons of all color and sizes. Though he could clearly make out the one right in front of him, a microphone attached to his chest so all he could hear what he was saying.
‘’Welcome Tacet to the Arena I am Varesh and you will be today’s challenger.’’ This gryphon was a bigger one than average with dark brown fur and lighter brown fur along his bottom half of his face going all the way to under his tail. 
‘’Challenger? For what, what is going on here?’’ He asked.
As he spoke he saw some gryphon’s flying in towards them, holding what looked like a furred drake, a wingless dragon in other words. They came right down to the Arena placing him down along side Tacet on all fours. Quickly they chained him to a point in the ground so he could still move but not far. He seemed quite confident in what was going on, like he was a part of what was happening yet he wasn’t a gryphon like the rest.  He took a deep breath of fresh air though and turned and looked at Tacet.
‘’This time I won’t lose.’’ He said.
Right at that second Tacet groaned and blocked his nose, the smell coming from the drake’s breathe was horrific, it was like he had been eating nothing but shit.
‘’Oh you think that smell is bad dragon, it will only get much worse. This here is…well…he doesn’t have a name now besides slave and that’s what you will be if you lose, if you win you will be given freedom, simple as that.’’ The gryphon said.
‘’A slave?’’ He questioned.

‘’Yes for one month you will be made to service all the gryphon’s here in many ways, so we are going to play a game like Simon says, basically just got to do everything I say so more like Varesh says, if you don’t do as I say you fail and become a slave for us to use, so let’s get started, Varesh says sniff my cock!’’ He said with a grin.
He laid himself out onto his back, his cock slowly growing, his plump balls laying on the ground ready for some fun.
‘’No….No I am not doing such a thing…’’  Tacet said.

‘’Fine then I guess I win Varesh, I want freedom, I don’t want to eat shit any longer!’’ The drake said.

‘’Eat shit? Wait is that what I will be doing if I lose?’’ Tacet asked.

‘’One of the things anyway, so get over here and sniff if you don’t want to lose.’’

He was panicked but he walked up towards the gryphon cock, moving his head in close and giving it a sniff, it was absolutely musky and awful, like he had been fucking an ass full of shit which he most likely did. But he kept his nose in close and sniffed at it while then the drake came up pressing his snout right against the cock and sniffing it loudly, he was quite use to the smell though he still hated it he just didn’t want to lose.

For one whole month that had kept him, now finally they had someone to challenge him, he wasn’t going to lose.

‘’Now the balls, but press your snout right against one ball each and don’t stop until I say’’ Varesh ordered.

The drake moved his head down first, quickly pressing his snout against one of his balls sniffing loudly at that foul musk. Tacet thought it couldn’t be much worse than the cock, so he moved his head down two softly pressing his muzzle to the other testicle and giving it a light sniff. It was still musky but not shit musk. For a few seconds they were there sniffing the gryphon balls, he was moaning into the mike for all to hear and cheer them on. He even petted their heads with a grin on his face.
‘’Good job, now for the fun part.’’

Varesh got up and turned himself around, lifting up his tail and making Tacet almost want to barf from the sight. His ass was covered in foul, dried shit, he could smell it right where he was.

‘’Time to sniff my ass hole and after that I want you cleaning it with your tongues, everyone will be watching and if I don’t feel two tongues at my hole I will know. Remember what will happen if you fail.’’

The slave moved up first, his face pressing against the scat covered ass and started to sniff quite loudly so everyone could hear, especially Varesh who he needed to please after all. He was bringing the scent right into his lungs, he wanted to gag but fought back the urge, his nose rubbing to the tail hole and sniffing. Tacet whimpered as he moved forward, knowing he had no choice, he moved his head in close and started to sniff.

It was unbearable that stink, just completely filthy ass right in front of his face. It was a mixture of sweat, musk and shit and it was not pleasant, but he had to do this. His nostrils flared as he sniffed the stinky butt, his lungs were filling with stink and eventually he was pressing his nose right against the hole alongside drake’s nose, both of them sniffing at that rump and when they did the crowd cheered on. Drake was first again to flick his tongue out, licking against the hole, his long thick tongue pressing right against it making Varesh moan in pleasure having his stinky, filthy rump licked. Tacet was pulling away however, he didn’t want to lick a shit covered ass, that’s just gross, but then the drake grinned, knowing he was going to win. Tacet was someone who didn’t like losing so he pressed his thick tongue against Varesh’s ass and licked at it just as much as the drake was. He collected bits of dried scat on to his tongue and had to chew on them a little to get them down, some of it sticking to his teeth instead. He was groaning the entire time from the vile taste but kept on licking, a little bit of drool running down his chin as they both licked at that filthy ass. Most of the brown hole becoming pink once again after a while.

Finally he moved away and smiled at the two.
‘’You done well, Now Varesh says face down ass up, time for the inspection.’’
Drake lifted his tail out the way and moved his front half down ward, raising his ass in the air, Tacet was alongside him and did the same to his embarrassment, feeling quite flustered from his vulnerable position, Drake could see him blushing and grinned, hoping it means he will be to scared and nervous to do much more.

The gryphon pressed his paw against Tacets ass cheeks, his claws slightly digging into him making him whimper, he was piercing but testing is softness. He took a good look at the hole and even sniffed it, moving over to the drake’s hole and sniffing it, both were musky but not foul like his.  He gripped both there balls with his clawed paws, giving them a soft squeeze making them squirm which made him laugh a little. He reached down and stroked along there slits, Tacet’s cock was slowly starting to poke out embarrassingly for him. This made the gryphon grip the cock as it was coming out giving it a few firm shakes, his claw rubbing into Drakes slit making his dick come out slowly as well. He made sure both of them were nice and hard, like their dicks were begging for more even if the both of them hated it.

‘’Alright Varesh says, challenger must lie on his back and slave you on top and you have to suck each other off.’’ He said.
So Tacet bravely lay down on his back, he was shy and scared but what was the worst that could happen at this point? He sighed as he watched the drake move on top of him, within a short second the dragons cock was right in front of his face, he lowered down without warning forcing him to take the large drake cock into his mouth. The taste was of a strong musk but not completely awful, as much as he would prefer not to suck a dick like this with so many watching, it wasn’t the worst thing to do for freedom. He kept the cock in his mouth and felt the drake take his cock into his maw, making him moan a little bit.

‘’Oh did I mention you both need to piss and don’t spill a single drop now or you lose.’’

Tacet’s eyes widen from just the sheer idea of doing something gross like that, but before he could protest the drake instantly started to piss down his throat. The taste was god awful and he wanted to spit it out, some of it was dribbling out down his cheek but no he couldn’t lose. He gulped down that piss and in return he pushed on his bladder and pissed into the drakes mouth, he almost spilled it from the suddenness but kept the piss in his mouth and gulped it down like he hadn’t drank anything in days. 
Both of them pissed into each other’s mouths, the drakes was much stronger golden color and had a very strong flavor to it that made it hard to drink. But He stuck in there like a champ, drinking down the golden piss while pissing as well. The drake had no trouble gulping down the piss, his lips locked around the cock, drinking right from the source without any troubles. Both of them stayed like that, pissing into each other’s mouths until their bladder was empty. 
They kept their mouths in place though just in case the other decided to piss again but Varesh changed the orders.

‘’Alright Varesh says make the other cum, you have five minutes, if you don’t make the other cum you fail, simple, have fun.’’

Drake closed his lips around that cock tightly and sucked on it hard and fast making Tacet moan a little louder than usual, the drake was using his slimy long tongue, really trying to make him cum with his mouth. He lowered his rump as well, rubbing it into the challengers face hoping it might turn him on. 

Tacet wasn’t enjoying it though, the ass smelt like it hadn’t bathed in weeks, which it hasn’t, the musk was strong but Tacet thought maybe he would like some rimming. So he flicked his tongue out and pressed it against the dragons rump, giving it long firm licks and even pressing it right against so his tongue slid inside the rump. He instantly regretted it, the drake’s bowels were full and he could taste some of his shit, he pulled his tongue and just licked around the outside of it. The drake was moaning softly, his cock dripping a little bit of pre while being rimmed, he leaned down, licking along the dragons cock and reaching his tail hole, giving it a few licks. It made Tacet squirmed being licked in such an odd area, but he wasn’t complaining, it did feel kind of nice. Both of them licked at each other’s tail holes, both softly moaning under their breath making Varesh grin as he watched. 
The drake knew what to do though, he got off the black dragon, turning himself around and wiggled his ass against the hard dragon dick.
‘’Ah…Wait…What are you...Ahh’’ 
Tacet let out a moan as the drake sat his ass down right on to his cock, it sank deep into the ass. Drake squirmed a little, growling a little as it made it go as deep as he could take it, using what saliva was on his ass as lube. 
‘’You’re going to cum, I will make sure of that.’’ The drake said.

He started to ride the dragon cock, letting it sink deep inside him making Tacet moan, he had to bite his lip, he didn’t want to be moaning in front of this crowd. The whole Arena roared, well the ones that were still paying attention, some of them were making out or helping each other get off from watching such an enjoyable show.
The drake had closed his eyes, not wanting to see all those eyes staring at him, he had gone through it all before, he was only able to do so because he has done it many times now. He wasn’t going to be a slave any longer so he rode that cock hard, slamming his ass down on it. Unfortunately for him it felt good. 

Tacet was holding back as best as he could, he groaned a little from the smell that reached his nostrils. He looked down and could see his cock was a shade of brown. The drake’s ass was full of shit and it was now starting to coat Tacets cock and he could easily smell it. It was grossing him out and he wasn’t turned on by it, but the ass slamming down on his cock did feel good he couldn’t help but buck his hips a bit into the drake. The drake was softly moaning under his breath, making sure only the dragon could hear him at least. His fat cock was slapping against the dragons belly as he rode the dick. He grunted as his internal balls tensed up, he hated it but he could feel it coming, he was releasing his thick drake seed all over the dragon’s belly and chest, coating it in the white liquid.
‘’Damn…Damn it!’’ The drake said.

He was annoyed with himself that he cummed so easily. It just happened to be the first time he had control of the situation.

He kept on riding though, lifting his ass right up then slamming it right back on the shit covered dick,, making sure it went right up his tight ass hole.
‘’Hurry up and cum!’’

He moved his ass off him, thinking maybe that just wasn’t good enough. He moved his muzzle towards the cock, his face scowling at the sight of the cock covered in his shit. It wasn’t nice but he was forced to eat a lot of food before coming here so he ended being quite full. 
He had to make this dragon cum though so he suddenly moved his muzzle over the cock and started sucking. Tacet was grossed out right away, holding his barf back as he turned and looked away, he was disgusted by the sight and the action but it still felt so good. He humped a little into that mouth and then he felt claws pressing against his tail hole. He let out a moan as the drake pushed his claws inside the tail hole, pressing them right against his prostate so he was releasing his cum within seconds. Bucking his hips into the drake’s mouth and shooting his cum, making the drake move his head away so everyone could see the dragon cumming.

‘’Ah good job, you manage to beat 5 minutes.’’ Varesh said.

Both of them were panting, the drake pulling his claws out and saw some shit on them, that’s when their bellies started to rumble. All the licking and ass play was stirring something inside of them, their bowels starting to act up, they groaned and held their bellies. It was more painful than any other time they had to shit, they must have put some laxatives or something into their food. Which they had, Varesh had more sure to fill them up with lots of greasy food and a couple laxatives for this very moment. Tacet was fed before he was captured he couldn’t remember anything because they had drugged his drink, while he was in a dazed state they fed him lots and lots of food and it was starting to want out, but Varesh wanted them to release something else first.
‘’Alright, Varesh says slave sit on the challengers face and have his muzzle up your ass and I do mean that literally.’’
Drake’s ass was already stretched from having the dragons cock up there before so it wouldn’t be too hard to get that muzzle in him. Tacet was also already on the ground, though now whimpering in fear as the drakes ass loomed over his face.
‘’Wait…Wait…I…’’ Tacet was saying in a panic.

The Drake wiggled his ass against the muzzle, sitting himself down and it was beginning to sink inside him. Tacet wiggled his muzzle around, trying to take it out the filthy ass but he couldn’t do anything, his lips and nostrils were pressing up against shit within the drakes rear, the smell was horrible but he couldn’t do anything as the ass took in his muzzle, making him unable to say anything, not that he wanted to open his muzzle right now anyway.
The drake bit down into his lip to not moan from having his ass filled once again. 

‘’Varesh says, fart slave, fart on to his face.’’

Tacet’s eyes widen from hearing that, he was starting to really squirm around but that was only making his bowels act up. Drake pushed down on his bowels, some shit moving around inside but out came a burst of hot gas into Tacet’s face and out around it. Varesh was grinning as he watched and could hear the drake fart. 
‘’Again!’’ Varesh said.

Drake grunted and farted on to the dragons face, warm gas puffing out his ass, the inside of his ass was becoming quite warm while Tacet was forced into smelling and even eating a few farts with his muzzle inside the stinky rump. The drake couldn’t hold back much anymore, his bowels wanting to push shit out and ended up making the drakes muzzle brown from poop. Drake’s stinky farts going down Tacet’s nostrils and filling his lungs with gassy air making him groan. Drake tried to hold back for the poor dragon but his ass blasted hot farts every second, a brown gas coming out over the challengers face for all to see.

‘’Right, Varesh says time to switch, I bet the little dragon has his own gas built up and probably more, those laxatives should be kicking in haha.’’

He was right, when he thought about it the dragon could feel his bowels acting up, he was afraid to do anything more with his butt in fear of pooping. The drake moved his ass allowing Tacet to be free of the stink but shit was covering his muzzle so he was about to wipe it away when Varesh spoke up.

‘’Don’t you dare! Leave it on your face and in return I want you to shit down the slave’s throat for doing such a disgusting thing! That means open your mouth slave.’’ Varesh said with a grin.

Tacet gulped in fear, the drake growling angrily as he lay on his back. Tacet blushing and whimpering softly as he moved his ass over the top of the drakes face, slowly sitting his ass down on his face.

‘’I…I’m sorry….’’ Tacet said.
He was really starting to question this whole thing, but he couldn’t hold his shit back any longer Drakes mouth opened around his tail hole and within a few seconds hot dragon shit was coming out the tail hole into the drake’s mouth. Varesh and the rest of the gryphon’s watched closely and cheered him on to shit down the slave’s throat. He was so embarrassed having everyone watch him shit but he couldn’t hold it back, large logs of dragon shit kept pushing out of him with ease. Drake chewed on the nasty, vile scat, is cock going right back into his slit at this point from the extremely foul taste.
Tacet let out several groans as his belly rumbled and his ass vibrated as he was pushing out hot farts along with his shit, his scales around his hole becoming stained with his shit.

His shit becoming like messy diarrhea, pouring into the drake’s mouth that was forced to chew and slurp up all the shit, some of it dribbling down his cheeks but he did his best to swallow it down into his belly. The shit kept on coming though, he had to open up wide and just gulp the shit down, barely having any time to chew even when the shit was forming into thick logs once again. Drake’s throat bulging out when he would swallow these warm poop logs.

Tacets bowels were slowly emptying, it felt good to poop but he was still blushing as he did so, he had to start pushing harder now, grunting as a nice fat piece of shit pushed out and plopped down into Drakes overly full mouth. He chewed as best as he could, swallowing it all down into his belly like a good slave does.

‘’Varesh says for you to stop and now slave gets to fill you with shit challenger, he use this. You know what to do.’’ Varesh said to the slave.

He threw over a tube and Tacet slowly got off the drake while a little bit of shit dribbled down his thighs. He hopped off and looked at the tube, at that moment he realized what had to be done, he dug his claws into the ground and was about to speak up, but once again he couldn’t fail. 

He sighed and lifted his rear up as the drake came over and pushed part of the tube into Tacets rump, turning around and backing up into the other end. His ass opening wide and taking the tub. He grunted and just like Tacet, couldn’t hold back any longer. His shit began to flow through the tube into Tacets ass. He leaned his face down towards the ground covering up his blushing with his paws.

‘’Eww eww...This is so gross.’’ He said to himself softly so no one else could hear.

Though Varesh heard and just grinned. He watched the brown muck come out the tube from the slaves end and was entering into the challengers end, his ass was filling back up with shit after depositing of so much of it. Though this was just gross having shit from someone else being pushed forcibly up his rump. He had to hide his face away as it happened. The drake happy to get some revenge for having to eat shit, he felt ok to let out a little moan as he took a nice fat dump into the tube and it all kept on going into the dragon. His bowels were quickly filling up, the tube just kept on filling with sludgy shit and hard logs, both coming out into him.  Varesh came over, giving the tube a few taps making them both pant a little from the tube vibrating and moving a bit in their ass. 
Varesh made sure the drake had almost completely emptied his bowels into the dragon before pulling the tube out the drakes ass, lifting the tube up enough to let the rest of the shit slid down into Tacet’s ass then pulls it out.
‘’No spilling or else you lose!’’ Varesh said.

‘’Yes….yes sir…’’ Tacet replied, doing his best to hold the shit inside him, relaxing himself a little before getting up, the shit pushing against his ass wanting out but he kept it in.

‘’Alright this time we are going to be doing something a little bit different, a scent test. We are going to bring in some gryphon’s and you will sniff each one of their ass’s then be blind folded and have to guess the correct one from scent and taste alone or else they will shit on you.’’

Varesh gave a nod to one of the rows right up front of the Arena. About five different gryphons of different shapes and colors came down towards them. They all presented their ass’s to them, each one  had a painted number on their left ass cheek, each one standing in a row at the moment but would swamp around later.
‘’Alright challenger you first, go to number one and taste and sniff his ass.’’ Varesh ordered.

Tacet went up to the first gryphon, he was the biggest of the lot and definitely the smelliest, he was looking back with a mighty grin on his face as Tacet buried his face into his ass, giving it a sniff. The smell was overly musky, the most amount of musk he has ever smelt but wasn’t covered in shit at least so was the most pleasant thing he smelt today really. He softly sniffed at it this time, trying to remember that musky scent as he then licked up along it, yep all he got was a hit of salty musky sweat. He surely would remember that one as he moved on to the other, the drake taking his place.
Each one had a different scent to them, one smelt more like shit, while others were more musky, though by the time he had reach number 5 all he could smell was the two scents, shit and musk on his nose. He couldn’t really smell what number 5 smelt like as he had been sniffing some really funky stinks. This was going to be tough. 

Once finished they were both blind folded and told to take a step forward to sniff their first ass. Both had to guess which ass was in front of them, they sniffed up close, brushing their faces up against each other to get as close to the foul behind as possible. Right away they both knew from how foul smelling it was.

‘’Number 3.’’ They both said.

They were correct, 3 had the most shit on his ass so was easy to pick up. Next was number 1 and they got him from how musky he was. Next up wasn’t easy It had a mix of shit and musk, they had to dig their noses into the asshole and even push their tongues against it. The gryphon had no complaints, he was moaning as the two rimmed his shitty ass hole, rubbing their noses into his shit stains.

‘’Number 4?’’ Tacet guessed.

‘’Number 5.’’ Drake said with confidence.

‘’Slave step back.’’

So Drake stepped back while Tacet stayed in place, he was whimpering, he wasn’t sure if he had failed or not, then suddenly he heard grunting and spluttering, the ass opening and pushing out large gryphon shit on top of his face. He groaned from the powerful stink, not being able to see the shit coming but there was a lot. His face pretty much got buried under all that gryphon crap before he was told to step back.
Drake manage to get every single one of them right, he was use to sniffing behinds and licking shit for so long he was able to know each gryphon’s ass from there scent alone from how many times he has had them on his face. Tacet manage to get 3 right but last of them was full of shit for him, pouring out their stinky ass on top of his face. Varesh grinned and moved towards Tacet without him knowing, pushing his face into the gryphon’s shitting ass, forcing him to eat some and have some push into his nostrils. He kept his face there as punishment, letting the gryphon empty his bowels completely into the dragon until he was about to pass out from not being able to breathe. The taste horrendous to the dragon, he wanted to puke but even if he could the shit would push it back down.
Finally he let the dragon go, he gasped out for air as Varesh just laughed at him.

‘’Varesh says it’s time for the weight test.’’

A couple gryphons’ came over and laid out some equipment on the ground that would measure their weight. And also a couple big buckets that smelt awful and looked disgusting, they were full of gryphon shit. 

Drake was first to get on it, Varesh recording his weight while Tacet was still gasping for air, he was told to hurry up so eventually getting his breathe back he stood and moved over to be weighed. Once that was done, Varesh spoke.

‘’Alright so the goal here is to fill yourselves up with so much shit you gain weight, whoever gains the most weight wins, you have one minute,  good luck.’’
Both of them looked at each other, having eaten and dealing with so much shit they didn’t care anymore. The drake came over and grabbed handful from the bucket and started to shove it up his own ass, he laid on his back with the bucket near him, shoveling the shit and pushing it into his ass. While Tacet was already full of shit so he decided to try a different hole, he didn’t like it but he was pushing the gryphon sludge into his slit, he was grateful his cock had gone down because now he could fill that slit with the shit. Both of them shoveling shit into themselves, filling their holes with the filth, but Tacet knew shoving shit into himself wasn’t enough he needed to eat more. His ass and belly felt full but he needed to. He lifted up a bucket and poured the contents into his mouth. Right away he retched and gagged on the foul flavor, not knowing how long the shit had been out for. Probably a few days they had been filling all of them up. His mouth instantly filled with the shit and he swallowed hard. The drake watched and growled loudly. Turning himself around and burying his face into a bucket taking big bits of the shit and slurping it down like a chunky milkshake. Tacet manage to empty an empty bucket of shit into his belly and grabbed another, this time he wasn’t going to lose. He poured the contents into his mouth, his throat bulging every time he swallowed, his belly plumbing a little from all the shit he was taking in.

‘’Time’s up! Slave you first.’’ Varesh ordered.
So drake growled at Tacet as he made his way on to the scale, gaining only a little bit of weight, some of the shit slowly coming out his ass and even his own slit. Tacet made his way up next and Varesh smiled at him.
‘’Well well You win this time so it’s a draw then, both of you have won something so it comes down to this! A puking contest! I’m sure by now both of you need to, so it’s a matter of who has the strongest puke. Both of you lock lips and vomit down each other’s throats, whoever moves away first loses.’’ Varesh grinned and looked at Tacet licking his lips as he did so, teasing the poor dragon as he heard him whimpering. 
‘’Alright then, it shall be done…Challenger….I am sorry…but I will be a slave no more!’’ Drake said. 

He put his claws down his throat, forcing himself to gag as he walked towards Tacet and pressed his big lips against the dragon. He retched and belched out hot, gooey, thick vomit into Tacets mouth. Instantly his cheeks bulged outward and it pushed down his throat, but luckily for him he did need to vomit and this helped him. He threw up against the puke in his mouth, vomiting up the vomit in his throat and more back into Drakes mouth. The gooey puke dribbled out down their chins, Varesh and the others could hear them retching and puking into each other’s throats. A lot of their own vomit going back down into their stomachs but some of their competitors too. The drake ended up swallowing a good mouthful of dragon vomit but luckily for him it wasn’t his first time swallowing vomit.
He kept his lips in place, gagging loudly, his throat bulging out but this time from something wanting out. He groaned as he puked up a hot mess into Tacets mouth, most of it shit that he had been eating so it was a disgusting mix of stomach bile and shit that was forcibly going down his throat. He couldn’t stop it, even pressing his tongue out to block the puke wasn’t enough.

The shit and bile mixture was going down his throat into his belly where it burnt his insides. It hurt too much, his insides burning from the vomit that he sadly pulled his mouth away and vomited out both their pukes on to the floor, Tacet gagged and coughed loudly, the Arena screaming out in laughter as they had found their new slave.
‘’Well Drake you have won! Congratulations you are now free to go! I will have a couple gryphon’s escort you out.’’ Varesh said with a smile to him.

‘’Glad to be free, sorry dragon, just pull through and you will be free one day as well, let’s get a drink together some day, good luck.’’ He wanted to say and do so much more.

He wanted to smack the shit out of Varesh but with all these gryphons around it would be pointless to do so. He wanted to help save the dragon but once again would be pointless so without any word he left with the other gryphon’s that escorted him.

Tacet had finished puking his guts out, spitting out the last of it and the realization hit him.

‘’Wait…no…I didn’t mean to…give me another chance! Varesh please give me another chance!’’ Tacet pleaded.

‘’You lost and will be known as slave for however long we decide to keep you or until you manage to beat the next challenger in a month…maybe two who knows, but you’re ours now slave!’’ Varesh replied

He spread his large wings, flapping them to get off the ground and then flew towards Tacet his speed and strength allowed him to lift him off the grounds and breaking the chains with ease. Tacet screamed for help but most of the gryphon’s just roared and laughed out loud, all of them flapping their wings and following behind.
Within a few minutes they had reached Tacet’s new home, where he would serve the gryphon’s doing anything they asked. Right now they had strapped his face right against Varesh’s ass, him pushing out a hot fart as he forced him into following him to the master bedroom where Varesh would get his turn.
