Story 4: Moments of Destiny (Sunny x Starflight)
The Dragonets of Destiny were having yet another boring day in their underground cave, with not much to do yet. While Tsunami and Clay were having their usual days of torture, Sunny was entering a very unique predicament that would secretly mark the rest of her life as a dragoness...
She whimpered as she felt an unusually strong need deep inside her. While she is embarrassed of herself, she scurried to her cave to hide and hope that the need goes away. She felt a very warm feeling in her rear side and felt her wingtips tremble with an unusual excitement. She began to pant needily as she could only know one dragon who was available at the moment that could help her.
“Starflight!” she called out while she rolled onto her side to see what was feeling so funny under her, and she was surprised to see what was under her.
Meanwhile, Starflight was peacefully reading his favorite scroll again when he heard someone call her distantly. At first it was indistinct, but when he analyzed it further he realized that it was too shrill and young to be Kestrel or Glory.
“I’m coming, Sunny!” He replied with some mild excitement inside him, making his voice quiver a little. For once in his life, he feels like he might be able to do something important for his young love, or so he thinks to himself.
But when he came to where he thought Sunny was, the sight was beyond his expectations.
Starflight’s eyes widened as he saw Sunny curled up in a seemingly uncomfortable position, touching what would probably be her slit and moaning about. Stupefied by this display, he stuttered as he finally spoke his thoughts out.
“What are you doing?”
“I feel weird, I can’t help myself but I feel a really strong need I can’t understand” she panted as she leaned in herself to touch her slit again.
Starflight was even more confused. How could he explain this to Sunny when he hardly knows what is going on? To add on to that, he certainly doesn’t recall seeing a hole there in between Sunny’s legs, nor any scroll mentioning such a thing.
What’s even more odd, Starflight was starting to feel himself in an awkward sense of heat. His body felt like warming up and it seems that just now his consciousness picked up on a new feeling in between his legs. Starflight trembled as he felt both unsure and insecure. If their guardians never brought them any scrolls as such to study, then whatever is happening is certainly bad, right?
Yet, his body seems to disagree. His cloaca began to swell and harden in Starflight’s newly discovered neediness, of which he could only describe as wanting to get close to her and touch her, and feel her with every fiber of his body. Not even his romantic fantasies could deviate to such a sensual and profound experience.
He took a step forwards, and looked at Sunny awkwardly. “What do you want me to do?” He blurted out and quickly after, growled a little as he felt a sensitive extension push out in between his legs. Once he could clear his mind a little, he caught Sunny looking at him with an unusual level of interest.
He stammered a little, and finally queried “Something wrong?”
“I want that thing between your legs in here” she said and pawed her pussy. Starflight noticed that she was breathing more intensely and he could feel himself get even warmer inside. He could now certainly feel his extension prod out and throb in need as he felt himself drown in more of this peculiar new feeling.
“I don’t know what you’re talking about” he replied somewhat naively, but he was somewhat aware of what she was talking about. Starflight finally took a peek down under himself and saw a black, but meaty member sticking out from between his legs, with a bulge at the base having formed fully.
While he was in certain lust, Starflight couldn’t help but try to analyze the situation, but was interrupted by Sunny moaning at him in need.
“Please” she drawled “I need you, Starflight” she said with a clear intent.
Starflight snapped out of his analyzing trance and went faster to Sunny’s assistance. If anything, he could try and use this moment to confess what he feels to her.
“Don’t worry, I’ll try to help you out” he replied loyally and grasped her front paws. As their tails twined together, he couldn’t help but stop to admire Sunny’s beautiful yet needy face; such a face which reminded him that he needed to his his limb to somehow satisfy the green-eyed SandWing.
Slowly, his black extension felt like it drew closer, but yet he couldn’t feel her scales. Then, as he aligned his underbelly with Sunny’s, Starflight felt her delightful scales against his member, and immediately started seeking out for her slit.
It didn’t take him long, considering that the feeling was quite distinct from dragon scales. Then he let his instincts take over as he began to grind his penis against Sunny’s vagina, feeling intense pleasure as his sensitive member responded to the gentle touches.
“Yes, like that” Sunny moaned, which made Starflight happy. On a side thought, the NightWing wondered if this was how every dragon was made, but as Sunny continued moaning and asking for more, he had to make his beloved happy.
Pushing his member harder against the scales and meat, he moved his groin front and back in a movement that he feels is right, and once he did that, he took the courtesy of helping Sunny on her underbelly so he could comfortably mount her back.
As he dragged himself across the wide terrain of golden scales, he felt his two hind legs lock on and push a little back from Sunny’s hind legs. He carefully moved his member and felt the meat again, and following what he thought would be logical, he started pushing inside.
It felt amazing, yet strange at first. He wasn’t sure how much force to use to make it push inside, and almost slipped it completely when he almost roughly took Sunny and surrounded his penis with her body.
“Ah, yeah, I liked that” was Sunny’s response to the rough entrance, which made Starflight raise a brow as to whether Sunny was being the cute and innocent dragon that he and his siblings knew her for. Regardless, he took it easy and gently massaged her interior along with her shoulders, as much as he could to please her.
“You feel so warm” Starflight spilled and widened his eyes and stopped abruptly. But then, he had to continue remembering what Sunny wanted, yet he couldn’t shake off the feeling that he might not be acting like himself right now.
Or maybe it was normal for dragons to feel like this when they need one another to touch each other. Nevertheless, his gentle rubbing was slowly increasing in pace.
Still, Sunny didn’t feel too satisfied “Please, harder, do it like how you entered my body” she requested, pulling her snout up as she indulged in the intense feeling, yet seeming to want more. Starflight had no idea if it was the right thing, but he wanted to make her happy, so he tried to thrust harder while on another part he licked her neck gently, mainly to show her his affection.
He eventually managed to find his own rhythm as he continued fucking her. Even though he was caressing Sunny out of love, he couldn’t help but feel that there’s something else going on here that isn’t even close to love. Maybe he could try to hint at it to Webs in the hopes he can fetch up a scroll related to this, but right now, he couldn’t care less.
The feeling of having warm walls rub against your most sensitive part of your body was exotic, and the feeling of making Sunny happy even though he fucked as hard as he could, was the most exhilarating moment of his life so far.
And on Sunny’s side, she certainly loved the feeling of something huge moving around inside her. It was unusual, yet it felt amazing. She could even feel Starflight’s member prod a few times and get harder and she could even feel something big and thick ramming against her walls. Despite the desperation, she felt glad and blessed by having Starflight around to help.
For the two, their pleasure kept going up and up, as the intensity of their moment kept rising with every thrust. At every time Starflight rammed his crotch against Sunny’s rear side, he felt a big jolt of pleasure that made him want more, and with every thrust, he could feel a gentle pumping within himself that grew more intense as time passed by. Even his member throbbed like it was trying to get harder than it already was.
The climax came in like a rush. He was starting to feel drunkenly hot, and he could barely feel himself think. It was so much pleasure, that all he could do right now was wait for the final moment. And as he could feel Sunny finally come and slick up the walls for him, he had only one idea.
He grabbed on to Sunny as hard as he could and started fucking with even more force that he could think possible. He wanted this; he wanted to intensify that pumping feeling and find out what happens if he were to peak out. And as his body obeyed, he grew closer to feeling a creamy goodness surround the walls of his penis, and as he felt he was about to burst, he locked himself in and pushed his bulge as deep inside as he could, making Sunny roar out pleasurably, perhaps more than Starflight would want, as to not draw attention from the other dragons.
But regardless of what he feels, he kept thrusting, and felt himself growl and snarl as well more out of pleasure than anything. He could feel a warm and rich thing squirt out of his penis and start to plaster the walls around it. He could feel his entire being shudder as he kept thrusting and forcing his penis to continue pumping and throbbing.
“Yes, more, more!” Sunny cried out and Starflight kept humping her, feeling so drowned in pleasure that he couldn’t feel himself completely anymore.
And as far as he couldn’t tell, the ejection did not die out too soon. If anything, it could have lasted quite a while - maybe the most satisfying while that he ever had. Starflight could finally think a little more straight and lied down and cuddled with Sunny.
She didn’t mind, but she did wish she could at least return the favor back to him, but she felt alright with simply feeling Starflight's gentle strokes. Maybe some other time she could be the one making Starflight’s meat stick push in and out and fill her with gooey goodness all over, and cuddle him back.
But for now, the two enjoyed some intimate moments that could at least make them feel more like the Dragonets of Destiny. Starflight thought in a way, that it was destiny to have such a moment with Sunny, while Sunny felt plainly happy about being with Starflight, and felt like it was their destiny to be hatched together.
Then one more thought came across Starflight, and it was one that got him a little less in rhythm and more nervous, but he wanted to do this. “I” he started, and managed to grab Sunny’s attention.
Yet a dreadful nervousness made him hesitate. How was he supposed to say this and be clear about what he wanted? Taking notice of the flow, he gave a superficial gulp and changed to a more random selection of words “I think we could do more of this?” he said and realized what he said “Some other time, of course” he corrected himself and looked at Sunny and hoped his nervousness didn’t give him away.
“Oh, sure, maybe some other day, Starflight, this is certainly worth it” she beamed at him, which gave Starflight a sense of relief.
“That’s great, but can we keep it between us?” he said in a lower voice, hoping nobody noticed.
“Sure thing, Starflight. Sure thing” she said and nuzzled Starflight as the two continued enjoying their moments tied together.
