Cliff Hanger
Another school year is coming to Jade Mountain Academy, and Peril is certainly excited to meet the new students.
Several students from different tribes have been sent to add 2 new groups to the list now that the dragonets of destiny have gotten used to handling 35 students. This means that the dragonets of destiny have to deal with 49 students now, 7 from each tribe.
And Peril is one of them! She wondered who would be the new SkyWing as she ran through the caverns and found Clay reading a scroll.
This was not the usual Clay she knew, and seeing him read a scroll and not hunger lusting over everything imaginable is certainly not Clay material.
"Hey, Clay! Are you alright?" She called and ran towards him, looking over at the scroll he was reading.
"Yeah, I am, I'm just reading this letter from Queen Ruby" he said, somewhat happy but still having that silly, hungry look in him. "What happened? did you bring food?" He asked with a mix of passive concern and wistfulness.
Peril barely held her laugh hearing him say that again, but politely answered "No, I haven't, and what did Queen Ruby say?" She tilted her head in curiosity now.
"She wants one of us to find our new SkyWing student, Cliff" he replied.
"Oh, that's awesome!" She said excitedly. She did remember Prince Cliff from way back then, when she was somewhat brainwashed by her father, Chameleon. The dragonet had a very sweet singing voice, which made Peril think that he'd be a great student at the academy. "Who will be going?"
"Just me" Clay shrugged and rolled the scroll up. As he did this, Peril felt a sting of disappointment because she wanted to see what Queen Ruby had written.
"Can I come? Please, I promise I won't burn anyone" she said innocently like a dragonet, despite being full grown now.
Clay seemed to think it over for a while, until he finally replied "Sure thing, Peril, just try to be careful and not burn anything or anyone".
Peril had to hold herself from jumping in case she set something on fire, which actually gives her an idea of what she could do to fix that. "Thanks, Clay, when do we leave?" She asked, her tail shifting occasionally in the excitement.
"Tomorrow morning, so try to get ready" Clay smiled gently and limped outside, leaving Peril all alone again to decide what to do tomorrow.
At morning, Peril felt fantastic, which was quite rare for her. She stretched for a minute and enjoyed it as the feeling of bones popping ran through her spine.
She remembered what she had to bring yesterday and took a gold metal bracelet that was supposedly immune to fire and put it on. Knowing what she was going to do, she slowly went outside to avoid touching anything as per her usual daily routine here.
Although for once, her daily routine breaks off in an adventure of a lifetime as she reaches the entrance cave and sees Clay waiting for her.
"Clay!" She said and ran towards him. She almost hugged him but had to hold back to prevent burning him, or at least that's what she had in mind.
"You ready, Peril?" He replied
"So definitely ready!" Peril said excitedly.
"Be back before school starts, Clay" Peril turned around and saw Tsunami doing her usual giving orders "it's important that Prince Cliff makes it here safely" she persisted in her normal bossy voice, but Peril thought that she was more worried about Cliff than anything else. For a minute, Peril shuddered a little when Tsunami gave her a hateful gaze, like if she should have never even existed, which meant that the SeaWing didn't trust her fully yet, even after all this time.
"It's okay, Tsunami, it won't take long" Clay replied and headed out "let's go"
Peril tried to hold her excitement off while going out. It felt like a dream come true: Peril and Clay on an important mission together, all to themselves. What a wonderful way to anticipate this new year of school!
The pair jumped and began their flight off to the SkyWing palace, where it would be assumed Cliff would be waiting. The two continued their long and strenuous trek for a couple hours until Clay got hungry.
"Oh, boy! A pig!" He dove down and landed brutally on the pig, killing it with one slam of his entire weight. "I'm so hungry right now" he added as he chewed gleefully through the meat.
"Wow, this is the most excited I've seen you about eating" Peril smiled humorously, even though this isn't the first time Clay gets to eat and acts like he's seen the best thing in the world 
"It's been forever since I last ate. When did I eat though? Wow, it must have been so long" he said somewhat innocently, looking so adorable when he's chewing like that.
"In the meantime, I'm gonna go find myself something to eat too, don't go too long" she giggled a little and wandered off through the marshes.
Traveling east to northeast, the flight was fairly long for the pair of dragons, and although Peril wasn't feeling all too tired, she could understand and give Clay time to eat and rest.
She found a couple bunnies and quickly scorched them with her breath as soon as she found them. She grabbed all of them and was glad for once that she didn't burn her own food, but could still kill with her fire.
She looked at the bracelet and thanked both Qibli and Turtle for having helped her, and Anemone for using one of her spare treasures as the holder of the magic.
The three worked flawlessly in crafting a spell that would allow the bracelet to never be able to melt, and at the same time disable her firescales, which she had to admit became a nuisance sometimes.
But since when they haven't? She lived with them her entire life, and the only time she got a break from it was thanks to Chameleon, and that ended up in a complete mess.
But now, she could put the bracelet on and off whenever she needed some intimate time with Clay, and now, she would test this.
She downed the bunnies quickly and traveled through the marshes, trying to touch any type of flammable plant she could, finding out that they only caressed her scales and didn't catch fire.
It's like another dream come true at last, to be able to choose when or when not have firescales active. She continued running back to where they were as the excitement slowly led her to grow more active and horny, feeling all fuzzy and funny all the way down.
"Clay!" She called happily and arrived in front of him, seeing that he's almost done with his pig. Of course, Clay tried to hurry up, and soon afterwards Peril got a stab of guilt that she immediately replied when she noticed his hurry.
"No, no take your time, Clay, I just want to ask you something" she said and took a deep breath, waiting for his reply.
"Oh, it's okay, we still have to hurry up a little to get to Queen Ruby's palace soon" he said and gorged on the remainder of his midday meal.
"Oh, but can I still ask you something?" Peril replied with persistence.
"Sure thing" Clay turned himself front to front and face to face with Peril as if intently wanting to listen.
"Can we have some time together for a minute?" Peril asked, unsure if this was the correct way to do this.
"Um, sure, why?" Clay asked, looking baffled.
"I just want to show you something" she crouched down and started rolling herself over.
"Uh, what would that be? Is it food?" He asked again in a somewhat puzzled, yet hopeful voice.
"Nah" she held her laugh a little and turned her whole body around to show her slowly excited slit. "It's my pussy" she panted a little, hoping Clay got the gist of it.
Though, he was kinda slow to do that "uh, why? What do you want to do with that?" He asked somewhat sheepishly, as if he'd blush if he could.
"I want to have sex with you, Clay, I really do. You're the only one I want and I promise that we'll have a good time together" Peril said in romantic fashion, even though she was fairly aware that sex had little to do with love.
"Uh, are you sure? Don't you have-" he said somewhat sluggishly, but Peril quickly guessed what he was going to say and showed her bracelet.
"Already handled. You can thank Turtle, Qibli and Anemone. They helped me with the enchantment we made" she said gratefully and wiggles her rear. Peril thought she could catch a glimpse of Clay's penis poking out.
"Uh, but what if you get an egg? Or hurt? Or-" he said but Peril quickly tumbled him over, getting up once he was already starting to get excuses out.
Clay yelped in surprise and Peril gently cuddled up "don't worry Clay" she said softly "I'm very sure and very aware of everything could happen, and I certainly know that it will all be alright, so please, let's enjoy ourselves" she said and twined her tail with Clay's, feeling happy to be here like this.
She crawled back down to Clay's crotch. To be fair, she enjoyed the handsome view from way down. Clay looked so adorable when lying down on his back like this, almost like if he were a dragonet again.
Peril was somewhat right, Clay's slit was somewhat bulging, but it seems more like his penis receded while he worried all day long about the bad things that could happen here.
So Peril did what any mentally sane and completely enthusiastic dragoness would do when they want to have sex and their partner is worrying about everything in life: lick their penis.
Which was oddly specific now that Peril thought about it, but she wasn't going either Clay or Starflight mode with this, she wanted to enjoy it, so she slithered out her tongue and caressed the small bulge in Clay's crotch.
Peril could have sworn that clay twitched upon the first touch, and so she continued touching his sensitive place and provoking him, until a small, pink tip began to slide out of the slit. Peril felt lovely satisfaction, and as such, she continued to lick Clay's slit, making the penis grow a little more vigorously now that she was getting close to his sensitive member.
And soon enough, she was already trying to take in Clay's penis. Her tail swayed in enjoyment as she savored the taste of his meat. She began to lick around the body of the penis and a little on the tip, and even once she tried to slip her tongue inside Clay's penis. However, it was quite impossible to do this without some kind of animus magic, which was definitely not in her plan for this sex session.
She continued caressing the penis, which was already growing to the length of her mouth. Peril wondered how long was Clay's penis; as far as she could recall from dragon anatomy, dragon dicks aren't this ridiculously long, and it's rare for a penis to grow to huge sizes.
Peril choked a little, arousing worry past Clay's lust "are you alright" he moaned "Peril?" he finished asking. Peril had to get off his dick to speak and couldn't just nod easily.
"Yes, I'm alright. But boy, Clay, you have a huge member! How long is it? 10 claw lengths?" She chuckled a little, caressing his dick a little while they talked.
"Uh, I don't know, I heard dragon dicks got to almost 15 claw lengths?" Clay replied, somewhat sheepishly. Of course he wouldn't know dragon anatomy, but at least it's good that he's trying.
"Well, I'm impressed, can't wait to see how it goes with my pussy" she wiggled her rear side in a supporting gesture.
Continuing with the first round of pleasure, Peril continued patiently but determinedly licking Clay's penis, still trying to avoid to choke on it as it looked against her throat, and still grew.
Soon enough though, as the penis curved down her throat to try to fit, the erection began to build a knot at the base, which for Peril was becoming a good sign, despite her lust for more.
She got off the penis and decided to wrap her tongue around the knot and press it, while trying to rub it back and forth somewhat skillfully. Once she felt Clay's penis was fully knotted, she got down and took a quick break.
"Wow, this is an impressive package…We should fuck more often" she panted a little, feeling a little sore on her throat.
"Uh, yeah, so what now?" Clay said, still trying to hide his arousal innocently.
"Well," she turned her rear on him "if you're ready, I'd like to have your whole body pounding on my little cavern" she wiggled her rear temptingly, though Clay seemed to still have doubts.
"But, you sure? I'm not sure if you can take me" he said, but Peril took this more as a challenge rather than a concern.
"Want me to try for you?" she grinned sneakily, and began to lower her vagina on his penis, feeling her hymen slowly stretch and break after the head got in, holding herself as she tried to enjoy the pleasure more than feel the pain. "Convinced?" She said, holding off her pained voice.
"Uh, okay, if you're definitely sure you want this" Clay said, trying to get up.
Peril saw this and quickly got off him carefully, still in position for getting fucked hard. "Yes, Clay, I really badly want this no matter what happens after" she said happily.
"Well, okay" Clay said somewhat dragging on, jumping on Peril as the dragoness tried to muster all her strength to take his weight. Soon enough, she could feel his majestic rod brush her opening. Peril stretched her legs, hoping it will help both of them enjoy this.
"Now go for it, pound me as hard as you can!" Peril screamed in anticipation, as if she was already getting pounded hard "whoops, sorry" she chuckled a little and started moaning as Clay's penis began to penetrate once more inside.
"You alright?" He asked again, but to Peril's relief, he didn't stop. He kept pushing his rod further inside, feeling all those tons of strength trying to pry open her tight passage. Peril was beginning to feel younger and renewed as Clay kept pushing the second half of his penis inside her.
"I feel heavenly" she moaned, drenched in lust.
Clay eventually managed to push his entire length inside and hesitantly began to slide his penis inside and out in gentle thrusts.
Peril could faintly feel the drops of precum rain on her passage, making it feel like she was getting nice and slippery for this experience. Soon enough, her body inched forwards as Clay gave a slightly harder thrust and let out the first moan she ever heard from him.
Peril loved the sound of it, much like if she was getting laid by the mightiest dragon in the world. Clay continued increasing the strength of his continuous thrusting, as if he were getting lost in the pleasure at this point.
"Enjoying the heat, Clay!?" She screamed gleefully while her partner kept the pressure up and continued, feeling as if Clay could penetrate straight into her womb if he slipped that knot inside.
But it wasn't over yet "I'm just getting started, Peril, hang on!" He alerted and now began to thrust for real. Peril felt Clay's knot slap onto her slit for once, and enjoyed the feeling as the waves of pleasure continued endlessly for who knows how long.
It took them a while to change the pattern, as soon Clay was already beginning to slam his mighty cock into Peril, making it seem like he might be strong enough to push the knot inside. They continued for hours and Peril could have sworn that knot grew bigger as they fucked, feeling numb in pleasure as he continued violently rubbing her for pleasure.
"I'm almost there!" Clay moaned again. Peril could understand exactly why, since she felt his penis throb with great musculature against her pussy. She could feel it too; her point of climax was almost there. Peril stamped her talons on the ground as hard as she could to brace for it.
"I'm" she came and had to switch her words at the last minute "cumming!" She roared gleefully as her vagina began to unleash the flood of juices. This took Clay so much by surprise apparently, that his thrusts seemed to become much stronger and faster now.
Clay moaned once more before finally doing it; he slipped his cock with the full package as far as he could, and Peril was so definitely right about his penis. Clay had penetrated her so deep inside that she could feel the tip unleash the wave of cum in her womb. The pair roared out as both unleashed their ejaculations to each other, feeling that warm mix of juices and cream to make a nice shake inside her body.
Peril felt beyond fantastic, and even more once Clay leaned his entire body on her. "Oh, boy I had never known that this felt amazing" he had said in a pleasured degeneration that Peril had never heard before.
"Me neither, and it's all thanks to you, Clay" Peril said in a very grateful manner.
"Aww, shucks, but you're the one who started all of this – thank you" Clay cuddled up a little and Peril enjoyed this precious company.
The two stayed for a while as they calmed down. Peril lied down on the ground while Clay's penis returned to it's slit so they could continue on their way.
Once that happened, both took flight as soon as they could, forgetting how much time they must have spent together. Peril couldn't be any more grateful for this time and felt even more motivated to bring Prince Cliff back home.
The flight was somewhat long, though, and the two had to take another break in a small forest close to the Diamond Spray River, only a couple hours away from the palace now.
They both hunted together and could catch about two deer and ate them together, embracing their company.
"Hey, Clay, thanks a lot for our little pleasure session, I really loved it" Peril said.
"Hey it's no problem, as long as we can get back on time" he said, looking a little off. Peril knew they used a lot of time in their sex session, but she was very confident they could get back before the year started.
"Hey, it's alright, with you and me together, there's nothing to lose" she said confidently, having one talon over his back.
"I hope so" he said and finished off his deer. Clay stood up quickly and Peril got the gist. She didn't eat much regularly, so she left behind about half of the deer for whoever wishes to finish it.
"We going?" Peril said while standing up, looking at him enthusiastically.
"Definitely" he said and the two began to tread outside the forest to continue their flight almost north.
The sun was dreadfully setting, and night eventually came. The good news was that they could see the palace up ahead through the clouds, all thanks to the lighting inside.
"Look! We're almost there!" Peril exclaimed and quickly flapped her wings in a rush and made a loop around in happiness.
Clay laughed "you sure look excited".
"Are you kidding? What better can there be than to be in adventures with you?" She said loyally, flying almost by his side.
"Well, then let's see if we can get there before the queen stops meeting dragons for the day" he said and flapped his wings as well, as if trying to hurry up a little.
Soon enough, they were at the entrance to the palace.
"Good evening, we're here to meet with the queen as scheduled" Clay said in a more official tone. The two guards that met them quickly went forwards and cordially greeted them.
"Welcome to the kingdom, Clay and Peril, the queen closed off any sort of meetings but I'm sure she can try and call you up in the morning." One of the guards said and the other one nodded.
"Do you wish to stay for the night and wait for the queen?" The other guard said, and for a moment he seemed like if he felt like he was asking a very stupid question, but corrected his posture immediately.
"Yep, do you have anywhere for me and Peril to stay?" Clay accepted and pointed to himself and Peril as he mentioned them.
"There is, then I'll escort you over. Peak, please wait for any new visitors here, alright?" The first guard said to the second one, named Peak.
"Alright then, if you wish" he said and stood in the entrance in a vigilant manner, although when Peril passed by, she could faintly see some tiredness in the guard.
"What's your name?" Peril asked curiously
"They call me Slingshot. Don't ask me why, though" he said half jokingly, half seriously.
"Oh, that's cool, like getting shot at huge speeds" she said and the conversation died for some more time. 
The guard added once they crossed by several corners and corridors. "Well, since you say it, I suppose it does reflect a little how fast SkyWings are, if you look at it in a way" he said, somewhat smiling.
Yet, Peril could understand that he had to keep his posture. Despite the change in leadership, some dragons looked like they still had to keep up with the reputation left behind by their previous queen, Queen Scarlet.
"Here we are" Slingshot said once they came up to an empty room with a small pool to either drink water from or to bathe in. "Sorry we didn't have any better commodities, but I hope you like it" he added apologetically.
"It's alright, we can sleep in there for the night, right, Peril?" Clay nudged Peril a little.
"Yep, I'm used to sleeping in rocks by now, thanks Slingshot" she said and went inside, looking back for a moment to see the faint smile Slingshot had.
"You're welcome, Peril" he said and went off elsewhere – probably to where they came from.
Peril felt awkward though, with the silence that continued into the night. She did remember what happened the first time the dragonets of destiny had been brung up to the kingdom, but that was all in the past now, so Peril only had a few ideas why the silence continued for a bit.
Eventually, the stillness in the ambience as night kept taking over eventually beat her down to sleep. Once in that state, she had no idea whatever could have happened while asleep.
Somehow, the night was very peaceful. Being alongside Clay just made one possible miserable day into a dream come true, and now that daytime has come, she's ready to complete her mission.
"Excuse me Clay, Peril, the queen is ready to see you" one of the guards said, and if Peril recalled, one of them was actually Vermilion, Scarlet's oldest son.
"Huh? Did someone rub a turkey on my snout, because it really smells like cooked birds, right now" Clay said, apparently waking up and still half asleep. Peril beamed and helped him up.
"No, we just got called to meet Queen Ruby" Peril said plainly, but having some sympathy for the hungry lug.
"Oh, good, will there be breakfast?" Clay asked wistfully "would love some breakfast right about now"
"Oh, Clay" Peril said affectionately and nudged him forwards, forgetting to pretend to have firescales, although it didn't matter as much as if it were a normal dragon since Clay is mostly fireproof.
"Right this way" Vermilion stepped aside and pointed out with a wing in the direction that he wanted the two to go, to Peril's relief. With someone who should know the ins and outs of the palace, getting to the throne room would be a sinch.
Except, where he led them was not a throne room, but rather a dining room. Apparently Clay will have breakfast. However, there is one problem: when they entered the room, the queen hadn't even started eating and seems like she's waiting for someone.
"Uh, something wrong, your majesty?" Peril bowed alongside Clay upon addressing her.
"Yes, it's Cliff, my son's not here and he said he would be ready in a bit…" Ruby said in a concerned way.
"Uh, you want me to find him?" Peril tilted her head, somewhat confused as well. She would have thought that the royal family would be together every day and every hour.
"Not if you don't want to – as long as you don't burn him, of course" Ruby angled herself forwards and looked with some hostility at Peril, as if making sure her point was clear.
"But how will we find him?" Clay asked.
"I don't know, I think he's in the halls or somewhere; he said he had to say goodbye to someone before going… I wonder if he got lost…" she said, standing up and looking at the door as if she would go find Prince Cliff herself.
"Maybe we could find him, is there any place we could begin looking for?" Peril offered.
"I don't know, I'd probably be looking for my friends close to the nursery" she drifted off, somewhat pensive.
"I'll try to find him, Peril stay there" Clay said and went off to find Cliff.
"Wait, I'll go with you, Clay! You need someone to know where you're going!" Queen Ruby went after Clay, and soon, Vermilion and Peril were all alone together.
Vermilion stayed keeping an eye on Peril. Peril stayed down for the time, feeling awkward to have firescales in other dragons' minds and not in hers (or Clay's). Peril thought about what she'd have to do to have some kind of conversation and not feel weird, but then she remembered how she snapped at a few of the students earlier in the past year for simple things, so she held back.
In fact, before yesterday, now that she remembered, she had snapped a few times at Turtle and Qibli when they didn't get something right with the spell, probably out of stress. It's less often as she learned to socialize a little more, but it still happens.
And of course, Clay… Clay is something else, alright, or at least Peril thought.
"Urgh, sorry, mo-" a very young voice said as it entered the rooms.
Peril turned around and saw that Cliff was right there. How long has it been since they last saw each other? 
Peril tried to talk to Cliff. "Hey, uh Cliff, your mother was looking for you" she said, but her mind trailed forwards 'along with Clay and making me worry like heck'.
"Oh, sorry, uh…" he trailed off, somewhat giving that confused 'I don't know you' face that she hardly knew existed, since everyone saw her as the monster.
"Peril" she helped.
"Ah, right, Peril, sorry about that, I just went to say goodbye to my friend and got lost on the way" Cliff said apologetically.
"Oh, it's alright, now we just have to hope that Queen Ruby comes and scolds you for not coming on time" she said, almost snapping at him but controlled her tone a little more.
"It's alright, someone should have seen me – I mean dragonets are treated like pets anyways" Cliff shrugged and glared back at the door, as if his mother would be there disapproving of him.
"No, I mean-" she abruptly snapped but immediately stopped herself before she said something stupid. Vermilion arched a brow at her and she quieted down. "I kinda see what you mean" she said instead.
"Yeah, it's annoying, but I'm just glad things have been alright since I forgot when I was supposed to be here" Cliff said rolling his eyes a little and hopped on the chairs, waiting for his mother.
It did take a while before Peril saw the lugging shape of Clay come inside, right after Queen Ruby did. Peril called out "Clay!" And almost ran towards him, but stayed put and waved "I'm glad you're alright!"
"Thanks, Peril, everything good there?" He said and everyone started taking places in the table.
"Yep, Cliff found his way back" Peril smiled and saw Cliff in a weirdly different way. She shrugged and ignored that feeling.
"That's great, but please don't get lost like that? Or I'll have to give you another motherly sermon" Ruby winked, yet still maintaining that motherly voice for Cliff.
"I'm sorry, mother, I just got lost after I said goodbye to Falcon" he said in the same apologetic tone he gave to Peril. At least that answers what was his friend's name, but not who he or she is.
'oh well' she thought and tried to remember what was the normal order of eating her old mother gave her.
"Also, Clay, Peril, since I'll be explaining things, I won't pressure anyone to eat after me, I just want to tell you two what you have to keep in mind for Cliff" she said and began telling Clay and Peril what to keep in mind once Cliff was in Jade Mountain Academy.
Soon after that, Ruby finished telling them a few things, and funny enough, Clay already finished eating by then. Not much of a surprise, so Peril took the job to listen to Queen Ruby so she could tell Clay all about it in case he forgot.
"Well, thanks for telling us, I'll keep those in mind" Peril said and Clay nodded.
Cliff also finished eating, although he didn't eat as much as Clay. He was very small and ate very peacefully. Sounds like the queen might have taught him some sort of table manners.
"I finished eating, mother, can I go with them?" Cliff said, and Queen Ruby shook her head.
"No, Cliff, let's be polite and wait for Peril to eat" Queen Ruby said. Peril wasn't sure what was Ruby's intention of excluding herself from the fact that she hasn't eaten, but Peril didn't mind it much. She gorged down some of the meat that the queen made, although Peril tried to pretend that she was burning the food on touch, so she used her maw in combination with her flames to burn the food upon touching with her maw.
It was difficult to say the least, but at least nobody else mentioned much about it. Cliff and Clay seemed like they were just waiting patiently, or at least for the first couple of minutes, Peril thought.
It was just chitter chatter in her ears, but she knew that Clay was trying to start conversations with Cliff so they could get associated and get along. It felt nice, at the very least, but Peril wasn't sure what the feeling she had earlier was. It was almost like… she loved Cliff? For no reason?
She tried to ignore it as much as she could, but wondered why did Scarlet never tell her about these possible feelings. It was all confusing for Peril, so it was somewhat inevitable for her to think about it for a bit.
Luckily, the thought didn't bother Peril any further for the rest of her meal. Once she was done, "thanks for inviting us for breakfast, my queen" she thanked and bowed down.
"The pleasure is all mine, besides, you were the one that saved the fate of the kingdom from falling in the hands of Scarlet" she smiled slightly and Peril could see Cliff nod and tilt his head downwards a little.
"Ah, it's no big deal, I'm just glad that I'm welcome here again" she smiled and looked around. This was not the same room as the one where Scarlet held her feasts, so it was quite refreshing to see a different side of the kingdom.
"Well, you may leave whenever you wish, and Cliff, be sure to not cause them too much trouble, okay?" Ruby added sternly for Cliff at the end. She arched her neck and gave a motherly look at him before regaining posture.
"It's okay, mother, I'll be on my best behavior" he said, keeping his snout high like a royal member.
"Well, you ready, Peril?" Clay said, looking outside as if checking the time of the day.
"Yep, let's get Cliff to the academy" Peril smiled and stood up.
"Thank you, it's very much appreciated, especially since I'll be getting together with the queens to discuss some fairly important matters" Ruby nodded and began eating peacefully.
"If you wish, my queen, I shall escort our guests out" Vermillion offered, bowing humbly.
"Yes, do that, Vermillion, I'll be fine here." Queen Ruby said "thanks again!" she bid farewell and the group left the room.
Cliff was mounted on Clay's back while Vermillion led the group outside. Not much of importance happened, yet, Peril admired seeing the kingdom once more, as if seeing this place that was once filled with bloodshed and hate again shed some new, hopeful light for Peril.
She looked again at Cliff and her heart warmed up, as if Peril hoped something as cute as a dragonet like that happened to her as well, which was quite the unusual thought.
Maybe she could talk to Clay about that feeling. Maybe he could shed some light. Or Starflight; he always knew the answers to everything.
Once they were out of the palace, Peril bid farewell to Vermillion "thanks for everything!" She said to the other guards, one of which she recognized was Slingshot. She was glad to be able to leave the place happily and not having some sort of drama going on outside. It's just inside.
Clay and Peril took off and took the same route they had earlier. Unlike last time, though, Peril could see most of the day was gone now, so they had to hurry up a little to try to get to Jade Mountain Academy. If not, well, maybe Peril could sneak some more special time in the night.
The flight was mostly peaceful as they flew past the forest they had hunted in yesterday, and even Cliff noticed the nearby scavenger den.
"Is that one of the scavenger dens I heard of?" Cliff said in curiosity, leaning in to see.
"Yes, you'll probably learn about scavengers when you get to the academy, but we could try to answer questions you might have" Clay offered and Cliff nodded
"Well, do you know anything about them? Are they as dumb as my tribe thinks they are?" Cliff asked curiously
"Well, I'm not exactly sure, but some dragons think that scavengers might have a more complicated mind than most creatures. Some think they're as intelligent as a dragon" Clay said, leaving Cliff with a wowed expression.
Cliff eventually dropped the conversation for a bit and enjoyed the ride, or so it seemed. Peril felt like wanting to do loops as well, but she had to keep focus on the mission for now.
However, it was slowly getting late, and the dragons had to have their rest, or at least Peril thought.
"But I'm sleepy" Cliff complained as well, once it was night time and the rainforest was close by.
"Well, then we'll arrive tomorrow. Hopefully Tsunami won't be trying to breathe fire on my neck for arriving two days after" Clay hoped, having that concerned look that he always had on his face whenever he felt like something might go wrong.
Once they arrived and had their dinner, they all tried to go to sleep. At least for Peril, Cliff seemed asleep, and Clay wasn't still fully asleep. He maintained that look of concern in his face, even in the night.
"Something wrong, Clay?" Peril said in some worry.
"I don't know, do you think we'll be alright? Tsunami said that we had to arrive before school started but I'm worried if anyone's worrying about us. I mean, we've been away for two days." Clay vented off and sighed. Peril didn't understand the excessive worry, but she remained by his side regardless.
"It'll be alright, Clay, if anything, I've been having something on my mind but I've tried to push it back" Peril offered, hoping to calm Clay down.
"What would that be, Peril?" Clay asked.
"It's Cliff… I don't know why, but whenever I look at him, I just feel like… Weird… like if I loved him even though I barely know him at all… just for being a dragonet" Peril said, jumping over her words and phrases like if she didn't know how to say things.
Clay remained quiet for a moment, and then spoke "I think you're just becoming motherly… don't quote me on that, Starflight just says that sometimes" he said, although Peril wasn't sure why Starflight would say something like that. Would Starflight know something about this motherly feeling whatsoever?
"Well, I don't know… but…" Peril cuddled in more closely to Clay "you know what would be nice?" she said and slowly slid her tail down Clay's slit, tapping it lightly to give him an idea.
"Oh, uh you want to again" Clay said, already stuttering a little.
"Yes, I want to sleep tied with you" she said and nudged for Clay to change his position.
"Oh, but are you sure? What if that's why you've been feeling motherly like that?" Clay said, all worried again.
"No, I think that would just be me growing up. Besides, I'd be fine if I got an egg or two. Or three" Peril said somewhat lewdly, but shook her head gently "but I just want to be with you, and sleep like this" she said, feeling his scales with one of her talons.
"Well…" Clay said, and apparently his penis does want a piece of her
"What are you two doing?" Cliff said sleepily. Peril looked at where he was and it seemed like he was getting somewhat horny, from the looks of his penis.
'since when can dragons have sex? How is he getting horny?' Peril thought, bewildered at his erection. Peril looked at Clay, but he didn't seem too disapproving of this.
"I feel funny" Cliff said, looking down on his penis "was this always there?" He said, somewhat worried.
"Well…" Clay said and looked at Peril. That is one peculiar gaze Clay was having right now, but Peril had a thought.
'I guess I'm giving sex ed class' she thought somewhat wistfully, but did not reflect it verbally. Instead, she went up and sat in front of Cliff, seeing what she never thought would ever happen to a dragonet.
"Cliff, first, that's called a penis" Peril sighed, feeling like she shouldn't be doing this, yet she is.
"Okay, so why do I see it now? Was it always there?" Cliff tilted his head, having a confused expression.
"Well…" Peril wasn't sure which question to answer first. She wasn't a male, and she certainly doesn't remember any of the few times she saw another dragonet have a boner like this. "Clay, did you ever get a boner when you were a little dragonet?" She said.
Unfortunately for her, Clay doesn't seem to recall anything, from his response. He just shook his head and closed his eyes while he did.
"Argh, well, I'm not sure, I mean, I'm female…And I have a vagina" Peril stumbled on her words, trying to think of the best way to explain this to a dragonet.
"Not sure where you're going, I just felt weird when you were doing all that weird stuff" Cliff replied, lying down and yawning. "It does feel strange now that I'm like this" Cliff said.
Peril wanted badly to snap at him and yell at the top of her lungs that this is all society's fault for not teaching him appropriately for some dumb reason, but she did her best to keep her calm and try to explain things as plainly as possible.
"You're horny" she began.
"And what is that?" Cliff tilted his head again.
"It means you want sex" Peril replied.
"And what is that?" Cliff repeated again.
'geez, what is with this dragonet? Do they even teach him anything about sex?' Peril thought spitefully, but then she remembered that she never was taught about it. If anything, she had to discover her slit on her own at 6 when she was feeling the same weirdness she guessed Cliff has now.
"Look…" Peril sighed "it means you want to join in what we we're doing… I was going to let Clay slip his penis" she pointed to Clay's slowly shrinking genital "in my vagina" she tried lying down as she said it and point at her pussy "so we can rub them together, and eventually have a point where it gets really intense and we start like…" Peril stopped for a minute to think. What was the best way to describe ejaculation to a dragonet?
"I think I get what you mean" Cliff said slowly, in a doubtful manner.
"Yeah, and I think that after we're old enough, we squirt gooey stuff when we get to that highest point" Peril tried to describe as plainly as she could, although she didn't want to use a childish tone. She'd take her bracelet off and go on a burning fit if she was forced to act all silly and ignorant.
"Okay, I think I understand now…" Cliff looked down, somewhat pensive now.
"I hope that keeps things clear" Peril replied.
"Yeah, though is it always like that? Do same genders do this too?" He asked, and now Peril didn't know what to say.
As far as she knew, she was straighter than a tree, so she had no idea how homosexuals would do this. "I don't think so, but I'm not sure how they'd do it" she said, sighing softly and suddenly noticing that her tone of voice changed. Was this motherliness what was causing her to change her attitude to Cliff?
"Can you show me? Or teach me?" Cliff said, sitting straight up. His penis no longer showed, so she tried to divert the situation do she didn't have to go polygamous with sex.
"Nobody taught you?" Peril said, which if you asked her was a really bad way to divert a situation, but she didn't have any ideas.
"No. I hardly even knew I had a penis" Cliff said "but now that I know, maybe you could teach me?" Cliff looked up with a different way of looking at her, like if she was her teacher and he was the student that looked up at her?
"Uh, but I have firescales. I don't want to burn you up" she said, although she doesn't really feel like she was trying to make up a façade all this time, or even trying to straight up lie to him.
Cliff rolled his eyes and touched her talon "you can't fool me, Peril, remember, I'm Prince Cliff" he said proudly like a true royal "and I would have known because I heard that Clay does get burned from you but heals quickly, and I so saw you touch him everywhere" he added with a proud smile. His tail shifted sideways.
"Okay, but aren't you tired?" She continued, looking for more excuses to put up, yet Cliff did not seem amused by this.
"Come on, Peril, you two were going to have whatever you call that in the night and you're telling me to sleep?" Cliff bristled, making indignant gestures as he spoke.
"It's called sex, and we're much older than you" Peril replied with a smirk 'ha, oldest trick in the book'.
"I don't care, I don't feel tired, and can I please at least learn how to have sex? I'll still ask for help from other dragons in the academy so I'll still learn even without you" Cliff begged a little, yet turned on his smart scales on after begging, having a smirk himself.
'Jeez, since when dragonets were so smart?' she asked herself, yet had to give in to letting Cliff fuck her instead.
"Okay, but after you cum, or tingle, or whatever you feel in your highest point, you sleep, and you let me get very well done over by Clay" Peril scowled lightly yet tried to be as stern and polite as possible.
"Too late, Clay fell asleep" Cliff pointed at the sleeping brown lump Peril knew as her one and only one. He was snoozing tightly, much like Cliff had said.
Peril felt that sting of disappointment when she saw Clay slumped down sleeping. Now all she could do is either ignore Cliff and go sleepless a whole night (if Cliff had the stamina for that) or actually teach him to have sex.
"Look, I'm gonna teach you, Cliff, but please, keep it to dragons you know won't just scream out that you like sex or had sex or whatever and cause a riot. Please?" Peril sternly said. The conditions she gave him seemed fair enough to her, so she hoped that Cliff would have as many brains as he showed so far to not let everyone know about stuff that he might not be supposed to know, but somehow she and Clay failed to do that.
Peril hoped badly that she had not made a mistake to provoke Clay tonight, or else she might not only lose Jade Mountain Academy, but Clay too.
"I promise" Cliff agreed with a plain, straight face.
"Good. Now… you know where your penis is hiding right now, right?" Peril asked Cliff.
"Yup, I think?" Cliff replied with probably the fastest change of confidence Peril ever saw.
"Okay, just to make it clear" Peril crouched down and pawed around Cliff's lower area right between his legs, and eventually found the slit. Cliff grunted a little and Peril quickly saw the explosive erection that quickly grew before she could even reply.
"Wow, three moons, you're sensitive" Peril said, quite amazed. "But there's your slit. Try touching it the same way I did." She instructed firmly.
Cliff took a while to understand but tried mimicking the same thing Peril did, touching between his hind legs and eventually touching his slit. Cliff reacted with such pleasure that he would have moaned easily, yet grunted with a held back expression. "It felt good, but why do you want me to know this?" He inquired.
"Because if someone wants to have sex with you and you're not hard" she coughed a little, and cleared her throat "that means erect, or your penis sticking out with a small bulge close to your body" Peril touched Cliff's knot to help him understand what the bulge was "it's called a knot." She added. "It's so you can make yourself horny".
"Oh" Cliff replied in wonder, pawing and playing with his slit a little more "that sounds cool".
"Next, you'll want to know where the vagina is, although you'll easily know if the female is" Peril turned around and lifted her tail "standing like this" she completed. Peril hoped Cliff could find her slit very quickly since it's probably the most noticeable part of her rear/underside.
"Oh, I think I see it" Cliff said in wonder. To Peril's surprise, she felt soon enough a talon on her slit, making her grunt a little from the pleasure.
"Perfect" she complimented "then you two choose if you want to lick each other's genitals" she added.
"Eww, why would I do that?" Cliff looked somewhat disgusted at the thought.
Peril shook her head lightly, feeling like if Cliff just acted silly for once "to make your penis and vagina nice and slippery. Makes it easier to have sex." Peril grinned a little.
"Uh, okay" Cliff hesitated, but he tried a gentle lick. He couldn't reach too well, so Peril had to lower herself a little so it'd be easier for the little dragonet, and right now, it felt like Cliff was getting more confident now, despite the slight disgust.
Peril moaned a little, but kept herself sane enough to ask "how do you feel?"
"Weirder" Cliff replied. The dragonet went up to her and rolled himself over "can you do it to me too?" He requested.
"Only if you want to" Peril replied, having a slight smile. Maybe it wouldn't be too bad to have sex with someone else.
"I do want to" Cliff said and started squirming like he really wanted it, so Peril had no choice but to give his penis gentle, warm and wet licks. Cliff let out his youngest moans as the slick tongue Peril had slipped and slid around the young SkyWing's penis, making it nice and wet for them both.
"Feels good, huh?" Peril said, somewhat light hearted.
"Definitely, so what now?" Cliff asked again, but with a face somewhat twisted in pleasure.
"Now we have sex. For you, I'll let you try and figure out how to rub your penis inside me" Peril rolled herself over and arched her neck up to keep an eye on the little dragonet.
Cliff explored her body a little, wandering not only around her crotch, but also around her chest, neck and wings, and even her tail a little. "You look pretty" Cliff said, sitting close to her pussy now.
Peril felt a little flattered at this, but she knew who her loyalty belonged to. "Maybe someday you'll meet another dragon like me" she replied.
Cliff smiled and then continued exploring around her pussy, apparently looking for ways to slip his erect penis in, and eventually settled to sitting and then angling his penis with her pussy so he could slip it in.
Once Cliff got it in, both dragons were engaged in pleasure. Cliff's face looked adorable yet distorted as he seemed to be entranced by the feeling while he penetrated Peril's pussy.
He moaned "this feels so great" in pleasured, sighed moans. Peril could feel it too; his tiny cock gently stroking inside her meaty passage, each fiber of his pink member gently caressing wetly along her internal passage, and that tip opening up the way so the body and the knot can easily enter.
Peril moaned again "I had no idea you were small enough to fit inside like that" she said, somewhat keeping her sanity.
"Yes, now what?" Cliff sighed blissfully, having a certainly pleasured face.
"Now you rub in and out, and enjoy the good old pleasure" Peril moaned, forgetting that she had to simplify the language for the dragonet a little.
But Cliff looked like he could understand what she meant, because his penis started traveling back out and then gently pushed inside. It wasn't that large, or long, but it felt nice, and in a way, adorable. It's like a worm slithering in and out of her.
It wasn't long until Cliff was already moaning loudly "ah, it feels so good!" He said, and Peril could feel the gentle throbbing his penis was making, which meant for Peril that he was having a climax.
"Good, and now you just lie down and take it easy, enjoy your partner and the time you spend with each other. And if you want, you can-" she said while having her eyes closed to enjoy the pleasure more, but when she opened her eyes, she saw the youthful figure of Cliff lying down asleep, hugging her. It's almost like the climax was the necessary release of energy that the gentle dragonet needed.
'he'll be a great little dragon someday' Peril thought. She yawned a little, and looked up at the moons for an idea of what she could want. Maybe someday Clay would admit his love to her, and maybe someday she'll get to raise a lovely dragonet like Cliff. She just had to had good thoughts about the future.
Eventually, she fell asleep, and the next thing that she could see in her face was the gentle smile Clay had upon her waking up.
"Clay, I'm so glad to see you awake. Is it morning?" Peril asked, still feeling somewhat sleepy.
"Definitely. Let's go" he said, although quickly it seems that Clay realized something. "Although you have someone cute on top of you" he said and Peril looked up under her
Cliff was still sleeping soundly on top of her, but this time curled on his side rather than latched on to her. He looked so adorable sleeping like that, but she wasn't sure if she should wake him up.
"Do we wait?" Peril replied.
"He'll be alright" Clay replied and gently lifted the dragonet in his talons "want to-" he stopped himself, and then shook his head "never mind".
"What was it?" Peril said while she got up.
"I was going to let you carry Cliff to the academy, but I forgot that most dragons know you for having firescales" Clay said sheepishly, still holding the little dragonet in his talons with the most gentleness you could expect out of a MudWing.
Which was surprisingly huge. Peril nodded along and looked at Cliff once more. It felt nice to see the dragonet asleep like this.
"But" he gave the dragonet to her "you can put him on my back and we can fly slowly until he's awake" he offered up, and Peril mounted Cliff securely on the MudWing's back.
"Sounds good" Peril agreed and looked outwards "let's fly then" she said, getting herself ready.
"Goodie, and maybe if we get there quickly, we could ask for some breakfast" Clay joked, getting some distance and ready for taking flight.
Peril laughed and the two got in flight together. "Maybe, or maybe I could hunt something for you and pretend it's charred" she joked as well and nudged the MudWing a little.
"Maybe, but whatever happens, at least we made it" Clay said. He was right, the mountain was quite in sight, even though it wasn't large enough yet to mean they were minutes close. Still, she enjoyed her flight with Clay as Jade Mountain got ever closer 
When they arrived, Cliff slowly woke up and looked at the academy "where am I?" He asked
"Jade Mountain Academy, Cliff" Peril replied "welcome" she finished. Cliff looked around in amazement and got off Clay, looking to explore the area immediately.
Soon enough, the shape of Tsunami was walking to the entrance cave, holding a list "oh, finally, you're here!" She ran quickly to hug Clay, not so much Peril, sadly for her.
"Yup, it all went smoothly, right Peril?" Clay said, winking at her. Peril just felt special with that, and at least it compensated for still being treated kind of like a monster.
"Yup, everything's good" she said somewhat nervously, but at least seeing Cliff wait for her to show him around made things better.
What could go wrong this year? Only one way to find out...
