Dragons: Rescue Riders: Dragons Alike
Cutter was in the sleeping cave polishing and sharpening his spikes against a new spike sharpener that Hannahr had gifted him as replacement for the ones the Slobber Smelter hatchlings had melted quite the time earlier.
Considering that the whole week was quite uneventful and the Game of Horns was quite some time behind them now, Cutter enjoyed his self grooming time all on his own.
He doesn’t remember what everyone was doing, but with no training or responsibilities remaining, it was a golden time.
‘Or maybe they’re just letting me enjoy my new spike sharpener’ he thought somewhat vainly as he proceeded to slowly grind the edge of his tail blade against the sharpener.
Soon he heard one of the front doors open and saw that it was Aggro trying to come inside. He came to her assistance and opened the gate enough for Aggro to fly in and closed it as best he could once Aggro was inside.
“Hey Cutter” Aggro said with some more energy than usual. She looked at him intently waiting for her response.
Cutter replied as soon as he got on ground and was able to pay attention to the Fire Fury “Hey Aggro” he paused, looking at her with an awkward feeling inside “why are you not grumpy today?” he asked half jokingly and half concerned.
Aggro turned her energetic smile into an annoyed look as she heard the replied “great, I’m not allowed to be happy now” she said sarcastically.
"Oh, come on, you know I was kidding, right?" Cutter joked.
Aggro gave an annoyed look and rolled her eyes. Cutter quickly understood and changed the topic.
"Well, what's making you all so happy" he said while keeping his own respectful distance from the female dragon, yet she walked in closer and whispered at him.
"Cinda and Laburn came to Huttsgalor to visit me and taught me something they just recently found out" Aggro replied with a more thrilled attitude. Her tail wiggled as she bounded in place for a little.
"What did they teach you?" Cutter asked with a still somewhat puzzled expression.
"That I want to show you, but we need to get some privacy" she said and looked around. She arched her brow and walked further inside the sleeping cave. Finally, she turned her head at Cutter, asking "where are the other Rescue Riders?"
Cutter shrugged with his wings and shook his head "don't look at me, I'm just sharpening my spikes" he said and launched one spike at a random target conveniently placed at a different area from the way up and his sharpener "see? Sharp" he continued smugly.
Aggro rolled her head and started heading up "well, I don't care if you don't know, I'm not taking risks of them showing up out of nowhere. Cinda and Laburn told me most dragons and apparently humans don't like seeing this" she replied shooting a somewhat serious look at Cutter with her brow muscles dipping inwards.
Cutter didn't fully understand what happened to make Aggro want to make this in secret with him, yet if he knew something, it's that he felt somewhat proud of being the one to be trusted in keeping a secret (even though it's not his biggest strength).
Still, Cutter followed Aggro up into the ground floor to see it still being empty. As the two young dragons continued walking up the stairs, the place still remained empty.
"Did they mention about going off on a rescue at least?" Aggro replied before they hit the top floor, looking less stressed than before.
Cutter tried remembering, but he only remembered Dak and the others going outside while he was waking up lazily in the sleeping cave. They might have talked to him, but no matter what he did, he couldn't remember much, even as the two were already looking out from the top floor.
Cutter shook his head and Aggro gave a musing sound.
"Why should we not 'like' being seen doing whatever you want to do?" Cutter replied with some slight lack of understanding.
"You'll understand when you're doing it" Aggro replied and sighed, leaving out a gentle trail of flame that sputtered out before hitting any sort of flammable objects.
Cutter tilted his head in confusion. He looked out of the window and saw no signs of the rescue riders at this time.
"We should do it, whatever it is, we won't get caught" Cutter finally said, looking somewhat carefreely at Aggro.
Aggro's horns started glowing as she scowled at Cutter "I'm gonna try and call them" she said as she got her body up on the lookout.
"What if you call in one of the townspeople? We can't talk to them without Dak or Layla" Cutter replied, looking out as Aggro was almost about to jump.
She stopped and seemed to look down and at the rest of the village, seeming to go off in a mental trip before finally giving a response "fine, you win" she got back inside and looked at Cutter seriously "but if we get caught" she poked a claw at Cutter's chest and bent her brows inwards "this is on you" her horns continued glowing in heated anger as she finished and headed back down.
"Okay" he drawled and followed Aggro "so what is this thing you want to show me?" Cutter asked again.
Aggro sighed and looked at Cutter with less stress than before "I'll show you when we get the sleeping cave".
As soon as they started going down the stairs and were reaching the sleeping cave, Aggro turned her head back to Cutter "Do you ever feel like you have something else inside your body?" She said and Cutter stopped for a moment.
"What do you mean?" Cutter replied.
"Between your legs" Aggro said before jumping off the stairs into the stone floor below.
"I don't feel anything" He shrugged and glided down to Aggro's side.
"Well" Aggro looked somewhat amused and turned her rear at Cutter and lifted her tail as high as she could, revealing her underside and a slightly visible slit under her tail.
Cutter looked and seemed somewhat interested, albeit curious about what Aggro is showing him. "What's that?" He asked.
"Laburn and Cinda say it's my vagina, or pussy" she replied and licked her mawline as she looked at Cutter with some hints of interest that Cutter has never seen before.
"Oh, that's cool, also, why do I feel like something's growing between my legs" Cutter replied and rolled over on his back to see his underside, which was showing a brown member extending itself between Cutter's legs. The genital had a defined head with some thorns on the edge of it, and it's body continued pushing out until a bulge came at the base.
Cutter moaned a little as he felt his newly discovered spike grow into a decently sized package, at least for himself. It stood somewhat stiffly in the air as it grasped for attention.
Aggro overlooked Cutter's underbelly as she saw the modest package her friend bore. She smiled slightly as she complimented "nice spike you have there".
Cutter felt a little embarrassed about the compliment, even for his cockier self, considering that he feels the thing is too soft and not even metallic to be called a spike. If anything, he could call it his fishing rod if his memory serves right.
As the penis hung it's head like the object Cutter compared it to, Cutter looked at Aggro with some concern "what do you plan to do with it?" He shifted his tail to the side as he continued lying down with his paws flopping and wings lying down like blankets.
"Oh nothing" Aggro said innocently, but she poked it with a claw "but I wanna touch it" she traced her claw down the shaft's body gently.
While the claw still felt somewhat sharp, Cutter could feel more pleasure considering that Aggro's claws are still numbs somewhat.
"Please don't hurt me like this, okay, Aggro? I think I'm sensitive" Cutter replied with some slight concern.
"Oh, so the most perfect and handsomest dragon in Huttsgalor now swallows his pride?" Aggro joked a little and moved her muzzle to be in contact with Cutter's.
With the seductive look on Aggro's face, Cutter could only respond with a fearful yet attentive one. Cutter gulped a little as he was wondering nervously what the Fire Fury would do to him.
"I won't hurt you, but I want to try something" Aggro said and climbed on Cutter's underbelly and pressed her rear side and felt her slit push at Cutter's penis.
Cutter had to swallow his pride and try to act like he could do anything now, considering the jolt of pleasure and the thought of being able to brag about being brave the first time, yet he wasn't all too brave about it.
As Aggro pushed her pussy more and more, Cutter's fears of his "fishing rod" getting hurt kept intensifying, even as his body shuddered with the hard entry that his penis was having, however, once the tip was in, the rest of the body joined after at a faster rate.
Cutter shuddered, but he didn't complain. He growled lightly as he was slowly feeling hotter and hotter and in a way, might be losing his mind in a need for more.
"Okay, you beat me, now what?" He asked as he kept his face pointing towards Aggro.
"I want to do that again, honestly" she said and lifted her pussy up significantly, and pushed down with the same force.
Cutter was putting two and two together and wanted more of this. He had a faint idea of what this could be for, but he probably wouldn't believe himself as sly as he can be.
Yet Aggro gave a slightly longer moan, maybe not even one as she extended it with her maw closed. "I'm enjoying this" she said as she repeated the same motion she made continuously, repeatedly landing on Cutter's knot as the penis continued coming inside more easily with each push.
Cutter moaned more intensely as Aggro continued going on for a while. Even when Cutter would try to interrupt, Aggro would respond "don't you try to back out now" with some fierceness.
Cutter began to pant, disbelieving how incredible the feeling is. With each stroke of Aggro's body, Cutter can feel the slightly slick passage that his rod traverses into and outo.
With the intensity increasing, Cutter felt awkward, like his penis was slowly pumping, of which kept growing more intensely along with the pleasure that he feels.
"Ah yes, this is what I wanted!" Aggro shouted as she gave a loud moan and finally pressed her rear body onto Cutter's underbelly, forcing the knot to come inside.
Cutter on the other hand, felt himself start to pump inside, yet felt nothing come out of him. He wasn't sure why, but he enjoyed the pleasure in the meantime.
"Thanks, Cutter" Aggro said.
"No problem?" Cutter said doubtfully, but his head finally got in touch with what was going on "I mean, totally, definitely knew what I was doing" he said, but Aggro's expression said everything to Cutter.
"Or, well, maybe I could have done better" he chuckled with a more relaxed kind of embarrassment.
Aggro nodded and cuddled with Cutter. "You know now why I wanted to do this in secret?" She said with her eyes closed, yet keeping a somewhat serious tone despite the more relaxed ambience that the two have.
"Kinda? I still don't understand" Cutter shrugged, even though his wings were against the floor.
"Cinda and Laburn always say that other dragons just ruin the moment…" she opened her eyes and looked up "not sure what they meant, but they stressed it out a lot so I trusted them" Aggro explained.
Cutter questioned Aggro, but respected her. "I don't feel much right now" he said, and added some time afterwards when he looked elsewhere "but thanks for sharing this with me".
"Just keep it a secret, okay?" She said as her horns heated a little and closed her eyes down with a somewhat less relaxed smile, then opened them a little "or at least don't mention me if you tell another dragon?" She asked and yawned a little.
"I'll try" he said somewhat skeptically, but he rolled with it. His penis withdrew to his slit and he rolled himself and Aggro so that they were side by side with each other. Cutter draped his wing over Aggro and eventually he heard her snore.
As Cutter stayed close and lying down, he grew sleepy as well, and eventually, he fell into a deep slumber, with only a slight sound to be heard before reality came off his consciousness.
