Riding down a road, Kuran yawned tiredly and muttered “I hate it when I have to get somewhere I have not been before… I have to take the time to get there first.” and shakes his head as kept on moving with his horse. 
As the ride continues he heard the upcoming a storm and groans “Really? REALLY?” and looks around as he rode and spots a cave “There we have something.” and steered over to it. ONce there he got off his horse and guides it into the cave entrance and ensured it couldn’t run away. 
THen he lights up his torch and moves deeper to ensure not a wild animal was there. As he moved the darkness user mused “Well. Looks good so Fa-AAAHHHH!” he screams as he slipped and lands on his but, sliding down at high speed but hits his head, and everything went black…
As he opened his eyes again, he groaned and slowly got up, blinking as he looks up “Huh… quite the hole I fall into…” and looks to see where he was “Hmm… lanterns. Let's follow them.” and got up and notices… “Dang. My clothes got shredded… hope they got spares.” as he is not risking a dark corridor. Not after hitting his head like that.
THought he blinked as he got some light shining on him after wandering the tunnel a bit “Wait… isn’T that… but… how” and looks at the scales of his body, showing he is indeed once more into the form of a dragon “But the last time was… so then how…” and tried to make sense but couldn’t find any… so instead he went to concentrate to see where those lighted up tunnels lead too. Feeling that he is getting somewhere warm with each step.
Also he picked up a scent and asks “Wait… is that… it does smell like… tea? Somebody is making tea down there?” and blinked in wonder “NOw I am really curious…” and followed the scent. Not that it was hard as the tunnel was only a straight way without any way to stray of the path. At the end of the tunnel he found a heavy wooden door which wasn’t really closed.
WHich surprised Kuran a little as he would have thought that whoever lives there would ensure that the entrance door would be kept closed to not be caught off guard of a sudden intruder. SO he did what was the smartest thing and knocked the door hard while pushing it open to ensure people would hear it and even after opening it fully, he called “Hello? Is anybody here?” and steps in.
To which he whistles loudly as he found himself in a well decorated hall “If I didn’t know it better, I would say I just entered a castle.” as he viewed the stone walls decorated with carpets, shields and weaposn and the occasional armor. A luxerious carpet covered the floor which were soft under Kurans feet as he walked deeper, impressed by the sight he is having. 
Then he heard a voice behind him “Oh, hello there. Just in time for tea.”
“Wha-?” asks Kuran and stared. Just stared at the sight of a very large pair of breast in his sight. And he wasn’t even looking down or so. The owner was so large that those big orbs were at the height of his eyes. So slowly he was looking up from the white flesh in front of him to see the owner being a dragoness that has white hair and fin like ears, smilling at him with her blue eyes.
“Welcome. I am Mikka” and she embraces the darkness users, squeezing his body between her large breat. IN fact so large that her arms aren’t even able to wrap around them. Kuran was blushing heavily as he looked at her eyes, while she was just smilling and it wasn’T clear if she was aware that all that caused her guest to have a hard and dripping pride standing out in the air. 
Mikka chuckles loudly and stroke his head gently “Mind if you give me your name please?”
“K-Kuran… My name… is Kuran…” answered the deeply blushing male as he stared into her eyes and the green dragoness let go of him, takes his hand in stead and guides him to a living room, put him on a chair and then set up three sets of tea cups before getting a pot of tea and poured in three cups.
Then she turned around “Machi!  Tea is ready!”
“machi?” asks Kuran in wonder and tilts her heads. And his jaw dropped as a blue Dragoness with the same chest size moved in and her blue eyes gazes at him
She grinned and looks at MIkka “You didn’t tell me we got a guest. A very good looking on top of it!” and chuckles loudly before sitting down next to him and took her cup to drink the tea.
Lost in thought, Kuran drank some of his tea as well, before asking “Why are you not… so surprised that I got here?”
 “We got often guest like that” grins Machi while putting an harm around him “And… we do ensure they enjoy their stay here as they never remain here for more than a few hours” and pulled him close pressing his head against her breast.
“Wha-?” was Kuran trying to ask but couldn’T really finish it as his head were pressed against her flesh. To which Machi just chuckles and and Mikka was putting a hand on her face while blushing.
Then Mikka grinned “YOu know… you are quite well equipped compared to many of our other guest” and before Kuran knew how, he was on his back, laying somehow on a very comfortable pillow as if suddenly reality has changed to fit to Machi’s intention and Machi was holding herself over his pride, her folds spread by her hands.
Kuran panted hotly at the sight and shivered, even more so as the female was slowly lowering herself on him, his pride moving inside her wet hole, soon followed by the pleasing pleasure of her walls squeezing on him. The darkness user groaned pleased, his hands holding on her and helps the big woman to move on her.
“Yes.” groaned Machi and bit her lower lip as she moved up and down on him, going steady but robots, pleased greatly by the manhood inside her, the heat she is having growing stronger as her body demanded to take the best of him. SOmething she gleafully did the sounds of lost escaping her. 
As she moved down on him, started Kuran to push up on her, rough and strong, feeling well while doing it, his mind slowly succumbing to lust thanks to the pheromones she is smelling and his pride also reacted by growing bigger and harder somehow, spreading the females inside more. Who welcomed it even more than before.
The moans filled the room they were in right now and Kuran continued with his upward trusts, Machi gurnting more and gasped “Such… force… so… deep” she groans and squeezed her breast while lost herself in pleasure and groaned more loudly as they kept going. Those groans of lust continued as they went on and it doesn’t seem to be end for either of the two Until Kuran roared loud and pushes so hard upwards that Machi was her jaw dropped of how far it reaches into her and shoots the hot dragon sperm inside her waiting pussy. 
The blue dragoness roared as well in answer and her hands pressed on her quite filled stomach now and shivered as she felt her eggs being claimed by that dragons sperm, groaning loudly while slowly raising up from him. “So much” she grunts. 
IN this moment Mikka came into that room Kuran and Machi have somehow teleported in and asked “HOw did it go?”
Kuran, who was still lost in his instinctual lust didn’T answer and instead got up and jumped the green dragoness who scream in surprise and lands on her back, her legs spread and shown that she was wet and in heat as well. An opportunity that the current male dragon used and lined up his still hard pride on her. 
Laughing a little, Machi looks at Mikka while rubbing her full stomach “YOu will see it soon~” and not a moment sooner, Mikka gasps as she felt Kuran pride pushing deep and hard inside, her, causing her to groan and shiver.
The dragon was not showing any mercy as he pounded Mikka even more, growling and his hands are squeezing her giant breast while eyes are shut and snarling even more. Breeding her like a wild animal and it didn’t take long until he roared and shoots his seed inside her. Mikka was screaming and groaning the entire time, letting those things happen to her and her womb was eagerly accepting those seed and guided them towards her eggs for fertilization.
Panting loudly, Kuran was holding on her while Machi mused “”Are you done or do you need more?” to which Kuran pulled out of Mikka and Machi grinned “Looks like we got an eager one.” and moves towards the two, and the currently instinct driven Kuran just grinned. 
As Kuran woke up, he found himself on the ground with slightl ripped clothes… not ruined and instead of scales, he had skun. “huh… was I just dreaming earlier?” and got up, checking up on himself “Odd…” and looks at it was the next day and his horse still there “At least the storm is over.” and went ot tend the animal and got himself a small snack before he continue his trip. 
Deep inside the cave, Makki was screaming loudyl and shivered as she laid an egg. ONe of many she did. 
Machi took the egg and placed them among many others the two females laid “While that guy wasn’t an expected guest of our lord, I am glad he was here. Quite the ferious spirit he had.” and looks at the eggs “And quite fertile for a male dragon outside our little realm.” and giggles, looking at the mountain of eggs, which numbered in the dozens if not hundreds. All laid by two females and fathered by one male...
(Machi, blue breeder)
