Above the planet, Radiant Garden stopped the RTC Scendor and the captain contacted the government to announce their arrival and they were here to pick up Lady Faith, cousin of Princess Daimond.
The answers were quick to confirm that they acknowledge their arrival and that Lady Faith and her Husband, Lord Kuran are already boarding their shuttle and will depart towards the ship soon. 
As promised the shuttle that bears a variation of the royal family's crest was only ten minutes later flying in and lined up for an optional landing vector. And in the hand was Daimond with her bodyguards already waiting for the shuttle to land. Once it touched down and was secured in the ship, the doors opened and a grey dragoness with light purple hair walked out and Daimond shield to her “Faith! It's great to see you again!” 
"Same here," told Faith and walked down the stairs until she reaches her cousin and the two hugged tightly and once they let go, Daimond notices the black dragon with blond hair behind him and she grinned "And you brought along Kuran as well."
“Do you think I would leave Radiant Garden and NOT take my husband with me?” asks Faith with a chuckle to which Daimond nodded “That's too true.” 
Daimond walked over to Kuran “Lord Kuran. It is a pleasure to see you again.” 
“It is a pleasure of my side” he stated “I would kneel down and kiss your hand but..:2 he looked down and Daimond smiles as she saw the small bundle “Isn’T that the little Serena? She is so cute” and gave little and sleeping drake a small stroke who didn’T react upon that yet.
“Indeed” mused Kuran and looks down on his little angel 
“We three have to have some tea together with Serena awake. Can you call me when it is time?” smiles Daimond
"We will.'' promised Faith "But right now we would like to go to our cabin. While it wasn't a tiresome day or so, I need to prepare a few things for Serena. Including a circle."
“A circle?” asks Daimond confused and turned to her cousin “For what?” 
“Oh, right. We didn’T have the chance to tell you yet.” mused Faith “Serena has great Manra potential. And even already awakened it. But… you know it is with those who cannot control it yet.” 
“I heard yes… and given how early she is already showing.” mused Daimond and looks at the girl “YOu two have a few interesting years to come forward you.” 
"Thank you" stated Kuran with a nod "Two maids already in a hospital because we underestimated her strength." to which Daimond winces a bit
"Yikes," she exclaimed "Then you better prepare. NOt that we have a hole in the hull because we don'T take care"
“Agree” nodded Faith and she left with her husband while the workers were taking out their language and transported them towards the cabin as well. 
Space Dragons
Once the language was in the room and the crib with the sleeping Serena stood in a circle that should dampen her powers, Faith sat on the lab of Kuran and the two had each other embraced and were in deep kissing, their tongues dancing together to relax for now as they never know when the little dragoness would wake up again and demand their attention.
As they were having their moment together, Faith angles her legs, raising her knees up, and her dress slid down, exposing her scales into the air while placing a hand on the back of his head. TO which her husband replied with his hands feeling down her legs while still keeping the deep kiss and his eyes widened slightly in surprise as he felt no underwear around her torso, which would have made him a grin at the naughtiness of his wife.
Lifting himself up as Faith isn’t letting him go at the moment of kissing he started to fumble on his pants and soon slides them and his underpants off, revealing his pride which faith welcomed with her hand, stroking along the lengths while their tongue gets more eager to dance with his, entering a wrestling match. 
As the pride was massaged, Kuran gave simple groans into the fight and one of his free hands moved up to her chest and felt her gently and started to open the dress. While not typically a correct one for a woman of her position, the woman had opted for dresses where she can free her breast quickly to feed their daughter. An option that he is now taking advance off by opening the chest area by himself and feeling her exposed orb. Squeezing them and massage until their milk is exposing themselves.
To which Faith finally let go of his head and he lowered his gave to her milk covered nipples and licks his lips and the same soon after covered one of them, starting to suckle and extract the juice out of her. Earning gentle strokes from Faith who smiles and her hand moves from his hardened length down to his balls and massages them now, caught him to groan in his suckling.
As he enjoyed the small drink she whispered "How about you let me taste a bit from your offerings?" and taking what she meant, the male dragon stood up and moved up on his knees until his pride was lying between her breasts.
Taking a hold on them, the dragoness squeezes them against his shaft while taking the tip of his length in her mouth, suckling it as the pressing causes more lactation. She is keeping with the work as he starts pushing up to get a bit more of his pride inside her mouth. She lets him do it until she could taste the first droplets of his precum inside her mouth, which she licks off before letting go of his pride.
Kuran understood what she wanted in this case and moved back, and aimed his pride against her womanhood, her legs raised and spread so he could enter her more easily. 
And entering he did. Once the tip moved apart her lower lips, he pushed all of it in with one go, and to stop their loud moans he kissed Faith on the lips, both grunting. Faith for how sudden Kuran had moved in, Kuran as how welcoming her warm and moist walls were.
A surprise he welcomed with open arms, pushing deep and rough inside her, while his hands took hold on her legs to keep them apart. 
Faith on the other hand was holding his head and their tongues wrestled as their moans were muffled from the kiss. Thought the noise of the bed produced by his deep and strong poundings into her body, was noticeable and protesting. Then his hands moved her legs so that they were on his shoulders, causing her hips to lift a little.
The strength behind the pounds grew and their noises got louder as he now used his free hands to pin down her arms above Faith, their eyes closed to savour their feelings more as they expressed their love.
The noise of mating was heard all over their quarters and the scent of it was also escaping from their bedroom, while sweat run over the scaled bodies, giving them a reflective look that augmented their bodies, though right now they were too busy to take notice, especially as Kuran broke the kiss and grit his teeth to hold back any sound as he gave one more push and released the content of his sack, filling Faiths womb with his essence.
On the other hand Faith bit on her lips to hold back her noise and shivered at the feeling she didn’t have for quite a while. The two hold their position for a little while before collapsing on the bed and painting together.
Kuran was looking at the door as he breathed hard and then chuckled “Ok… never thought… we do that here.”
“Yeah… we really… need to think of… better ways to work off our needs. At least until Serena has her own room” blushes Faith hard, realizing what the two did… and thanked the Ancestors that for some reasons Serena either didn’t wake up from this. 
Kuran then looked back at Faith “Cleaning up?”
“Cleaning up” agreed the female as the two stand up… for fixing the little mess they just created. 
