On an island live a clan of dragons. Those dragons are hiding their island with the help of magic, as hundreds of years in the past, a conquest lead by one single leader, rushed over the world, killing every dragon those fiends could find. 
Different groups of dragons tried to fight back, but others went into hiding… just like the dragons of this particular island. 
Those dragons, indifferent to their more known cousins are anthropomorphic in nature and could theoretically partner with many species, but since the hunt, they were wary. In fact fearful of discovery that any non-dragon that should reach the island is executed on the spot.

Even if their current leader isn’t agreeing with this. Her name was Suri. 
Suri is a dragoness of the ice, and it was in the middle of the evacuation of their former homes as she became their leader. Her body was black. But beginning from the tips of her horns, down the sides of her neck and shoulders she was covered in icy blue scales. Those scales are also running down the sides of the body, while from elbows and knees down, those icy blue scales covered her arms and legs. Her thick tails and great wings are of a lighter shade of blue and the two most prominent features of her face ae the long, elf-like black ears and the piercing blue eyes. 

Thought many would properly notice first her… very well equipped chest.
Suri was standing currently on the balcony of her resistance and was looking over the land. While the island was large enough that it can be considered a country in its own right if it were part of a continent, she felt something is missing. 
In fact, she felt also lonely, despite all the other dragons living with her on this island. And many more males are trying to be her suitor as she is one of the only females of the island that has yet to mate and lay an egg… something that every other female has done at least once in their life. 


Until recently…. most of the young ones under 50 years had yet to lay an egg as their population is on a limit. Dragons live long. In fact, Suri can be based alone of her heritage expect to live up to 10 000 years before age would claim her life… a problem shared with most dragons living as they had life spans of the hundreds up to thousands of years. Even if she would mate with a species that would live only for a month, her child could expect to live for at least 300 years. And the island only offers so much space. Not to mention that they have to keep a good part of the island for the production of food. And nobody was willing to leave the island. They were too afraid that the hunt would begin anew if the outside world would learn dragons still exist. 

Her desire for a companion she can few as her equal is what makes her lonely… as what she is missing: The last information about the outside world is 300 years old, as some dragons found the island, as their hideout got destroyed months prior. 
Her gaze wandered over the town… people were busy with repairs as recently storms hit the island and the surrounding sea, causing quite some damage. And if she wasn't wrong, then search teams were properly at the beach right now to see if any ships wrecked and got washed up… and kill any survivors. 

Shaking her head she is really disappointed that the council is stopping any adepts to change the rules but she also understood the reasons. What they need is a very great ally outside their island… but how to gain one if they don't have contact with the outside.

Shaking her head she heads back in and decides to have a trip to the beaches herself. Changing out from her royal garb into light travel clothes, she told her secretary that she is out for a few hours… the council was doing all the day by day work anyway so she is only needed for the bigger things. 
And she took that as her way to get some hours off from her daily duties. Not that she had many to do right now anyway. 
Flying towards a beach she lands and was surprised at first that no search teams were around yet… they must be sweeping the other beaches for now. Taking that as an advantage she walked on the sand and let the fresh breeze of sea wind run over her and she sighs loudly. 
As she kept walking on the beach she notices something. Moving towards it her eyes widened. A short sprint later she confirmed it. A human was laying there. she rolled him on his back.
To her luck, she didn't check too closely to see he was still breathing… but out cold for sure. That gave her, for now, the moment to think about what she should do with him. If the others were to discover the human, he's dead. But she cannot make him leave now as well. She cannot judge if he is a threat or not. 

While the easy answer would be to do it herself or simply throw him in the sea where he will at this state likely drown, she is also seeing him as her chance to get the much-desired information from the outside world.  As she debated with herself, she absently stroke his check and her instincts tingled. 

Blinking at the sensation she looks at him again… but this time she used some aid of the magic of her ancestors. And to her surprise… he got faith traces of dragon blood in him. That means he descends from an ancient dragon race. But the traces are too weak to make her recognize them. For that, she had to use a magical ritual to strengthen the blood first. 

Strengthen the blood… descend from a dragon race... 

A smile began to form on Suri's lips. In her mind, she just found her solution. While it might turn later than she thought before she would be home, it is the best bet for everybody involved in this situation.

Carefully she scooped the male human up in her arms and spreads her wings before flapping them and carried him off, flying towards an old ritual side her people had discovered upon settling down on the island.
Once there she placed him on the altar and removed his shirt. Then with a claw, she cut herself and drops some blood on his forehead, on the chest where his heart is placed and on his stomach. Then she smeared the blood into symbols. The old dragon scripts for mind, heart and soul.

"May the blood of mine awaken the blood of yours. The mind, heart and soul. Merge. And awaken. Become one of use." she changed and followed with a Gloria in dragon tongue as the magic of the side awakens and glows. 

Then everything was covered by a large black cloud and as it disperses… the human was gone. And in his place lad a black dragon with a yellow stomach and the human's hair. 

Smiling Suri looked over the awakened dragon "Such a wonderful dragon you are." and stroke his check "I wonder how you will react when you wake up." 

DDDD
A loud groan came as he woke up… the last thing he recalls is that he was on board of a ship… and they were caught in a storm. And… he falls into the water… everywhere water. Everything cold. Cold… cannot breathe… everything went black. 

He gasps and shot up in a sitting position. Breathing hard he looks around in a frantic manner. And he… where… was he? THis… looks like a ritual place. But… his last memory told him he was in a ship in the middle of the ocean with not even a tiny speck of dry land for hundreds of miles. How did he get here?

“Ah, you’re awake” he heard a female voice and the head snapped to the source and he saw a… is that really a dragoness?
“Who… who are you?” he asks in his wonder, to caught in the fact he was looking at a real dragoness than being afraid. 
A smile was showing on her face “My name is Suri… and you are?”
"I am Kuran," he said and placed a hand on his chest… before noticing his chest doesn't feel like skin. Looking down he saw that… he was scaled. IN black and yellow, Looking at his arms he looks at her "What… what is going on?"

"I awakened the blood of your ancestor." she explains to him while moving closer "If the others of this place have found you as human… they would have ended you in an instant."

“The the great hunt I guess…” said Kuran with a lower voice. 
"Is this what you call it?" she asks in curiosity. 

"It is how it went down in history," he answered her honestly. 

Taking a deep breath Suri nodded in understanding “I see… I hoped it wouldn’t be named as such but I knew it would be properly something like that.”
"I am sorry." he said to her "So… what… happens now? I mean… while I can behind the reason why you did that to me… am I stuck like that? I am… your prisoner?" 

"I had little choice. The other things would be death," she explains to him.

To which Kuran could only groan while burying his head in his hands "Just as I needed. Being Stuck here." and he sighs "And I lost my weapon as well on top of it." 

“Was it important?” Suri asked. 
“It was a Crossblade” 
“THen it will return to you. CrossBlades are hard to understand. But what is known to all, as long their masters are alive, they will return to them.” smiles Suri “Just wait for it.”
Kuran nods to her and accepts, for now, he is stuck. She smiles to him once more and stroke his face "DOn't worry. Until you got settled in, you're my guest. We have a lot to talk about."

“Uhm… Ok… sure.” and looks at his back… with his black and grey wings “After you showed me how to fly with those.”
To which Suri only chuckled. “Of course… Kuran.”
DDDD
Well… as Suri had agreed on teaching Kuran the basics for her she should have expected it would take a while. She didn't expect that it was late in the evening as they arrived the town that serves as the centre of their island and as they land in front of it, the secretary was rushing out, telling Suri he was worried and the council was considering to send a search team.  Then he notices Kuran and asks who he is. 

"He's a traveller that arrived our shores due to the storms." explains Suri while holding her hands and starts telling the cover story she and Kuran thought off "He is seeking to find every surviving dragon group he could find. To learn from them." 

"Hello" smiles Kuran and waves his hand, "Thought I was hoping I could have found it while still having a boat." 

"I am sorry for that loss," said the secretary with a respectful bow. 

Suri nods "Please prepare a room. He will be my guest until he manages to settle in on our island. He will take some time to think of either earning a new boat or settle permanently on our island. Also, we will be in the saloon until dinner is ready." 

"Understood." nodded the secretary and left. While Kuran and Suri went to the aforementioned Saloon where they started to talk. They talked about the outside world and Kuran answered her questions and what has changed regarding things she knows at the best of his abilities. THought as 500 years were to cover, a lot was to tell, so they first took a break from this conversation for dinner, and then, after drinking a bottle of wine as they continued to talk. 

DDDD
Weeks have passed since Kuran arrived at the island. And in this time, he and Suri have exchanged a lot about the outside world. And also in the time, he became a trainer for the warriors of the island, after seeing their sorry state. 

Due to the history how this island got populated, the best warriors and trainers were killed as they bought time for the rest… which of course meant that lots of fighting knowledge were lost. But Kuran, as accepted being a traveller was able to train and improve them, even so far that a group could take down a sea monster that was terrorizing one of their fishing grounds. 

Also, he and Suri became close friends and was hanging around a lot with her. The female dragon felt he is filling the hole she was feeling beforehand. 

They were enjoying lunch together and they spoke about a book they have read together. It was washed up by one of the ships that were caught in the storm. It transported a load of books and due how they had to be transported in a way to remain even at the worst weather day, the island was lucky that they could salvage every last book and made copies for the libraries.

During the talk, Suri watches Kuran as he talked… smart. Strong. Talented. Gentle and friendly. Sure he had a temper but that only made him more reliable. The dragoness made a decision. A decision that she will not regret no matter how it will end tonight.

DDDD
It has been late in the evening as Kuran was sitting in the library while reading a book about the history of Suri's people. And he really was surprised about the context he learned in those  While continued reading, he notices one of the servants working in this building coming in. 

Placing the book away for a moment, he asks “Can I help you?” 
“Yes.” he replied with a slight bow “Lady Suri is requesting for your presence in her bedroom.” 
Kuran looked in surprise "At this time? That's unusual. But alright." he nodded "I am on my way." thought he wondered what she needs from him at this time… and in her bedroom no less. Normally if they talked within the house, it was either in the saloon, dining room or office. 

And one or two times it was in the guest bedroom as well. But the only time he was in her bedroom, was as he was shown around in the mansion. Still… he isn't going to make her wait so he heads straight there. 

It didn't take him long to get there and knocked on the door.  And upon hearing "Come in!" he opens the door and gets in. He saw her on the chair and she smiles at him. "Close please the door." which Kuran did. 

Standing up he saw she was only clothed in a nightdress with her hands folded in her front. "Thank you for coming."

“Always for you.” he replied with a smile “What do you need from me at this time thought?” 
"I want to make you an offer" she replied and turns around "You see… it is possible to reverse the magic I used on you. You could be human again. I could help you leave the island." Upon the surprising look of Kuran's face, she smiles and explains "I have seen your actions. I have thought about our conversations. And I saw your heart with the time. And I know now… if I let you leave, you won't do anything that might harm us." 

“Thank you for your trust… but I am wondering:...” mused Kuran while looking at her in mentioned wonder “That offer of leaving… does it also have an offer for staying here?”
"Yes." she nods "You're right regarding that. I have an offer for the case you decide to stay." and walked closer to him. Stroking his check she smiles to him "That off is that you get a very special home. And a special gift" she smiles.

"And what is this gift?" asks Kuran in curiosity. And as an answer, she places both hands on his head and guides it closer to her. And soon she kissed his lips. His eyes widened in surprise, as he realized what she means with a gift. 

Kuran's mind was racing as he felt her lips kissing his ones. While it was clear for him that they were close, he never had expected that she is viewing him in such a light. Not to mention she had just confessed him as well that he could leave the island. As human.

As a result, different voices were now arguing in his mind. Some are telling he should take the chance and leave. Even if his CrossBlade didn't return to him, with no indication if it would ever do it, he has a duty. And his comrades might be looking for him.

On the other side, if he stays, he is a greatly accepted member and would find real appreciation to his doings, instead of the weary looks regarding everything he does due to the element affinity that came with his CrossBlade.  And he would get a wonderful woman on top of it.

Those arguments lasted for a short while… but in the end, it became clear which side one.

Starting to return the kiss, Kuran places his hand on her sides and pushes slightly against him, much to Suri’s delight.
The two black coloured dragons continued their kiss and only made a change, as their lips parted and their tongue slid inside each other's mouth. And while they were kissing together, her hands moved off his head and down to his pants… and opens it to let it slide down after some fiddling. Which was soon followed by his underpants, though it eluded the male how she did that without breaking the kiss or going down to pull them. And he didn't really want to question it right now. 

His only concern was that he rose his hands and slowly lifts her nightdress… and the only type the kiss got broken was so she could raise her arms and let him pull her dress off. With that the two stood in front of each other, completely naked, only having the candles light their bodies at the moment. 

Then his gaze moved down on her and explored with his eyes her body. And she did the same… and they wordlessly like what they were seeing on the assets of the other. Taking his head, Suri moves to her bed, guiding him with her and sat down. 

Standing in front of her, he lowered himself to kiss her and as they were sharing that kiss, he pushes her slightly and she leans as answer slowly back, until he laid on top of her during the kiss, one of his hands now on her large breast, caressing her nipple, which hardens under his touch. 

At the same time, her hands were around his pride, and rubbed him, while also fondling his balls, both of the lovers moaning as they felt the other. Thought Kuran broke the kiss and moved to her other breast to lick over the scaly surface and taste her, finding that cool surface of hers intoxicating for himself. So he licked her even more at the moment. 

To which she moans loudly and shivered as she felt his tongue over her breast, and smiles as she tried to place his manhood some more but it slipped out of her hands as he stopped working on her breast, leaving one of them soaked in his saliva as he knelt down in front of her.

Lifting her head in curiosity, she watches him… and slammed back down on the bed as she gasped in surprise. Kuran had started to lick her cold folds and she was for a moment overtaken by the experience. Moaning she spread her legs for him. Which he took advantage off and moved his head during the licks, moving all over between her two legs. 
Grabbing the blanket of her bed, Suri was in bliss as her lover was soaking her black skin with his salvia, her mind wanting more if him but also let him do in his pace.
And her patience was rewarded as Kuran after soaking every surface between the legs with his tongue, pressed his about against her and first inhaled her scent… before his tongue was sliding inside her folds.
He felt how much cooler it was than on the surface but this didn't stop him. In fact, he wiggled his even more inside her.

to which she snarling in pleasure while closing her eyes to savour the licking of the two of them. While he did the same, to savour her taste even more and purrs as well. Licking her, even more, to get more of her juices for greater taste. Her legs wrapped around his head as she couldn't have enough of his wonderful work on his.

The male dragon was working on the cold folds of hers and pressed his head closer to her to get his tongue as deep as possible and wiggles more. And she gasped loudly as he hit a certain spot and groans more, shivered before she was feeding him his juices loudly.
And he drinks her juices eagerly. licking every drop up she is willing to share with him. Once she was done, giving, her legs released him as well and he was standing up. She panted loudly and smiles at him. Smiling back to her, he mused "Are you ready my dear?"

"Enter me, my love… claim me and make me your mate." she murred loudly and spreads her legs again, groping her breast in front of his eyes. Licking his lips he took hold of his shaft and guides it to her folds… and he gave her a smile. Before slowly pushing inside her while placing his hands on her tights. 

A shiver came from him as he felt her cold walls surrounding his pride, and began to squeeze him.  "So cold… so lovely" he moaned and began to move in and out of her hole. And Suri was moaning as well with him one hand still grabbing her breast while the other one was grabbing her blanket once again. 

Kuran then started to thrust inside of her while holding on her hips, groaning along the way, entering a duet with Suri. At first, they were slow and without much strength. But with time he picked up speed and moved stronger inside the ice deaconess and Suri helped him with her legs, ensuring he isn't stopping and to add extra force behind the poundings.

Her breast bounces forward and backwards from the push and pulls movements, reaching levels that even the bed started to move alongside the lovers' actions and their duett of sex reaches higher notes as well as higher volumes. They don't know if anybody outside the room was hearing them and also didn't care as they had only thing in their minds.

And in their extasy and Bliss, they let their bodies controlled by their last, Kurans body leans forward and pinned her arms, who in turn grabbed his as he used that new leverage to pound her harder. 

The bed starts to protest of their actions while Suri was roaring as she felt his deep penetration inside her body and her caws were digging into his skin but he didn't care. As she didn't care that his caws are slowly drawing blood from her arms. Their roars of mating are rising to new highs and as it reaches its high point, they jumped up an octave as they hit their units.

Climaxing, Suri was experiencing pure heavily bliss while her new mate was filling her with his seed. His essence as male. The male in question was holding his manhood as deep inside her as possible so not a single drop of his seed was not lost and a of it flushing inside her, claiming her as his mate.
Once they calmed down from their experience together he was laying down on her, Suri taking this to stroke Kurans head and kissed him “So wonderful my love”
"Thank you" he smiled at her and the two shared a kiss together while gazing at each other. Lifting one arm he stroke her cheek and nuzzles her gently. "I love you…"

"I love you too." The dragoness answered and mused "I wonder if we should exercise a bit for the traditional show…" and giggled at Kurans confused face as he obviously didn't read that part of their clans traditions yet.

She whispers him what she means and he blushed but agreed… They should exercise for it a bit before going for that.
DDDD
A couple of days have passed since that eventful night and Suri had arranged for a gathering in the theatre, which to Kuran's curiosity was designed like a Greek theatre. And large.

Every seat was filled as Kuran dared a peek and even more were trying to find a spot where they could still see what is happening on the stage.
Turning back to Suri who was checking herself the last time in her robes, white with blue coloured symbols running over the sides and a large symbol on the back. Kuran was wearing something familiar but with yellow symbols. „There are quite a lot of people waiting for you."

„I am not surprised“ admits Suri with a smile „When I call the people within a traditional signal and announce that I have important news that will invoke one of our oldest traditions, everybody is curious about it.“ And giggled loudly. 
To which Kuran had to admit she has a point. While she did make an announcement based on a traditional signal and said she had important news… she didn't reveal at the time that she and he are mated now… that's the topic of today's gathering. As well what is traditionally expected of the two now, given she is the leader of the clan. Or at least expected from them once Suri has announced to the crowd the good news.

A tradition that has no true name in the clan… but brings the ultimate proof that the two are really mates. And even after the days of preparation, he is nervous about it. Well… you can prepare all you want if you lack one key component: A crowd. The exercise was without any crowd even if the real thing was in front of that many dragons now. 

Taking a last deep breath, Suri walked out to the crowd and everybody was silent, as she took her position on the stage. Once standing on the desk that was erected for this event which also is placed behind a stone platform. Looking at the crowd she announced "Welcome! Thank you that so many of you came to heed my call. And I am also sure you are wondering about the reason why I called for this in our old ways… I will make it short."

And she gave a short pause before she continues "All of you know or at least heard of Kuran… the one who came some time ago to our island and became a valued member of our society." and with a smile, she gestured to Kuran to come to her.

Which he did and Suri smiles towards him before declaring "And also he and I became mates. And according to our old customs, we will perform the Claiming now, to proof in front of ever of you that we truly are together."

As the other dragons are talking to each other in their surprise, Kuran stepped on the one end of the stone platform and Suri stepped on the other side. And with a single word from her in the magical language and the symbol on the back of their clothes glowed once, before disappearing… and the robes fell off from them, revealing their naked bodies in front of the crowd. 

Kuran was glad that at least the youngest of those dragons couldn't be any younger than 40 years, given the low death rate of dragons in this clan. 

As the two have agreed one, he laid on his back and Suri climbed above them and they began to work on their respective reproductive spot. While being watched by how many dragons. 
As he was licking inside her hole, Kuran felt somehow turned on and with the aid of Suri's tongue and lips, his pride hardens quite well. And while not sure about the details, she was getting wet surprisingly fast as well. 

still in accordance with the traditions they are working together to turn them for a certain time… until they are satisfied with the readiness of each other and Suri crawled forward, enough to allow Kuran to get up and place himself behind the female that smiled to him as she was on all four. Kneeling behind her, he felt her hips gently while rubbing his pride on her butt in a way that everybody could see it, before lining up once again and starts moving inside her. 

The talking of the dragons stopped as they heard the moans of the mating pair, watching them as their clean matriarch was pounded from behind by her chosen male, who was going faster and harder inside her with each thrust, which made the dragoness going louder as well.

At one point she was trusting back to increase their pleasure and everybody could see the pure bliss that they were mating. With every movement, the crowd was convinced: The two black dragons are mates, and they proof it with their very deed. And to truly make it official and fully confirmed, they also witnessed their coming in the climax. The filling of their leader by the male dragon's seed. 

Once this was over he pulled his meat out, which was covered by the mixture of his seed and her fluids out and the two sat down on the Stone Platform, their legs spread. 

They could see the covered pride as well the womanhood of Suri which is showing the proof of their recent mating. 
Everything silent… as silent as it could be. Not a single sound was heard. Until the first clap came. Then another. And another. And with each clap, more came and first, cheers were heard and before anybody knew what happened, a large party was running along the entire island, celebrating that their matriarch finally found her soul mate. Congratulating the couple for their newfound bond.

DDDD
Standing on her balcony, Suri watches her people as they were active again, months have passed since the day she was claimed as a mate. She was happy. Very happy. 

However, it didn't last to her disappointment. Kuran was fully ready to stay by her side, for the rest of his life, how long it would be granted to him. Fate thought otherwise. 

One day, a dragon found a sword. In fact, it was a special sword. A crossblade. Kuran's crossblade. Thought Kuran didn'T want to follow that call and kept away from it. Even if it wasn't easy to determinate how to excuse himself from this. But he found an excuse. Or so he thought. 

Nobody was sure how it happened, but one day Kuran, during a scuffle that went out of control, got the blade in his head, draw it and ended it. However, Suri's spell was broken, reverting him to human form, much to everybody's surprise. 

However thankfully, the dragons, even after learning the truth and how Suri had tried to hide it, they saw Kuran as one of their own. Who just got trapped back into his human form… and that the Crossblade is calling him for his duty. 
So they made him a boat and gave him everything he needed for safe passage. Including a one-time magic crystal that guarantees that he reaches the next haven safely. And he promised to Suri, he would return to her one day. 

However, Suri knew one truth at this time already… that no matter how much he tries, it will be years before she would have even a chance to see him again. Or might have forgotten her as it was the humans' nature at times. 

But he had filled her loneliness. And that was what counted for her. Also, he left her a gift… a gift she will cherish with all the love she had for him. Looking down to her stomach, she strokes her large bulge and smiles "DOn't worry little one… I am sure you will one day see your daddy face to face. I just know it" and she smiles again, this time looking into the sky, where the moon was showing itself during the day for a change. 

