Hovering in the orbit of the capital world the Royal Travel Cruiser RTC Scendor is opening its hangar as a pure white shuttle with a blue crystal star surrounded by a purple circle printed across the body, visible clearly on the outside. 
As it flew in, several soldiers stood in two rows with blue and purple suits that have armoured pads on different spots and laser guns in their arms. Between the two rows was a red carpet where at its end stood one man in high quickly uniform with two more of those soldiers at his sides. Standing relaxed he waits for the shuttle to set down.
Once the shuttle stood and the engines died down a ramp extends from the airlock door and lowered itself and only opened once it has touched the ground. That was the signal for the gathered soldiers and crew members to stand straight as first two soldiers exist the shuttle, followed by the VIP. A light purple dragoness with blue hair wearing a white dress that compliments her body with the symbol on the shuttle stitched into the sleeves.
After she came two more soldiers and the small convoy marched down the ramp until they reached the man waiting for them. He gave a bow "Princess Daimond. It's an honour to have you once more aboard our humble vessel."
“Stand comfortable Captain.” smiles the princess simply with a nod “It is always good to know your services are ready for my fickle decisions.” 
“It is our duty to serve the royal family after all” nodded the Captain as he followed the princess orders “We are ready to leave orbit once we transferred your language to your chambers.” 
“No need to hurry captain.” assured Daimond “Though we have a change in our flight plan… my father wishes that we pick up my distant cousin, Lady Faith from her domicil on the planet Radiant Garden as well before proceeding towards Karisha.” 
"I am sorry...but that is news to me," said the captain surprised at those plans. Normally he would have been told beforehand and he would have taken the appropriate preparations "While the ship is more than ready to take the detour… I have to make a longer stop at Radiant Garden to ensure the high quality of your meals is guaranteed through the entire voyage."
"It was the last moment decision of my father." she assured him "And I am not going to blame you for those delays. Karisha is already informed that we are going to be late due to those change of plans."
“Understood my lady.” answered the captain and moved aside “May I guide you to your usual chambers.” 
“Thank you captain.” smiles Daimond and made a gesture with a hand. Understanding it, the captain starts guiding the princess and the guards out of the hangar and towards the mentioned royal chambers. 
Once inside she thanked the captain and dismissed him and sends her guards outside to guard the only entrance. Or rather… only known entrance. 
Daimond gave a deep sigh as she relaxed and let herself fall on the bed first thing and muttered "how tiring that is… and how boring that meeting will be." and shakes her head. She really needed to get her mind cleared. And she knows just the right medicine. For that, she reaches over for her personal terminal and starts typing on the surface.
SPACE DRAGONS
In the chambers of the personal guard some of the royal guards that were off duty right now, Most were simply sitting together and enjoying a drink while one was sitting on the bed. Holding a datapad on his hands and worked a little on it. Then a beeping came and a message came to his view. He read it, grins and quickly deleted it before putting the pad away and stood up.
The others saw their fellow dragon standing and one called to the red dragon “Is your lady girl calling?” 
The dragon looks at him but didn'T answer, instead of moving over to get his boots on and another called to him "NO fair Fugeo! We want to know finally which of the Handmaidens you managed to get!"
“Not telling” Fugeo just said to them. “And I won’t let you know until there is no other way anymore” and leaves the room. 
The others in the room looked at each other “Try to follow him?” 
“As if we ever managed to get through. He disappears always at some point. As if he could go through walls” huffed a third of them.
“And what's the deal of making a secret which of the handmaidens of the Princess is his girl?” grunts a forth “It's not forbidden.”
"Well, I am not going to bother to follow him" shrugs the first of the group "He is too much looking out to be not caught in anything."
SPACE DRAGONS
Fugeo was walking through the halls of the ship, ignored by the other crewmen doing their duties. While internally he was grinning about the guessing of his comrades. Handmaiden. Really? While those girls look good, there is only one female he is going for."
Reaching a door he glances a little if anybody he knows is around but as he didn’t saw anybody he moves in. 
For an outsider, it looked like a simple storage room. Thought what only some people would know… this little room has a secret. Moving some things on a shelf aside he pressed the plate a few times in a rhythm. Once that is done, the plate moves aside revealing a number pad and he typed in a number given by his girl. Once he has done it, the plate closed and he put the stuff back on, while on the ground a panel began to light up. Grinning he stepped on it and the glow intensifies before he was suddenly gone.
The door opens again and two of the elite guard who has decided to try it anyway to find out who's their comrades' lover is… and the two blinked as they saw the empty room. "What the… how did he leave it?"  and the two looked confused.
SPACE DRAGONS 
In a flash, Fugeo found himself into a different closet. One full of clothes but that didn'T surprise him. As this was an emergency system to allow the royals to either quickly flee into their quarters or out of it, depending on the situation.
Making his way through the clothing he goes to the closets door and opens it to walk through it. And there he was. The royal chambers. Where his lovely girl is… Princess Daimond. And he already saw her… and he gave a murr as he saw her.
She was blindfolded and her hands are tied together and holds up by a band that is connected with the ceiling. A red and blue-collar was around her neck.
The see-through white lingerie consist of a bra that had on each breast a stitched version of her family crest while the panties are only not see-through by the bands that wrapped around her hips and legs.
A wide grin came from the male and moves towards and he knew exactly what she is going for… and he likes the idea. Moving closer he said “WEll, well. Looks like my pet already knew what her master desires from her.” and got behind her and leans against her body while his hands moved towards her chest and upped her orbs with his hands to judge her willingness into this and kissed her neck, causing her to moan slightly. 
A shiver ran down the back of the dragoness and she answered “My master always wished to have a new experience with his pet… so I prepared myself for the occasion.”
"And you did well with that" he murred to her and licks her neck with a slow movement with his tongue, giving her a murr as his hands are now fondling with the breast of hers and one of those hands slowly moved down over her stomach and reaches into her panties where the fingers of her master are touching her folds, earning a stronger reaction of her already existing shivers.
Smirking to her, the Firedragon nibbles her next and then whispered "Then as a reward I am not bothering with a condom today… I will breed you. Fill you bare with my essence. I honour you with my offspring."
Daimonds checks reddened to this announcement… while it wasn't the first time she and Fugeo didn't use a condom… she also didn't take any protection herself this time. The risk of earning a child… ohh… it was… she wanted it. She really had right now her fantasy about the scandal her father would have to handle if she presents him a child of love. And not of his chosen politics.
The body warmed up with the desire growing in her to properly breed. "T-Thank you master" she groaned and shivered some more as his fingers are pushing into her womanhood as he pulled down the bra on one chest and fully squeezed it.
Taking note of the sudden warmth of her body, he smirked and mused "Of course, first we have to do some preparations" he chuckled and reaches up, undoing some of her bonds so that she wasn't hanging from the ceiling anymore but the hands were still together. Slightly he was curious how she managed that on her own but that can be asked later.
Right now he made his girl sit down and opens his pants, sliding them down to free his flappy pride. While it is already reacting to the offering she is giving him, he told her “After all, my pet, you cannot expect to be taken as the slut you are without preparing your master, don’t you think?” he murred to her. 
“Of course not, master” she agreed with him and leans in, sniffing on his musk as she starts nuzzling the object of her desire slightly, his hand was grabbing her horns and he pulled her off slightly and she simply opens her mouth at this jerk. Only moments later she felt the sausage of meat getting placed inside there and her horns are pulled again. This time to insert the entire length down her throat. 
To which she only reacted by sucking on the length as he head was moved close and away from it, making it an inverted trusting and She reaches up her bound hands to fondle with his balls, causing him to groan loud and pleased and she felt the moving object in her throat grow as she was shoved to move it in and out of her throat. Her tails shifted over the floor as he was placing his dominance over her body and she couldn't help but squeeze his balls with her claws digging in slightly to stimulate her male even more.
Fugeo was groaning pleased and started to move his hips according to the moves he made her by pulling the horns in one or the other direction. A grunt escapes from Daimond as he started it but soon she was content to just let him do it and concentrated on the sucking and working on his balls until she just pulled out of him and she gasped in surprise before her face got pressed against his hard dragon hood. She took the chance to take a deep breath of his musk and scent before she got pushed.
Realizing she was on all four now thanks to this push, she raised her butt high for him and spread her legs as far she could without falling down and moved her tail away to reveal the royal treasure she is offering Fugeo.
The dragon murred loudly and knelt behind her and felt with his two hands her round ass and mused "Such a fine ass… I bet you are breed for this if the rest of your body is any indication as well" and licked his lips and Daimond shivered as she felt two fingers pushed inside her and he continued "Oh, look at that… nicely damp and warm already. You are looking forward this, aren't you?" and pushed the finger deeper, causing her to let out a whimper of pleasure, her head turned to hear more from him as her eyes are still covered by the blindfold.
The dragon pulled his fingers out and holds it at her nose, and she sniffed it and followed up by cleaning his fingers with his tongue. Once she was done he smirks and his hands were back at her hips and this time it was to pull down her panties halfway down  and she murred loudly as she felt it and wiggles her butt a little in a welcoming tease. 
A tease that the dragon wasn'T going to ignore. One hand on her hips, one hand on his pride and he guided the plug towards the love hole that needs some fillings. His tip pushed against the lips and soon they parted and gave way for the warm meat that got eagerly surrounded by warm and wet walls, climbing on it to massage it and fill the owner with bliss.
Both Daimond and Fugeo were groaning pleased and her sounds grew louder as he started to properly hump her from his kneeling position, his pride moving in and out of her body. Shivering greatly in with her body, she was in bliss and couldn't get enough of it. Pushing back with her body she tried to increase her pleasure and was getting lost in the feeling she was given by him.
Blissful groans filled the room and Fugeo was more than eager to join in the song of love as he continued to put his dominance on her. Treating her as his pet. The sound of his hips slapping against her gave the rhythm of the song and both were in tune with their own variations of the melody. 
As Fugeo trusted deep and hard he leaned forward, pinning his hands on her shoulders to deepen his moves inside her, and she was getting to scream “Yes my master… breed me! BREED ME!” she shouted to him and was else only screaming in her bliss.
"Who are you to demand that pet!" grunted Fugeo and groans madly as he was moving hard "But since you demand your worthy reward" and groaned some more "You… will get it" and shivered as he kept on thrusting deep inside her wet and squeezing hole, the balls of his slapping hard against her as well.
The two lovers in their acts were filled with bliss and they couldn't stop even if somebody would storm in now and shout in surprise. Too deep they are in fulfilling their love. A love that is forbidden by their standings. However, neither of them cared. All they cared was each other. And with a deep and last trust, he pushing his pride as deep as possible inside Daimond and roared loud as his cream was shooting out into her deeps, splashing into her needy hole and seeking the only prize nature would give for the act. As a response the female shrieks madly and clamped hard on his pride as her own coming happened and the two held stiff as their shared moment of climax were happening.
Only once he finished with his act of giving, he panted loudly and leans down on her, forcing her to lay down as well with him on her back and his pride still inside her hole, if barely.
Reaching up he removed her blindfold and the two lovers looked at each other's eyes and Fugeo whispered ""I love you" and kissed her lips and after the kiss broke "She replied "I love you too" and they nuzzled their heads together.
Then she smirked "So… isn't my personal bodyguard and lover not going to take me to bed? WE just had the hard ground… and we still have a long journey in front of us. And one warm bed~" and winked to him.
Fugeo Murred loudly at this and chuckled "Well, anything for my princess" and gave her neck a playful bite while reaching under her to feel her breast, giving her a last shiver before he would pull out… and carry her to bed. Where they would continue with their lovemaking.
Uncaring if they were risking any kind of consequence for the future. Daimond and Fugeo were even welcoming them if they were in doubt. And who knows… perhaps their love is fruitful this time~ ;)
