Ozyr, the Stubborn and Protector of the Sky was a male Ancient Silver dragon. His length from his head to his tail was 9 meters (~30’) and his height from 6 meters (~20’). His scales were a nice sheen of silver with a hint of light blue all on his back, and his soft underbelly was a bright white. He had the ability to change into his anthropomorphic form, which made him have a height of 195 centimeters (~6’ 5”). When in his anthro form, his scales followed the same pattern. His penis in both forms was in a sheath. In dragon form it was 76.2 centimeters (2’ 6”) and in anthro form it was 17.78 cm (7”). And his testicles while in dragon form were the size of basketballs, and while in in anthro form they were the size of melons. 

Sofia Fairisles was a human with long luscious golden hair that extended past her shoulders and to the bottom of her shoulder blades. Her skin was pale. She had a height of 157 centimeters (~5’ 2”). Her breasts were D cups, and she had a thick waistline. But her family distanced her due to her facial defect, where her eyes were slanted vertically and the color of them was yellow.

—

Sofia was the youngest child of her family, and just so happened to be a princess. But being in a family of five daughters, she was given a lot of second hand suitors, and none of them felt good enough for her. And being an outcast of her family, she felt like nothing was going to work out for her. So the best plan she could manage was to run away from home. So she packed up her things, and ran towards the nearest abandoned castle in the frozen mountains, in hopes of finding the one they call Ozyr.

Sofia was wearing some winter clothes to keep herself warm and made it to the castle. It looked worn down and overrun with snow. She knocked on the door and waited. Minutes passed and she began to worry as the cold began to pierce her clothing. But the door creaked open, and Sofia was greeted with the face of a giant white dragon. 

“Who are you...” Said Ozyr as he glared at the woman before him. His voice was deep and Sofia could feel the tremors of his speech shake the floor. 

Even though he might have been intimidating, Sofia wasn’t going to falter. She kneeled with a fist over her chest. “Oh Ozyr, Protector of the Sky, I come to you in humility. My name is Sofia, princess and daughter of Amadocus Farisles. My family doesn’t look to me as a true daughter or suitor for a prince. You have been a protector and guide to our family for centuries, and you were once rumored to be a king yourself. I humbly offer you my body and bloodline. To serve you and honor you for the rest of my life as your wife.” 

Ozyr looked down upon the small woman before him and gave a heavy sigh. “I hear and understand your call, little one. Yes, you may stay here.”

Sofia stood up with a slight smile. “Thank you Ozyr. I am honored -”

“Let me finish, woman.” Said Ozyr in an angry tone. Sofia did her best to not falter. “You may stay here, IF you are willing to help satisfy me as well.” He grinned and looked at his claws slyly, avoiding her eye contact. “It has been decades since I’ve been with a woman. So if you can relieve me, you can-” He glanced back at Sofia, and saw that she was naked. He lost his grin and his eyes widened. Her nipples were already perky from the cold.

“Like I said oh great Ozyr, my body is yours.” Said Sofia. 

“Ahem.” Said Ozyr and he coughed into his claw. He began to slowly morph and turned into his anthro form, which just happened to still be naked. He was extremely fit with chiseled abs and toned muscles, and she could see his cock was already leaving his sheath. “Would you like to come inside out of the cold, Sofia?” He offered his hand.

Sofia grabbed his hand. “Thank you Ozyr.”

Ozyr swept Sofia up into his arms and cradled her. “So, tell me about yourself… My bride.”

—

Ozyr brought Sofia to his living room, he lit the fireplace to warm up the room. “I hope this place will be suitable for you.”

“I think it’s perfect.” Said Sofia as she ran her hand over his scaly chest. 

Ozyr walked over the couch. “I hope you don’t mind me taking control.” He said with a grin and his head close to Sofia’s.
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“Not at all Ozyr.” Said Sofia. “My body is yours and yours alone.” She felt so excited. The watcher of her family for generations was about to have her. Her loins were already feeling wet, just waiting for this dragon to ravish her. 

Ozyr licked his lips and he could feel that his cock was now fully erect. He moved Sofia to where she was sitting upright. He held her fat ass in his left arm, and wrapped his right around around her chest, making sure to hold onto her plump bosom. The sensation of her breasts felt so soft and squishy in his scaly arm. He lowered her down so her lips began to push against his tip. Both of them moaned as he slowly began to penetrate her. He kept bringing her down, and his cock kept going deeper and deeper. “You feel very tight my bride.” He purred deeply into her ear. “Just as a virgin should be.”

Sofia moaned and her spine tingled as his deep voice tickled her ear, and his forced her pussy to stretch from his girth. “Ooooooohhhhh Ozyr. Please. Don’t tease me! Fill me with your seed!”

“Mmmmmm. Impatient I see. Not very fitting for a princess now is it?” He let out another moan as he felt her pussy take on his full length. 

Sofia smirked, and moved her head to Ozyr’s neck and grabbed his cheek with her hand. “And a king without his brood isn’t a king now is he?” She kissed his cheek. 

Ozyr groaned. “Mmmmmmm. My brood huh.” He let out another deep moan. He quickly sat down on the couch, and Sofia’s body was pushed down further on his cock due to the inertia. “I like the sound of that.” He brought his left hand to her soft belly, then held onto her tightly as he purposefully fell over onto his left side. “Prepare yourself then my brood. For my loins yearn for your womb.” He cupped her breasts with both hands and began to thrust deeply into her. 

Sofia’s smirk turned into a wide smile as she felt his dick start to move in and out of her. His strong hands held her close and tight to his smooth scaled body. The force behind his thrusting caused her entire body to shake. 

Ozyr moaned. It had been decades since he had laid with a woman as beautiful as Sofia. He adored the movement of her fat jiggling against his scales from each deep thrust into her. The way her inner wall gripped his cock was unlike any human he had been with. It almost reminded him of previous dragons. Her pussy was tugging on his shaft, as if begging for his seed. And he was more than happy to comply with her unspoken request. He could feel his orgasm approaching. He gave another low and guttural growl into her ear. “Prepare you womb my dear. You are about to be blessed with my royal seeeeeeed!” He gave one more deep thrust and belted out a deep moan as he reached his climax. He began to give mini thrusts with each shot of cum he began to deposit into her. 

Sofia moaned loudly with Ozyr as she felt his hot jizz enter her womb. And there must have been some kind of magic with his spunk, because she naturally became stricken with her own orgasm. She moaned more intensely as her pussy seemed to instinctively squeeze and milk Ozyr’s cock, begging for more of his seed. She moved her hand to her belly, and it felt like there was a newfound warmth emanating from it. Her smile widened as she started to feel her uterus fill. 

Ozyr let out some deep growls of pleasure as he continued to cum and thrust inside of Sofia. He gripped tightly against her breasts as he stuffed her. 

Sofia then felt it. Her womb was completely full, but Ozyr’s orgasm wasn’t done. She could feel her belly begin to expand as he continued to stuff her. 

Ozyr orgasm kept going and he could feel Sofia’s belly begin to rub against his arm. He grinned as he felt his sperm stuff his new bride. 

Sofia’s orgasm was the first to finish, but Ozyr’s orgasm kept going for minutes. Once it was finally done, Sofia had been truly and fully stuffed with his spunk. She looked like she was pregnant at full term with twins. After a few seconds, he nuzzled his head against her neck. “Mmmmm. Thank you my bride. That felt wonderful.” He ran his hand over distended cumflated belly. “I do apologize for the stomach though. However, I do believe it looks great on you.”

Sofia smiled and turned her head to Ozyr. “Thank you. I like the look as well.” She could feel his cock stay quite girthy and stiff inside her. She looked down at her belly and rubbed it. She squished it between her fingers, feeling Ozyr’s seed slosh within. 

“So.” Said Ozyr as he brought his claw to her chin and began to give her scritches. “What does my bride wish to do now?”

Sofia stretched and brought her left hand to his waist and lightly rubbed it. “Um. I’m not sure about you, but I’m feeling kind of tired. Are you okay if we just sleep here for the night?”

Ozyr brought his hand to her breast and rested it there. “Anything for my brood.” He gave another slow but strong thrust pushing his shaft deep again inside her. 

Sofia moaned. “Mmmm. Thank you Ozyr.” She closed her eyes and went to sleep with Ozyr’s shaft still deep within her. 
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—

Ozyr was the first to wake up. He glanced and saw the fire was now just cinders. Its glow burned softly against the golden dragon’s body before him. “Wait.” He thought to himself as he realized what he saw. He looked at the body in front of him where Sofia used to be. There was now a gorgeously tall dragon pressing up against his own scaly body. Her scales were a beautiful gold like Sofia’s hair. His hand was still resting on her new and extremely large bosom. His fingers were wet, and he brought them to his finger and licked them. They were drenched in milk. 

Ozyr looked down at the rest of her body. Her ass was much fatter, and was pressing firmly into his pelvis. His cock had slipped out of her pussy, and had lodged itself between her newly thick ass. She had a tail, which slid up his stomach and went down the side of his leg past his feet. 

Not only had Sofia transformed into dragoness, she was now taller than him as well by at least centimeters in the double digits. He looked down at her once twin pregnant looking stomach, to see it was now proportionally about the size of a single child.

Sofia woke up from the sensation of movement. She turned her head to Ozyr. “Good morning my king. Did you not wish to rest this morning?”

“Sofia… Uh, can you wiggle your fingers for me for a second?”

Sofia chortled. “What? Yeah, sure. Why?” She brought her hand up to show him wiggling her fingers. It took her a second to notice that her hands were no longer human, and were in fact, dragon claws. “HOLY CRAP! WHAT HAPPENED!?”

“I don’t know!? Are you okay? How do you feel?”

Sofia took a deep breath to calm herself. “Uh, great actually. I feel, empowered.” She glanced down at her newly endowed feminine figure, and her body suddenly felt hungry for more of what Ozyr had to offer. She grinned and turned her head to him and grinned devilishy. “And horny.”

“What?” Said Ozyr confused. 
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Sofia quickly sat herself up. She swung her leg over Ozyr’s waist and pinned him to the couch. Her milky tits hung between her arms and rested close to his face. “I know you’ve been up here in the mountains for decades with an insatiable hunger, that only a passionate lover can provide. But worry no longer my king.” She lowered herself down to where her vulva rested upon his sheath. “Your brood mother is here. And she will make sure that you, are always satisfied. Is my king okay with that?”

Ozyr grinned. He could feel his cock emerging and the tip pressed against her lips. He moved his hands to her hips and began to rub them. “I am more than happy to accept my brood’s offer.”

Sofia licked her lips. “Thank you Ozyr.” She reached underneath and grabbed his dick. She could feel it growing stiffer in her hand, and aimed it for her lips. “Now, prepare to be satisfied my king. All. Day. Long.”
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