The train finally ground to a halt in the station for town called ‘Dragon’s Breath.’ The only town on this coast to be known for the dragon infestation and they almost prided themselves on it, for every self proclaimed ‘hero’ or ‘dragon slayer’ for the last fifty years had traveled here to try to be the one that saved the town and got the dragon’s treasure horde. I stepped off the train and onto the platform, I noticed there were buildings with melted stone walls and some burned fields of corn. Most noticeably the towns people were staring at me and sneering to their friends as they laughed.
“Here comes another one, how long do you think he will last?” Said a random bald guy sitting at a bar with his friend.

“Excuse me kind sir, but could you tell me how to get to the mayor?” I said ignoring the bantering of the drunks and keeping a level head.

“Go home, you will only add your armour to the dragon’s stash.” The blonde-haired guy said with a laugh making the bald guy burst into laughter.

“Sir, please, just tell me where to find the mayor.” I said with a stern voice making them look at each other and laugh harder.

“I am the mayor, I am telling you that going after the beast in the mountain will be the end of you, just like everyone else.” The bald guy said tipping his mug back drinking the contents and slamming the mug down on the table. I just stood there and crossed my arms as the two looked back at me.

“Look, if being burned to a crisp is what you are after, just go up the tall mountain and follow the stench of sulfur and death… you will find him soon after… unless he finds you first.” The mayor said with a serious tone.

“Thank you, I will be back for my reward soon enough.” I said ignoring the laughter as I walked away, I went to the stables and bought a horse to take me up the mountain.

“This would be the tenth time this horse has been sold to someone that wanted up that mountain. Don’t worry he knows the way back.” The woman said counting the silver pieces I had given her. I swallowed hard as I walked away with the reins in hand as the beautiful black horse followed obediently, I packed my stuff on his back and climbed into the saddle and rode off into the forest.
The forest got quieter as I traveled further, I realized the horse knew the way up the path and didn’t need many directions. I yawned as we stopped and I set up camp for the night, if I were to slay the dragon tomorrow I would need as much energy as possible. I fell asleep to the sound of the forest and woke to the deafening sound of silence; I was nervous there was not even sound coming from the bugs or the river that flowed near by. I felt cold and like I was being watched, I slowly unsheathed the sword and looked around, I heard a low growl and saw a bush move slightly. I swung down on the bush slashing through branches like butter and revealed a large, clawed footprint in the mud.

“Found you already, how disappointing really.” A deep voice vocalized out of thin air seeming to both sooth me and terrify me at the same time. I looked around and the beast was nowhere to be seen.
“What are you talking about? I am only passing through.” I said while slowly turning trying to spot the owner of the voice.

“Oh sorry, my mistake. I guess you only have that special sword as a decoration.” The voice said in a mocking tone. I looked up to see a large figure standing over me and quickly disappeared into the forest and out of my sight. I packed my tent and climbed onto the saddle as quickly as I could, knowing that I was already found out means that my chances of survival just dropped. I made it to the side of the mountain by mid day, I looked at the ground to see hoof prints and a charred helmet sitting on the ground. 

I climbed down and tied the horse to a branch that had obvious wear marks from people before, I picked up the helmet and noticed a claw mark stretching from the jaw to the top of the head making me shiver. I looked up the side of the mountain and decided going up around the other side meant that I could possibly sneak in behind the beast as he waited at his front door. It was a bad idea but the only one that could work instead of following the same path everyone else took, I walked for about thirty minutes and now was on the back of the mountain looking upwards to a smaller cave at the top. I sighed and started my ascent up to the top; I watched carefully as I climbed as to not disturb any loose rocks and give away my position.
I finally made it to the mouth of the smaller cave and peered inside, it was dark and muggy but I could see the dull outline of a large body on a pile of gold coins. I saw the rhythmic breathing and a light snoring sound coming from the beast on the gold so I carefully climbed in and dropped to the ground quietly. I looked around and noticed that it was only me and the beast not ten feet from me, I carefully unsheathed my sword and walked behind the sleeping dragon. He was curled up like a sleeping cat giving me the best striking point behind the skull, I raised my sword and I heard a noise that froze me in mid swing. There was a growl behind me and the dragon in front of me stood up with a cat like stretch, I looked back and the other dragon coughed a ball of fire at the wall lighting up the room.
“I never thought a human would go after a dragon’s back entrance.” The jet-black dragon that was behind me said with a laugh. The pure white dragon smacked the black dragon in the shoulder making the black dragon rub his arm.

“Ouch, what was that for?” The black dragon said as I slowly backed away as they were distracted.

“That horrible joke.” The white dragon said smacking the ground with his front paw in front of me making me stop.

“It was funny though.” The black dragon said with a pout on his lips.

“So just on your way through were you?” The white dragon said to me sarcastically.

“Y-Yeah I figured I would ah d-drop in?” I said trying to think of an escape. The black dragon burst out in laughter as the white dragon put his front paw over his face with a groan.
“The two of you are horrible.” The white dragon said as the black dragon picked me up, I slashed his throat with the sword making him drop me and hold his neck as he choked and fell over rolling around. Finally, I could kill the white one and leave with more gold than I could ever spend, the black dragon continued choking and rolling around and went limp. The white dragon sighed and whipped the black dragon over the hip with his tail with a loud crack making the black dragon whine in pain.

“You always have to be dramatic, don’t you?” the white dragon said as my hopes of escape just disappeared.

“That sword is supposed to be able to kill you.” I said as the black dragon stood up on all fours and looked at me.

“Let me guess, you heard about this town having a dragon problem, so you found a blacksmith that told you this sword is strong and sharp enough to slay a dragon right?” the black dragon said making me feel numb.
“Y-Yes… how did you know?” I asked as the white dragon moved revealing a pile of swords and spears.

“These are as well, you got scammed.” I felt anger at being so easily fooled.

“Ok now what to do with this human?” the white dragon said licking his lips.

“I thought male dragons were territorial.” I said looking at them.

“Oh, we definitely are, but we are mated to each other.” The black dragon said.

“Oh, ok that makes sense.” I said trying to make them think of things that were not killing me. I looked around and saw a large crack in the wall that I could fit into, I watched the two as they pondered my fate. I decided to make a run for it as the crack was only five feet away from me, I took off dodging a white paw as I dove into the wall and made the discovery that it was only big enough for me to stand in, the problem was that the crack was not very deep and I was easily grabbed as the black dragon laughed.

“Nice try, now for your punishment for trespassing in our cave.” The white dragon leaned under me and opened his mouth wide, I looked down and stared at the large fleshy pink cave under me bordered with sharp looking fangs. I gulped at the sight and held onto the black scaled paw that was gripping me. I was slowly lowered towards the slimy tongue below me and I slipped my dagger out and shoved it under the black dragon’s claw making him drop me. Thankfully, my feet landed on either side of the white dragon’s maw and I jumped down.
“Son of a… that hurts, you will pay for that human.” I heard as I ran hard to the mouth of the cave, I breathed the fresh air just as a paw came down onto me pinning me to the ground. I looked over and saw the dagger was still stuck under his claw, I groaned as I felt my lungs burn in demand of air and the paw let up slightly letting me breath again.

“You should be proud human; nobody has ever been able to make us bleed.” I felt only fear as I was currently staring down a sharp claw the size of me. he picked me up and immediately shoved me into his gaping maw, I yelled as his jaws clacked shut sealing me in a fleshy prison where the bars were white fangs that make my sword look pathetic in comparison, his maw smelled of digesting flesh and his tongue was surprisingly soft and slimy; if it hadn’t been for my imminent demise I might actually have enjoyed the sensation. The hot breath flowed over me as his tongue started skillfully stripping my clothes and armour off, he spit the armour and clothes onto the floor with other sets they collected. I felt hot saliva surround me and the maw lean back as I slipped inwards towards the dark fleshy cavern below my feet.

I felt the hot tunnel slip over my feet as the contractions gently pulled me inwards, I yelled in fear as I slipped into the gullet as the last view I had was of the cave ceiling through the clenched teeth of my captor. I heard a loud gulp as the throat contracted around me and sent me to my doom, I could hear the deafening thump of his heart pumping near me. I opened my mouth to breath and I got a mouthful of hot saliva and flesh instead, the feeling of the slimy saliva in my mouth made me gag making me ingest more of the slightly sour taste. It felt like the best message of my life and at the same time I knew it was going to end with a hot bath that would steal my life from me. My lungs burned in demand of air and I was starting to feel numb as my feet pushed through a tight ring of flesh that gave way to a fleshy sack that hugged around me as I slipped in, I was finally able to breath and my first lungful made me gag at the acrid smell that made my nose tingle. I settled down listening to the groans and thumping I could hear; I felt the sack around me twitch and rub around me as I got covered with a thick slime. I closed my eyes as I felt the stress of the mountain climb hit me and I fell asleep knowing I wouldn’t wake up.
I woke up feeling like I was wrapped in thick slimy sheets that pulsed and twisted around me, for some reason the sheets smelled as if I had soiled them in the night and my eyes shot open as I suddenly remembered where I was. I moved and wiped the slime off my face as I tasted something sour in my mouth, I spat out a gob of intestinal slime and I felt a tight ring press into my face. I pushed my hand through the soft pliable sphincter and I felt chilly air on my arm, I pushed my head through and breathed fresh air that didn’t smell of dragon ass. I looked around and saw the white dragon’s ass push against the black dragon and I looked up to see the tight wrinkled hole press into my face, I thought it was going to be dry but the sweat was making it quite slippery. My head popped into the dirty hole surrounding me in a much more pleasant smell, it didn’t smell like bowels at all, it was smelling slightly stale. I could feel both anus’ surround my mid section as the black dragon pushed me out and the white dragon pulled me in. suddenly the black dragon pulled away and my legs were left dangling outside as I slipped back out and onto a soft floor, I looked down and saw the shiny black scales under me and a giant spire of pink musky flesh sticking out of his genital slit.
I gagged at the strong male smell as I saw a bead of pre trail from the tip of the monster to down the ribbed shaft. The white dragon picked me up and wrapped his hand around the black dragon’s hot member with me in between, the white dragon started stroking up and down the meaty shaft, the ridges on the shaft feeling weird against my body stirring a part of me that I spared only for women.
“Looks like the human enjoys your cock as well.” The white dragon said as he continued making the shaft spit out slimier pre coating me in musk and leaving a salty taste in my mouth. I felt my face get pressed into a tight hole and I saw an angry red interior as the black dragon moaned, all I could do was comply as my head was shoved into the cock I was riding on. I could hear the blood pumping around me as the smooth slimy walls accepted me inside, I felt my body slide in up to my waist and I saw a white cream appear in the shaft. I closed my eyes as the cream contacted my face and I shot out like a cork in a bottle and landed on the white dragon’s anal vent. I was panting as the black dragon lined himself up and pressed his cock into the anus below me, he then grabbed me and wrapped my arms around his member and pressed his tip in, slowly I saw his cock disappear and soon my feet went with it. I felt him push in further and I held on tight as he hilted inside the rectum of the white dragon, I felt his dick pulse and I climaxed hard against his shaft. He withdrew his cock and left me in sweet afterglow deep inside still, he thrust forward and pushed against me, every time he pushed in he rubbed his tip into me giving me an idea. I lined myself up and next time he pushed in I shoved my dick into his piss slit, I heard him groan as the hot pulsing cock twitched around my intrusion. He now thrust back and forth taking my dick into the tip of his as he bottomed out, I soon climaxed into his dick and he pulled back slightly and I saw his dick twitch and shoot his hot cum onto me. It felt as if someone hit me with a fire hose filled with hot sperm as it coated me.
He slowly withdrew and left me in a pool of cum, I slipped out and was left panting on the floor. The two of them fell asleep around me and soon I joined them. In the morning I woke up feeling sore and sticky, I remembered what happened and I saw the two of them still sleeping. I looked at the gold and just decided to lay there instead, when they woke up they looked at me with a puzzled look on their face.

“You are still here?” They both seemed surprised.

“Usually, humans end up taking what they can once we finish with them and never come back.” The black dragon said.
“You would have let me leave with gold?” I said sarcastically.

“Sort of, we would have found you and made you go through one of us again, probably not making it out alive though.” The black dragon said. I stood up and stretched as gold coins popped off my naked back and clinked to the floor again.

“I figured that would happen, as well as that was the most fun I have had and I would do it again if the chance came up again.” I said to their shock.

“You… liked it.” Said the white dragon as he shot his mate a glance.

“Yeah, I did.” They both looked at each other and smiled back at me.

“Good, I was hoping to find a human that was not afraid to ‘Play’ with dragons.” The black dragon said as he gave me a lick up the chest. I rubbed his nose and I felt a hot tongue wrap around my stomach, I looked back and was met with a gulp of a throat as I slipped into the throat of the white dragon. This time it was more comfortable as I was gently pulled into the stomach, inside him there was a slight glow and I could see everything. I was looking over the wrinkly stomach folds and I heard a gulp as a white liquid joined me inside, I sighed and scooped some up and poured some in my mouth, it was slimy and had a salty taste but not too bad. I laid on my back and floated in the creamy puddle while listening to the sounds of his intestines working.
I woke up to being squeezed around in the dragon’s colon and I found a lump along the wall so I rubbed it, immediately I heard a groan so I continued to rub and message, suddenly the intestine clamped down and he farted shooting me out. I looked up and saw the mess the white dragon made on his chest, he was panting and I laid on his stomach and fell asleep. After I woke up again I got cleaned up in the stream they had going through the end of their cave and overheard them talking about me.

“We should keep him, he is more fun than the other humans we met, and he seems to like us.” Spoke one.

“I want him here too but he should go back to town to be with his own.” Said the other.

“If it would be not too much of a problem, I would like to stay here.” I said making them look at me in surprise.

“Of course, you can stay here.” The black dragon said with a warm smile.
“I mean you did kind of mate with us anyways.” The white dragon said with a smirk.

