I woke to the feeling of the sun beating down on my face, I yawned and felt the soft scales of Hestia’s belly rise and fall as she breathed steadily beneath me. I ran my hands over her beautiful dark blue belly eliciting a pleased rumble from her sleeping form, I sat up and stretched as I heard voices in the distance laughing and coming closer. I jumped as I felt the rough hot texture of a dragon tongue slide across my naked back making Hestia giggle, she went for another lick but this time her tongue wrapped around my waste and lifted me up. Hestia rolled over and set me on the ground as she stood up, she shook out her body and stretched out like a cat and yawned.
“Good morning Alex.” Beth said cheerfully knowing I am not a morning person.

“Morning Beth.” I said wiping the drool from my body.

“Colin, Megan and I are going into town for breakfast if you want to join.” Beth said ruffling my hair as I was distracted with dragon drool.

“I could go for food.” I said as I glared at her making her laugh. I got cleaned up and walked with Beth to meet her friends in town, the town was somewhat small having a few restaurants, a blacksmith, and a leather worker. I sat in silence as Beth’s friends talked and made plans for the day while waiting for the food to show up.
“We need to go to the leather worker to get our first set of riding clothes.” Colin said as he sipped his coffee.

“Riding clothes?” I asked finally saying something to the group.

“It can get very cold and very windy up there so we need a leather flight suit to help protect against that.” Said Megan smiling warmly at me. The food arrived and we dug in feverishly making all conversation come to an end as we enjoyed the hot food.

“How are we to pay for the clothes?” I said as we finished breakfast.

“You have money, once you bond with a dragon you have access to their horde of gold.” Beth said as she took out a small empty leather pouch and inserted her hand inside it, she felt around and pulled out a gold coin.
“See.” Beth said showing me the coin.

“How did you do that?” I asked incredulously.

“Magic.” Said Beth smiling. 

“No really, how did you do that?” I repeated slightly agitated.

“Being bonded with a dragon gives you the ability to use magic, you can’t do too much at first but as you practice you will be able to do a lot more. Some dragon riders can even heal themselves from otherwise life-threatening injuries.” Colin answered me as everyone got up.

“For now, you can use your pockets to make the link to Hestia’s Gold horde, you just have to think about how much gold you want and put your hand in your pocket. You need to actually believe it is there for it to work.” Colin said as we left the restaurant. I cautiously inserted my hand into my pocket and I felt a cold disk of metal, I pulled it out and revealed a gold coin.
“COOL!” I exclaimed making the others chuckle. As we walked I heard Hestia’s voice in my head.

‘Having fun Alex?’ Hestia said in my thoughts making me realize I just took her gold without asking.

‘Sorry Hestia, I was just trying it out.’ I replied in my head feeling like I got caught stealing.

‘No problem, it is just as much yours as it is mine.’ She said making me feel better. 

We finally arrived at the leather worker and I was amazed at all the intricate designed clothing. As I looked around I noticed a selection of leather hats that had a removable mask that covered the mouth and nose with tiny cuts for breathing, they also had tinted goggles that changed darkness with the amount of light hitting it. after searching around, I found a set of flight clothes that were dyed to the same dark blue that Hestia was, I walked up to the shop owner and piled the clothes on the table and put a flight hat and goggles on the top.
“That will be twenty gold coins for everything.” The old man said looking at me. I reached into my pocket and pulled out the coins, I gave him an extra coin for a leather pouch as well. After we left the store we headed to the blacksmith.

“What do we need here?” I asked as we walked into the shop.

“Every dragon rider needs a sword.” Beth said almost mockingly at my question.

“I have one already.” I said making Beth and her friends look at me.

“Really? Where did you get one?” Colin asked seeming interested.

“I found it on an island.” I said as I remembered I left it with Hestia as I reached for it, I was startled when my hand met the pommel of my sword. I took the sword off my belt and Colin looked it over with amazement as the blacksmith walked up.

“Quite the sword you have there boy, where did you find that?” The blacksmith said taking the sword from Colin and inspecting it closer.
“I found it in an abandoned building on an island.” I said as the blacksmith took out a rag and wiped it over the dull metal designs on the scabbard revealing that the dull metal was actually gold. He took the sword out of the scabbard and he looked amazed.

“You are incredibly lucky to have found this Boy, a particularly important dragon rider once owned it. The original owner was gifted this sword as a reward for bravery and skill in battle, and it is now yours to use as you wish. It is said that the magic used in the forging of this blade made it as hard as a diamond and impossible to dull the edge. Or at least that is the myth behind it, it has been lost for hundreds of years.” He handed the sword back to me and I tied it to my belt again. My new friends started shopping around and after a while they made their purchases and we headed back to our dragons.

Once we arrived I crept up on Hestia to see she was laying on her back sleeping on a boulder, I got up to her head and quietly leaned in ready to scare her. Suddenly her maw snapped around me and plunged me into murky darkness, her breath reminded me of sulfur and digesting meat as she gently massaged me with her tongue, her sharp teeth scraping along my skin as I squirmed and struggled against her grasp. I was gently lifted upside down as she turned her head and I slipped into her cavernous gullet; her hot slick flesh squished around my body pulling me deeper into her throat. Her tongue tasting my legs as they slipped deeper inside, her tongue wrapped around my feet as she tasted, she groaned happily at the flavor and I heard a deafening gulp as she swallowed me whole.
I passed into her chest and the heat was intense, it was like having a hot tub all around me. I felt a clenched sphincter press into my face and suddenly gape open accepting me inside, once inside her stomach the pocket of hot wrinkly flesh started rubbing around me covering me in a green slime that smelled acidic. Her stomach worked me into a ball and rubbed all over me; I silently listened to the hypnotic sounds of her breathing mixed with the heartbeat and the squelching of her intestines hard at work.
“Hello Alex, nice try for scaring me. Unfortunately for you I could hear you a mile away, anyways for your efforts you get to stew in my guts until I am done my nap.” She finished with a yawn.

“Please let me out, I am sorry I tried to scare you.” I said pleadingly.

“Sorry Alex, I can’t hear you.” She replied.
“Yes you can.” I said a little louder getting digestive slime in my mouth and gaging at the acrid taste. I could hear her breathing slow and she started snoring. Time passed slowly as I was tossed and turned inside the caustic oven she calls a stomach, my body ached as I was finally pushed into her intestines. With the slower pace of her small intestines, I was able to fall asleep for a while until I was rudely awoken to the sour smell of my face entering her large intestine. The tunnel continuously squeezing and releasing around me, my body felt a lot looser and more relaxed as I was pushed along. The slime along the path started to get sticky and clinging to my body, I had to wipe away some sludge that covered my face. I felt ill at the realization as to what that sludge was, I finally saw a pinpoint of light at the end of my path and I crawled towards it.

I reached the light and pushed my head through getting a lung full of fresh non tainted air. I looked up as a shadow was cast over me, I was looking at the white underside of another dragon. I was confused as to what was going on until I looked further down and saw a spire of angry red ribbed flesh poking out of a slit between the white dragon’s legs. I felt the anus clench around me as I tried to get out, my heartbeat grew in strength as the spire of flesh stabbed at Hestia’s thigh mere feet away from my head. from this close I could practically taste the heavy male musk wafting off his large cock, the white dragon withdrew slightly and stabbed forwards again, this time pushing against her taint. His cock was getting dangerously close to me and I started squirming.
‘What is wrong Alex? My friend just wants to play with you.’ She said in my head as the white dragon lined up with Hestia’s anus.

‘Uh oh.’ I thought as I could see all the details of his dripping cock tip as it slowly got closer to my face. I felt the tip of his penis open around the top of my head, it was like an elastic band was being pushed over my face. His opening slowly pushed over my head as I felt her anus loosen, my shoulders entered his penis as it twitched and splattered my face with thick slime. I was forced to swallow the salty liquid so I could breathe again, he humped forward taking the top half of my body into the tight embrace. The musk was a lot stronger inside him making my mid fuzzy, with every pulse I was pulled in deeper until my head popped into a chamber that quickly accepted the rest of my body. I felt my fleshy prison move forward and back as the white dragon was intent on finishing the ‘deed’ with Hestia, I could hear the slapping of flesh as both dragons moaned in pleasure. 
After a few minutes of sloshing around in his testicle he finally moved to shorter thrusts as he neared the finish line, suddenly he stopped and I was squeezed from the flesh prison back into his cock. Unfortunately, I was slower than his release which created a slight blockage, the pressure behind me was building until something gave. I moaned out as a gallon of dragon cum sprayed into my bowels, the slimy cum delving deeper as I was pushed further along. I felt myself getting full as more thick dragon sperm was pumped into me, I finally exited his cock into a sack that twitched around me and I was sprayed with the remaining dragon batter that didn’t violate me.

I woke up still inside the fleshy sack that I was deposited into and I felt a rush of cum leave my body as I moved. I found the exit and pushed my way through hearing a moan from Hestia, the walls twitching around me as I pulled myself along. Suddenly the flesh around me clamped down and I was shot out like a cork with a popping noise, I laid on the ground panting and looked at an incredibly happy Hestia.

“Why did you do that? And why did you let him do that to me?” I asked making her look at me.

“Dragons are one of the more sexually active beings on this planet, unlike humans, sex usually means nothing to us. Which means we can get pretty kinky I guess, once humans started bonding with us we just found ways to include you in the fun.” She said making me blush hard.

“So, you only did that for fun?” I asked.

“Yes, and if you don’t want me to do that again just tell me, otherwise I might try to include you more often.” She said licking me across the face.

“It wasn’t bad I guess.” I answered looking away.

“Good, I am happy to hear that Alex.” She said nuzzling me a little. I went to the lake to wash off noticing my skin was soft and blemish free, after I got out I had no trace of the earlier activities left on me. I walked back to Hestia and she was sleeping again so I went looking for my sister, I found her sitting at a campfire and talking to Colin and Megan. I sat down with them and Beth smirked at me.
“Looks like you had fun.” She spoke.

“When were you going to tell me that dragons did that with humans?” I asked.

“I figured you would find out at some point, and where is the fun in forewarning you?” Beth replied smugly. I just sat in silence while they talked about upcoming training.

“We have to train?” I asked slightly shocked.

“What did you think was going to happen? You are part of the dragon riders; we are to protect the planet from evil and chaos. We have to know what we are doing.” Beth replied shaking her head in disappointment.

“I guess I just never thought about it to be honest.” I said looking at her as her expression softened slightly.

“Besides, we can’t be seen in public falling off the dragons, we would look ridiculous.” She said with a chuckle. We went into town for supper and I went back to Hestia that was talking with the white dragon.
“Arashi, I think we need to be easier on Alex, we might have pushed him a little far. I don’t want to scare him away from playing with us in the future.” Hestia said to the white dragon.

“I think you are right Hestia, if we scare him too much he might resent our friendship.” Arashi replied. I walked over to them and they both looked at me, a week ago if I were being stared at by two dragons I probably would have defiled my clothing and run away screaming, but now I was as calm as ever.

“Hello Alex, I know we have not formally met, my name is Arashi. Hestia has told me all about you and I must say that I am pleased to meet you.” Arashi said giving me a slight nod of his head.
“It is nice to meet you Arashi, I suppose you are the friend Hestia has told me about.” I replied looking at him.

“That would be correct Alex.” He said with a warm smile, or at least the best a dragon could give.

“We are sorry about how rough we were with you without asking first.” Hestia said looking ashamed.

“It is alright, I am fine. Also, it was not bad, it was kind of fun actually.” I said making her look at me with a hint of surprise.

“Well okay then, I guess we should get some rest as training starts tomorrow.” Hestia said with a wide yawn as she laid down on her back and scratched her belly. I climbed onto her belly and Arashi cuddled up to her and laid his head next to me. I fell asleep to the soft breathing of both of them.

The next morning more dragon riders arrived and Arashi had to leave while training was going on, there was many new dragons and the older riders looked battle hardened with various scars. Every new dragon rider got their own teacher, I was approached by a gold dragon and a friendly looking woman on his back.
“Hello, Alex is it? my name is Zara” She asked in a light cheery tone.

“Yes, it is nice to meet you Zara.” I replied.

“I hear you have absolutely no former training in dragon riding, so I was sent here to quickly teach you everything you need to know.” She said with a smile.

“Thank you, I was worried I would fall behind everyone.” I said breathing a sigh of relief.

“Don’t worry, most of what you are missing is dragon care which Hestia will let you know if you are doing something wrong.” She said looking Hestia over.

“Okay we will start with basic magic to get you familiar with tuning into your dragon’s strength.” She said jumping off her dragon and gracefully landed next to him.

“I can do that?” I asked earning a sympathetic smile.

“Yes, and much more.” She said as she carefully inspected Hestia.
“Now, I want you to start small. See that large rock over there?” Zara said pointing at a rock that looked to be two feet in diameter.

“Yes.” I replied.

“I want you to lift it.” Said Zara as she looked at me. Feeling sceptical I walked over and tried lifting it and failing.

“I can’t move it.” I said in defeat.

“That is okay, try thinking about how strong Hestia is and how her muscles work.” Zara said watching me. I closed my eyes and thought about Hestia and how that rock would be nothing for her to move, I could picture her muscles working and flexing with the weight. I opened my eyes and I was holding the rock, I was excited and I looked at Zara and she was clapping happily. Suddenly the rock weighed several hundred pounds and I fell back having the rock land on my legs, I didn’t feel any pain just the crunch of bones and the thud of the rock hitting the ground. Zara was at my side instantly and lifted the rock off of me, she looked me over and put a hand on my shoulder.

“You have a strong bond with your dragon, usually it takes years for this to happen. You are lucky.” Zara said with a sigh of relief.

“What do you mean? Why am I not in pain?” I asked.

“Hestia absorbed your pain and used her magic to mend your legs quickly.” She said as I looked at Hestia who smiled at me. I stood up and rubbed Hestia’s nose eliciting a grumble of happiness.

“Now for your next lesson, try picking up the rock again and throwing it into the ocean.” Zara said moving away so I had a clear shot. I hesitantly picked the rock up again this time it was easier and I tossed it towards the ocean, unfortunately it came up short and right into the path of a charging red dragon, the dragon tripped on the rock and sent the rider into the dragon’s communal dumping area with a splat. Hestia winced as the rider rose up from a fresh steaming pile and wiped their face revealing my sister’s angry face. All the while Zara was in a laughing fit as Beth trudged her way out of the rancid offerings.
“I will get you for that Alex!” Beth yelled as I ducked down.

