I stared blankly at the tiger lying on the ground before me; she coughed as she stared wide-eyed back at me. My hand squeezed around the grip of my sword as I was frozen in place; I felt warmth surround my hand, making me look away from her face. I looked down and saw a feline hand over my hand that was gripping the sword. I looked back at her face, and she looked at me with fear. She slowly rolled onto her side, facing away from me, and hurled into a bush; she clutched her stomach and groaned as she got sick. I touched her shoulder, suddenly causing her to look at me. I held my water bottle out for her, and she looked at the offered sustenance and back at me. I opened the bottle and sipped from it to show that it was safe; she must have been thirsty as she immediately took it when I offered it again; she drank most of it before handing it back to me. As I grabbed the bottle, she grabbed my arm and pulled me closer to her; I feared the worst as I was pulled. With a raspy voice, she croaked.
“Thank you.” She said before going into another coughing fit. I heard footsteps approaching and saw Zara approaching from the trees.

“Good job up there, Alex; why are you hiding over… What the fuck is going on here?” She said quickly, changing her tone as the tigress came into her view.

“I found her mount injured, and I thought she was dead; I didn’t think it was right to kill someone unable to fight back,” I said feebly as Zara stared at me with her hands on her hips.

“Given the chance, if things were opposite and it was you laying there, she would have ended you without a second thought,” Zara said, sounding more like a disappointed mother than a trainer. She approached slowly, and the tigress watched, breathing harder as Zara got closer. I watched as the tigress stood up and limped over to her gryphon; I looked at Zara as she walked up behind the tigress and raised her sword to slash at her as she limped. Without a second thought, I blocked her attack with my blade, making a loud clang as they clashed together; the tigress ducked and looked at me before jumping onto her mount and flying away. I looked at Zara in time to see the fist coming towards my head.
I woke up with a pounding headache and remembered what had happened; I could hear talking coming towards me. I looked over to see a few people in a group; one was Zara, and there were a few more instructors and one person I didn’t recognize but looked important.

“But he helped one of them escape.” Zara hissed with venom in her words.

“I know, but he was only doing what he thought was right.” Said another instructor.

“He needs to be punished for this at once!” Zara said, motioning in my general direction.

“You need to remember, he never got formal training before coming here; he acted in a way we would all hope to be treated if captured.” The random man said, bringing silence to the group. The man walked over to my cage and stopped; he smiled warmly and held his hand to me.
“Alex, I have heard a lot of talk about what happened; I want you to know that what you did was risky and could have ended badly for you and many others. I think you have been punished enough for letting that tigress escape. As for helping the tigress, I think punishing you for showing mercy would be wrong; next time, tell someone so that we can take them as a prisoner.” He said as the cage was unlocked.
“Thank you, sir,” I said astounded. I walked past Zara on my way out, and she looked defeated. I arrived at the resting area and noticed Hestia was with Arashi. I walked up to them, and Hestia looked at me.

“Hello Alex.” She said before giving me a lick up the face that slicked back my hair, leaving a trail of saliva, making her chuckle. I wiped my face and glared at her.
“Why does your breath smell musky? And why is your saliva slightly white?” I asked, slowly realizing what was going on before I showed up; the fact she looked at Arashi before looking back at me gave me the answer.

“Sorry, Alex, I just gave oral pleasure to Arashi moments before you arrived.” I heard Arashi burst out in laughter before he gave me a lick on the back of my head. Hestia gave me another lick over my face as Arashi licked again; my world became dark as their maws closed around me. They both licked over me as they made out with each other, the hot saliva coating all around my body as they picked me up and passed me between their cavernous maws. Suddenly, I was swallowed into one of their gullets, squeezing me with the wriggling muscles of their throat. I felt myself going back up into the open mouth before being deposited on hot wrinkly flesh; I wiped my eyes and looked around, noticing that I was currently sitting on the wrinkled musky anal vent of Arashi. 

“Start licking.” I heard him say, I almost puked at the thought, and I didn’t want to anger him, so I leaned forwards and licked the hot sticky flesh that was usually tucked away inside the slit under his tail. The taste was a little salty as my tongue slipped across the musky creases that pointed to his opening; I heard him chuckle a little.

“I didn’t mean you, Alex, but you can keep going if you want; it feels great,” Arashi said as I slipped and my tongue dove into the tightly closed pucker, meeting the slimy insides of his rectum. I pulled away slightly before feeling a scaled finger push me against his slick hole; I groaned as my face was pushed against his hot, pulsating flesh, and my nose poked into his rectum. I felt the flesh loosen, and what felt like an elastic band stretch over my face and engulfed my head quickly; with a sudden pop, my head was trapped inside his rectum. The air inside was hot stale, and smelled of rotten eggs; for some cruel reason, I was able to see everything perfectly; his pink wrinkly flesh rubbed around my head, coating me in his anal slime. 
I felt his anus loosen again, and a clawed finger pushed against me; the hot ring of flesh slipped over my shoulders as I was inserted slowly. My face rested against a lump in his rectum, and his body clamped down around me, squeezing the air out of me; when he relaxed, I gasped, getting a sour-tasting slime on my tongue. I gaged as I was fully inserted into his ass, the walls massaged around me, and I couldn’t feel his anus with my feet anymore. I fell asleep to the sound of his intestines hard at work and the gurgling of his stomach in the distance.
I woke to the feeling of my face being shoved against a pucker of flesh that opened slightly, giving off the scent of stale, acidic air. I was pushed into the fleshy chamber and was immediately hugged all around by wrinkly, slimy flesh that was trying to break me down; I pushed out against it and was forced to curl up. I heard coughing around me, and suddenly, I was being ejected through his maw; I landed on the ground with a thud and a rush of gastric juices showering over me. I groaned as I stood up and walked over to the lake to wash off, the cold water feeling amazing as I dove in.
I walked back to Hestia to see her asleep; I decided to go for a walk so I wouldn’t wake her. I found my sister packing up all her stuff with her friends.

“Where are you heading?” I asked, making her scream and glare at me.

“You didn’t hear? Since the enemy found us, we are to relocate to an island further away from the danger; I hear we are going South.” Replied Beth as she tightened a strap on her dragon. I walked back to Hestia and heard a branch snap in the forest on my way; I looked over to see someone move away from me. I felt chills as I slipped my sword out and followed. I lost track of the person until I felt someone grab me and cover my mouth.
“Shh, don’t scream, or I will slit your throat.” Said a feminine voice from behind me. I nodded, and she let me go; I looked over to see the tigress from before.

“You shouldn’t be here; if they see you, they will kill you,” I said as she shook her head.

“Nobody knows I am here, human; I just wanted to thank you for saving me.” She said, looking away.

“You’re welcome?” I said, confused. She looked around nervously and pulled me into a soft hug that I swiftly returned. She let me go and jumped onto her gryphon, smiling at me.
“We will meet again, human.” She spoke.

“My name is Alex,” I replied.

“Well, Alex, my name is Fiona,” She replied as her mount spread its wings and took off. I walked over to Hestia and started packing my stuff; I saw Beth walking over to me, so I stood up.
“We are going to town to grab some last minute things for the flight. Do you want to go with us?” She said, looking at my packing job. I followed Beth, Colin, and Megan into town. We grabbed snacks and extra padding for the saddle, readying for an eighteen-hour flight; I got back to Hestia and got into my fight clothes. I climbed onto her back and hooked myself onto the harness. She walked over to Arashi, and they kissed.

“I will see you again, Hestia.” Said a sad Arashi.

“Don’t take ten years this time; I almost thought you were avoiding me,” Hestia said as they nuzzled each other. Arashi soon walked away and disappeared into the distance.

“Why can’t he go with us?” I asked.

“He must go back to his rider; he was only here on a vacation while his rider was stuck in important meetings,” Hestia replied with a sigh. Soon, we all took off, leaving the island to shrink away behind us. We flew quickly, and I looked around at the other dragons; I noticed Beth behind me, and Colin was to my left. After five hours, we made it to our first stop. We landed, and the dragons all laid down, panting a little. I walked around to stretch my legs and found some shade to rest in.

An hour later, I woke to the sound of grunting not too far from me. I quietly got closer to look, only to catch Beth and her dragon together; Beth was straddling his red tail and rubbing his erect throbbing cock. I watched as her hands traveled up his veiny ribbed shaft and squeezed around his tip, eliciting a content groan from her mount; her dragon clawed the ground and humped, letting out a deep grunt as his spire of flesh spurted thick dragon spunk over Beth. Her dragon relaxed, lying across the ground with a silly expression, looking very satisfied.
I smirked as I started creeping up behind her; she slowly stood on his tail and steadied herself as I got close enough for my plan to work.

“BETH!” I yelled.
“AHHHH!” Beth yelled as her whole body recoiled away from me and almost fell over; steadying herself, I noticed she was now standing on his anal slit. She turned to me with an evil glare.
“What the hell, Alex? You almost gave me a heart attack.” She scolded me as I was laughing hard. I saw her dragon get a surprised look on his face as I heard a wet squelch; I looked at Beth and noticed that she was knee-deep in his anus and slipping in further. With the dragon cum still coating her, it acted as a lubricant as more of her slipped inside.

“Alex! I will get…” With another squelch, she was silenced as her head disappeared inside. Looking at the red dragon’s face, he was not mad at the development as his member grew again. I watched the lump in his gut struggle as she was pulled deeper inside. I could hear her yelling, but it was so muffled I couldn’t understand her. I returned to Hestia before she reappeared; when I walked up to her, she yawned and smiled at me.
“Hello, Alex. Where did you go off to?” She asked as she stood up to stretch out.
“I took a nap in the forest,” I replied as she lay down again.

“Sounds like we had the same idea,” Hestia said, giving me a lick across the face. I saw people getting up and ready to fly again, so I checked Hestia’s straps before climbing onto her back. I saw Beth’s dragon walk up, and he spit her out. She looked around a little before her eyes landed on me; she crossed her arms and opened her mouth to say something before I interrupted her.

“What were you doing hiding in there?” I asked sarcastically before the announcement was made to take flight. She glared at me before she got onto her dragon’s saddle. We took off, starting the last part of our journey to our new home, this time further away from the enemy. We were told that as we had left, reinforcements were arriving to block off the invaders while we finished getting trained for battle. During the flight, the instructors got together and showed us some evasive moves and offensive attacks; I guess Zara was no longer mad at me as she was back to her old self. It was late at night when we finally arrived at the island base near the Equator; the heat, even at night, was unbearable.
Hestia landed in a clearing next to a lake and lay down, panting. I unlatched myself from her saddle and took her flying gear off her so she could rest. As the last of the straps slipped off her, she sighed contently, rolled over onto her back, and stretched out like a cat. I decided to look around while she rested for a while.

“Alex!” I heard the shrill voice of Beth coming up behind me; I turned slowly, and as innocently as I could, I replied.

“Hello Beth! Nice to see you. How was your flight?” I said as she stormed up to me.

“You absolute dick! Because of you, I had to ride the last few hours smelling like his ass. What do you have to say for yourself?” Beth said with her arms crossed over her chest.

“If it helps, I only wanted to scare you; I wasn’t expecting you to sink into his rectum like a scared meerkat,” I replied as she punched me in the arm.
“I will go wash off and try to forget that whole experience.” She said, walking away. I looked at Hestia; she was watching me with an amused look.
“You should be nice to your sister; she seems mad at you,” Hestia said.

“Fine, I will leave her alone, at least until she cools off a little,” I said in defeat.

“Good, now I have an itch that I need you to scratch for me,” Hestia said, giving me a seductive look.

“Why do I feel like this ‘Itch’ is not on the outside?” I asked with a sigh.

“You catch on pretty quick.” She said with a chuckle, rolling onto her back, splaying her rear legs, and revealing her puffy lips to me. With a groan, I quickly undressed and climbed up onto her tail, now crawling towards the leaking orifice ahead of me; the aroma of roses filled my nose as I straddled her tail, sitting on her anal vent, feeling her bare sweaty pucker clenching rhythmically below me; I stared at her gaping tunnel of ribbed flesh as it widened a little. I gulped as I leaned forward, feeling the heat radiating from inside her; the pink inner flesh squished between my fingers as my hands went forward to maintain my balance. I rubbed her insides as the silky texture invited me to dive inwards; as I pushed inside, her flesh stretched open to accept me. Her rippling walls slipped over me; as my head slipped inside, everything was silent except the sound of my breathing and the slight gastric sounds from the passage below me. I was up to my hips in her slippery tunnel when I heard her groan and clamp down slightly; I felt a somewhat rough patch near her cervix that sent her into a fit of clenching and releasing. Her hips raised, and her vagina pushed me out with some slick fluids; I sat panting as she groaned, and her vaginal lips clenched, and a jet of yellow liquid shot out, soaking me.
I sat on her tail as she calmed down; I reeked of dragon urine and her vaginal fluids. I looked at her, and she smiled wide.

“T-thank you A-Alex. That was amazing.” She said between panting breaths.

“No problem, Hestia, that was actually fun,” I replied as she licked my face.

“I hope you didn’t think I would forget that you scared me earlier.” I heard Beth say as jaws snapped around me lightly before the tongue under me tossed me into the air; I flipped a few times before falling back down towards the open maw of her dragon. Darkness surrounded me as my feet slipped quickly into his open throat, sending me straight down his gullet like a hot fleshy slip and slide. Sliding into his stomach and into a pool of gastric slime, I finally stopped; I felt the flesh surround me as the walls started massaging me into a fetal position.
“I hope you enjoy your ride in there.” I heard the faint voice of Beth call out as the stomach started trying to work on me.

