On my planet we have what is commonly known as ‘Dragon riders,’ hundreds of potential Dragon riders train for years to be able to even have a chance at bonding with one. This type of cohesion between our species has been going on for thousands of years and every year the bonding ceremony happens like clockwork. There is music, performers, ungodly amounts of food for purchase, and eventually the potential riders are paraded into the city square making everyone stop as they reach the designated spot marked off area. Then the actual event starts where there is a high-ranking dragon rider that serves as the host, the rider starts off with a long speech telling everyone the same thing every year about the importance of the dragon rider community, with their dragons being the key to protecting the planet from evil and chaos. 
As I listened to the dragon rider's speech, one could feel a sense of anticipation and excitement in the air. I can see the potential riders standing in the middle of the square, their eyes scanning the crowd eagerly as they wait for their turn to be paired up with a dragon. Those who were not picked were allowed to try again as many times as they wanted. I watched with a sense of wonder, this was the first time I could come to one of these events and I was not disappointed. As a child my sister and I played with the idea of being one of the ones standing out there waiting for a dragon to pick one of us, unfortunately I am very afraid of heights and so my sister went into training without me. 
I watched as the ceremony continued into the event that everyone was waiting for, the sun was blocked out as a large horde of dragons fluttered above the city square. Suddenly a medium sized blue dragon landed in front of a shorter female with black hair, the dragon sniffed at her and stared intently at her, she chuckled and climbed onto it’s back between the shoulders and they flew into the air making the crowd erupt into cheering. I felt myself get shoved as a short bald man pushed through the audience, he stood at the front, held up a sign, and started yelling.
“This is wrong! You should leave the dragons alone! Bonding with dragons is the work of the devil!” Security quickly tackled him to the ground and took him away. Just like every sports event someone has to try and ruin it for everyone. I took the opportunity to move closer to the front since there was a spot open, just as I reached the spot I saw a medium sized red dragon with black stripes along the body land in front of my sister. The two stood in silence looking at each other before she smiled and climbed onto the red dragon’s back and took off.
Eventually there was only a few potential riders remaining and they seemed like they were losing hope. I must have not been paying attention as a food cart bumped into me and I fell into the city square, I sat up and dusted myself off in embarrassment.

“Are you okay?” A feminine voice called out seeming close to me.

“Yeah, I am fine, thank you.” I said making people look at me oddly. I stood up and looked angrily at the cart that pushed me.

“You are bleeding.” The feminine voice said sounding worried. I looked for the owner of the voice but nobody was there.

“I am fine, it is just a small cut.” I said thinking I was going crazy.
“You are looking in the wrong direction if you are trying to find me Alex.” The soothing voice said again.

“How do you know my name?” I said making people stare at me.

“I know a lot about you Alex.” She answered as I continued looking for her.

“Where are you?” I said getting annoyed.

“I am behind you.” She said as I felt a hot gust of wind on my neck. The crowd in front of me was now staring at me with their mouths open in awe, I slowly turned around and was met with the giant head of an enormous sized dark blue dragon, her eyes as black as night and her pupils a vibrant red. I stepped back in shock and I saw she was smiling at me with a look of excitement that made me feel happy.
“Sorry if I startled you Alex.” She said warmly as I remembered to breath again.
“N-no worries Hestia. How do I know your name?” I startled as I calmed down a little.

“Our minds are linked together; you will also be able to hear other dragons the longer we are together.” She replied.

“How about you climb on my back and we go for a flight to seal our bond?” She said as I felt my blood go cold.

“No, sorry I am very afraid of heights. I think you should find someone else.” I said as she looked down in disappointment.

“I understand, as much as it hurts to say, I think you are right and I should go find someone else.” She said looking away making me feel a pang of sadness, I walked towards the crowd and I felt teeth close around my shirt. I look back to see Hestia’s nose on my back as she started lifting me up, I closed my eyes as she tossed me into the air. I landed on something soft and warm, I slowly looked down to see Hestia smirking back at me as I was now sitting between her shoulders. I started to feel her muscled tense under me. I looked at her in horror as she extended her wings out to the side.
“Ready Alex?” She said lifting her wings.”

“Please no, put me down.” I said shaking.

“Okay hold on!” She said as she dropped her wings making my stomach sink as we very quickly rose into the sky. I closed my eyes so tight it hurt; I held on very tight as she beat her wings again taking us up further.
“How is the view?” She spoke.

“Put me back on the ground you over complicated lighter.” I said angrily. There was silence so I cautioned opening my eyes to see her staring back at me with a scornful look on her face.
“That was not nice Alex.” She said staring at me.
“Just put me down. Please?” I replied.

“Apologise.” She said plainly.

“For what?” I said glaring at her.

“Fine you want to be put down, here you go.” She said as she tucked her wings and rolled over making me slip from her back. I watched as her body shrank in the distance; I must have been a few thousand feet in the air. I looked down and saw the ground rushing towards me, it looked like I was going to fall into a wedding that was below me. I closed my eyes as I accepted my fate and I felt something under me, I opened my eyes to see I was on a pink squishy floor, I looked up to see sharp looking teeth ahead of me. Hot musty breath rolled over me as slimy wet drool surrounded me, I looked backwards into the pink ribbed depths of her throat. Her tongue was rough and almost scalding hot, I felt it twitching with her heartbeat. I started to feel myself sliding backwards towards her throat and I panicked.
“Please don’t eat me.” I begged hoping to spare my life.

“Apologise.” She said again in my head.

“I-I’m sorry Hestia.” I said trembling.

“Fine, I wasn’t going to swallow you anyways.” She said with a chuckle. I moved my leg and accidently slipped shoving my feet into her throat making her swallow, it all happened fast as my view of the outside went from being framed by wicked looking teeth to her throat making up most of my view. Her throat was softer than her tongue as it gripped and massaged me all over. I could feel a hard shape travel up my body As I passed her collar bone and descended into her chest, I heard her breathing and the thumping of her heart as I slipped lower. My feet pressed into a ring of flesh and it gave way as my feet disappeared, I followed quickly and slipped into a puddle of awful smelling liquid. The liquid was slimy in texture and hot, it felt like I was in a hot tub. Her stomach smelled of death and acid, her wrinkly flesh rubbing into my body making it hard to move.
“Are you okay Alex?” I heard the worried voice again and I rubbed her stomach making her rumble in satisfaction.

“Yes I am, at least for now.” I replied as I felt her descend.

“Don’t worry, I am going to land and let you out.” She said trying to reassure me. I saw a valve open near my head and I slipped into a tunnel, I must have turned around in her stomach as now I am traveling headfirst. The path ahead of me was squeezing around me and bending me in ways I didn’t think I could, at least her intestines didn’t smell too bad.
I woke up to a tight ring slip over me, I looked around and remembered where I was. The smell was not pleasant, it smelled of rotten eggs and sour milk. I reached a point in her bowels that I could see a pinpoint light, I reached forward and slipped my finger through her anus. She started pushing me out and as my face slipped through her slick pucker I was blinded by daylight; I breathed my first fresh breath of air as she finished pushing me out of her.

I sat there as she looked away, if dragons could blush I was sure she would be. She glanced at me and looked down again.

“I am sorry, Alex.” She said looking like a scolded puppy. I looked at her and she looked away again.

“You said you wouldn’t swallow me.” I said flatly.

“Yeah I know.” She replied laying down and yawning showing off where I started. I sighed and rubbed her head making her smile lightly.
“I can’t stay mad at you Hestia.” I said sitting and leaning against her belly.

“You should get some sleep Alex… you look pooped.” She said chuckling making her belly shake and knock me over.

“Hestia, it is not funny.” I said crossing my arms as she rolled onto her back.

“It is a little funny, I mean you tasted good… I might have to do that again, you felt good in there.” She said looking at me.

“I might have to just…” She paused as she moved her open jaws over my body.

“Hestia, no. not again.” I said angrily.

“Fine, you are not fun.” She said looking hurt while moving her head away. I got up and crawled up onto her tail and crawled between her legs and up to her belly and laid down. I felt her stomach grumble under me and she licked my head, I rubbed her belly as we both fell asleep.
I woke up to her snoring and I stood up, her belly was squishy under my feet but I was sturdy enough to walk comfortably, I walked down the path I took going up and I stepped onto a spot on her lower belly that made her chuckle and look at me.

“Are you ticklish?” I asked forming a smile on my face.

“N-no… I am not.” She said as she snorted another laugh, I continued walking on that spot and watched her twitch and glare at me. I stepped forward and she laughed again, I sat down and rubbed her belly calming her down.

I slipped off of her and she stood up again with a stretch like a cat, I climbed onto her shoulder and she took off. I still had my eyes closed for the flight and eventually we came to a stop on an island, I looked around and saw there was a few dragons around sleeping. A few woke up to look at us arriving and laid down again, Hestia walked us to a spot that was a little secluded from the rest and she let me off her back.
“This is a rest area before we make the rest of the journey to your new home.” She said as she laid in the grass and rolled onto her side. I decided to look around the island a little as she rested, I came across a clearing where another rider was scrubbing their dragon and scolding them about mud puddles. 
I found an old abandoned stone building almost hidden in a forest, I climbed through a window and stood up in an old armoury. As I looked around I saw an item wrapped in cloth in a wooden box, as I unwrapped it I saw a hand grip for a sword; excitedly I took the cloth off the rest and was met with a beautiful sword and scabbard. I carefully slipped the sword out and the blade looked untouched by time, it was wickedly sharp and very shiny and the blade had intricate designs, one side was of a dragon, the other side was its rider.
I left the abandoned building and headed back to Hestia, I had my sword attached to my hip and found it was light enough to be comfortable. As I crept up to Hestia I noticed she was sleeping still, I walked around her and saw a slit between her legs was open and oozing a viscous white liquid.
“Enjoying the view Alex?” she said with a yawn.

“What happened while I was gone? You look hurt, and what is this leaking from you?” I asked making her eyes widen.

“OH, I found out one of my… good friends are also here.” Hestia said looking away.

“Okay, and what about the white liquid?” I asked making her look at me.

“He uh… well we…” She trailed off.

“You mean you two…” I felt my face get hot as I came to the realization that she just had sex and I was asking stupid questions while looking at her vagina.

“Yeah…” She said getting up and limping away towards a lake. When she came back she leaned down and looked at me.

“Come on Alex. Time to continue, also what is with the sword?” She asked as I climbed onto her back.
“Found it in an old building.” I replied.

“Nice find!” She said flapping her wings shooting us up in the air. The next few hours I was holding on for dear life and swearing every time she dropped a few hundred feet making her laugh. We finally came to an area where she landed, there were a lot more dragons and their riders walking around. I dismounted Hestia and she shook out her tense muscles, I saw my sister and walked up to her, she was already chatting with a few people and so I crept up behind her keeping to the bushes. I waited for my opportunity and jumped out grabbing her arm.

“AHHH!” She screamed making her friends laugh.

“What are you doing her Alex?” Beth asked crossing her arms.
“I don’t know, I got pushed into the city square and I heard a voice in my head, now I have her.” I replied pointing at Hestia as she watched me talk to Beth.

“She looks beautiful!” Beth said making Hestia smile.

“And he is my dragon.” Beth said pointing to her red dragon.

“He looks awesome!” I said making him wink at me and puff out his chest. We chatted for a while as she introduced me to her friends Colin and Megan, we headed off to a restaurant for supper that was free for dragon riders, after we all parted ways and I headed back to Hestia.
“Have fun?” She asked with a yawn.

“Yeah, I like it here already.” I watched as Hestia rolled onto her back and I crawled up her tail again. As I crawled my hand slipped into a hot tunnel making her groan, with horror I realized my hand was inside her genital slit and I quickly pulled it out.

“I am so sorry Hestia. I didn’t mean to.” I said blushing hard as she was looking at me with a grin.

“Please, I saw you eyeing me up earlier, you were just waiting for me to be vulnerable and exposed.” She said with a laugh making my face feel hot enough I thought I would start glowing.

“I am not mad, just next time finish what you start please, nothing worse than a horny dragon.” She said with a lusty look.

“You don’t care?” I asked.

“I forgot you never trained for this; it is okay to pleasure your dragon as long s they are fine with it. it is not frowned upon and routinely done by dragon riders, on cold nights riders are known to sleep inside their dragon to keep warm.” She said with a wide yawn showing off her wet fleshy mouth framed with white fangs. I wiped my hand off on a rag and noticed my hand smelled like vanilla and I cautiously tasted her fluids and was pleasantly surprised she also tasted like vanilla. I was still pretty warry about everything so I just fell asleep on her belly.
I woke up to Beth dumping freezing water over me and making me jump, Hestia was laughing as Beth ran off as I stumbled getting up on my feet. I ran after her and tackled her to the ground.

“What’s wrong bro? you look a little wet.” Beth said chuckling. I looked up to see her dragon walking over and he picked me up gently in his mouth and tossed me in the air, I landed in Hestia’s yawning mouth and slipped right down her waiting throat making her gag and swallow, I slipped into her stomach and noticed a lot of white liquid around me that smelled heavily of musk.
“Another friend I suppose?” I asked as her stomach tightened.

“Hey, you got me going last night and didn’t finish what you started, what did you think was going to happen?”

