On a sunny day a yellow dragoness with amber eyes and white hair up and rubs her eyes. Yawning. Stretching and groaning… as she held her hand down on her stomach. It felt hot. 
Incredibly hot… looking down and the young drake was lost in puzzlement. In her short life she never felt that hot down there. Was she getting sick?
Well… better asking her mother about it. Moving out of the bed, while still holding the stomach she moved towards the kitchen. And sure enough she saw her mother there… well adoptive mother if one has to be technical but as she hatched in the care of her so that was enough for the young drake. 
The large black and blue dragoness turned around and looked down at her with a smale “Good Morning Taira-Gon. how are you?”
“Not… that great” she admits “I feel so hot and weird… am I sick?” 
Her mother looked at her in curiosity and then with wide eyes she requested “Please get on the couch and spread your legs.” Taira-Gon looked puzzled at her mother but complied with her request. Only moments later her mother felt her body to gently check her temperature… but also moved her head down to her slit. Taking sniffs? Why was she doing that?
On her mothers face came a big smile “Oh dear… you aren’t sick… it is something else. And I know who can help you~ But first let me explain something about your heritage” and slowly pulled Taira-Gon onto her lap.
XXX
“Hey Kuran! What are you doing?” asks an otter girl to a black dragon and the dragon turns to her.
“I am making myself a fishing spear” he stated as he was cutting the stick “I want to try to catch some fish for a meal.” and then he grins “And before you say anything Alise: I am purposely NOT asking you to catch some. I want to do it on my own.”
“So… not in the mood for playing right now?” she asked. Kuran paused in consideration “Well… sure. But I want to have this finished first. Then I can try my luck.”
“I hope you don’t plan to cock the fish yourself” snickered Alise and smirks. “My tribe is still having nightmares about living and burning skeletons made of fish bones! Even the shaman is still not convinced that you aren’t a necromancer.” 
“Mom forbade me after that to ever cock again… she says I should either hire a cock at some point… or have a mate that can do the work.” he sighs and looks down “I still don’t get why she thinks I should start looking… I am only 12 for pete's sake.”
“If you were one of my tribe, you would be already an adult” reminded Alise to him with a shrug
“Then I am lucky that I am not one of your tribe” chuckled Kuran “I don’t feel ready to be an ad-” a roar was heard and Kuran blinked and looked at the source “Why is mom calling for me?”
“I have no clue… but if she is using a roar for that instead of finding or sending one of your sisters to pick you up it must be important.” admitted the Otter while scratching her head. Then she padded her friend back “I hope the best for you…”
“Thanks Alise…” he took a deep breath and sighs loudly. 
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Kuran got home where his mother was already waiting… but to his wonderment it is a smile on her face. Not anything serious then… still a roar to call him?
“Hey mom. I came as soon as I heard you… what is so important?” asked Kuran
His mother smiles, “Taira-Gon is ready, my dear.” 
“Ready?” asks the male dragon in confusion and tilted his head. Followed by scratching said head. 
“Ah, right” chuckles the older female “I never told you.”  and gestured to the table. Kuran went over there and sat on one of the chairs, while his mother took another “As you know Taira-Gon is adopted by me… in fact she hatched under my care. Or rather… she hatched while you hugged the egg. Of course you don’t remember that… but that was very significant.”
“How so?” he asked, confused.
She smiles “You must know… Taira-Gon belongs to a special kind of dragons ONe that can have many kids very fast… even from a young age. However, given she bonded with you, her ability to do so was dependent on you.” 
To the growing confusion of Kuran, she placed a hand on his shoulder and smiled brightly “You’re ready to breed. And so her body went into being ready for you.” 
All at once, Kuran understood what was going on… he already got the “bee and birds” talk two years prior… so he understood the implications. Then he gulped soundly “A-Are-Aren’t I… too young… to… to be… a parent?”
His mother stroke over his check and smiles “I think you will be a good one. And me and Jizara will help you in that endeavour.” and she kissed his snout. 
Kuran could only mentally note he is not feeling much better about the situation.
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Opening the door to Taira-Gon's room, the first sight he saw was his sister Jizara coming out. The yellow and black dragoness strokes over the check of Kuran and smiles “Congratulations little brother… going to have your first time soon.” and whispered to him “Just wish… that I would be the one getting that special privilege.” and moved off with a giggle.
As Kuran stared after her, he blinked a couple of times “What the… is… is she serious?” and blushes hard. Before gulping hard and turning back to the door. Started to move in… and stopped as he saw Taira… sitting on her bed, unclothed and a deep blush on her face. 
Kuran moved closer to her and began to register a scent into his nostrils… but while he cannot tell what that smell was… his body was more than aware of her nature. He felt a stiffness forming between the legs and his face turned red as result. 
Looking at him with her amber eyes, she looked nervous… just as nervous as Kuran was. At the very least. As he reaches her, she asks “mom… told you?” and Kuran nodded as answer and she wondered next “How… how do you feel about it?” 
“I… I am nervous… but somehow… I am… looking forward to it” he said awkwardly with a hand rubbing behind his head. 
Taira nodded and stood up and placed her hands on his chest “Y-Yeah… s-same here.” and the two looked at each other's eyes. His hands wrapped slowly around her, holding her on the back. As they kept staring their faces inches closer to each other until their lips began to touch. 
THey proceed to share a deep kiss with each other as result and their tongues danced with each other. Kuran leaned more into the kiss, while Taira leaned back… unaware that they were overextending slowly until she couldn’t hold her balance and they fell backwards into the bed. 
HOwever Taira didn’T care as she held the kiss, she even enjoyed the weight of Kuran landing on top of her and her body felt even more hot, especially between her legs. Where she could feel something.
Kuran broke the kiss as he felt something wet on his pride and raised himself up from her to look… and it was that his penis had touched her moist and warm womanhood… and he looked mesmerized at the red swollen lips of hers… her body showing signs of what she needs. 
Staring at the wetness for a bit, he slowly moved his hands on her hips and lifted them up, lining his pride up on her hole. Instinctively Her legs wrapped around his waist. She looks at him. Slowly she nodded to him and with a sound gulp, Kuran started to push into her folds. 
Her moist walls clenching around his pride as he moves inside her, both moaning at the new feeling they are feeling. Once his entire length was inside her, his instincts began to take over. Slow he pulled out of her and then pushed back in. Repeating the moving, while going faster and harder inside her. Groaning loudly in the pleasure and his eyes shut as he took it in. 
Tiara-Gon was in bliss and her hands were on the sheets, grabbing them hard while she was screaming loudly. At first there was a moment of point but it was soon replaced by the pleasing experience of him pounding inside her. 
The room was filled by the blissful moans of the two young drakes. Taira was starting to scream more and her inexperienced walls were clenching harder on his pride. Then he leans forward, his hands placed next to her head and her own hands pressed against his chest. 
Then Kuran was gritting his teeth and grunting loudly as he felt his balls twitching and shooting inside her womb, the claws scratching the sheets as he felt how he gave a female his seed for the first time.  And the yellow dragoness was screaming as she welcomed his baby making cream inside her body. The little dragoness feels so happy right now. So fulfilled.  And so happy. Especially as he then collapsed on her, panting loudly. 
Panting alongside him she breathes into his ear “T-T-Thank you… Kuran…” and wrapped her arms and legs around him, while the mixed fluid of their activity was leaking from their connection. 
Unaware of the two, Kurans mother and older sister are peeking into the room and Jizara whispers to the mother “Mom… can I have him next?” 
“Certainly my little girl” she answered and smiled “My little boy… already a big one now. Ready to breed~” and smiles at the resting pair.
