
Halcyon was always a little off-put by the school after it was cleared out. Any day she left after detention for being too disruptive, or staying late to help the teachers ease the burdens of grading with a tender blowjob. It was just one of those unshakable things, seeing the school empty and half dark. A stark contrast to how it’s ‘supposed’ to be, loud and full of life. She waved goodbye to anyone she happened to pass, a few janitors, the one or two faculty leaving as well.
It was definitely late when she got out, staying quite a few hours to be Mr. Cox’s fucktoy, something evident from the cum painting her tits and ass, gratuitously coating her ivory scales. It was joined with black marker all over her body, the perfect display of her sluttiness. She stopped by the gym showers to remove the entire day’s worth of seed and marker-print from her scales, tallies and words, all made possible by the pen around her neck. She hated to see it washed away, but she had taken photos of herself when she had gotten home all of the first week she was nude in school.
And the draconic teen could not deny the soothing warmth of a hot shower after a day of getting pounded, joints finally relaxed and mingling their ache with the lingering buzz in her middle. Her young but attractive body savored the heat, glorious curves on display as finished. Standing under the big fur-dryer, it worked great as a blow-drier as well for her scales, stepping out dry and squeaky clean. By the time she left, the sun was low, early evening. Muttering to herself a bit, she exited through the big double doors, padding along the bus loop to the highschool’s parking lot. 
But instead of a calming walk through pleasantly cool air, she saw a figure pacing around the lot, only a sparse few cars left and parked close to her truck. She couldn’t directly tell who it was, not until she got closer. But then, she didn’t have to. It was another dragon, dark black scales contrasted only the flashes of a white underbelly. Hard to see under the retail uniform he wore, but the cause of his pacing was revealed as well, a phone held to his ear.
“No! I told you, I can’t work this weekend! You know it’s my mom’s appointment!” Growled the boy, teeth glinting in an angry snarl. “Fine! Slash my hours again, maybe I’ll actually have time to finish school like you didn’t!” There was a sharp snarl, a word held in, only a final beep sounding as his hand went limp and he spun with tense muscles. Muttering, shaking, upset and almost looking like he was about to throw his phone. It was all intercut with a sudden sigh, his posture slumping. Until he saw her.
It was the usual raised-brow look of ‘is this chick naked?’, but it collapsed back to apathy quickly. “Oh. Hey.” He gave a casual nod, putting his old phone away. “You’re that slut, right?”
Hal stood taller with her proper title being said, nodding with perked ears. “Yeah!” She watched the other drake look her up and down, eyes lingering on her tits and cunt, just like she wanted. He was good looking, besides for a seemingly permanent face of neutrality. About as tall as her, good scales, but Halcyon came to realize she didn’t really know much about him. She knew he was Xavier, had to, considering he was the only other male dragon in town beside her daddy. But he was barely at school, barely interacted with anybody, and generally avoided people.
So she walked right up to the forlorn boy and stuck her hand out. “Nice to meet you, I’m Halcyon. I guess we’ve met before, but we haven’t really talked or anything.”
Xavier looked at the hand, squinted with veiled annoyance of social interaction, but shook it. “Xavier. Sorry about that, I don’t get out much.” He went silent then, a bit of an awkward silence building. He quickly looked around, ears folding. “Uh, sorry about calling you a slut. To be honest, that’s… all I really know about you.”
Overplaying dismissal, the naked girl tossed a hand and held her backpack straps tighter. “Oh, don’t worry about it! I fucked a lot of people to be the school slut, I’m happy you called me that.”
The dark dragon leaned back a bit, mild surprise filling his features. “Damn. That’s…”
Hal’s ears wilted a small touch to accent a sad smile, the girl settling on her feet to bring little bounces through her entire body. “Trashy?”
A light began to fill once angry eyes. “Fucking hot.”
She gave him an encouraging giggle, “Glad you think so.” Then she dropped to a level of seriousness, “Hey, I noticed you were pretty angry on the phone, is everything alright?”
What little life returned to the boy faded, blowing a sigh out. He raised his chin at her, appraising the naked dragoness. He then reached into his back pocket with a practiced motion to bring out a box of cigarettes, lighting one without a word. After a few drags, he held the box out with a raised brow. Halcyon shook her head, but he was busy looking at how it made her bare tits jiggle. “No thanks,” replied the girl, looking more worried.
Xavier shrugged. “Eh, no prob.” Another long puff and he leaned against his beat-up sedan, a similarly cheap car like Hal’s truck. “Just my boss fucking my ass like usual. I wish I could burn that goddamn store down.” He quickly glanced at the girl, standing cutely in front of him. “Metaphorically.” After looking back at his cigarette, he quickly went alert once more. “About the assfucking too.”
Hal nodded with a gentle little smile. “I figured.” Doing her best to empathize, she took a step forward to lean on his car beside him, the metal cold on her ass. “I get it if you don’t wanna go on a rant, but do you wanna talk about it?”
Xavier just blinked while taking another drag, ears flicking with mild surprise. “Shouldn’t you, like, be begging to suck my cock or something? I wasn’t expecting a therapist.”
The ivory dragoness shrugged with a sheepish smile. “I mean, sure. But I know it can be… difficult, to keep things bottled up. Things people might… not understand.”
The black drake just looked off into the dark wilderness opposite the parking lot. “Damn girl. That’s a fucking mood.” He sighed, looking at the half-burned cig. With a grunt, he snuffed it out on his car, flicking the butt away. “You know what? Sure, why the fuck not. Probably a mistake to air my laundry with the school slut, but… I feel that you’re right.”
“I can keep a secret.” Halcyon said, a little too much reality in her voice. It perked up again, “I may be a slut, but I’m just in it for the sex. Gossip isn’t my thing. Can’t be alienating a good dick, y’know?”
Xavier gave a little chuckle. “Well, I can respect knowing what you want.” He quickly sobered. “I’m uh… I think I’m a grade older than you? You’re a sophomore, right?”
“Next year. I’m 16.”
“Huh.” Muttered the shaded drake, moving to stare at the stars as the sun began to truly set. “Well, either way, I’m not at school much. I leave early to work.”
Halcyon merely gave a contemplative hum. “No wonder everyone rarely sees you.”
“Yeah. I’d drop the job in a heartbeat, but options are limited in such a small town. Hell, I’d love to just focus on school, and not work at all. But I need to help pay for my mom’s treatment. She’s the only family I got, and now she’s bedridden.”
The naked dragoness felt the weight settle on her shoulders just hearing that, but knew it paled to how much he likely carried. “Oh. I’m so sorry.”
The boy tossed a hand, slamming back to his shitty car. “Eh, don’t sweat it. It’s just how my life is, nothing on you. I know everyone at school probably just sees me as some bad-boy edge-lord. Figured I’d let you know that I’m really not. Well, not on purpose anyways. Can’t deny that I’m…” He trailed off, looking at the smoldering cigarette butt. “I’m not exactly happy with my life. But I do what I have to, regardless.”
Matching his longing gaze at the stars, Halcyon let out her own breath. “I wasn’t sure what to expect from you. There aren’t such dark rumors about you, people just think you’re a loner. Most people just don’t care, if I understand it. Better to gossip about the people you see every day, versus once a week.” She looked at him, the boy still staring off in the distance. “But you’re just a kid, doing his best to help his mom. That’s impressive to me. Giving up part of your childhood to make sure she gets better.”
Hal barely caught the subtle scowl appearing on Xavier’s face. “She won’t get better. This is just to ease her.”
Silence followed. She looked away after a pause, her own encouraging smile faltering. After a minute, she looked back at him. “Would you like to have sex? I won’t pretend to know what you’re going through, but at the very least, I can ease some stress.”
The most shock she saw on his face was then, a slightly wider eye and forward canted ears. With a tightening of his lips, he pushed off the car. “Sure.” Energy returned to the naked girl, perking the slightest. She pointed at her nearby truck, “Come on, I keep some blankets to fuck on, we can use the truck-bed.” Xavier only nodded casually, still not smiling as he padded over with her while taking his shirt off. “Cool.” Halcyon took her cute backpack off, locking it in the cabin while snagging a roll of fabric.
Xavier had dropped his pants by the time she dropped the hatch and tossed the blanket out, bright pink covering the old metal. “Sorry about the color, it’s a bit girly.” Halcyon said as she climbed up, turning back to find the black dragon eyeing her naked body as his boxers began to get a tent. He merely shimmied them down, a nice example of dragon cock flopping out. Uncut like her dad, it was a good balance of length and girth. Couldn’t compare to an adult like her daddy, but he was better than most people around her age. Xavier clamored onto the truck bed without much fanfare, not even blushing. 
“It’s fine. Your pussy is girly too.” Was all he said as Hal sat on the blanket, letting him approach. When he did, she got to her knees. “How do you want me?” Not even hesitating, the boy seemed to know what he wanted, and simply got it. “On your back. And I’m not using a condom. Or pulling out.”
Halcyon shivered at his casual assertiveness, something rare for high schoolers. And perfect for her desires. “That’s fine, I want you to feel all of me anyways.” Blushing, the ivory teen went ahead and laid down, spreading her legs to show a puffy, moist pussy waiting for him. Hefty breasts splaying off to the sides of her excitedly puffing chest, Halcyon gave the best, cutest fuck-me eyes she could give while tucking her arms behind her head. “This good?”
Stroking himself slowly to full hardness, Xavier gave a short nod. “Yeah.” Dropping down to his knees, he scooted up the pink surface to bring himself up between her legs, looking over her presented body. One hand landed on her outer thigh, sending a shiver up Hal’s spine before it turned to a shockwave as Xavier sent his other palm to pinch one of her pert nipples. Just as he used the grip to lift her big breast up and jiggle it, she couldn’t stop a moan from whimpering out as her hips bucked up, back arching as her sensitive bud was handled.
He merely looked at her, eyes narrowing in satisfaction. “I like that a whore like you has such fat tits already.” His fingers let go of her, but to instead grip the whole lump of impossibly soft flesh, some squeezing out through his fist. Halcyon could only squirm more. “Yessss~!” Using the hand on her hip, he tugged her whole body down the blanket as thrust upwards. He didn’t penetrate, sliding his length over her steamy folds, strings of clear juice webbing up from where it touched. Another calm hum of appraisal from the boy, “And that you’re soaking wet already too.”
Halcyon couldn’t stop herself, the teasing was too much, it’s like he knew just what she wanted. “P-Please, use me to relieve all the stress you have~” Whined the snowy dragoness, shuddering on the truck-bed just from Xavier touching her. Apparently Halcyon asked nicely enough, for Xavier reared his hips back one last time and slotted his tip right past her entrance. Splitting juicy lips open, his rod lay just inside those sweltering walls, already trying to tug him deeper. Moving to grab both her breasts as a drawn out moan left Hal’s lips, Xavier pushed himself deeper.
Velvet walls spread open for him, squeezing every inch he sent past her folds. Rippling, shuddering, her entire body did everything in its power to please him. He only nodded in appreciation before pulling out his half-deep cock, rubbing his foreskinned glans to her clit as it was soaked in feminine fluid. Sliding back in after Halcyon collapsed to a new fevered state of inconsolable arousal, Xavier used short little thrusts to spread her natural lube over his length. Each reciprocal pump brought him deeper than the last, a gradual process that had the slutty dragoness on edge before he even bottomed out for the first time.
Wet slurps sounded as he fucked her, a collected and measured pace. Meanwhile Halcyon was losing her mind, shifting under him as muscles spasmed, moaning for him like the whore she is. Each time the boy spread open a deeper part of her was a new salvo of fireworks in her mind, all set to the glorious backdrop of her perfect slutty context. Letting this guy bareback her, for no other reason than he had a bad day. Well, she would remember this day as a great one for sure. As Xavier drew himself in and out of her wonderful hole, he kept gripping her breasts, turning and yanking them in ways that added pitched cries to the girl’s pleasure.
His handling of her tits was wonderfully strong, tight fingers and quick motions. They’d feel a little sore in the morning, but this was the perfect touch in Hal’s mind. She truly screamed as the black dragon finally went all the way in, settling to a new depth without losing his pace. The hefty slap of his balls making contact with her sweaty body sounded out, the truck’s suspension creaking up a storm as the whole bed bounced with every thrust. There was life on Xavier’s features now, finally a break in the storm clouds of his emotions.
“Fuck, dragon pussy really is the best.” Was his simple statement as he fucked Halcyon into the pavement.
Halcyon was off the deep end, brain firing on every horny cylinder available. “Pound my whore cunt! Give me your cum!”
“Relax bitch, you’ll get it when I’m ready. This is about me right now, not you.” Xavier chided while twisting her breasts a bit, watching Hal’s body lock up with a wave of sensation as her tongue hung out of her mouth.
“Mhmhmm~” Was all the teen was capable of uttering as the boy’s entire healthy length rocked through her sensitive slit. Every fuck was rapture to the girl, but the ones that tickled her mind as well as her body were elevated above. Every slap of balls to her groin, every time his round tip pushed up through her vaginal lining to poke directly as her pleasure center. Every second under him was bliss. A bliss that somehow grew higher, when the dark scaled drake’s fingers took a fresh vice-grip of her tits as his hips slammed to hers and stayed, hilted inside her. Heavy throbs worked up her passage, a spread warmth pulsing deep inside her.
As her body gave out, she reached a heaven she didn’t think possible. Some ancient part of her brain unlatched, flooding her with dopamine from being mated by a male of her own kind, rewarding the seed blasting up her hole. Her lips loosed a moan equal to a bitch in heat, all as Xavier gave deep breaths over her. His expression was far simpler, a grimace of delight, and a sentence that only sent her further to cloud nine. “Nng, take my fucking cum bitch.”
Both rode out a long release, Xavier’s output impressive for his age, truly filling her. Halcyon’s sweat slicked body was a puddle of sex, nothing else making it to her mind other than the primal satisfaction of getting bred. Eyes distant, mouth unable to be closed, she was amazed Xavier kept it together so well. When the haze of satisfaction began to fade from every nerve in her body, buzzing tingles replaced the once all-consuming sensation. Focusing in the slightest once more, she shot him a slutty grin.
“W-Wow, that’s a lot of cum~ You were pretty pent up, huh?” She said between heavy breaths, still shaky from the hands still holding her tits. She’d have to get more boob-play in the future, this was doing all sorts of things to her nerves.
It took the boy a moment to respond, feeling the same instinctual bliss of unloading his balls into another dragon’s womb. Face losing the edge of rapture, he almost snarled with sensation, teeth glinting as the moon lit the two teens. “Ghn… Yeah, been awhile since I had some fresh pussy.”
Halcyon began to lift her torso up, raising with her elbows. Until a growl from the black drake came with a hand landing on her face to slam her back down as his fingers invaded her mouth. “I’m not done.” There was a power in his words, lost to instinct. With the ivory dragoness’s mind reeling more from the knee-weakening domination thanks to the blanket easing her impact, Halcyon merely shut up and let him resume user her jizz-leaking cunt as she came again. 
-
Xavier took another hit of his cigarette, staring up at the moon as he leaned against the truck’s back-window. There were the ever present instruments of crickets and frogs filling his ears, yet there was also a new player in the symphony. “Glrk!~ Shlurp~ MmmNGLk~” He looked down as he kept pushing Halcyon’s pretty face down on his cock, stoic face having the slightest smile from hearing his favorite music. Nothing like the dreamy moans and wet noises of a slut gagging on dick.
He shoved her all the way down, face scrunching up as her lips smushed to his base. Eyes closed with kinked brows, the slightest line of tears ran down her face from the intrusion in her neck. Halcyon was incredibly upset she washed her makeup off when she left school, the dragoness really wished she could give her new favorite fuck a nice view of runny mascara. As he held her there and her throat spasmed around him, he grunted in a way that made sure she knew she was being a good slut. And that’s all she needed.
When his hand completely let go of her horned head, she flung back with a gasp. Spit and cum stained her face, dripping off her chin and coating his entire genitals, webbed lines of fluid still connecting them as she refilled her lungs. Panting, she returned to nuzzle the shaft with that cock-drunk glass in her eyes, sending her tongue to lick up some of the mess on Xavier’s balls.
Taking another drag, the black dragon returned to relaxedly staring at the starry sky while he got his cock worshipped. “You sure know how to suck dick.” Was his only compliment.
Halcyon could only whisper her adoration. “I love your cock.”
“Good.” Came his usual brisk reply. Sighing, he looked back at the slut. “Hey. Use that tongue to clean me up. Getting late.”
She was already on task, greedily licking up the spit-cum mixture glazing his drooping shaft. She had experience cleaning dick after all, and it was done in no time. But even after there was nothing but a glossy shine of fresh spit coating his junk, she continued to kiss and lick him. He had to pat her head, getting the girl to focus on anything besides dick. “Hey. Halcyon… right?” A lazy nod from the girl as she kissed his skin-blanketed tip. He smiled then, truly. “Thanks. I… I really needed this.” He ruffled her head, bringing a delighted hum from the cum-drunk slut. “This was the best fuck I ever had, thanks for treating me.”
Finally getting some traction in her mind to pull away just an inch from his wonderful-smelling cock, Hal nodded with a proud blush. “I’m glad you enjoyed me. I’m always happy to drain a set of balls.”
“That’s good. Would you mind if we did this again?”
Halcyon looked like a kid who was just offered to go live at DisneyLand. “I will give you the keys to my house so you can blow a load in my pussy any time of day.” She said with pure seriousness, eyes showing truth.
Xavier chuckled. “I might have to take you up on that. But I’ll have to turn that down for the time being. How about we do this same thing on Monday? Doesn’t have to be a night, or at school, just-“ His ears folded in self-awareness, “Here, just take my number. I’ll let you know when I need to fuck you.”
Dropping down to rest her prone body on her arms, she looked up at Xavier with his cock between them. “Sounds perfect.” With a final kiss to his glans and balls, the two got up. Xavier walked off to his own car as Halcyon rolled up the blanket, a hand moving to hold her pussylips shut so no cum leaked out. After she reached into her glove box and pulled out some tape, she placed a trip right over her slit, sealing the seed in. Sitting in the driver’s seat with a dumb smile, it took her a few minutes to stop replaying the event over in her mind. There was an urge in her lust for him, something new. She wanted to be bred, and he did just that. It was the second greatest feeling in the world.
With a sad sigh, she gave a moment of despair that she was on the pill as she turned the keys and revved her truck.
-
“You’re home late.” Simply stated the masculine dragon, lounging in his recliner as his daughter made her way through the trailer-home’s door. Hal nodded to Lak with a smile, setting backpack down and flopping onto the couch. Still naked, Lak had no reason not to look at her sexy body. “I see that tape on your pussy, get some good loads?”
Halcyon nodded into the cushion with a dreamy hum. “Probably some of the best sex I had this year.”
“Better than your fundraiser?” Asked the dad with shock.
“Eh, different occasions. This was one-on-one.” Woozily replied the ivory scaled teen, body finally resting after a long day getting fucked.
“Well there’s leftover burgers in the fridge, feel free to heat one up.” As the girl nodded and rose from the couch, he reached out to grab her ass, halting her. Looking down with a sudden burst of attentive energy, Hal’s tail went into overdrive upon feeling her dad’s fingers on her plush asscheeks. Could this day get any better?
“Dad?” She whimpered, but there was hope in the words.
He looked away from the TV with a grin. “Get a beer for me?” Letting the pliant flesh of his child’s bottom go, he gave the still-red scales a gentle pat. “Looks like people were slap-happy today.”
Hal had to control herself, lest she fall to her knees right there and start fingerfucking herself into oblivion. “Y-Yeah. It’s okay though, you know I like being spanked.”
“Not as much as you like another punishment it seems.” Lak said while wiggling his toes at her.
Face going red, the girl quickly scooted away. “I’mgonnagoeatnow,kthanksbye.”
The big man let out a bassy laugh, pausing only as Halcyon’s torso popped out from the kitchen entrance, tits swaying down enticingly. “Catch.” She called, tossing a can over that was expertly caught by the dad-bod dragon with the same shiny white scales as his daughter. Raising it in thanks, he cracked it open. When she came back out a few minutes later with a steaming burger on a plate, she dropped back to the lush couch and dug in. 
Lak had to chuckle after awhile. “You are relentless, you know.”
She only looked over with cheeks full of food and a raised brow. 
He waved at her. “You’re quite the little temptress. You keep bouncing your tits at me, and flashing your pussy.”
Hal blinked, then slowly swallowed. “Well… yeah? You deserve to see the body of the sexy teen you live with. Especially after being so cool with my lifestyle. And you know, teaching me how to show off.”
Taking another sip, Lak hummed. “I guess I shot myself in the foot there, huh.”
“You know dad, you wouldn’t have to worry about it so much if you just fucked me already.”
Smirking, the dad raised his drink. “Not till your 18th, kiddo.”
“Ugh. I don’t know how you can keep that monster cock of yours in your pants. I even, like, got on all fours in front of you yesterday. How can you resist me flagging my holes at you?”
A sage look graced the man’s sharp and imposing visage, though Halcyon only felt a love when she looked at a face many could easily fear. “You’re my kid first, a sexy teen last.”
Puffing air out, Hal returned to eating. Until once more her dad glanced over with nothing but casual interest. “Who’s cum is that tape holding in? You said one-on-one, are you still stopping by Jim’s office on the way out of school?”
A shake followed by a nod. “I did stop by him, and he filled my womb pretty good. But this was that other dragon kid in town. Xavier. Do you know him?”
Losing any charm, Lak’s face sank. “Hm. I know of him. Terrible what happened to his family. Glad to see he’s still able to meet people around his age after taking so much responsibility. I can bet he really needed any relief you gave him.”
Nodding back, Hal focused on the wet fluid squishing in her cunt every time she moved. “Yeah, he was pretty grateful. And pent up. Absolutely reamed me, went four rounds.” She glanced at her dad, trying to discern the emotion of his face. “Is it cool if we meet up more often? I really liked sucking his dick. And there was just something so… powerful about getting fucked by another dragon. I came like three times in a minute.” She hummed to herself, “But that could have also been the way he treated me.”
Lak’s brow raised. “How he treated you?” There was no jumping to conclusions, but there was building parental rage of hearing his daughter was mistreated.
Shaking her head, “Just dirty talk. Calling me the whore I am, all that. Refusing to use a condom, making sure he got as deep as possible when he came. Getting my number so he can call me over to fuck him whenever.”
There was still concern in the father’s voice. “You’re still taking the pills, right?”
A sigh from the teen. “Yeah…”
Then Lak shrugged. “Well as long as you’re smart about it, I can’t tell you who and who not to get with. Just stay safe is all I ask. I overreacted, I doubt he would cause any problems. He… He has enough of them already. But don’t invite him to start trying.”
She nodded back, smiling again. “Thanks daddy. Love you.”
He met her warm face with a tender smile of his own. “You too, sweetie.”

