
“Alright, we’re here!” Jonathan said with a healthy dose of excited joy, tail whapping against the seat of the car as he shut the engine off. The border collie looked over with that infectious canine smile, ears perked up adorably as he locked eyes with his new girlfriend, Elaine. 
Elaine was a sexy little ocelot, a beautifully groomed spotted pelt under a nice shiny black latex dress, the middle of it turning to a sheer mesh to allow her taped breasts and pussy to be seen through the garment. It wasn’t formal attire, but it was clear the girl had broken into her ‘special occasion’ section for this date with the boy that swept her off her feet in a single night of companionship and passion.
She returned the broad smile without hesitation, unable to resist the radiating happiness the collie put out. “Come on, I can’t wait to show you inside, this is my favorite place in town.” Informed Jonathan, popping the car door open to rush over and open Elaine’s before she could make her own move out of the vehicle.
“Such a gentleman you are, thank you.” She said with a little curtsey designed to give him a peek at her mesh wrapped tits.
“My pleasure miss,” He replied with a grin notching a touch higher at the sight. The two then made their way to the building, the parking lot populated but not even close to being full, a perfect night for easy seating and great service. On the steps up the rustic themed building, appearing like a big house, an old inn, Jon stretched his arms out after bounding up a few steps to present the large sign hanging from a post.
Elaine looked at the collie as he stood with a lightning fast tail, unable to stop her own from curling around happily as she read the sign. “Miss Melissa’s Bed and Beverage,” spoke the ocelot in a measured tone of reading, meeting her date’s bright eyes with a curious glance. “Ah, is this one of those tavern restaurants? I should have known your favorite place would just be an upscale bar, Jon.” She placed her hands on her hips and cocked her posture teasingly as her purse dangled from a wrist, shooting him a smile nearly as wide as his own.
He snorted bemusedly, “Elaine, Elaine, Elaine, this is far more than just an ‘upscale bar’, my dear. It’s truly a place to remember for all time, and it’s a local establishment. This here is the only one, and it’s out of this world.” 
Stepping up to take his arm in hers, the ocelot rested a head on his shoulder. “But it’s still a bar, buddy. I should have known our first ‘real’ date would be to one.” She winked at him while sticking a tongue out, making him chuckle as they went through the doors. The first impression that the girl got was how cozy it was.
True, it was oriented like a tavern, a little foyer with a staircase leading to rooms on one side, before it opened up into the grand space of the main room. There were no shortage of patrons, but despite the building’s small size, it didn’t feel cramped, the wood construction and warm lighting setting a tone of welcoming and ease. The pair strode into the main space, Jon leading his date to an empty table, knowing there was no hostess to assign it.
Things became more clear as she went into the large room, tables spaced out with a high ceiling and loft barely visible, one wall a bar with taps and bottles, seats bearing people of all species as they drank and talked energetically. But what really stood out was the staff, and what they were carrying. Every single server was female, every one of them dragons, and every one of them were wearing nothing but sleeves and stockings designed to emulate the frilly bar maiden clothes of ages past.
The core of their bodies remained mostly uncovered, letting Elaine get a good look at them, and look she did. They were all large, further beyond the dragon standard, but more in plush curves than height. All of them more than thick and shapely enough to be called mommy, and each hauling two massive milk jugs to boot. Far from the expression, these tits the staff had were large, DD the smallest ones she saw, with most servers even bigger. And key to their purpose, they were all gently dripping pristine while milk as they bustled around with trays and menus.
As the collie led her to a table, she sat down after tearing her eyes off one of the waitresses quaking ass while she sashayed back to the kitchen. She couldn’t help but notice many of the dragons had large round bellies, with some kind of marking on them. She turned to her boyfriend, “Really Jon? A milk bar?” It was spoken with a slight smirk, all in fun jest.
He held his hands up as his head turned with one of the passing mostly nude girls. “Hey, they serve alcohol too, on top of hard milk. But trust me, dragon’s milk is basically alcoholic already, that stuff’s soooo good, hun.” 
She rolled her eyes as she set her purse down, “And it’s also soooo expensive. You do know a single bottle of dragon’s milk is like… fifty bucks right? I know money isn’t a big issue for us, but a milk bar of only dragon’s milk is a bit pricey for a simple date, don’t you think?”
The collie tossed a hand before flagging one of the big jiggly matrons down. “Relax hun, it’s not that costly here, it’s fresh and with no middle man. Everyone knows that the Wyvern’s Mark brand is too high quality milk, and thus overpriced as all hell, even if it is the best damn milk in the world. This stuff is direct from the source, and without the added markup of brand recognition.”
As the date hummed in thought, a big dragoness saw the raised hand and quickly trotted over, promptly standing at attention while bouncing on her heels once to jiggle her swollen tits at the pair while cutely holding her serving tray behind her back. “Well hi there sweeties~! How can momma Sophie help you out today?” The deep purple scaled MILF spoke with the tone of caring warmth that a proud happy mother would, playing up the act of being the guest’s ‘mommy’ for the night.
With a server so close, Elaine had a moment to look her over in full detail, the aforementioned motherly body matching their personality quite well, and revealed fully with their uniform being only leg and arm coverings. Now the ocelot could distinguish a subtle black collar on the dragon’s neck, hanging with a tag printed with “Sophie”, the text laid over a stamped female symbol on the heart-shaped tag. Her belly was the next noticeable thing, the light tan undertone giving the rounded abdomen a soft and smooth look, pleasant under the gentle lights. 
On this taut bulge of what looked like mid-pregnancy, were two things. The first being a set of nine heart tattoos building up like tallies on the left side of her broad tummy, while the other was a sharply printed womb tattoo placed over the real thing, just above her groin. The space inside the uterus was covered with a red sticker saying “Sorry! This womb is occupied!”
In this moment of investigation by the feline woman, the waitress seemed to stiffen, eyes brightening as she smiled more genuinely. “Oh! Jonathan! Welcome back dear, I’m so glad you came back to see mommy again, I’ve missed you darling~”
The collie reached a hand out to place his palm on the woman’s inner thigh, sending a thumb up to brush her moist exposed slit. “Oho, no, I’ve missed you mommy~”
The dragon blushed under her rich amethyst scales, knees getting closer as he stroked her pussy, a gentle sighing moan coming from the woman as a few beads of milk began forming on her large teats. “Aww, I’m so happy to hear you haven’t forgotten me! It just fills my heart with joy every time you come back. Now, what can I do for you? I see you have a guest tonight, has the lovely lady ever been here before?”
Raising her hands up a bit with a fairly intense blush on her face, Elaine shook her head. She had been to milk bars before, who hadn’t, but this one was certainly… specialized to a degree she hadn’t seen before. “Not to this one, no.”
Seemingly getting a burst of maternal energy, the dragon stood taller and leaned a bit closer to the ocelot, who could now smell the woman’s arousal and juices all too well. On top of the gentle wet noises of her date stroking that glistening vulva. “Oooh! Mommy just loves having more family to play with! It’s been so long since I could talk to a daughter, you’re going to love your time spent with momma~”
Also leaning into the seated feline, Jon happily translated. “The servers are gonna roleplay as MILFy mommies for us, I recommend you play along, as they’ll do it regardless if you do. It’s pretty fun if you can get used to it, but I understand if you think it’s a bit silly at first.”
Remaining silent in order to not break character when not needed, the big waitress let the collie speak instead. When he was done, the woman stood back up straight, shivered a bit as the man’s thumb ground against her clit a bit, then happily looked at both people at the table. “Now, let’s get you two taken care of. Can’t have my darlings going hungry or thirsty, now can I?”
Looking confidently up at the dragon, Jonathan began his order. “I’ll start with a spiced double-chocolate milk please, hand pumped.” Glancing to the out-of-her-depth flushing feline, “Have you looked at the drink menu yet, babe?”
She panicked a bit, looking around, then down at the table surface to pick up the laminated document, embarrassedly scanning it. “U-Uh, no, sorry, got distracted.”
Happily bouncing on the balls of her feet, the matronly drake jiggled her tits for them, “No worries sweetie, we take distractions as compliments~” Followed with a heft of her large tits and a wink. “You take as much time as you need. Though perhaps mommy can help you decide? How do you normally like your milk?”
“Usually just… plain, but there’s so many different drinks and mixes. How are there so many options from just breast milk?”
“Milk is a truly wonderful substance, isn’t it? So many possibilities, while still being lovely in it’s base form. And dragon’s milk is a potent substance dearie, it can be used in many different ways. Though sometimes the other milk is better, I recommend a fresh Honey Nut Drake shake. That’s my favorite drink besides just plain ol’ breastmilk.”
“Honey Nut Drake? What’s in it?” Elaine asked cautiously, but with more than enough curiosity.
All too happy to oblige, the matron nodded gently, almost seductively. “It’s our special mixture of thick and creamy nut milk- or dragon cum if you’re more direct- plus honey and some light spicing such as nutmeg and vanilla. All blended into a smooth chilly shake.”
The ocelot’s eyes opened a bit wider. Dragon milk was top shelf prices on the market, dragon cum was even more extravagant, being mostly small-batch bottling. To get an entire shake of it, was nothing less than something that made her imagine a big number on her next credit card payment. “How much is it?” She asked, waiting for the bombshell.
The smile that Sophie wore was bigger than her breasts, full of pride. “Fifteen dollars.”
If Elaine had a drink, she would have spit it out. “F-Fifteen dollars!? And… it’s real, right? You’re not mixing in other semen?”
The head shake the dragon-mommy gave was able to convey the smirk her doting motherly expression didn’t. “All our Drake shakes are made with one hundred precent, genuine, bonafide dragon cum.”
Still suspicious, the ocelot kept prying, even as the other two around her began smiling from her realization. “So… it has to be frozen right? There’s no way it’s made to order, with dragon cum, that’s just not possible for that price.”
“Oh no, honey. Our cum is fresh, from his balls to your glass, we can get you a sample of pre that’s still warm if you would like. We have our chefs fulfill the nut milk orders, and they are more than happy to oblige to provide an affordable price.”
Elaine was silent a moment, then just had an influx of excitement. “Wow… Yeah, I’ll take the shake please.”
A wink, “Mother knows best. Lovely choices darlings~” Sophie said tenderly before walking away, “I’ll be back with those drinks in just a moment.”
Seeing that this place was already leaving an impression on his date, the collie was still just a ray of sunshine to her. Meanwhile the ocelot herself was fidgeting slightly, able to feel her nipples get hard and poke through her dresses’ middle mesh as she looked at her date with a bit of a red face.
Jon chuckled, “You’re like a ten year old going to your first male strip club. Never been to a milk bar?”
Scoffing, but still avoiding his gaze, “Of course I have, just never a literal dragon mommy milky bar slash cafe thing. This is just… very… uh, unique.” Her blush deepened, “And I, uh… always wanted to try dragon cum. I’m shocked at the price here.”
A slow nod, the collie not judging. Some people were just shy, despite the culture they lived in. “Yeah, they make their money elsewhere. Speaking of, now’s your chance to look at the menu, instead of all the naked dragons walking around. I know they’re fucking stacked, but you can ogle all you want after we eat.”
“Ah… right.” Elaine quickly picked up the laminated sheet again, seeing nothing but milky, creamy drinks. Flipping to the back, she looked at the rest of the menu. The top half was food, of course, and the second half was sex. Which should have brought an ‘of course’ in the girl’s mind. Obviously the ‘mommies’ were up to fuck, and the prices were also pretty good, only thirty bucks for an hour. Within that hour, cuddling was free, handjobs shockingly cheap, titfucks five bucks, and everything else incremented in easy five dollar amounts. Except for two things, once you wanted two hours, it was a hundred bucks. 
Then there was the biggest ticket item at the very bottom, “Make me a mommy! - $800” Blinking at the listing, Elaine kept reading. “Please inquire about the availability of your server’s womb, if occupied you may request another womb to rent if available.” She hit the fine print next, “Males cannot claim impregnation fees if insemination occurs within this establishment. Insemination not guaranteed, all purchases final, any children not claimed within two weeks of birth are seized by Miss Melissa’s Bed & Beverage as company property.”
“Dang.” She said quietly. “That’s a lot of sex options.”
The “mhm” Jon gave had been the most excited hum she had ever heard. “Their waitresses are great fucks, this place is soooo good to get my rocks off. MILF bodies are to die for, and they are dragons! It’s not everyday you get some mythic-tier species to be an affordable whore, this place is a hidden gem.”
“Certainly seems so. But now I see why the drinks are so cheap. Judging from all the big bellies around here, people are dropping a lot of cash to be ‘daddies’.”
“Yeah, I’ve only been able to get a server here knocked up twice, it’s just so costly, but I can do it after saving up. Honestly, it’s a great experience renting one of their wombs out, their customer service is top notch.”
The ocelot eyed her new boyfriend with interest. “You’ve impregnated them? Where are your kids?”
“One is the master bathroom toilet, the other is my garbage disposal. $800 may be a lot to knock a dragon up, but compared to the possible thousand or so a good toilet goes for, it’s a steal. Training your own kids is always cheaper than buying. I’m sure everyone here knows this, so that’s why it looks like all the servers on shift are already showing. Not to mention, dragon kids are worth a fortune if you get lucky and don’t have any hybridization.”
Elaine started browsing the food portion of the menu, “Huh, yeah that’s pretty smart. Their salads look pretty good. Nice soups too- oooh, they have shark! It’s been so long since I had seafood, that’s tempting.”
The collie renewed interest in his own menu. “Really? Damn, this was a good day to come, their catch of the day is usually tabby cat, or canine if you’re lucky. Sharks are rarely culled compared to those. I want an open season on the rabbits already so other species are pushed to the culling ranks, I’m getting tired of eating those damn bunnies all the time.”
A gentle sigh, “I know what you mean. Like, at the end of the day, meat is meat, but it seems every non-horribly-expensive steak around is rabbit right now. But I suppose it’s fair that the rarer species aren’t volunteering often, since y’know… they have to volunteer. No way in hell they’ll ever reach culling levels with the ‘mass producers’ constantly at those tiers.”
Jon nodded across from her, “I hear you. Hey, I’m picking up the bill on this one, you can get the shark. I’m certainly going to be splurging a bit tonight. Just don’t bankrupt me babe.”
“Oh please Jonathan, I’m a tiny girl compared to you, one shake and steak is all I can really fit. And this place is shockingly affordable, as I’ve noticed.”
Upon hearing this, the man chuckled warmly and sent a hand over the table to rest over Elaine’s, both smiling as they glanced over their menus occasionally. Soon Sophie was bustling back, bare feet plodding over with her big form giving a presence to the footfalls, but she still moved with grace despite her size. “Dearrrrrieeees~! I’ve got your drinks~” 
Reaching the table with a hearty giggle and copious jiggle, the matronly dark purple dragon carefully but stylishly placed the tall glass cum-shake before the ocelot, the motion making the dragon twist and bend enticingly. “One Honey Nut Drake shake, freshly made!” 
Elaine was enticed by the big tall glass, the top a pleasant lump of whipped cream, a cherry on top, with flecks of dark spice on it. The glass revealed the main contents to be a solid pearly white, condensation already forming from the cold thickened ejaculate, also dotted with flecks of nutmeg and seasonings. A big red and white swirly straw stuck out of the drink, perfectly pointed at the captivated feline.
Then a more normal, but still large glass was set on the table before Jonathan as Sophie took an object from a strap on her sleeve. She handed it to the collie, who took it with delight. As soon as he had it, what appeared to be a large suction cup with a handle akin to a caulk gun, he got giddy. 
The big dragon woman then dropped to a squat, still only bringing her rack to head level of the sitting couple, but they got a clear view of her now spread nethers as it glistened in the soft light of the bar. Sophie kept her gaze locked to the canine, smiling with pure maternal warmth, gentle and encouraging in all those subtle compassionate ways. Arching her back a bit, the thicc dragon pushed her heavy round tits out at him, the dark black buds standing out on the the center of her amethystine scales.
Moving slowly and knowingly, but still akin to a casual temptress, the ‘mommy’ took her hands and lightly grasped her left breast, and hefted the massive mammary with a careful squeeze to produce a bead and quick spurt of milk from the tasty looking nipple. “Here you go hun, this one is more full. The infuser is already loaded, so just pump away sweetie.”
Jonathan did indeed seem to gain the giddiness of a child on Christmas morning, direct gaze swapping between the pleasant face of the dragon matron and her huge titties, the one nipple pointed right at him as the whole soft mound was presented to him. “Okay then mommy, get ready.” He said with a wink as he pushed the contraption forward, pushing the clear cup around the leaky nip until the plastic was clouded by dark areola. 
With a prime grin, the collie picked up his glass and held it under the handle of the device, then he squeezed that long flat trigger, a gentle hiss of air pressure coming as the teat was sucked into the cup more. Sophie gently sighed, smiling with caring delight, “I’m always ready to be milked, sweetie. Go ahead and get yourself a nice fresh drink.”
Now steadily pumping the handle, the pneumatic nose barely left the table as Sophie shuddered a bit, soft sighs becoming groans, then unabashed moans. With every pull of the pump, a few drops of milk dropped from the bottom into the held glass, already dark and chocolatey. Soon these drops became a trickle as the dragon began breathing heavier, and soon the tasty substance was gushing out, the plastic cup opaque with creamy white before being pulled through the infuser.
The glass filed, the woman’s pussy dripped like a slut’s, and Jon was loving it, hearing her vocal enjoyment of the personal milking. Sure, some of it was played up, but you don’t work as a milk maiden if you don’t get something from it. Sophie, for certain, was getting a lot from it. But then all too soon, the glass neared full, and the canine ceased his pumps, watching the final trickle of sweet milk flow down into the cup, before he set it down.
Large motherly hands wrapped around his as he held the milker to her breast, the dragon lovingly taking his milking hand into her own, smothering them with the intimate contact of hand holding, dwarfing his digits with her own. “Thank you so much sweetie, such a relief to have some weight gone.” She began pulling the man’s hands away, holding them as she directed him in detaching the hand pump from her newly puffy nipple. “Easy does it~”
A soft slurp of suction came as the broad cup released her teat, the nub wobbling around as it returned to center resting, a faint trail of white running down the swell now. That pop was a bit hard to hear, as Sophie gasped with sensation, crouched legs shivering slightly as a new trail of fluid gathered at her lower lips. She took the milker, standing back up to her imposing draconic height, but kept the doting mother role the entire way.
“Now, may I put a food order in for my two lovelies? Or is it just drinks tonight?” The busty woman cheerily asked. “Or perhaps I can interest you in my body? I can offer a special tonight, oral is half off.” This was punctuated by a long, slick tongue swiping around the purple scaled dragoness’s plump black lips. “Mommy’s treat, for the lovely couple.”
Elaine was blushing again, but managed not to stammer too badly. “N-Not tonight for me, I’m sure I’ll get enough after our date, Soph- er- m-mommy…” Though the ocelot’s face grew to one of reserved embarrassment, the mature dragon smiled a bit more genuinely, proud of the attempt to join the fun. Elaine tried to go on, “F-For the food, I’ll have the shark fillet, and a side of mashed potatoes and gravy.”
Once more bouncing on her bare feet, Sophie bobbed her tits for the table, and sent all sorts of other places quaking. “Wonderful choice dear~! You just let me know if you need any attention, or want to give some. Everything is on the table.” Turning away from the now beet-red ocelot, the dragon flaunted her rack at the man, and stepped her legs wider to show the strand of juice dripping out of her cunt. “How about you sweetie?”
Jonathan was much more collected and casual, holding up the menu to point at the item to ensure no misunderstanding. “I’ll have the shark as well, but I had some questions about it.”
The dragon was all too happy to clasp her hands over her groin, arms pushing her tits together alluringly. “Ask away, sweetie! I will tell you everything I can~!”
“Great, is the shark farm raised or voluntary tonight? I’m just gonna cross off culled, since there’s no way sharks are being restricted.” 
“Tonight’s shark is indeed voluntary, and arrived live this morning from the distribution plant. She was 21 years old, 178 pounds, pregnant of course, and was certified A grade. DD cup breasts and a large sized buttocks as well. Callie Lane was as fresh as they get, and was quite a hit, we’re looking into connecting with a farm supplier to get some more varied permanent menu items. Otherwise we might start offering local volunteering incentives like a few steakhouses do, we’ve already got a vacuum seal rig to display the bodies on the wall for purchase.”
“That sounds great, I’d love to see the food section expand. Otherwise, I was wondering if the breasts have been taken already?”
A curt informative nod, “One breast is left, ready to be cooked. It’ll be a slight upcharge from the fillet.”
Slapping the menu on the table, the collie sat back with a pleased look, “Perfect, I’ll take it.”
Swiftly grabbing both menu’s Sophie was all smiles still. “How would you like your breast cooked? Sliced and pan seared or oven roasted whole? An already fine cut must be prepared just to my darling’s liking~”
“Oven please, pan sear makes the outside a little too crunchy if it isn’t done right, and I like the nipples soft still.”
“Can do sweetheart~ Would you like it to be stuffed as well, or straight breast with our house seasoning?”
“Stuffed please, that sounds lovely.”
A pleasant nod from the dragoness, “And can I put you down for some sex? I know you’ve got your lovely lady already, but you’ve never gone without fucking mommy dearest while you’re here~”
The collie looked at the scaled matron’s mouth confidently, as Elaine nudged her silverware around with splayed ears and a waving tail as her gaze flicked around to the other servers. “Sure, I’ll take the half-off oral tonight.”
Those big dark lips puckered at him for a moment, “Will that be with the food or…”
“Yes, with the food please. Nothing beats a hearty meal with a good deepthroat.”
Though she fueled it into the mommy temptress act, the purple woman was clearly getting excited again, “Wonderful~ But I hope you know, it’s gonna be a bit sloppy with how big you are.”
Jon tossed a hand, “Oh, that’s fine, I’m sure my date here won’t mind the noise.”
“Alright then, mommy is going to go put your orders in, and I’ll be back with your food and a ready mouth, just for you!” Nods were exchanged, then the curvaceous woman strutted away as the collie returned his focus to the ocelot. 
Elaine was trying to meet his eyes, but was still reeling from that interaction. She was by no means sheltered, but she now knew that ordering sex differed vastly between the sexes, her booking of male prostitutes considerably different. On top of that, she was coming to terms with how her boyfriend had just ordered a blowjob from the server on their first real date out. It was a bit rude, as now he would have less cum to give her tonight, but she worked full time at a train station glory hole, she would get plenty of cum on Monday.
“Yeah… this has been super interesting and all, but I won’t lie, I’m looking forward to that food.” She tracked a red dragoness walk from the bar to another table, this server looking to be in the third trimester with twins her belly was so big, but that did nothing but enhance the motherly look, plumping up those leaking breasts and fatten up those luscious thighs and asscheeks. Beyond that, Elaine was looking around and enjoying the homey, rustic inn feel the interior decor gave. “This place is starting to grow on me.”
She blinked, looking down suddenly with ears perked, then sighed with the realization of how much of a dumbass she was. Of course Jon would order a deepthroat, she was sitting in front of a huge cup of chilled cum. Dragon cum, even. “Oh fuck, I forgot that was there.”
Jonathan tutted her, “Careful now, that’s shameful to the bartenders.”
Wasting no further time, the ocelot wrapped her lips around the stereotypical straw, and took a big slurp. It was cum alright, but fucking great cum. She could tell there was just a tiny bit of milk in it to get the shake consistency, but it was the perfect salty savoriness of premiere draconic cum, mixed with a careful amount of sweet from the honey, and a small but impactful burst of the spice at the end. It was more cummy than shake-like, but it wasn’t the full on sludge of jizz either, a nice mix that kept the best parts of the ejaculate, while helping it go down that much better. And Elaine was in heaven.
“Oh, fuck. That’s good.” She stared at the cream-topped cup with an unhidden awe, “It’s… It’s… I can’t really describe it. This is everything and more I expected fresh dragon cum to taste like! And the shake, oh my god it’s perfect.”
A tender laugh came from across the table. “I knew you’d like it here. But I’m a bit surprised you’ve never sucked a dragon off at the glory hole. Hundreds of people gotta go through that a day, right?”
“Jon, this is the most amount of dragons I’ve seen in one place that wasn’t a porn shoot, or a luxury whore group. Even if a dragon goes through my dinky little train station, there’s five other girls working the other cubicles too.”
Taking a sip of his own fresh chocolate milk, the collie simply nodded with a contemplative hum. “Fair.” Further enjoyment of drinks and company ensued, with smiles and giggles as the cups slowly drained. Then suddenly that busty dragoness was beside them once more, tits flopping and slit exposed as she set two wide plates on the table.
“Dinner is served darlings! Dig in~” Sophie chimed huskily as the patrons eyed their meal. Elaine had a wonderful slice of meat resting atop a bed of pleasant greens, drizzled in spices and a light sauce with a hearty lump of mashed potatoes and a dark gravy beside it. Jon looked at his plate with wide eyes, bearing a wonderfully large, round, upturned breast. With skin golden and perfectly cooked, a slight line on the side of the big mammary indicating where the stuffing went in.
It had the slightest amount of jiggle to it still, nipple pointed up and toasted to a dark tone, but still looking soft as ever. It sat upon its own bed of greens and other culinary garnish, with a similar sauce coating it to give the roasted lump a lovely shiny look in the warm light, gently steaming as it cooled. “Wow.” Jonathan said, “This looks beyond perfect, thank you.”
“I’ll pass the compliments to the chef, but right now I just want to get your dick in my throat sweetie~ Scoot your chair back a bit? I’m a big girl after all.”
The ocelot watched with a fading blush as her boyfriend made room at his feet for the large woman to crawl up between his legs. A bit of shimmying and then his pants were around his ankles, “Oh! I always forget how big you are! And how good you smell darling. Can’t wait to get a taste~” Though Sophie had vanished beneath the surface, Elaine had glimpses of the large purple dragon under the table, back facing her and thus had to make an effort to not put her paws on the server’s wide jiggly backside. 
Jon was looking up at her with a casual expression, already slicing into his breast, and almost nothing changed in the way he was talking to her as she began taking bites of her own meal. The food was fantastic of course, but she found it harder to focus on the cooking as slurping noises began from under the table, growing louder and wetter as time went on.
It wasn’t long before the collie had a permanent look of pleasure on his muzzle as he ate, sinking in his chair as the woman sloppily bobbed her head on his cock under the table. Elaine could only catch glimpses of the movement in her periphery, instead looking deeply at her boyfriend’s face of bliss as he got loudly deepthroated on their first date by a whore. Slurps turned to glucks, then heavy deep gags, the girl able to hear just how deep that cock was going in the dragoness’s neck.
The speed in which those noises came, and the pure ecstasy on Jonathan’s face told her that the dragon woman was giving an expert blowjob, making herself gag for a better experience and with speed that would rival most whores for such length. The purple scalie was large, and no doubt could handle the collie without issue, but gagging on their cock was just better service, so Sophie did it with fervent glee.
It would quiet every few moments, the woman letting him calm down a bit so he didn’t blow too early, and to give the couple a chance to talk while she gently held him in her mouth, keeping him hard with a wandering tongue. The two above enjoyed the food, though Elaine wasn’t able to have nearly as much of a peaceful dinner than what she planned, the under-table bj constantly interrupting her, or making the collie zone out in pleasure as he was taking deep into the dragon's face.
Well, she didn’t mind really. A blowjob was understandable, she certainly lost a bit of focus when sucking dick too. She realized that her own mind was further embracing her desires, date be damned. But the plates were now clear and empty, and the couple talked. Nearing the bottom of their drinks now, Elaine made enjoyable smalltalk with Jon as he got his dick sucked by a voluptuous dragon slut. Obviously though, Elaine was doing much of the talking.
“So that’s what I mean, right? Like if she’s going to use my gloryhole to unload all the cum pouring from her ass, at least give me some warning so I can drink it from her hole, instead of just dumping it on the floor. I mean, I liked sitting it for the shift, sure, but it took soooo long to mop it out afterwards, and then I was nearly late to meeting you-“
Jon suddenly leaned all the way back, head tilting up with a clenched look of bliss, “H-Hold on Elly, cumming.” His hands went under the table, and a loud ‘hurk!’ was heard from him pulling the dragon’s head all the way onto his dick as he switched to being hunched over in his seat, legs folding in to trap the girl on his knot as he shot cum into her stomach.
“Ffffuuuuuck, that’s it, drink my cum, whore. K-Keep swallowing, j-just -hng- like that…” 
With her date occupied with unloading his balls into their waitress’s gullet, she sighed a bit and fixed her posture at the table, taking the last sip of her nut shake before twirling the straw around when it was empty slurps. She watched Jon carefully as he receded from a heavy climax, hearty gulps coming from below the table and sloppy noises of spit moving around as he bucked into her jaws a bit, knot stuck behind the rich purple scaled woman’s teeth.
He relaxed fully into a long breath as he sat back in the chair, still holding the dragoness’s skull to his sheath as he went quiet, the residual ‘ghlk’s coming from under the tabletop signaling each of his throbs in her neck. Soon there was a slick pop, a moment, then a slight gasp and cough, and soon the woman was crawling out from under the table with a very satisfied looking collie watching her ass as she stood back up.
“Ah, you always give mommy so much to drink! I’m supposed to give you the milk here, mister~” Sophie said playfully, licking her dark lips of their white coating with her own arousal running down her leg from the long service she gave. 
“Yeah… just… damn, that was good Sophie. Best damn mouth in this place, I swear.” He had his eyes closed, still recovering from the post-orgasmic bliss. “Hey, is there an open womb right now? I’d like to knock one of you up.”
The woman suddenly looked crestfallen, big jiggly body quaking as she dropped into a disheartened stance. “I’m so sorry sweetie, but all of our wombs are currently booked. Clarissa even did dual gestation to have two at once. Once everyone’s current one is done all of us are getting the superfetation mods. Our wombs are worked to capacity nowadays, but with the new policies you should be able to choose any one of us by at least next year, and then we’ll always be open. Right now though, your best bet is to ask around for due-dates, and get here the day a mommy comes back from labor, since we don’t do reservations.”
A slow nod from the collie. “Alright, well thanks for letting me know. I’m happy with just the blowjob then, that was already the best part of the week, thanks again.” He looked to his date, the ocelot considerably less red or tentative looking, instead openly staring at the huge breasts of the dragon. “Are you sure you don’t want some sex from her, Elaine? I know you were a bit shy before, but I’m seeing that look I know so well. There are rooms upstairs if you want some love with priv-“
“Yes. Oral is half off? You eat pussy too right? I suck dick for a living, so it’d be good to feel a mouth on me every once and awhile.” The ocelot quickly spoke, now too worked up from hearing a sloppy gagfuck the entire meal to care about such things as ‘shyness’. She wouldn’t have stayed at the gloryhole past highschool if she didn’t like the taste and sounds, and getting a near personal show had really put her sex-drive into a heat.
The new grin on the dragon’s snout was more than motherly, downright lusty instead. “Oh yes dear, mommy does whatever her family needs. Oral is all encompassing, deepthroats, eating out, kissing, licking anywhere and everywhere. I am just happy to satisfy you, even rimming you would be a treat for me.” Under the care in the tone of the matronly server, was pride, truly happy to be able to service the customers.
“Then let’s get the hell to a room, yeah? Just sitting here talking is gonna make me get the seat all wet.” Elaine quickly stood from her chair, the smaller feline approaching the massive dragon by comparison. The mesh middle part of her dress was showing a heated needy pussy between her legs, and nipples poking through the material. “I wanna get tonguefucked already, this entire night has been a tease. Plus, I think dragon cum works as an aphrodisiac, something is making me gush like nobody’s business. Trust me, I’m usually able to keep it to myself.”
The collie merely smiled as he got a whiff of the dragoness’s building scent of matching arousal, both parties gearing up for some fun. “Hey, could you send another girl over before you head up Sophie? I want another drink if you guys are going upstairs. Probably another blowjob too.” He then pointed to the ocelot, “And Elaine; I want to hear you scream. You have no idea what their tongues can do.”
A curt nod, and the dragon suddenly picked Elaine up, the girl ‘eep’ing a bit as she was tenderly cradled like a child by the huge woman, face smushed to heavy breasts. Then they were headed up the stairs, and another dragoness was moving past the tables with a wonderful jiggly body to a direct path with the collie, breasts already dripping white.
“Hi Jonathan! I hear you need a refill and a blowjob?” She reached for the strap on her frilly sleeve that held the hand-pump, but the collie raised a hand in negation. “No thanks, I’ll drink from the tap please.”
The new woman smiled with a new heat on her cheeks, “Ah, of course dear.” Squatting down a bit, she brought her large bust to bear, grabbing a fat tit with both hands and holding it out to the man. “Drink as much as you want honey, I’m plenty full. Plus, you need as much hydration as possible to refill those balls of yours.”
“With pleasure,” Jon said as he leaned forward and sealed his lips around the dark nipple, and the matron moved a hand to hold his head to her breast and tenderly stroke his hair. Happy gulps came as he smiled around the nipple in his mouth, while the dragoness began panting with sensation.
For the couple, the night was just getting started. But this date was not going as typically expected, though it would forever be one they would remember even as they returned for their honeymoon.

