
Lex sat in the little lobby, swiping around on his phone, the black and gold dragon certainly eye-catching with his glittering hues and fit shape, but not something that caused all eyes to center on him. It was a simple day for him, wearing a t-shirt and some jeans, sitting on a little chair as a few other people sat on identical ones around the space.
There was a stack of magazines on the small table between the seats, though no-one picked them up anymore. But still, they provided a sense of decorum nowadays, something that was just there, a known constant to areas of prolonged waiting. A deep sigh billowed from Lex’s draconic snout, a bit of rumble underlying it.
As if summoned, the door at the far side opened, a rather official looking snake stepping out in a doctor's coat. Well, that was expected, as the man was a veterinarian after all. Then shhepishly shuffling out behind him, was Lena, a dragon girl bearing the same colors and structure of Lex, as she was his younger sister. Lena wore a harsh shamed flush on her face, and nothing else, staring at the floor while a hand went across her big bust to hide her dark nipples on the heavy golden swells, while her other hand cupped between her legs to hide an onyx pussy. Of course, her tail was curled between her legs to hide her behind, her entire posture humiliated and horrified, but experienced in this degradation.
The snake caught sight of the identical colored man, beckoning the dragon brother over. “Lex? Your pet’s ready to go.” Putting his phone away with a new smile decorating his sharp jaws, the brother stood and joined the two on the walk to the check-out counter for payment, the snake going over a few things as Lena tried her best to ignore the near-shocked stares the other people in the waiting room were giving her.
“Okay, so we did a full checkup and review of her and her sexual health, and there’s a few things to note for your care of her. One, I am prescribing her a dose of antibiotics and mild steroids to help counter some particularly toxic feral equine urine found in her fallopian tubes and ovaries, as well as to address the various slight tears in her uterine lining and intestinal lining, both suffering some mild infection due to the various fluids that were found within her as well. There is also an ointment to rub into her breasts and nipples, as they appear to have sustained some minor burns of some kind.”
Sliding a bag full of clinking pill containers over, the snake went on in the most professional tone he could muster, despite wanting to burst out in hysterics after seeing one man’s face in the waiting room. “On the top of intestines, her anus was, well… wrecked, to put it bluntly. So no anal for at least a week, and go easy for a month. Don’t let her near a horse for at least three or four, because that will actually kill her. Otherwise I’ve also included a prescription for some rectal-tighteners, to help her get her hole back to a pleasurable tightness, this can be administered through any enema. Start her on them two weeks from now.”
A slight shrug, “Other than that, flush her womb out frequently to clear buildup, and give her an enema daily, while allowing her a lot of rest.”
Lex reached a hand out to shake with the Vet, both grinning madly as they snuck glances of the other people, and the deepening crimson in Lena’s facial scales as she looked at everything but a person, shrinking a bit out of embarrassment. The brother always got a hoot taking her here, the practice of taking your sapient pet to the Vet still fairly uncommon. Lex knew the snake from college, and he was a qualified doctor to look at people too, thus his lack of qualms from taking his sister to the vet.
Once the shake was done and a bill was received, he looked to his sister. “Alrighty, ready to go home sis?” He asked with an all too friendly tone.
The frantically covering girl nodded vigorously, “Yes! Please, just let me put my clothes back on…”
Damn, Lex had kept her clothes in a bag under his chair, and hoped he could just leave them here. He couldn’t just completely disregard her wishes if he wanted her to stay somewhat willing, so he instead nodded with a sly grin of his own, walking to grab the bag. “Sure thing, but just go make sure everyone in the room has gotten a good look at your body first, okay? It would be rude to cover it without it being seen.”
That incredulous stare that he knew so well greeted him from her now scared eyes. “W-What?”
Lex gestured to all the people sitting in the room, now also looking dead at him in shock. “You know, go and ask if they want to see you without you hiding your nipples and stuff. Then if so, show them. We can’t have them think I own a rude pet, now can we?”
Her mouth opened, no noise came, and it snapped shut with a tortured exhale. A defeated grumble came as she looked around unsurely, silently ‘meep’ing as all eyes were on her shy hand-covered body. Ears falling town, a bit of shake entering her bent legs, and she closed her eyes to take a steadying breath, knowing that there was no way around this when it came to her brother’s orders.
Slowly, tentatively stepping to the first person, a small otter man with his hands firmly resting on his pant’s crotch, almost equally fearfully tracked her approach. She could barely speak, unable to look directly at him, her entire being curling within herself as she desperately held her limbs over her bits. “W-Would you like… to see m-me?” Lena stammered out, voice weak and cracking while barely rising over a whisper. She winced at her speech, trying to reformat it, “I-I mean… everything naked, that is.”
The otter’s voice was unsure and hasty, “No, no, I’m uh… good. You don’t need to do anything f-for me.”
The closest thing to a sigh of relief came from the dragon girl, one of the three other people done with not having to fully reveal herself. Stuttering out her elation of the single good thing to happen today, “O-Oh, t-thank you! I’ll just, uhhh… go…”
With more quivering steps, she made her way to the next chair, a prim and proper bluejay woman staring at her with wide eyes. Before Lena could even truly speak, “No, go, I don’t want any part of this.”
Shutting up and nodding profusely, Lena shuffled to the next person, still shyly holding her arms over herself to reach a shark man, leaning back with a casual cocky look. Lena was scared by this one. “W-Would you l-like to see me n-naked?”
“Ha! God, this is great. Nah, I’m good, but my wife might.” He jerked his hand with a thumb pointing to the next person, another shark, a slim petite woman, sitting in the chair beside her man. She too wore a look of full amusement, eyes flitting around the dragon’s body with hunger.
She was silent, waiting for Lena to get the hint and slowly step over to stand before her, face on fire as she looked dead at her own clawed toes while asking, “Would y-you like to see me n-naked?”
“Fuck yeah.” Said the woman, mouth of sharp teeth curling to a happy smile. “Drop those arms girl, lemme get a good look ‘atcha.”
Lena screamed in her mind, but only breathed out a shaky breath of despair in reality. “O-Okay…” It took a lot of the dragon sister’s will to drop her arms, the other people in the lobby looking intently at her of course. Head rolling back to point at the ceiling with a fearful gulp, she clenched her eyes shut as she forced her arms to hang limp at her sides, sizable bust dropping a bit with a jiggle as nips went on full display, while her dark button and a glimpse of her slit were given in the nice space between her thighs.
She kept her eyes squeezed shut, until she heard a click, the noise of a phone camera going off. As her eyes crashed open to look down, she saw the shark lady holding a phone suddenly take numerous photos of her fully bare body. “Yeahhh, that’s the look hun, don’t smile now. Ruins the atmosphere.”
Lena’s hands clenched at her sides as she barely caught the little rumbling chuckle her brother gave on the other side of the room. New furious heat of shame flushed her scales as she let the woman take an entire album's worth of frozen memories, grinning like a madman all the way.
“You got some fat tits. They fake? They look fake.” She asked, eyes clearly locked to the level resting nipples amid soft gold mounds.
From across the room, “Nope! All natural, as long as hormone stimulant growth counts!”
The shark shouted back, “Sweet! Try to get her another cup size bigger! They’re good now but damn some double D’s or an E would be perfect on her! She has great ratios for some extra weight up there!”
“Thanks! I appreciate the advice, but she still hasn’t been taken off the hormones, give it another year or two!”
The conversation concluded with a conceding nod from the aquatic woman, still staring deeply at the shyly presented dragon sister. Just as Lena had made some amount of peace with the situation, the shark spoke up once more. “Hey girl, turn around, I wanna see that ass.”
Lena hesitated of course, this was getting worse by the second, but by this point she was too far in to care as much as it first started. A sad nod preceded a few little plaps of the dragon's bare soles stepping in place to turn around, eyes closed in despair as she blushed, ears folded down fully.
“Atta girl, look at that fucking caboose, holy shit. Those hormones do work, huh hon? Maybe you can get some for me.” She prodded her husband with an elbow, him chuckling as more pictures were taken. “Hey, lift your tail.” The appendage gradually lifted with a high level of remorse shown through its motion, but it soon pointed up and the sister’s thick asscheeks were clear for viewing. “That’s better.”
More clicks, more waiting in shamed silence. Then something that made her heart stop. “Hey, bend over? I wanna get a shot up your pussy.” The shark woman had no boundaries it seemed, bad news for Lena.
She looked frightfully at her sibling a ways off, and he only gave her a nod and a thumbs up with an encouraging look. Damn, she thought, it can always get worse. So she bent over, a slow affair, nothing sensual, her embarrassment clearly showing. She didn’t want to think about her rear being fully exposed, asshole on display while her lower lips parted a bit no doubt.
“Wowee, look at that view. You seem a little loose back there hun.”
Lena kept her mouth shut, refusing to remember yesterday. She gladly accepted the click of photos that followed, a far cry better than the untold number of more hands on interactions on the trail. They seemed to keep her like this for a good few minutes, not even taking pictures anymore, just admiring. Then they finally released her to her brother, a happy if not sad look of her leaving after brightening the couple’s day.
“Thanks for the eye candy while we wait, your bitch is very well trained and appealing. Anyway, we’d love to be able to get a little more… acquainted with her sometime?” The husband spoke, getting up and following the dragon back to her sibling, once more covering herself as she avoided the gaze of the other people.
Lex smiled and just pulled a business card out. “Yeah, of course, I’m always happy to set a ‘playdate’ for her, she loves the attention. Just shoot me an email about it, I’ll get back to you.”
Cool smiles all around, both parties satisfied as Lena tore into the bag of clothes, quickly dressing. It was still not ideal, the clothes being a too-small neon pink tube top with no bra that left outlines of nipples and the top of her areolas out, with a black miniskirt that didn’t go low enough to fully cover her pussy or ass, though she was given some plain white panties that became suddenly sheer once up against her scales. It was a slutty outfit, but it beat being totally naked.
They left the building, getting a few looks on the way to Lex’s pickup truck, and climbed into the vehicle. Pulling onto the road, Lex turned to her with a genuine smile. “You make me so proud girl, you did a good job showing your body to those people.”
Her ears were perpetually down, hands clasped over her ridiculously small skirt’s lap, but that little twinge of light from praise flickered behind her eyes. ”Oh… um, thanks.”
“Seriously Lena, I’m proud of you, taking that horse all the way up your ass.” The casual tone her brother spoke with to describe the awful events yesterday filled the sister with some kind of slight annoyance, or anger. “You were wonderful breeding stock for Hades, a great paintoy for the rider, and what I’m most proud of, you getting some proper use out of that womb as his toilet.”
The redness on Lena’s face was both irritation and shame, eyes locked to her own feet still.
Then Lex looked at her with that look, the one that even she had trouble resisting even after this pet-life was a nightmare she wasn’t expecting. “You were a good girl yesterday. Though I do wish the woman had written her phone number on you, I want to congratulate her for such a novel idea as using your womb as the horse’s dedicated piss container. That woman certainly knows how to treat pets like you, huh?”
A slow nod came from the sister, just agreeing to move the conversation along faster. In truth, her mind was reeling from the praise for her rapist and defiler, hands clenched tightly. She couldn’t stop it though, whispering, “Why? Why would you want to praise her for abusing me? That was… awful. I still feel.. dirty inside, it’s too easy to remember being bloated full… and impaled.”
Lex merely raised a brow at her. “What do you mean why? You’re my pet, you serve me. To anyone else, you’re basically worthless. I mean, yeah you have holes to fuck, but so does everyone. So for her to get a creative use out of your otherwise useless holes is impressive. I don’t get why having a womb full of horse piss is an issue with you? I mean, you should be honored to hold the liquids of such a powerful beast inside you, it’s certainly more useful to society than just another quick nut.”
She suddenly looked up at him, the light of praise gone, now just fully realized sadness. “Is… is that all I am to you? Worthless?”
Snorting, the big brother shook his head. “Don’t be stupid, slut. No, you’re my pet, as I said. You’re quite useful to me, and now, I’m thinking about having you hold some more piss for me. Gotta think about that one though, I did have some plans for your womb already, but I could delay…” A shrug, “Eh, don’t worry about that now, I’ll think of a way to make it work. In the meantime rest easy for a while. I’m going to treat you for being a good bitch yesterday, so you can rim me for the rest of the day, alright?”
Lena wanted to shout, to articulate every point of her burning disdain for this treatment of her, this life she so stupidly signed herself into. Nothing came though, there was no way to break the contract, her brother had total control over her, she was his in totality. Resistance just dragged things out, it was better to try and play by his rules, to shift them ever so slightly subtly. Yet that never worked too, the girl staring off into uncertain fates as the vibrations of the car droned on as silence took over.
Returning to blankness, neither speaking, the sister wasn’t handling this very well, but Lex noticed another issue, swiping a hand out to snap at his pet. “Hey, car rules, come on, no slacking just because you’re a bit stretched out under the tail.”
A grumpy groan came from the girl, sending her hand up to grab the top of her bubblegum tube top that already didn’t cover her breasts well enough, to yank it down and freely expose the hefty teats. They flopped around as they settled, golden scaled beauties resting to a nicely perky state as Lena now folded her arms under them in a fresh pout, but more so to distract herself.
“I don’t like being naked Lex, just because I’m wearing clothes doesn’t mean I want to have my tits hanging out.”
An oddly disappointed sigh. “Alright, but did I ask you? I want to see your tits, so you show me your tits. I own your body.”
She scowled harder at her reflection in the window.
Her brother was silent, only after stopping at the next red light did he speak. “You’re being really rude, you know.”
Lena wanted to say something, like ‘I don’t care’ or whatnot, but instead she remained silent, conditioned for too long to not truly backtalk or fight back. She had been pushing it too much already, best to level out while she still could.
A gentle shake of his head as Lex sighed, “I do so much, and all I get is silence? I feed you, I fuck you, I let you have the satisfaction of cleaning me, take time out of my day to take you on walks, and now I had to just foot a medical bill because you’re not even a good enough fuckhole to take a single day on the trail. Do you even want me to give you your ointment and enemas?”
Shrinking back a bit, his slightly manipulative tone working its way back into her head, Lena puffed out her own breath as she looked down at her electrically singed nipples in the open. “I’m sorry Lex. I’m just…” Gathering her thoughts, the dragon sister looked out the window at the passing landscape. “Yesterday hurt. Putting me in that relief station hurt me so much. I’m sorry, but you can’t imagine it.”
Lex’s voice was surprisingly relaxed and assuring, “That’s okay. It’s good to hurt, you’re a fuckpet, getting impaled by horsecock is what you deserve, your ass really isn’t worthy of much else. Don’t get me wrong, I am beyond  glad you suffered, but it shouldn’t be that destructive that you need to go to the vet afterwards. You were supposed to enjoy your time there, have a day spent feeling people use you, so you can understand that people want to use you.” He threw his hands up off the wheel, “The whole fucking thing was suppose to be a fun boost to your self esteem and body confidence. You’re still so scared to be seen naked, when your banger of a body is easily the only part about you people care about.”
He looked to her as he drove, the girl’s own eyes meeting him with a mix of shame, anger, and pain. “You did good, I got a look at all the reviews people wrote on you before I hosed you down. I get that you were so caught up in the thought that you were being ‘raped’ but I did mean for it to be a fun activity for you. If it hurt you that badly, just tell me right off, okay? I understand now that you need a lot more training before I can put you back out there. Look… if you can’t even take a horse up your ass without so much whining and problems, you’re going to need to start pulling your weight other ways. That lady was on to something with using your body as a container, I’m going to start figuring out how to use you properly.”
Her gaze flicked around her older sibling’s face, mind working through the tangled and twisted logic and emotion he just put out, face articulating a few emotions of disdain and confusion until it returned to the look of sad defeat she wore most the time. “Okay.”
That sickly sweet tone her brother used to make her fall for him initially came out in full force, reminding her of the love he kindled between them before claiming her as a pet, and nothing more. “Look, we’ll get home, get you laid out on the couch so you can rim me, then it’s a nice few easy weeks, alright? No walks, no crazy adventures, just some nice time resting at home while sucking my asshole. Although, actually we’ll wait until I finish working out first, so that way you get some extra flavor and can help clean me up with that tongue of yours.”
Inner conflict lurked below the sad surface of the girl. Some time with him was the whole reason she agreed to this relationship in the first place, this was something she at least wasn’t opposed to, but it was never as she imagined. She had tried so hard to get him to fully love her back after she realized what a mistake signing the claiming paper was, but the issue is that he did already love her, he had all her life. 
Just not as a lover, and it is impossible to ever be back on equal footing with him, now that she was legally his pet, a possession. As her mood soured with the distant and near past recurring to her, she slumped in her seat with quickly saddening features, even making Lex glance at her with concern.
“You alright sis?”
No. She wasn’t, “Yeah.” She sniffled quietly, hoping he didn’t hear as she turned her head away to hide the tears. “I just want to go home.”

