All characters depicted in this work are purely fictional and over the age of consent. Any situation is meant as parody and does not represent any child, living or otherwise.

...
Terri gave one of the biggest stretches she had given in a while as the bell rang, the young terrier mix letting out a big yawn as her white fur all stood up from a shiver that railed through her back. It had been such a long day at school, not to mention her own body was leaving her equally exhausted. She was experiencing her very first heat, and it was taking a lot out of her. Her friends were able to tell from her scent alone, not to mention the fact she was getting more flirtatious than normal.
One friend that noticed almost more than the others, was her D&D dungeon master, Etis. The young kitsune smiled as he approached his friend, his white and blue fur bristling on end as his nose caught wind of his close friend's alluring scent. “Hey! We still good for our session?” he asked, reminding Terri.
The canine nodded back with a big grin, “Yeah. Still feel so dumb that I'm making you have to do an extra night just for me!”
Etis shook his head back at her, “Nah. It'll be fun!” He reached out to nudge her side, before helping her gather her things, “Plus it's not your fault. We all roll a critical loss every now and again.”
Terri laughed once more as they made their way to the classroom door, “Yeah, but I'm sure not everyone ends up falling down a cliff they can't climb back up.”
Etis held the young canine from behind, his paw just above her waist to keep it friendly, “You never know. The side quest might up really worth it!” His breath grew a little heavy. He had never hidden his attraction from his friend, and she had often returned some of his feelings. However tonight was much different, as he had a few things in mind.
Terri's cheeks blushed as his paw touched her, he had always been the most physically friendly, but her heat was making it difficult to not let her mind travel to some more risque ideas. “Yeah, I suppose so...”
The pair continued their short walk from the school to Etis' house, the kitsune holding the door open for his friend. Neither of his parents' cars was in the parking lot, which showed that the pair was going to get as much privacy as they wanted. Etis followed Terri down to the basement, the long table already set up with everything they would need. “Ok, Terri the druid!” Etis spoke in his strong and somewhat deep narrator voice, “Are you ready to continue your adventure?”
The pup nodded happily, letting out a little giggle, “Yes, I am!”
“Alright...” he said, looking over a few details on his sheets, “Last time we played you had fallen down a cliff during battle. Luckily you caught some rocks on the way down and managed to make it out with only a few light wounds.”
Terri nodded triumphantly, “Thank God for those save rolls!”
Etis chuckled before continuing with his narration, “After the battle was finished, you party discovered that you were trapped down below, as there was seemingly no way of climbing back up the mountain. They suggested you meet them in the next town by finding an alternative route... and that's where we left off! What would you like to do first?”
“Well first,” Terri began, “I would obviously like to use one of my healing spells to recover from the wounds I received.”
Etis nodded, “Naturally.”
Terri rolled the dice she needed, knowing her most basics spells very well by now. “20!” she exclaimed happily.
“Perfect!” Etis was delighted, “That should leave you fully recovered. However...” he paused.
Terri grumbled back at him, “However, what?”
“Your bottoms were torn off in the fall down the cliff. So you are naked from the waist down.”
“Oh brother!” Terri laughed, rolling her eyes.
“I believe it's your character's first heat too...” Etis continued, “So your scent will be noticeable. I very much hope you don't attract any dangerous beasts out there in the wild!”
Terri stuck her tongue out, she had definitely not agreed on the idea that her in game character would be in heat as well. It had been joked about by the other players, but it seemed the kistune had decided upon it being canon as well. “I'm more worried about the wild beasts right here in this basement!” she stuck her tongue out and the pair shared a look. It was a pretty telling look and in seconds they were both blushing and adjusting their postures.
Etis cleared his throat as he continued on with the roleplay, “So, you're half naked, healed but tired from the battle and fall, and it's quite cold out. Wind and snow is beginning to bluster about uncontrollably, and you will soon need to find cover if you don't wish to freeze your little butt off.”
“I head towards the town. For now.” Terri decided upon.
Etis eyed the map, taking the canine along on her journey, “You find yourself lost in a thick patch of woods, it manages to keep you shielded from some of the snow, but it is still very cold.”
“Do I see anywhere that might be better?” Terri asked.
“Roll perception.” Etis replied.
“Of course... 6.” Terri shrugged. It wasn't the worst roll, but it certainly wasn't the best either.
“You see a cave a small ways ahead on the mountainside.”
“Should I enter it?” the canine asked.
Etis shrugged, “You tell me. I am an objective source of knowledge. Nothing more.”
Terri grumbled, “Butthead! Ok, I'll go into the cave.”
Etis grinned, “Alright.”
...
Terri entered the cave slowly, the young yet powerful druid hearing the small droplets of water falling about inside the cave. She was sure to be slow and careful, after all she had no idea what awaited her inside. There was a soft light in the distance, a hue of blue that seemed to be flickering at times. At first she was unsure if she wanted to approach it, but the warmth that came from its direction made her do so in desperation.
Slowly she made her way towards the source of light, entering the scene carefully. She could not believe her eyes as she arrived. There were floating balls of blue fire that were scattered across the deeper end of the cave, each floating in place seemingly magically. Terri had heard of such a thing before, typically a magical kitsune could summon them, but there was none to be found.
The druid continued to survey her surroundings as she gradually approached the some of the flames, not getting to close as to burn herself. The heat was very welcoming, especially with how cold she had gotten travelling outside half naked. She blushed as she even let some of her more private areas get close to the flame, the warmth soon matched by the warmth of her own growing heat.
“Who has entered my domain?” a deep, booming voice called out.
Terri fell back as she tried to back away, a large figure, still shrouded in shadows circling where she stood. “I-I-I-I'm sorry, I didn't mean to intrude. You see it was so cold outside and this fire is so warm. I was desperate.”
“Desperate.” the figure spoke once more before entering the light, the brilliant creature displayed in full detail. They looked like a kistune, muzzle, tails, fur and all. However their legs were all scaly and many other details showed that there must have been some mixed genes. Its gender was very difficult to tell as it approached her head on, grumbling as it prepared to speak once more.
“Desperate, huh?” the creature asked, stepping a little closer. Their nostrils flared as they caught scent of the canine's heat, eyes widening as they looked over her slit, “I see you have received some damage to your garments.”
“Oh. These?” Terri's cheeks were flushed as red as they could be, “Yeah, I umm... I ran into some trouble.”
“Trouble.” the big beast repeated, their muzzle hooking into a bit of a grin, “Well perhaps I may help. I have some fur in here from some of my prey that could be fashioned into something suitable for the time being.”
“Really? You'd do that for me?” the young druid was starting to feel both a sense of relief and hope.
“Perhaps,” the creature continued, “However, I will require something in return.”
“Wh-what is it that you want?” Terri asked somewhat sheepishly.
“It is nothing too difficult,” the beast continued, “I simply wish for some company. It has been some time since I have had companionship with anyone else. Would you be willing to stay? At least until the storm has dies down.”
Terri nodded slowly, “Yes. I could definitely do that for you.”
The beast nodded back in deep appreciation, “Thank you. Please. Come closer. What is your name?”
“T-Terri.” she stated her name, slowly approaching as the beast asked. As she did so, the scent of her heat got all the more powerful, the creature's nostrils flaring as they were treated to alluring and deeply tempting scent. “Do you have a name?” she paused, realizing how awkward her next questions would be, “Wh-what are you anyways?”
The creature let out a chuckle before replying, “My name is Etis, I am a kistune/dragon hybrid.”
“A kitsune/dragon hybrid?” Terri repeated rhetorically, “That is quite the combination. You are quite beautiful!”
Etis grinned happily, “Thank you! You are very adorable yourself Terri.” Terri nodded in thanks, blushing a little as the feral hybrid rested his muzzle to the her side, “Would you pet me?”
“Pet? You like to be pet?” the druid smiled warmly as in actual reality, her player stated something about her DM being a 'big softy'.
“I do,” the beast responded, “I have tender needs as any intelligent being would.”
Terri nodded, “That does make sense.” Her paw gently reached out to rub over the top of the feral's head slowly making her way along its back and to its tail. The hybrid let out a low rumbling sound, almost as if it were purring in its own growly sort of way. “Your fur is actually quite soft.” the druid commented.
“Thank you my fair friend,” the beast spoke, their voice growing gentler now, “Your paw is quite soft. It feels quite nice.”
Terri smiled, enjoying her tender moment with the creature that was clearly scarier in appearance than in actual nature, “I'm glad you're enjoying it.” Her paw kept rubbing its back until it flopped over, exposing its belly to her. “Oh, you like belly rubs, huh?” she chuckled.
The creature nodded, its tongue lulling out to the side, “Yes. Very much so!”
“Alright then!” Terri said with a cute sort of confidence to her voice, “Well. Here you go!” Her paws began to rub all over the feral's scaly belly. The way its scales met its fur was so unique, and she found a way to rub in such a way that would make both feel equally good. The fur was immensely soft, and the scales were quite gentle to the touch as well. The small pads on her paws rubbed along them slowly, stirring up several lovely sensations over the beast's body.
“Yes! Oh goodness yes! You are so good at that Terri!” Etis' tongue was hanging out, panting before they requested something more, “Please. Lower.”
“Lower?” Terri asked aloud, looking down as her paw inadvertently did that exact motion.
“Yes.Yes.There!” Etis called out, panting as the canine's paw rested over what was obviously a slit for something else.
“Male.” the young druid though aloud, not even aware at first that her thought had escaped her lips as a word.
“Yessss.” the hybrid spoke in a low hiss, watching as her paw rested over his slit, “Was there any doubt?”
“I...” the canine slowly tried to formulate her thoughts into words, “Your voice was deep sure, but you're rather large and being a f-feral, it's not always easy to tell right away...” As she spoke her paw had inadvertently started to rub at the slit, a mix of curiosity and nervous energy causing her to stir his shaft to life.
“Do you have any doubts now?” the beast asked as he spread his legs wide, his impressive length throbbing out over both of her palms. It was very canine in shape, complete with a thick knot. It was all blue and full of ridges over its underside, the more reptilian shape mixed in from the dragon half of his genes.
Terri took a deep breath as she looked over the beast's immense length. It easily filled up both of her paws and she took in its sight, feeling it up slowly. The fingers on her left paw gently slid over the ridges on the underside of his shaft, her right paw squeezing his knot gently. She shook her head as she let out a slow exhale, a look of deep arousal on her face as she looked back into the feral's eyes, “No. It's quite clear to me now!”
...
“It's quite clear to me now!” Terri had spoken the exact same words in real life, looking next to her as her DM had stepped towards her.
He had slid his own pants down among all of the risque descriptions, making his way over to her. Her cheeks were a shade of red brighter than Etis knew could even exist. He was nervous, having to take slow, deep breaths to keep his posture and his confidence. He had placed everything on this real life dice roll, hoping that every perception check he had ever given had proved successful. “So...” he spoke, watching as his friend's muzzle hooked into a shy grin, “You're face to face with the kitsune/dragon's big cock. What do you do next?”
Terri moved her paw towards Etis' cock for a moment, stopping herself. She took a deep breath of her own before placing her real life paws on the DM's real life shaft. She felt it up slowly, her pawpads touching the soft, blue flesh. She let out a gentle, steady exhale before leaning in, looking up at him as she spoke, “I gently place my lips over the tip. Getting my first true taste of a kitsune!” She looked down as her words finished, seeing the slow droplet of precum forming on the slit of his cock. Her lips reached down as she kissed it, tongue sliding over to sample its salty flavour.
Etis gasped as his legs began to shake, trying to describe the in game scene as best as possible, even as pleasure filled his young body, “Th-the feral let's out a l-long groan as he... as he...”
...
“Yes! Just like that Terri!” the kitsune/dragon said with a low huff, his legs reaching around to hold the canine tightly. He pulled her closer as she suckled on the tip of his cock, tongue sliding over the slit on the end to collect as much salty precum as she could find.
She looked into the hybrid's eyes as she let out a slow, steady moan, her lips sealing tightly around the tip of his shaft. Her eyes closed once more as she began to bob her head up and down, whispering under her breath, “Tastes so good!”
The hybrid continued to watch the canine as she sucked his cock, her paw reached around the middle of the shaft as she kept swallowing more and more of it down. “Yes, Terri! Yes!”
...
“Y-Yes, Terri! Yes!” Etis called out in real life, panting and groaning as his real life friend worked her lips over his shaft. The scent of the horny young canine's heat was really filling the room, and keeping the young kitsuenccompletely distracted. He seemed to give up on the narration of the game momentarily, focusing on enjoying what his friend was actually doing instead.
Terri's paw eventually rested on the kitsune's knot as well, squeezing it gently as her eyes opened once more. She pulled her lips away from his cock for a moment, kissing the tip and lapping up more precum before whispering up to him, “You stopped narrating.”
Etis nodded and laughed, “Y-yeah. I guess I did!”
As he watched, Terri slowly wiggled her tongue down the underside of his shaft, all the way down to his knot, to tease it a little, “Well? Get back to it!” She cut the ice of her words with a little giggle.
Etis took a deep, steadying breath, trying to get his focus back, “Alright, well...” As he went to speak, Terri swallowed most of his length down, eyes closed as she gulped most of his shaft down. “Ah! Goodness! Th-the strong and wild beast, is l-left no match, as, as the young druid swallows his entire l-length down...”
...
The feral Etis let out a long, deep growl as the canine swallowed his shaft down, eyes watering as she ignored her gag reflexes. The cock was so thick and throbbing, so oversized and firm that it was making it nearly hard for her to breathe. “My sweet little druid, you are [i]so[/i] good at this!” the beast continued to coax her on, his paw gently resting on the back of her head.
“Mmm, mmmf!” the canine tried her best to speak, however her muzzle was so stuffed that very little could come through. It wasn't until the feral eased a bit on the pressure on the back of her head, allowing her to slide off for a breath. Long strings of saliva dripped between her lips and the end of the beast's throbbing length, smiling softly as she spoke, “I'm glad you're enjoying yourself!”
The feral's muzzle hooked slowly into a grin as he gave her a rather cheeky response, “I could be enjoying myself... [i]a lot more![/i]”
The canine's eyes widened a little at the realization of what he meant, but slowly she began to squint as her own grin began to widen, “I think I know [i]exactly[/i] what you mean!”
...
“Are you sure?” Etis' real life counterpart asked with due seriousness in his voice.
His close friend nodded slowly as she got to her feet, wiping some of the saliva from her cheeks, “I-I mean, sure. I'm nervous. I've heard it hurts... and before you say it, I know it's a serious thing but... I trust you!” Etis nodded back, gulping as Terri spoke more, “Just do me one favour, ok?”
He nodded back to her, “Anything!”
Her cute smile started to get a little smaller as shyness took over once more, her cheeks flushing a light shade of pink, “Just keep narrating, ok? It's fun.”
The kitsune nodded back, beaming, “You got it!”
...
Terri dropped down onto her back as the strong feral loomed over her. In reality, there had been so many objects pushed out of the way on the table, both cubs naked together atop it. In the fantasy realm, the beast's heavy muzzle had rest against he bottom half of the druid's chest, his tongue softly rolling out just above her soaked folds. “You're intoxicating!” the feral growled, as hints of her aroma hit his nose and mouth. Her heat was indeed quite palpable, radiating from her, her pussy dripping with deep, natural excitement.
“Don't tease me!” the druid whimpered out.
The beast let out a gentle, happy grumble, speaking in as soft a tone as his strong form could manage, “May I taste you?”
She nodded quite frantically, “Y-yes! I can't t-take it anymore!”
The hybrid nearly nipped the bottom of his muzzle as his tongue made its way down, huffing out, “I know the feeling!” He let it slowly rest over her soaked, warm folds, pressing tightly to it. He began to collect all of her tangy nectar onto his tongue, before lapping up, gently gliding over her soft petals.
Terri let out a loud, gasping moan as she felt her pussy be licked for the very first time. The feral's tongue was so big, that there was little method right away. However, the sheer shape, size and movement of it sent electric pulses of pleasure through her lower body. She began to grind against his muzzle as her legs wrapped around it, having to practically gasp for breath, “Oh god! Oh goddess! Oh goodness! I've never felt anything this good in my entire life!”
The kitsune/dragon let out his own ragged breaths, slowly huffs as his tongue continued to trail all over the canine's soaked sex, “Y-you taste so good! I've n-never had anything like this!” He truthfully couldn't stop. His tongue rolled up and down over her luscious lips, slowly approaching her clitoris, until just once, it tapped it.
“There! There, there, there!” the canine whimpered frantically, her legs clutching so tightly, the poor hybrid could barely breathe.
“Y-yes...” was all he bothered to reply with, speaking as best he could as his words remained muffled. His muzzle was completely covered by her heat filled pussy. His tongue continued to wiggle softly over her needy flower, occasionally returning to tease the sensitive nub of flesh in the little hood at the top. The beast's real life counterpart had learned through various sources that that particular area was not meant to be overused, so exercised a bit of restraint.
Terri let out another long groan, both fantasy and reality blending together as she spoke, “Everyone says how good this is supposed to feel... and words don't even do it justice!” The hybrid just chuckled contently once more, Terri soon giving him the magic words, “Please Etis! I want you to fuck me!”
The beast looked up, the DM looked up, one in the same, there was a long, tender pause, “All the way?”
Terri nipped her bottom lip and nodded back, “All the way!”
...
“J-just tell me if it hurts too much, ok?” the real life Etis spoke, breaking both character and narration as he steadied himself.
“I will.” Terri had spoken back softly, a gentle tone that held with it both joy and nervousness. The kitsune rested the tip of his cock against her pussy for a moment, allowing her folds to gently caress it. Slowly he began to push his length in, pausing for a second as he felt resistance. He looked to her and she smiled, confidently repeating the last phrase they had both used, “All the way.”
...
Terri squealed out as the feral's immense shaft began to sink inside of her, having to stuff itself in. It was oversized to say the least, the beast himself much bigger than her. Its reptilian ridges scraped along her virgin walls as it made its way inside, and poor Terri was left dizzied, not knowing if she was experiencing more pain or pleasure. “How are you doing little one?” the beast asked with its deep, booming voice.
“K-keep going!” she squealed. It was not a good or bad answer, instead simply urging the feral to continue.
“Alright then!” he growled out, giving a quicker hump in. The quickening in pace allowed him to get in a bit farther. In both realities the pain had begun to subside, and Terri now found herself in a good amount of ecstasy. The kitsune only growled louder and louder as his hips began to buck, his massive shaft shoving in as deep as it could conceivably go.
“It feels s-so good!” Terri moaned, her toes and fingers curling. Her whole body was radiating now as her heat seemed to crawl through her, sending shock waves each time the thick shaft plunged in and out of her.
“I-I couldn't agree more, little one!” the kitsune/dragon said with a bit of a gasp, really pounding in deep. He looked down with a slow realization, trying his best to speak to the canine to explain it to her, “I-I don't think I can go any deeper little one!”
“Wh-why not?” she whimpered, pushing back against his knot, realizing herself that he had sunk the length of his entire shaft into her. “Oh. I see!” she replied with a snicker, “I think I may actually be able to fix that!”
...
“You want to do what?!” Terri's DM asked her incredulously.
“You heard me!” the real life Terri replied with a laugh, “I want to cast a spell to turn my pussy into a feral canine's. That way you... I mean 'Etis' can knot me easier!”
“I-I umm...” he thought to himself before shrugging, “I suppose I logically don't have much of an argument to prove you couldn't do that...”
“Exactly!” she stuck her tongue out, whimpering as she clung to his real knot, aiding its slow sink inside of her, “What do I roll?”
“A D20?”
“20?” she replied, finding one to flick with her finger.
It rolled slowly over, hitting a perfect 20. Etis looked at it out of the corner of his eye, slowly mumbling out, “I-I'm gonna knot you...”
“[i]He's[/i] gonna knot me?” she corrected him.
He looked into her eyes, leaning in to lock their muzzles after whispering, “[i]We're[/i] gonna knot you!” Their lips pressed together, tongue gently sliding against each other.
...
Light filled the room as bright glow seemed to radiate around the young druid, her magic proving as powerful as the feral had wondered it might be. “What are you, wh-what are, o-oh...” the beast began to ask, feeling the sudden changes in her physiology.
Terri stuck her tongue out as her genitals shifted into that of a feral's, “How does that feel, Etis?”
“It-it feels, qu-quite wonderful!” the hybrid growled as his knot was slowly able to sink in. He gave a few slow pushes, grinding inside her slick walls until it finally sunk all the way in. His eyes scrunched up as he let out a long, gasp of a breath, moans filling the walls around them as he flooded her pussy with his seed.
The druid was left laying on her back in the cave, panting as her feral pussy kept Etis' knot locked inside her, eyes squinting as she panted and moaned, reeling from it all, “H-how's that for company?”
...
“Easy, easy, eas-ahh! Yeah! There we go!” Terri gasped as her friend had finished turning around, facing the opposite way. He had completed a perfect tie with her, his knot securely fastened inside of her. In reality a lot of what had happened in the game had translated in real life, her virginity now gone as all that remained of it was small droplets of cum and blood that stained the map underneath both cubs.
Etis hummed as he rested with his friend, and although they were not face to face, they felt the warmth of the embrace. The knot filling Terri was so big, so firm, and the fullness inside her gave her as much joy as it did pleasure. Etis nipped his bottom lip as the bulbous flesh continued to swell, mumbling gently, “I could stay like this all night!”
Terri nodded, humming out, “Me too.”
...
“Hold on!” the voice of one of the pair's friends called out at a following session, “Terri comes riding up to us, on a kitsune/dragon hybrid?”
“That's right!” Etis explained.
“That she just happened to win the affection of?”
“Mhmm” Etis laughed.
Another friend huffed, their tone quite amused, “Can I get a giant mount/pet thing?”
Etis shrugged, “I don't know, you'll have to survive a fall from a mountain and see what happens!”
“This is bullshit!” the first friend said.
Terri finally chimed in, “You're just jealous!” The group all laughed and she looked over into Etis' eyes as she thought, 'If only you knew how much a mount like this costed!'
