
It was a cool night, which would usually be considered odd given that where she lived was normally rather humid even on a bad day. As the young fastrunner stepped outside the cave she and her charge shared, the pink  omnivorous dinosaur named Ruby gently rubbed her hands together as a smile crossed her beak. The smile was brought about by her joyful memories as today was her Starday! 
Or it was… until the Night Circle had risen into the sky signalling it was time to sleep. But she just couldn't, she could still feel the nearly boundless energy inside her. She had decided she'd simply walk off the excess joy, wandering aimlessly for several moments as she gazed up at the sky still able to see her lesser light marking her special day. 
Ruby smiled as she realized she'd wandered a bit too far and noticed she was standing next to a stream in a small grove she didn't recognize. “Oh well, a new place is just someplace I haven't been yet. But now that I'm here it’s not new!” she said with another radiant smile.
For a moment her mind wandered back to the last time she'd seen her family at Hanging Rock. While the time of Great Change wouldn't happen for another few Cold Times her parents had taken Ruby aside and explained the basics of how to choose and what it took to properly “mate” a male or female. The thought back to such a moment brought a blush to her face. As she lingers on the memory she subconsciously lifts her tail a bit. Just like when she'd first learn the lesson with her parents Ruby couldn't help but giggle. She knew her folks were serious about this subject, but just the idea seemed so silly to the young fastrunner. She noted the tree next to her but she also realized she was thirsty. As she stepped over to the small stream leaning over to take a quick drink, she failed to notice a small, gooey slug sliding down the trunk of the tree. The slug being affected by the cold was indeed looking for a place far warmer than its current surroundings.
As the slug could sense temperature differences in the air. It could feel Rubys natural body heat and began to slowly push itself towards her. As it was another slug happened to be up in the tree and while able to initially hold onto the branch it called safe, a brief overly strong breeze came along knocking the poor creature off of its perch sending it falling through the air in a rather unspectacular fashion. It completed its fall with a wet splat directly onto the back of Rubys’ neck. 
The surprise feeling of something cool and slimy against her neck elicited a squeal of shock as she reactively reached up and pulled the slug off her neck. As she pulled the creature up to her face to inspect it she gave an open sigh of relief. “Oh! You scared me, but without being scared I wouldn't be able to say hello.”
The slug was silent as expected, but seemed to curl up in her hand enjoying the warmth she provided. The other slug however, still wanting and sensing Ruby nearby continued to slither quietly towards its goal. 
Ruby giggled as she gently pokes the slug in her hand finding it rather fascinating as these types of slug weren't usually seen in the valley. “I'm curious as to where you came from little one. Your kind aren't normal here, but here you are so… hmm, this is quite strange but I'm grateful for the company.”
A breeze happens to blow past and despite it being a bit warmer than the last it was still enough for Ruby to gently raise the slug in her hand next to her face. “You must be cold because I'm cold too.”
The worm, however, finding Rubys’ breath far more comforting than her skin coils for a moment before literally jumping into the fastrunners mouth in a rather unusual display. Ruby once more caught off guard stumbles back in a moment of shock. She takes a second at feeling the slug wriggle and squirm in her mouth before she reaches up and tries to gently pull the slug free. Feeling the slimy, wet texture in her hands she knew she would need a bit more force to dislodge the creature. Getting a tighter grip Ruby pulled harder until she both felt and heard a loud SHLURP as the slug was pulled free of her beak. “Oh my! I know you're cold, but you can't escape the cold by being in my mouth.”
With her stance wide and tail high Ruby honestly couldn't have seen the second slug coming at all. It coiled just as its partner had done and launched itself straight towards the heat source… right under Rubys tail, slamming home with a loud and wet  SPLORT into her mating hole before beginning to wiggle and squirm.
When they taught her about mating properly Rubys’ folks did happen to also help her understand what mating actually felt like. She would be used to feeling something warm inside her, but this… THIS was something she was utterly unprepared for, as she  felt this new, wet and slimy intruder trying to wiggle inside her body. On sheer reflex alone the young fastrunner felt her legs quiver moments before they fell out from under her, forcing Ruby to catch herself with her hands dropping the first slug she'd been talking to. As Ruby landed on the ground saving herself from a full fall she instinctively raised her tail high as her body acting on instinct began to shake and wiggle in response to the slugs attempt to find warmth inside her body. Ruby herself was trying her hardest to push this slug out of her, but her mating hole seemed only to want to pull it in quicker. 
The slug now having a bit of a grip inside its warm embrace only wanted more and now it pushed harder and harder with each push.
Everytime she felt the slug push at her sex Ruby natually bucked her hips despite her insistence that she wanted it out. She knew this would feel good after a while but something felt… different this time. Something inside the fastrunner was… growing. And this unfamiliar feeling was causing her to blush as she realized, just like with her parents, she was enjoying this new feeling. She couldn't explain it… she could barely fight against it as what felt like sky-fire raced across her back, her legs and tail swinging in tandem like the wind, and her mind utterly swimming as if she were underwater. All these new sensations at one time were indeed growing inside her, but this new sensation was beginning to swell out of control in her mating hole, a hot, but wet fire as she gave up trying and lost herself to the feelings inside.
Although Ruby had given up trying to push out the slug due to these overwhelming sensations, her slimy bodily invader only seemed to become far more aggressive. Pushing itself harder and faster with enough force now to literally lift her belly off the ground! 
Another breeze passed by Ruby and her entire body tensed for several seconds before that building, growing sensation pushed its way up her body causing her to open her mouth in an attempt to scream in joy as her head swam rapidly, colors blurred together, her blush deepened and before Rubys’ voice could escape her mouth the slug she'd held in her hands jumped forward again landing right where it wanted to, forcing Ruby to remain painfully and pleasurably silent as her voice caught in her throat. 
The slug wiggled and pushed finally forcing its entire form into Rubys warm moist sex. Now fully engulfed inside the fastrunners body the slug now began to secret more slime but this would start having an adverse reaction that would only cause more pleasure than naturally possible.
She was clearly no longer in control as her hips and tail continued to buck up and down her body heating up as her hips picked up speed with each thrust Ruby felt her sex became hotter and tighter as it squeezed around the slug, but the entrance to her mating hole swelling and expanding with each beat of her heart and thrust of her legs.
True to its partners nature the other slug holding place in Rubys baek began to push with far less effort than required and was able to slip its way fully into her mouth before wiggling around as it finally found its way down into her throat, now in a more confined space the gooey slug started sliding slowly but with purpose into the young fastrunner and again just like the one inside the girls sex, this one secreted a same slimy coating only this time it was far more potent and much stronger than it needed to be. 
Before the new slime could affect her Ruby grabbed her neck as she could feel this slug slowly squeezing down her throat. She wanted to cry out in bliss but had to settle on moaning in joy instead. She then felt the heat now sliding into her belly and felt herself becoming as hot as the Bright Circle as the color behind her eyes were settling on a wonderful pale pink the same color as her scales and it made this feeling inside her more and more pleasing, letting it build and swell and grow inside her and she could feel it as if her mating hole was like the Thundering Falls as she began to leak openly, with each heartbeat pushing another forceful gush of… Ruby Juice… from her sweet spot spilling onto the ground in large obscene puddles under her. Ruby gasped as well as she could still with the slug in her throat, but as she held a hand against her neck another gush leapt out of her body causing her to quiver in anticipation for the next one. 
But something was wrong, the heat she felt inside was only getting stronger, and this time it felt like everything from her legs to the tip of her tail was jiggling and quivering as if her lower half was turning into more Ruby Juice and she couldn't stop it, she didn't want to stop it, it felt too good.... too pure… too WET! Her body tensed, her back arched, her eyes widened, and her tail raised to the sky as Rubys mating hole tightened, squeezed and then like a juicy sweet bubble popped!
The next sound Ruby heard was a loud wet splash as if an adult swimmer had jumped into the river in front of her but she knew that sound came from her. As she turned to look at why or how her body made such a sound, her eyes widened at the sight under her. A large almost watering hole sized puddle of her own glittering, shining juices reflecting the glow from the Night Circle was sitting under her as she felt her mating hole twitch and shake sending another small wave of pleasure down her worn out body.  She sighed in bliss as the wind blew over her body cooling her off. Finally in finding her voice Ruby mumbles, “I feel like it’s over, so it must be o-”
She couldn't even finish her sentence before she felt that harsh tingle return before her body rapidly heated up all over again making her face blush in both embarrassment and a large sense of joy. Ruby could feel her body shaking in anticipation, as her sex began to swell again growing in size for a moment or two as she started to moan again not bothering to wonder why this was happening to her so quickly with no warning.  With her throat cleared Ruby was finally able to use her voice, but now only wanted to moan as she could feel every wiggle inside her body pushung her closer and closer to that intense feeling again at such a rapid pace this time she nearly blacked out as she splashed another puddle out of her crotch and onto the grass.
As young Ruby blinked her eyes open, she could tell time had passed as  the Bright Circle was beginning to rise into the air. She had faded in and out of sleep as well as keeping track of how many times her body reacted to the slugs inside her, or how many times she'd spilled her Ruby Juice all over the ground behind her during the course of the night. She only realized how wet the grass and dirt were by the large, sticky, warm and sweet smelling puddle her body was laying in. She could still feel the intense overwhelming heat in her belly and between her legs but, now that heat, that feeling was trying to escape as she felt the slugs now attempting to leave her body the only way they knew how. The pressure under her tail and in her mating hole became harder to ignore as the two slugs with no remorse pushed their way free of the young fastrunners body and out into the messy warm puddle they'd help create. 
Now finally free of her bodily intruder, Ruby gave a blissful and sorrowful sigh as she now felt empty, but undeniably happier than ever. Despite her laying in a puddle large enough to reach and even coat part of the tree behind her Ruby feeling the warmth of the sun as well as her afterglow finally succumbed to the sleep she desperately needed.
As she slept in the light of the Bright Circle a pair of eyes watched her stunned at what they'd seen, how lewd the actions had been and how much utter joy it had brought to Ruby. The eyes belonged to none other than the purple scaled sharpthooth child under her charge, Chomer. He could feel his heart beating rapidly in his chest as hoshis mind raced with questions and raw curiosity. But for now he was content to wait as now he felt a new sensation tingling inbetween his own legs as an unseen wiggling visitor preparing to find a new place to rest right inside the young sharptooth...

