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Chapter 1: The Golden Volunteer

My name is Dickard Brieder, twenty-eight, built strong and healthy from years of trekking through Lustopia’s wildest corners as a monster researcher. Today the assignment is simple on paper but anything but in practice: get to know a dragoness. I stepped into the steaming mouth of a volcanic lair, gold-veined walls glowing like molten treasure, and there she waited—Goldine.

The air inside hit me like a living thing—thick, humid, scented with sulfur, warm cinnamon, and something far richer: the deep, feminine musk of an ancient dragoness in her prime. Every breath I took made my lungs feel coated in liquid gold and raw desire. The tunnel opened into a vast chamber piled high with coins, gemstones, and artifacts that shimmered under the soft glow of floating magelights and veins of liquid gold running through the rock. Heat radiated from the floor, warm enough to make sweat bead instantly along my spine and trickle down my chest beneath my leather researcher’s vest.

And then there was her.

Goldine reclined on a massive throne carved from a single slab of black obsidian shot through with gold, one long, shapely leg draped lazily over the armrest. She was the living embodiment of every filthy fantasy a man could have about dragonkind made flesh. A gold dragon milf who looked like the wet dream of a woman in her late thirties—though I knew she had to be millennia old. Her body was pure goddess hourglass perfection: massive, heavy breasts that had to be at least an H-cup, full and pendulous yet defying gravity with that supernatural firmness, capped with wide, golden-pink areolas and thick nipples already visibly stiff in the warm air. They strained forward as if begging for attention, swaying slightly with every slow breath she took. Her waist was slim and toned, flaring out into wide, breeding hips that screamed fertility, and thick, powerful thighs that could probably snap a man’s spine in ecstasy. Between them, even from this distance, I could see the smooth, puffy mound of her sex, already glistening with a faint sheen of arousal. Her skin was a flawless sun-kissed gold with the faintest metallic shimmer, like warm living treasure. Cascades of shimmering gold-blonde hair spilled over her shoulders and down her back, some strands artfully draped across one breast like liquid sunlight.

Her face—gods, her face. Regal cheekbones, full, plush lips curved in a knowing, maternal smile, and eyes like molten amber that glowed with ancient wisdom and very present hunger. Small, elegant golden horns curved back from her temples, and when she tilted her head, the light caught on the subtle scales that dusted her shoulders and the tops of her breasts like expensive body glitter.

She was completely naked. Not a scrap of cloth, jewelry, or modesty anywhere on her. Just pure, delicious dragoness.

“Dickard Brieder,” she purred, her voice a rich, velvety contralto that vibrated straight down to my balls. It was warm, maternal, like a queen who had tucked entire civilizations into bed and then fucked their kings senseless. “I’ve been waiting for you, little researcher. The Guild sent word that a strong, healthy human male was coming to… study me.” Her smile widened, showing just a hint of sharper teeth. “I volunteered immediately.”

I set my satchel down slowly, trying to keep my hands from shaking. My cock was already thickening rapidly inside my trousers, pressing painfully against the lacing. The heat of the lair, the scent rolling off her—sweet, spicy, with an undercurrent of pure fertile dragon cunt—was making my head spin.

“I… yes, Lady Goldine,” I managed, my voice rougher than I wanted. “I’m here to research dragoness physiology, mating habits, fertility cycles, and… the viability of human-dragon hybrids. The Guild wants detailed, first-hand observations.”

She laughed softly, a sound like warm honey poured over molten gold, and rose from her throne with fluid grace. Those massive tits swayed heavily as she moved, hips rolling in a slow, hypnotic rhythm that made her thick thighs rub together. Every step brought a fresh wave of her scent—musky, sweet, with a hint of smoke and aroused female. My mouth watered.

“First-hand,” she repeated, tasting the words. “I like the sound of that. It has been… centuries since I’ve taken a mortal lover. And never one so young and virile.” Her amber eyes dragged down my body, lingering openly on the obvious bulge in my pants. “Mmm. You smell healthy. Strong seed. I can almost taste it on the air.”

She stopped just an arm’s length away. The heat radiating from her body was greater than the lair itself—scorching yet inviting, like standing before a roaring hearth on a winter night. I could see the faint sheen of moisture on her inner thighs now, her puffy outer lips slightly parted, revealing a glimpse of slick, golden-pink inner folds that looked impossibly soft and inviting.

“Tell me, Dickard,” she murmured, reaching out to trace one warm fingertip down the center of my chest, nail lightly scraping leather. “Have you ever wondered what it feels like to bury yourself inside a dragoness? To feel a cunt that burns hotter than any human woman’s, wetter, tighter, rippling and sucking like it wants to milk every drop of cum your balls can produce?” Her voice dropped to a sultry whisper. “Because I am very eager to show you. I want this hybrid, researcher. I want to feel your strong human cock stretch me open and flood my womb with potent seed. I want to carry your child… or rather, our golden egg.”

My cock gave a hard throb, a bead of pre-cum already soaking into my underclothes. The way she said it—so regal, so warm, so fucking maternal and filthy at the same time—made my knees weak. She was old enough to have watched empires rise and fall, yet she looked at me like I was the most delicious thing she’d seen in ages.

I swallowed hard. “Then we should begin the examination properly, my lady. For science.”

Goldine’s smile turned wicked and tender all at once. She cupped one of her massive breasts, lifting it slightly as if offering it to me, thumb brushing across her fat nipple until it glistened. A tiny bead of golden-tinted fluid welled up—early milk, perhaps, already preparing for the pregnancy she craved.

“For science,” she echoed, voice dripping with lust. “But also because you want to bury your face between these thighs and drink from the source, don’t you? I can smell your arousal, little human. It’s making my pussy ache.”

The air between us crackled. My heart hammered against my ribs as I stared at this breathtaking, millennia-old dragon milf standing naked and dripping in front of me, offering her body for “research.” Every curve, every heavy swell of breast and hip, every glistening fold promised pleasures that could ruin a man for mortal women forever.

And I was going to document every single lewd, delicious second of it.


Chapter 2: The Naked Inspection

Goldine stood before me completely bare, every inch of her goddess-hourglass body on shameless display.

The dragoness held herself with regal poise, yet there was nothing modest about the way she presented herself. She stood tall in the center of her golden hoard chamber, legs slightly parted, shoulders back, massive breasts thrust forward as if daring me to begin my “research.” The warm, amber light of the lair played across her sun-kissed golden skin, making it shimmer like polished metal. Every slow breath she took caused those enormous, heavy tits to rise and fall hypnotically, the thick nipples already pebbled into stiff peaks the color of rose gold.

I began to circle her slowly, my boots crunching softly on scattered coins and gems. My cock was painfully hard now, straining against my trousers like an iron bar, throbbing in time with my heartbeat. The air was thick with her scent—rich, spicy, sweet musk mixed with warm cinnamon and molten honey. It was the smell of pure, ancient fertility, and it made my mouth flood with saliva.

“Magnificent,” I whispered, more to myself than to her.

I reached out and let my hands glide over her silky skin for the first time. It was warmer than a human’s, almost feverish, and impossibly smooth, like heated velvet over steel. I started at her shoulders, tracing the faint pattern of golden scales that dusted her collarbones and the upper swells of her breasts. They were soft, almost velvety, not rough at all. My palms slid lower, boldly cupping the underside of her left breast. Gods, the weight. It was heavy, full, overflowing my large hand. I lifted it slightly, feeling its dense, yielding softness, then squeezed gently. A low, approving purr rumbled from Goldine’s throat.

“Mmm… thorough, aren’t we, researcher?” she murmured, voice like warm honey dripping over my spine.

I hefted the other breast as well, weighing both of them, letting my thumbs brush across those fat, sensitive nipples. They stiffened even more under my touch, growing thicker, longer. A tiny bead of golden-tinted fluid welled up from the tip of the right one. I leaned in close, inhaling the sweet, creamy scent of her early milk. My cock jerked hard.

Her waist was next—narrow, toned, flaring dramatically into those wide, child-bearing hips. I ran my hands down her sides, feeling the dramatic curve, then gripped her hips firmly, fingers sinking into plush, yielding flesh. She was built for breeding, no question about it. I gave her ass a slow, appreciative squeeze as I moved behind her. Both cheeks were thick, round, and perfectly heart-shaped, each one more than a handful. I spread them slightly with my thumbs, revealing the tight, pink pucker of her anus nestled between them. It winked once, involuntarily, as hot air brushed across it.

“Beautiful,” I breathed.

Goldine shifted her stance without being told, spreading her thick, powerful thighs wider. The movement caused her heavy breasts to sway pendulously and let me see everything. I dropped to one knee in front of her like a man at worship.

Her pussy was perfect. Plump, puffy outer lips the color of warm gold, already glistening with her slick arousal. The inner folds peeked out like delicate petals of pink-gold silk, slick and shiny. A steady trickle of her honey was slowly dripping down her inner thigh. The scent here was overwhelming—sweet, spicy, musky cunt mixed with that smoky dragon heat. It made my head spin and my balls ache.

I placed my hands on her inner thighs, feeling the powerful muscles quiver under my palms, then gently spread her pussy open with my thumbs. A wet, obscene sound accompanied the motion as her lips parted, revealing the tight, glistening entrance to her cunt and the swollen pearl of her clit at the top. Her hole flexed visibly, clenching on nothing, pushing out another thick bead of clear, golden-tinted nectar that stretched into a glistening string before breaking.

“Fuck… look at that,” I groaned under my breath.

I leaned in until my nose was barely an inch from her dripping sex and inhaled deeply. The raw, fertile scent of dragoness pussy flooded my lungs. It was intoxicating. My tongue ached to taste her, but I forced myself to stay professional—for now. This was inspection.

I traced one finger slowly along her outer lips, feeling their swollen heat, then gently parted her inner folds wider. Her cunt was scalding hot inside, the walls a vivid, glistening pink-gold that seemed to ripple with tiny waves of muscle. I could see her entrance twitching, as if trying to suck my finger inside. Lower down, her clit had swelled into a fat, shiny button, begging for attention.

“Take all the time you need, researcher,” Goldine murmured, her regal voice thick with arousal. She reached down and gently stroked my hair with one hand, maternal and dominant at the same time. “I want you to know every part of me. Spread me wider if you wish. I’m yours to examine.”

Encouraged, I moved behind her again and spread her thick ass cheeks fully apart with both hands. Her anus was a perfect, tight pink ring, slightly darker than her pussy, winking and fluttering under my gaze. It looked impossibly small and virginal for such an ancient dragoness, yet it glistened with a thin sheen of her natural lubrication that had dripped down from her cunt. I pressed my thumbs on either side and gently spread it open, revealing the hot, silky interior. The rich, musky scent of her ass mixed with her pussy aroma created a heady, filthy perfume that made my cock leak steadily into my pants.

I circled her again, hands never leaving her body—squeezing her heavy tits until they bulged between my fingers, pinching and rolling her thick nipples until she let out a soft, throaty moan, running my palms over the smooth curve of her belly, down her thick thighs, even lifting one of her feet to examine the delicate arches and golden scales on her calves.

Every inch of her was flawless. Hotter, softer, more responsive than any mortal woman could ever dream of being. Her skin flushed a deeper gold wherever I touched her for long, and her breathing had grown heavier, making those massive breasts heave and sway.

I knelt once more in front of her spread legs and used both hands to hold her puffy pussy lips wide open again, staring straight into her dripping, twitching hole. A thick, slow rivulet of her arousal oozed out and dripped onto the golden coins beneath her feet with an audible patter. Her clit throbbed visibly. Her asshole, just below, clenched in rhythm with her cunt.

“You’re perfect,” I said hoarsely, voice rough with raw lust. “Your pussy is dripping like a bitch in heat. Your ass is tight and beautiful. These tits… these hips… you were made to be bred.”

Goldine looked down at me with those glowing amber eyes, lips parted, a warm, maternal smile mixed with pure predatory hunger.

“Then study me well, Dickard,” she purred, voice dripping with promise. “Because soon I will expect you to do far more than just look and touch.”

I stayed there on my knees for long minutes, hands spreading her, eyes devouring every glistening, twitching detail of her royal dragoness cunt and ass, committing every lewd sight, scent, and texture to memory for my report.

My cock was aching. My mind was spinning.

And the real research had only just begun.


Chapter 3: Making Out and Fingering Both Holes

Our mouths crashed together in a deep, hungry kiss, her long tongue coiling around mine like a dragon claiming its mate.

The moment our lips met, it felt like stepping into a furnace of pure lust. Goldine’s mouth was scalding hot, wetter than any human woman’s, and tasted of sweet spiced honey, molten gold, and raw feminine hunger. Her full, plush lips sealed perfectly over mine as she moaned softly into the kiss, the sound vibrating straight down my spine and into my throbbing cock. Then her tongue—gods, that long, sinuous dragon tongue—slid between my lips and wrapped around mine like a living serpent, thick, silky, and impossibly agile. It stroked, squeezed, and sucked on my tongue with possessive hunger, flicking and coiling in ways that made my knees buckle.

I groaned deeply, hands sliding up her burning skin to pull her closer. Those massive, heavy breasts crushed against my chest, the thick nipples like hot pebbles dragging across my leather vest. The heat radiating from her body was intense, almost feverish, making sweat break out all over my skin as I kissed her harder, tongues wrestling and twisting in a messy, spit-slick dance.

Without breaking the kiss, I slid one hand down her smooth belly and between her thick thighs. Her legs parted eagerly for me. My fingers found her dripping cunt first—sopping wet, scalding hot, and so slick my fingertips were instantly coated. I rubbed two thick fingers up and down her puffy lips, spreading her nectar, then pushed both digits slowly but firmly into her tight entrance.

“ Mmmph—!” Goldine moaned loudly into my mouth as my fingers sank knuckle-deep into her dragon pussy. The inside was silky beyond words, a rippling, velvety furnace that clenched and fluttered greedily around the intrusion. She was tighter than I expected for someone so ancient and eager, her inner walls rippling in waves, sucking and massaging my fingers like a living sleeve desperate to pull me deeper.

I didn’t stop there. While my tongue was still tangled with hers, I brought my other hand around behind her, spreading one plump ass cheek with my palm. Her tight pink anus was already slick from the juices dripping down from her cunt. I pressed two fingers firmly against the hot little ring and pushed inside at the same time as I thrust deeper into her pussy.

Both holes. Filled. Simultaneously.

Goldine’s entire body arched hard against me. Her massive tits mashed even tighter to my chest, nipples scraping deliciously as she let out a throaty, muffled cry of pleasure straight into our kiss. Her long dragon tongue tightened around mine, squeezing rhythmically as I began to pump both sets of fingers in slow, deep strokes.

“Fuuuuck… you’re so hot inside,” I growled against her lips, barely breaking the kiss. “Both holes are burning for me.”

She was scalding. Her cunt felt like liquid silk wrapped around molten steel—greedy, wet, and pulsing. Every time I pushed my fingers in, her walls rippled and clenched, coating me in thick, honey-sweet nectar that ran down my wrist. Her ass was even tighter, a scorching, silky vice that sucked my fingers deeper with every thrust, the ring of muscle fluttering and squeezing rhythmically around my knuckles. The dual sensation of fingering her pussy and ass at the same time was obscene, my hands working in tandem, filling both her royal holes while her juices dripped messily onto the golden coins beneath us.

I curled my fingers inside her cunt, searching for that special spot. When I found it—a slightly ridged, extra-sensitive area on the front wall—Goldine’s knees trembled and she moaned like a queen in heat, the sound vibrating through our locked mouths. I rubbed it firmly, stroking in tight circles while my other two fingers pumped steadily in and out of her clenching asshole.

Her regal, maternal voice broke into desperate, breathy whispers between kisses. “Yes… right there, my strong human… ahh~ Your fingers feel so good after all these centuries… filling your dragoness like this… mmmh!”

I kissed her deeper, sucking on that long, coiling tongue as I fingered both her holes faster. Wet, filthy squelching sounds filled the chamber—loud, obscene, and incredibly arousing. Her pussy was gushing now, hot nectar coating my entire hand and dripping in heavy strings. Her ass squeezed and relaxed in perfect rhythm with her cunt, both entrances incredibly responsive, sucking and fluttering as if trying to milk my fingers dry.

I could feel every twitch, every ripple, every hungry contraction. Her thick thighs trembled around my arms as I worked her, my palms occasionally slapping wetly against her soaked pussy and ass with each thrust. Her massive breasts heaved and bounced against me, nipples dragging across my chest, leaving trails of heat.

Goldine broke the kiss for just a moment, a thin string of saliva connecting our tongues, her amber eyes half-lidded with raw lust and ancient hunger. “Deeper… stretch me, Dickard,” she purred, voice husky and warm. “I want to feel every inch of your fingers claiming both my cunt and my ass. It’s been so long since a mortal made me feel this… full.”

I slammed my fingers back inside her—two buried to the hilt in her dripping, rippling pussy, two stretching her tight, scorching asshole. I scissored them gently, opening her up, feeling the thin wall between her cunt and ass and pressing against it from both sides. Goldine’s head fell back, a loud, throaty moan echoing through the lair as her hips rolled greedily, fucking herself on my fingers.

I captured her mouth again, kissing her with savage hunger, our tongues writhing wildly. Her long dragon tongue wrapped around mine twice over, stroking and sucking while I finger-fucked both her holes with steady, relentless rhythm. The heat, the wetness, the silky tightness, the way both her cunt and ass clenched and fluttered in perfect sync—it was driving me insane with lust. My cock was leaking heavily in my pants, aching to replace my fingers, but I stayed focused on this moment, on exploring and pleasuring every greedy inch of her.

She arched again, pressing those enormous, soft breasts harder against me, nipples diamond-hard. Her breathing grew ragged, moans turning into desperate little whimpers between our messy, spit-soaked kisses. Her inner muscles rippled faster, tighter, hotter, both holes sucking my fingers with increasing greed.

“You feel incredible,” I groaned into her mouth, curling my fingers again to stroke her most sensitive spots at the same time. “So fucking tight and hot… your pussy and ass are both milking me…”

Goldine shuddered hard, her regal body trembling with pleasure as she whispered hotly against my lips, “And this is only the beginning, my researcher… your touch feels divine after centuries of waiting…”

Our mouths crashed together once more in a deep, hungry kiss, her long tongue coiling around mine like a dragon claiming its mate. I kept pumping my fingers slowly but firmly into her dripping cunt and tight ass, lost in the scalding, silky, greedy heat of both her perfect holes as she moaned and trembled against me.


Chapter 4: Worshipping Her Holes

I buried my face between her thick thighs and devoured her.

The moment I dropped to my knees again, the rich, heady scent of Goldine’s aroused dragoness cunt completely overwhelmed me. It was thick, sweet, spicy, and smoky all at once, like molten honey drizzled over burning cinnamon and raw, fertile female. My hands gripped her powerful thighs, fingers sinking deep into the soft, golden flesh as I pushed my face forward and dragged my tongue in one long, slow, savoring lick from the bottom of her dripping slit all the way up to her swollen clit.

“Fuuuuck…” I groaned against her pussy as her flavor exploded across my tongue. She tasted divine—hot, sweet nectar with a smoky, metallic edge that made my cock throb painfully in my trousers. Her juices were thicker than any human woman’s, almost syrupy, and they coated my lips and chin instantly.

Goldine let out a deep, maternal moan above me, one hand gently cradling the back of my head while her thick thighs parted wider to give me full access. “That’s it, my sweet researcher… taste your dragoness properly.”

I licked her again and again, long, hungry strokes through her puffy, glistening folds, savoring every drop. Her cunt was scalding hot against my mouth, the silky inner lips parting easily under my tongue as I pushed inside her entrance, fucking her with slow, deep licks. While my mouth worshipped her pussy, I brought two fingers to her tight pink anus and pushed them inside without warning. Her asshole clenched hard around my digits, scorching and silky, sucking them deeper as I began to pump them steadily.

I wrapped my lips around her fat, swollen clit and sucked gently, flicking my tongue rapidly over the sensitive pearl while my fingers curled and thrust into her greedy ass. Goldine’s hips bucked, pressing her dripping sex harder against my face as throaty, regal moans spilled from her lips.

“Mmmh… yes… just like that… your tongue feels heavenly on my clit while you finger my ass…”

I devoured her with shameless hunger, slurping loudly, drinking down every gush of her sweet nectar. The wet, obscene sounds of my tongue lapping through her cunt and my fingers pumping into her asshole echoed through the golden chamber. Her thick thighs trembled around my head, occasionally squeezing me tighter as pleasure rippled through her ancient body.

After several long, blissful minutes of eating her pussy and fingering her ass, I pulled back, my face shiny and dripping with her juices. “Turn around,” I growled, voice hoarse with lust.

Goldine obeyed with a warm, knowing smile, turning slowly and presenting her magnificent ass to me. I spread her plump, perfect cheeks wide with both hands, exposing her tight, glistening pink anus and the dripping pussy just below it. Without hesitation, I leaned in and dragged my tongue straight across her asshole.

She gasped sharply, then moaned in deep pleasure as I began licking her anus with long, hungry strokes. The taste was richer here—muskier, earthier, still sweet with that unmistakable dragon spice. I pressed my tongue firmly against the tight ring and pushed inside, tongue-fucking her ass with slow, deep thrusts while my nose nestled against her soaked pussy.

Goldine pushed back against my face, grinding her thick ass against me, smothering me in soft, warm dragon flesh. “Deeper… lick my royal ass, Dickard… taste every part of me…”

I groaned into her asshole, tongue plunging as far as I could go, fucking her tight ring in wet, swirling motions while my hands kept her cheeks spread obscenely wide. Her anus fluttered and clenched around my invading tongue, growing wetter and more relaxed with every thrust. I could feel her pussy dripping heavily onto my chin as I ate her ass with filthy, passionate devotion.

After feasting on her asshole for long minutes, Goldine turned again, her eyes glowing with lust and maternal affection. “Enough teasing. I want to sit on your face.”

She guided me down onto my back on a soft pile of gold coins and silken cushions. Then she straddled my head, facing forward, and slowly lowered herself. Her thick, juicy ass and dripping pussy descended until she sat fully on my face, smothering me completely in warm, wet dragoness flesh. Her heavy pussy lips spread over my mouth while her asshole pressed directly against my nose.

I moaned loudly into her cunt as she began to ride my face, grinding slowly at first, then with more confidence. My tongue immediately speared back into her pussy, licking deep while my nose rubbed against her twitching anus. The weight of her, the heat, the overwhelming scent and taste—it was pure heaven. I was drowning in her, and I loved it.

Goldine rode me like a queen claiming her throne, rolling her wide hips, smothering my face in her soaked pussy and ass. Her juices ran down my cheeks and throat as I licked and sucked and tongue-fucked her with everything I had. My hands reached up to grope and squeeze her massive, swinging breasts, pinching her thick nipples as she moaned and panted above me.

Then I felt her body tense.

“Drink me, researcher… all of me…” she purred, voice thick with arousal.

A hot, sweet stream suddenly flooded my mouth—her piss. It was scalding, golden-sweet with a faint smoky flavor, like heated honeyed wine. I drank greedily, swallowing every drop as she released on my tongue, her regal body trembling with the filthy pleasure of it. I kept my mouth sealed tight over her pussy, gulping down her hot piss while my tongue continued flicking her clit. The taste was intoxicating, making my head spin with raw lust.

When her stream finally tapered off, she lifted slightly, letting me gasp for air, my face absolutely soaked in her juices and piss.

“Now… let’s finish this properly,” she whispered huskily.

We shifted into a sweaty, sloppy 69. Goldine turned and lowered her dripping cunt and ass back onto my face while she freed my aching cock from my trousers. The moment her hot, plush lips wrapped around my throbbing shaft, I groaned into her pussy. She took me deep in one smooth motion, her throat swallowing every inch of my cock until her nose pressed against my balls. The heat of her mouth was unreal—scorching, silky, and sucking with powerful, rippling muscles.

I buried my face back between her cheeks and attacked her holes with renewed hunger, licking from her clit to her asshole and back again while she deepthroated me with wet, sloppy sounds. Her massive tits pressed against my stomach as she bobbed her head, sucking me with expert, ancient skill. I tongue-fucked her cunt, then her ass, then sucked hard on her clit while sliding two fingers back into her pussy.

Goldine moaned loudly around my cock, the vibrations shooting straight through my balls. She rode my face harder, grinding her soaked pussy and ass all over my mouth and nose as her throat constricted rhythmically around my shaft.

The pressure built fast. Her thighs began to shake around my head. I sucked her clit hard, flicking my tongue rapidly while my fingers pumped deep inside her. With a muffled, throaty cry around my cock, Goldine came explosively.

Her pussy gushed, squirting hot, sweet dragoness nectar all over my face in powerful pulses. I drank it down desperately, face completely drenched as she kept sucking me through her orgasm, throat milking my cock with greedy contractions.

I stayed buried between her thick thighs, licking and drinking every drop as her body shuddered and trembled in ecstasy above me, her royal dragoness holes twitching and fluttering against my tongue.


Chapter 5: Claiming Her Dragon Pussy

I couldn’t wait any longer.

My cock was throbbing so hard it felt like it might burst. After drinking her squirt and piss, after drowning in her royal holes for what felt like an eternity, my balls were heavy and aching, full of thick human seed that desperately needed to be pumped into this ancient dragoness.

I grabbed Goldine by her wide hips and pushed her firmly onto her back on the massive pile of gold coins and silk cushions. She let out a delighted, throaty laugh as she fell, her enormous breasts jiggling heavily with the impact. Those thick, powerful thighs parted obediently for me as I knelt between them, spreading her legs wide until her knees nearly touched her shoulders. The position left her completely exposed—her perfect, puffy golden pussy glistening and twitching, still dripping from her earlier orgasms, her tight pink anus winking just below it.

“Look at you,” I growled, voice rough with raw lust. “Spread open like a breeding bitch for your researcher.”

Goldine’s amber eyes glowed with hunger and maternal warmth at the same time. She reached down and spread her own pussy lips with two fingers, showing me the hot, rippling entrance that was about to swallow my cock. “Then claim what is yours, Dickard. Fill your dragoness.”

I lined up the swollen, leaking head of my cock against her scorching folds and pushed.

The moment I breached her entrance, the heat hit me like a blast furnace. Her dragon cunt was impossibly tight, scalding hot, and soaking wet all at once. I groaned like a wounded animal as the first few inches sank into her velvet furnace. The walls of her pussy gripped me like a living, rippling sleeve—silky, greedy, and burning with supernatural heat. Every inch I fed into her felt like sliding my cock into molten honey wrapped in wet velvet. Her inner muscles fluttered and clenched rhythmically, sucking me deeper, massaging my shaft as if her body was already trying to milk me dry.

“Fuuuuck… so fucking tight,” I hissed through gritted teeth.

Goldine arched her back with a long, regal moan, her claws lightly digging into my shoulders. “Yesss… stretch me, my strong human. Fill this ancient cunt.”

I kept pushing until I bottomed out, my heavy balls pressed against her ass, every thick inch of my cock buried to the hilt inside her burning dragon pussy. The heat was overwhelming—her walls felt hotter than a human woman’s by far, almost painfully pleasurable, like fucking a silk-lined oven. Her nectar was thick and syrupy, coating my cock and leaking out around the base in messy, glistening strands.

I stayed buried deep for a moment, savoring the sensation, letting her rippling walls adjust and squeeze around me. Then I started to move—slow, deep, powerful strokes. Pulling out until only the head remained inside her clutching entrance, then slamming back in to the hilt. Each thrust made an obscene, wet squelching sound as her greedy cunt sucked me back inside.

Her massive breasts bounced heavily with every thrust. Those huge, golden tits swayed and jiggled in hypnotic circles, the fat nipples tracing lewd patterns in the air. I couldn’t resist leaning down to capture one thick nipple in my mouth, sucking hard as I fucked her, tasting the sweet hint of her early milk on my tongue.

Goldine’s moans grew louder, more bestial. “Harder… ahh~! You feel so good inside me… so thick and hot… it’s been centuries since I’ve been fucked like this!”

I released her nipple with a wet pop and straightened up, gripping her thick thighs harder as I picked up the pace. My hips slapped loudly against her ass with every thrust, the sound echoing through the golden chamber alongside her moans and the wet, filthy noises of her drenched cunt. I started fucking her rougher now—deeper, faster, more bestial. My cock pistoned into her velvet furnace like a battering ram, the head kissing her cervix with every brutal stroke.

The heat inside her was driving me wild. Her pussy clenched and rippled in waves, massaging my entire length, sucking and fluttering as if trying to pull my cum straight from my balls. Every time I bottomed out, her walls would squeeze especially tight around the base of my cock, milking me greedily.

I pounded her harder, watching those massive tits bounce wildly now, slapping together with heavy, fleshy sounds. Sweat glistened on her golden skin, making her glow even brighter under the lair’s warm light. Her claws raked down my back—not enough to draw blood, but hard enough to leave red lines and send sharp sparks of pleasure-pain through me.

“Breed me, Dickard!” she cried out, voice breaking into a desperate, queenly whimper. “Fill this royal dragon cunt with your potent human seed! I want your hybrid growing inside me… pump me full!”

Her filthy, maternal begging made something snap inside me. I growled like a beast and started truly rutting her—hard, fast, savage thrusts that made her entire body jolt. Her thick thighs quivered in my grip as I folded her nearly in half, pounding down into her dripping pussy with everything I had. The wet slapping sounds were constant now, her juices spraying out around my cock with every violent plunge.

Her cunt felt alive. The walls rippled and pulsed, sucking and squeezing in perfect rhythm with my thrusts. The heat kept rising, almost searing my cock in the most addictive way possible. I could feel her cervix kissing the head of my dick on every deep stroke, as if her womb itself was begging to be flooded.

“Yes… yes… just like that!” Goldine moaned, her regal face twisted in ecstasy, golden hair splayed wildly across the cushions. “Fuck your dragoness harder! Use me! Breed me deep!”

I slammed into her with rough, bestial strokes, balls slapping wetly against her ass, my cock churning her soaked cunt into a frothy mess. Her massive breasts bounced so violently they were practically slapping her own chin. I reached down and squeezed them roughly, pinching and tugging her fat nipples as I railed her.

The pressure in my balls was building fast. Her pussy was too hot, too tight, too greedy. Every thrust felt like sliding into liquid fire and silk at the same time. Her inner muscles fluttered wildly now, signaling she was close again.

Goldine’s claws dug deeper into my back as she pulled me down against her, mashing those enormous, soft tits between us. Her hot breath panted against my ear. “Don’t stop… claim every inch of this burning cunt… I’m going to take every drop you give me…”

I fucked her with long, powerful, relentless strokes—slow and deep one moment, then suddenly fast and brutal the next—keeping her on edge, making her whimper and moan like a dragoness in heat. Her pussy gushed around my cock, hot nectar coating my balls and dripping down to soak the gold beneath us.

This was more than sex. This was claiming an ancient, powerful creature. And her royal dragon cunt was welcoming every brutal thrust, squeezing and rippling like it never wanted to let me go.

I kept pounding her, lost in the scalding, silky, greedy heat of her perfect dragon pussy, watching her massive tits bounce, listening to her beg to be bred as her claws raked my back and her moans filled the lair.


Chapter 6: Taking Her Dragon Ass

She rolled over with a graceful, predatory movement, presenting that fat, perfect ass to me like an offering from a queen.

Goldine arched her back deeply on the pile of gold and silk, pushing her massive, round ass high into the air. Those thick, plush cheeks spread slightly on their own from the position, revealing her still-dripping pussy and the tight, glistening pink ring of her anus right above it. Her tail—if she had manifested one in this form—would have been flicking with excitement, but instead she simply looked back over her shoulder at me with those glowing amber eyes, regal and maternal even while bent over like a bitch in heat.

“Please, Dickard…” she purred in that rich, velvety voice, warm and commanding yet dripping with desperate lust. “Take my royal ass. I want to feel your thick human cock stretch my tightest hole. Breed my dragoness ass deep and fill it with your hot cum. I need it.”

The way she begged—so elegantly, so maternally, while waving that fat, juicy ass at me—snapped the last threads of my restraint. My cock was still slick and shining from her pussy juices, throbbing angrily, veins pulsing as pre-cum oozed from the tip.

I gripped her wide hips hard, fingers sinking deep into her soft golden flesh, and pressed the swollen head of my cock right against her slick anus. The heat radiating from her back hole was even more intense than her cunt. I rubbed the head up and down her crack, smearing her own nectar over the tight ring, then pushed forward.

The moment I applied pressure, her anus bloomed open around my cockhead with surprising eagerness. She let out a deep, throaty growl of pure pleasure as the first thick inch sank inside her. The ring of muscle was incredibly tight, scorching hot, and velvety smooth all at once. It felt like forcing my cock into a silk-lined furnace that was actively sucking me deeper.

“Gods… so fucking tight,” I groaned, jaw clenched.

Goldine pushed back against me with a low, satisfied rumble, her massive ass cheeks jiggling as she took another inch. “Yesss… give it to me. All of it. I love how you stretch my ass…”

I kept pushing, slow but relentless, watching inch after inch of my thick shaft disappear between her plump golden cheeks. Her asshole swallowed me greedily, the scorching heat and crushing tightness making my eyes roll back. Every millimeter felt like pure bliss — her inner walls rippling and fluttering wildly around my cock, massaging and milking me as if her ass was trying to pull me all the way into her bowels. The texture was smoother and silkier than her pussy, yet somehow even hotter, the heat bordering on painful in the most addictive way possible.

With a final firm thrust, I buried every last inch inside her. My heavy balls pressed against her soaked, dripping pussy lips as her tight anal ring clenched rhythmically around the base of my cock.

She took every inch like she was born for it.

A long, guttural growl of pure draconic pleasure rolled out of Goldine’s throat. “Ahhh~! So full… your cock is splitting my royal ass so perfectly…”

I held still for a few heartbeats, savoring the insane heat and pressure. Her asshole pulsed and squeezed around me in powerful waves, the silky walls rippling along my entire length. Then I started to move — slow, deep strokes at first, pulling out until just the head remained trapped in her gripping ring, then slamming back in to the hilt.

The sound was filthy. Loud, wet slapping as my hips collided with her fat ass, my balls smacking wetly against her dripping cunt with every thrust. Her juices were flowing freely, coating my balls and running down her thighs in shiny rivulets.

Soon I couldn’t hold back anymore. I started fucking her ass harder. Rougher. More bestial.

My grip on her wide hips tightened until my knuckles turned white and I began pounding her with powerful, savage strokes. The lair filled with the obscene rhythm of flesh on flesh — loud, meaty claps as I railed her thick ass, my cock plunging deep into her scorching bowels again and again. Goldine pushed back eagerly against every thrust, meeting me with equal hunger, her massive breasts swinging heavily beneath her as she moaned like a queen in heat.

“Harder, my strong researcher!” she cried out, voice husky and maternal even as I wrecked her ass. “Fuck my dragoness asshole deeper! I can feel you so far inside me… so thick… so hot… I love it! I love being used like this!”

I growled and leaned over her, one hand reaching around to grab a massive, swinging tit while the other kept her hip locked in place. I fucked her with brutal, bestial force now — long, punishing strokes that made her entire body jolt forward every time I bottomed out. Her tight anus stretched obscenely around my cock, the pink ring gripping me like a vice with every withdrawal, then swallowing me back in with wet, greedy sucks.

The heat inside her ass was mind-melting. It felt like my cock was being cooked in liquid silk and fire. Her inner walls rippled and fluttered wildly, massaging every inch, every vein, every ridge of my shaft as if trying to wring the cum straight from my balls.

“You’re so fucking full of my cock,” I snarled, slamming into her even harder. “This fat dragon ass was made to be fucked.”

“Yes… yes… it’s yours!” she moaned, pushing back desperately, her thick ass rippling with the force of my thrusts. “I feel so full… your cock is owning my back hole so completely… I need your cum inside me here too! Flood my royal ass with your hot, thick seed! Breed both my holes, Dickard!”

Her filthy, regal begging combined with the way her asshole clenched and sucked around me pushed me into a frenzy. I railed her ass with everything I had — hard, deep, relentless strokes that made her cheeks jiggle and clap loudly. My balls slapped wetly and repeatedly against her soaked pussy, the head of my cock battering the deepest parts of her bowels.

Goldine was lost in pleasure, moaning and growling continuously, her claws digging into the silk and gold beneath her as she took every brutal thrust like the ancient dragoness slut she was. Sweat glistened on her golden skin. Her massive tits swayed and bounced wildly. Her pussy dripped constantly, leaving a growing puddle beneath us.

I kept pounding her ass mercilessly, lost in the scorching, silky, crushing tightness of her perfect dragon asshole, her throaty moans and eager pushes spurring me on as she begged for my cum deep inside her back hole.


Chapter 7: The Extended Breeding Session

We spent hours in every position I could imagine, lost in a primal, sweaty marathon of pure breeding lust.

After pulling my cock from her freshly-fucked ass, Goldine turned to face me with a glowing, hungry smile. Her regal face was flushed deep gold, amber eyes burning with ancient need. “More,” she purred, voice thick and maternal. “I want every drop of your seed. Do not stop until both my holes are overflowing and your hybrid begins to take root inside me.”

I didn’t need to be told twice.

She pushed me onto my back on the massive pile of gold coins and cushions, then swung one thick thigh over me, facing away. Reverse cowgirl. Her fat, perfect ass hovered above my throbbing cock for a teasing second before she sank down, taking every inch of me straight into her still-greedy pussy in one smooth, scalding plunge.

“Fuck!” I groaned as her burning dragon cunt swallowed me whole again. The heat, the silky tightness, the way her walls rippled and sucked — it was even more intense after the long anal session. Goldine planted her hands on my thighs and began riding me with powerful, rolling motions. That magnificent ass bounced heavily right in front of my eyes, cheeks clapping loudly against my hips as she impaled herself again and again. I watched in mesmerized lust as my thick cock disappeared between those golden cheeks over and over, her dripping juices coating my shaft and balls.

She rode me hard and fast, ass rippling with every downward slam. “Mmmh~ Watch it, researcher… watch how my royal ass bounces while I milk your cock,” she moaned, looking back at me with a wicked, warm smile. Her massive breasts swung heavily beneath her as she moved. I reached up and slapped her ass hard, watching the golden flesh jiggle, then gripped her wide hips and thrust up to meet her, fucking her from below with brutal strokes.

We stayed like that for a long time, her riding me until her pussy clenched and she came hard, gushing hot nectar all over my groin. I filled her womb with the first thick load of the night, pumping rope after rope of cum deep inside her while she purred happily about how strong my seed felt.

But we weren’t even close to finished.

I flipped her onto her back for missionary. I hooked her thick legs over my shoulders, folding the ancient dragoness nearly in half, and drove into her cum-filled cunt with long, punishing strokes. The new angle let me slam even deeper, the head of my cock battering her cervix with every thrust. Her massive tits bounced wildly between us, nipples hard and leaking tiny beads of golden milk. I leaned down and sucked greedily on one while I pounded her, the sweet creamy taste flooding my mouth.

“Yes… breed me deep like this!” Goldine cried, claws raking my back as her pussy fluttered and squeezed around me. I fucked her rough and bestial, hips slamming down, balls slapping her ass loudly. When I came again I stayed buried to the hilt, flooding her already-full womb until thick white cum began to squelch out around my cock with every thrust.

Next came doggy style. Goldine got on all fours, presenting that fat ass and dripping, cum-leaking pussy like an offering. I mounted her like a beast, gripping her wide hips and slamming back into her soaked cunt. Her heavy breasts swung and slapped together beneath her as I railed her hard, the wet, filthy sounds of our fucking echoing through the entire lair. I alternated between her pussy and ass, pulling out of one hole only to bury myself balls-deep in the other, switching every few dozen strokes while she moaned and pushed back desperately.

“Both holes, Dickard… use both of your dragoness’s breeding holes!” she begged, voice hoarse with pleasure.

I did exactly that, pounding her cunt until it creamed, then switching to her tight ass and wrecking it until she screamed in ecstasy. I filled both of them repeatedly, cum dripping in thick strings from her stretched pussy and gaping asshole.

We moved to the lair wall. I pressed her front against the warm, gold-veined stone, lifted one of her thick thighs high, and fucked her standing up. Her massive breasts squished against the rock as I took her from behind, driving upward into her cunt with savage force. The position made her feel even tighter. She came hard again, squirting down my balls while I growled and pumped another load into her overflowing womb.

Then came the most obscene position yet.

I lifted her powerful body completely upside-down against a tall pile of gold. Her head and shoulders rested on the cushions while her thick thighs draped over my shoulders, her dripping cunt and ass pointed straight up at my face. I held her by the hips and drove downward into her pussy, fucking her in a piledriver position. Gravity made her massive breasts rest heavily against her own face as I railed her. Cum from previous loads leaked out of both holes and ran down her belly and onto her tits with every brutal downward thrust.

Goldine moaned like a wild animal, completely lost in pleasure. “Deeper… fill me even when I’m upside down! Breed your dragoness properly!”

Hours blurred together. We fucked in every way possible — her riding me normally so I could suck on her leaking nipples, me taking her in a full nelson while standing, spooning on the gold pile while I slowly and deeply claimed her ass again, even with her legs wrapped around my waist as I walked around the chamber still impaled inside her.

I lost count of how many times I came. My balls seemed endless, refilling with thick, potent seed each time thanks to the sheer overwhelming arousal of this ancient milf dragoness. Every load I pumped into her pussy or ass was met with her rippling, milking inner walls that squeezed and sucked greedily, drawing out every drop.

Cum constantly dripped from both her holes now. Thick white rivulets ran down her thighs, coated her swollen pussy lips, and leaked from her well-fucked asshole in messy, obscene strings. The scent of sex, sweat, dragon musk, and fresh cum filled the entire chamber.

Through it all, Goldine kept purring the same filthy, maternal words between her moans and screams of pleasure.

“I can feel it already… your strong hybrid forming inside me… your potent human seed taking root in my womb… keep filling me, my researcher… give me everything…”

Her voice was warm, regal, and completely cock-drunk at the same time. She kissed me deeply between positions, her long tongue coiling around mine while my cock stayed buried in one of her holes. She begged, praised, and commanded me to breed her harder, deeper, longer.

We were both drenched in sweat and cum. Her golden skin glistened. My body ached from the marathon of rough, bestial fucking, yet I couldn’t stop. Neither could she.

For hours we bred like animals in heat — switching holes, switching positions, filling her royal dragon pussy and ass over and over until both were gaping slightly, overflowing with my thick white seed that kept dripping out no matter how much she tried to clench and keep it inside.

And still she purred happily, one hand gently rubbing her slightly swollen lower belly, whispering about the powerful golden hybrid she could already sense beginning to grow.


Chapter 8: The Semi-Dragon Form

Weeks passed in a haze of constant, feverish breeding inside the golden lair. We fucked morning, noon, and deep into the night. I filled Goldine’s pussy and ass so many times that her womb should have been overflowing with my seed, yet the tests kept coming back negative. Her fully human-like form, no matter how perfect and eager, simply wasn’t fertile enough for a true dragon hybrid.

One evening, after yet another long, sweaty session where I had pumped three loads into her, Goldine lay beside me on the warm hoard, gently stroking her flat belly with a thoughtful look. Then she smiled, eyes glowing bright molten amber.

“There is a solution, my dear researcher,” she purred, voice rich and warm. “My true fertile state requires… more of my real self.”

She rose gracefully, standing before me completely naked, and closed her eyes. A low, resonant hum filled the chamber as golden light rippled across her skin. Her body began to shift.

The change was breathtaking and intensely erotic.

Goldine’s smooth golden skin transformed into soft, shimmering scales that still looked and felt incredibly supple, like warm living metal covered in the finest velvet. They caught the light with every breath, glittering like thousands of tiny jewels. Small, elegant horns curved back from her temples, gleaming like polished gold. Her face became elegantly draconic — still stunningly beautiful, but now with a majestic, tapered snout, full plush lips that had grown slightly fuller, and striking slit pupils in her glowing amber eyes that made her gaze feel predatory and regal at once. A long, powerful tail sprouted from the base of her spine, thick at the root and tapering elegantly, covered in the same soft golden scales. From her back unfurled a pair of magnificent leathery wings, folded neatly for now but impressive in their golden span.

She was still mostly humanoid — thick thighs, wide breeding hips, that impossibly narrow waist, and those massive, heavy breasts now even larger and tipped with darker golden nipples. But the draconic features made her look both divine and dangerously feral.

Goldine opened her slit-pupiled eyes and smiled, showing just a hint of sharper fangs. “This is my semi-dragon form. The one made for breeding strong hybrids. Come, Dickard… claim me properly now.”

My cock surged back to full hardness instantly at the sight of her.

I stepped forward and ran my hands over her scaled body. The scales were warm, slightly raised, and incredibly smooth under my palms, almost silky. They felt alive, flexing and shifting with her breathing. I cupped her massive tits, feeling how the scales around her areolas were finer and more sensitive. She moaned deeply, a more resonant, draconic sound now.

I spun her around and bent her forward over a chest of ancient treasure. Her tail lifted high and curled out of the way obediently, presenting both her holes. Her pussy and ass looked even more inviting now — the lips slightly plumper, glistening with thicker, golden-tinted nectar, and visibly pulsing with need.

I pressed my throbbing cock against her scaled pussy and thrust in.

The difference was immediate and devastating.

“Fuuuuck!” I roared as her dragon cunt engulfed me.

She was impossibly tighter, hotter, and wetter than before. The velvet walls inside her rippled and sucked with powerful, living contractions, like a thousand tiny tongues and muscles milking my cock all at once. The heat was searing, almost burning in the most pleasurable way possible, wrapping my shaft in liquid fire and silk. Every ridge and scale on her inner walls seemed to stroke and squeeze me as I sank deeper.

Goldine let out a wild, throaty growl, her tail thrashing as I bottomed out. “Yes! Feel how my true form welcomes you!”

I didn’t hold back. I gripped her scaled hips hard and started fucking her with rough, bestial strokes, slamming into her scalding cunt with savage force. The wet, obscene squelching sounds were louder now, her thicker juices spraying out around my cock with every brutal thrust. Her inner muscles rippled and pulsed in waves, sucking me deeper, massaging every inch like they were trying to devour my cock and pull my cum straight into her womb.

She was wilder too.

Gone was the purely regal, maternal poise. Goldine pushed back against me with feral strength, her powerful thighs flexing, wings half-spreading as she snarled and moaned. “Harder! Fuck your dragoness like the beast you are!” Her voice had a deeper, growling edge now that made my balls tighten.

I pounded her pussy mercilessly, hips slapping loudly against her scaled ass. Her tail wrapped around my waist, pulling me even deeper into her with every thrust. I reached forward and grabbed her horns like handles, using them to yank her back onto my cock as I railed her. The new leverage made her scream in pleasure, her slit pupils blown wide.

After wrecking her cunt for long minutes, I pulled out and pressed my glistening cock against her tight asshole. Even her ass had changed — hotter, tighter, with those same rippling, sucking muscles. I pushed in and buried myself to the hilt in one rough thrust. The heat and pressure were mind-shattering. Her anal walls clenched and fluttered wildly around me, milking my cock with greedy, powerful contractions.

I fucked her ass hard and deep, completely bestial now, growling as I used her horns and tail for leverage. Goldine’s wings flared open, her claws digging into the treasure chest as she roared in ecstasy. “Fill both my holes! Stretch your scaled dragoness!”

I switched between her pussy and ass repeatedly, pounding each one with savage force. Her scaled body glistened with sweat, the soft scales sliding beautifully under my gripping hands. Every time I slammed into her, her massive breasts swung heavily, nipples leaking thin streams of golden milk from the intensity. I reached around and pinched them, making her snarl and clench even harder around my cock.

The sensations were overwhelming. Her holes sucked and rippled like living velvet sleeves designed to drain me completely. The heat kept rising the longer I fucked her, until it felt like my cock was being bathed in molten silk. Her tail tightened around me, her wings trembled, and her draconic snout opened in constant moans and growls.

I bent her into different positions, taking full advantage of her new form. I fucked her standing while holding her thick thighs open, her wings wrapped around us both. I took her on her back with her legs pulled wide, watching her majestic snout twist in pleasure and her slit eyes roll back as I hammered her cervix. I even mounted her with her tail lifted high, pounding her ass while she clawed at the floor and begged for more seed.

She was feral and regal at the same time — a perfect blend of ancient queen and wild dragoness in heat. The way her scales shimmered with every thrust, the way her tail thrashed and coiled around my body, the deep, resonant growls mixed with her warm maternal purrs… it was the most intoxicating thing I had ever experienced.

I fucked her even harder in this kinky new form, losing myself completely in the impossible tightness, searing heat, and living velvet suction of her transformed pussy and ass. Every brutal thrust made her snarl and moan, her wings flaring, her horns gleaming as I used her body with raw, bestial passion.

And through it all, Goldine kept purring between her growls, “This is the form that will take your seed… breed me properly now, my researcher… fill your dragoness until she swells with our golden hybrid…”


Chapter 9: Pregnant Celebratory Fuck

A few weeks later the test was positive—Goldine was carrying our golden egg. Her belly had the slightest swell, her breasts even larger and already leaking thin streams of sweet dragon milk. We celebrated with a long, slow, filthy fuck.

The moment the ancient fertility crystal glowed golden in her palm, confirming the life growing inside her, Goldine let out a deep, resonant purr that vibrated through the entire lair. Her slit-pupiled eyes shone with pure maternal triumph and raw, draconic lust as she pulled me into a crushing kiss, her long tongue coiling possessively around mine.

“I’m pregnant,” she whispered hotly against my lips, voice thick with pride. “Your strong human seed took root in my royal womb. Our golden egg is forming.”

Her body had already begun to change beautifully. The subtle swell of her lower belly was barely noticeable, but it was there — a gentle, fertile curve that made my cock throb with possessive hunger. Her massive breasts had grown even heavier, now truly enormous, hanging full and pendulous with dark golden nipples leaking thin, continuous streams of sweet dragon milk that trickled down the shimmering scales of her semi-dragon form.

We didn’t waste a second.

I pushed her down onto the softest pile of silks and gold in the center of the chamber, spreading her thick scaled thighs wide. She was already soaked, her pregnant dragon pussy glistening and puffy, swollen with fresh arousal. I climbed between her legs and sank into her in one long, slow thrust.

“Gods…” I groaned as her impossibly hot, rippling cunt enveloped me again. Even wetter and more sensitive now that she was carrying my egg, her inner walls fluttered and sucked around my cock with powerful, milking contractions. The heat was searing, velvet and molten at the same time, gripping me like she never wanted to let go.

Goldine arched her back with a long, throaty moan, wings half-spreading beneath her as her tail curled around my waist, pulling me deeper. “Mmmh… yes… feel how my pregnant cunt welcomes you, my mate. Slow and deep tonight. I want to savor every inch while you celebrate your conquest.”

I started fucking her with long, deliberate strokes — deep, grinding thrusts that let me feel every rippling ridge inside her. Her slight pregnant belly pressed against me as I leaned over her, and the sight of it made something primal and bestial surge inside my chest. I was breeding an ancient dragoness, and she was already swelling with my child.

I lowered my mouth to one of her leaking nipples and latched on greedily. The moment I sucked, a thick, warm stream of sweet dragon milk flooded my tongue. It tasted like liquid gold and honey mixed with warm cream and faint spice — incredibly rich and addictive. I drank deeply, sucking hard while I continued thrusting into her soaked pussy, my hips rolling in slow, powerful motions that made her heavy breasts jiggle and leak even more.

Goldine cradled my head against her chest like a mother nursing her lover, moaning maternally as I drank from her. “That’s it… drink from your dragoness. My milk is for you now. All of it. Suck harder while you fill me…”

I growled against her tit and fucked her a little rougher, hips slapping wetly against her ass as I alternated between both nipples, sucking and swallowing mouthful after mouthful of her sweet, warm milk. It dribbled down my chin as I drank, mixing with our sweat. Her pussy clenched rhythmically around my cock with every pull on her nipples, milking me in perfect sync.

We stayed locked like that for a long time — slow, filthy, intimate breeding. I drank from her leaking breasts while my thick cock stirred her pregnant cunt, churning her juices into a creamy mess that coated my balls and dripped down to soak the silk beneath us. Her tail tightened around me, wings trembling with pleasure as she whispered filthy, loving praises.

“You feel even bigger now that I’m carrying your egg… stretching your pregnant dragoness so perfectly… keep drinking, my strong human. Fill your mate’s womb again while I feed you.”

The longer we fucked, the rougher and more bestial it became. I started thrusting harder, deeper, slamming into her with possessive strokes while still latched onto her nipple. Milk sprayed across my face every time I pulled back to switch sides. Goldine’s claws raked down my back, leaving hot lines as her pregnant belly rubbed against my abs with every thrust.

Then she began to tremble.

Her slit pupils were blown wide with lust and maternal glow. “I’m so full… so close… Drink me while I mark you, Dickard.”

She suddenly let go.

A hot, powerful arc of pregnant dragon piss sprayed from her swollen pussy, splashing across my cock and lower belly as I kept thrusting through it. The stream was scalding, sweet-smelling with that rich, golden-honey scent, and intensely filthy. It rained over my chest and abs in pulsing jets while I pounded her, mixing with her milk and pussy juices into a wet, messy slick that made every thrust even louder and sloppier.

I groaned loudly around her nipple and fucked her harder, bestial and rough now, hips slamming forward as her hot piss continued to spray all over us. The sensation of her pissing on my cock while her cunt rippled and squeezed around me pushed me over the edge.

With a deep, animalistic growl I buried myself to the hilt inside her pregnant dragon pussy and came hard. Thick, heavy ropes of cum erupted straight against her cervix, flooding her already-occupied womb with fresh seed. Pulse after pulse pumped deep inside her as her walls milked me with powerful contractions, drawing out every drop while she kept pissing hotly around my spurting cock.

Goldine cried out in pure ecstasy, her majestic draconic snout open in a long, resonant moan of maternal pride and raw lust. Her wings flared fully, tail thrashing as she held me deep inside her, letting me fill her while she marked me with her pregnant piss.

We stayed locked together for a long time afterward, my cock still buried inside her cum-and-piss-soaked cunt, gently grinding and stirring as the last weak spurts of her golden stream trickled over my balls. I continued nursing lazily from her massive, leaking breasts, drinking slow mouthfuls of sweet milk while her clawed hand stroked my hair with tender affection.

She glowed — literally and figuratively. A soft golden aura seemed to radiate from her swollen belly and full breasts as she looked down at me with slit-pupiled eyes full of ancient love and filthy satisfaction.

“Our egg is going to be strong,” she purred warmly, voice husky from pleasure. “Because his father bred his mother so thoroughly… so filthily… so perfectly.”

I kissed her leaking nipple, then her scaled lips, tasting milk, piss, and raw dragoness on her tongue, my cock still twitching deep inside her well-used, pregnant pussy.


Chapter 10: Birth, Farewell, and Final Breeding

Five months later I watched her give birth.

Goldine lay on her back in the center of a specially prepared nest of warm gold coins, ancient silks, and soft furs, her powerful legs spread obscenely wide. Her semi-dragon form was fully manifested for the occasion — shimmering golden scales glistening with sweat, majestic wings half-spread, tail thrashing against the treasure. Her pregnant belly was now beautifully rounded, and between her thick scaled thighs her once-tight pussy had swollen into a puffy, glistening mess, already gaping slightly from the pressure of the egg.

I knelt between her legs, heart pounding, cock rock-hard and leaking as I witnessed the raw, primal sight.

“Push, my love,” I growled, gripping her thighs firmly. “Let me see it.”

Goldine let out a deep, resonant draconic growl, her slit-pupiled eyes locked on mine with a mix of maternal determination and feral lust. Her massive breasts heaved, leaking golden milk in thin streams down her scaled chest. Then she bore down.

Her pussy flowered open even wider, the scaled lips stretching beautifully as the glowing golden egg began to crown. The sight was unbearably arousing — her royal dragon cunt gaping wide, slick and shiny, the smooth, perfectly round shell of our egg pushing through her stretched entrance. I could see every ripple of her inner walls, every pulsing contraction as she worked to birth it. A hot gush of fluid sprayed out around the egg, soaking the gold beneath her.

“Fuuuuck… look at that gaping pussy,” I groaned, stroking my throbbing cock slowly as I watched. The egg was larger than I expected, glowing with soft inner light, yet her body took it with powerful, erotic grace. Goldine roared in effort and pleasure, her tail slamming against the floor as the widest part stretched her cunt to its limit. For one long, obscene moment her pussy was stretched into a perfect, quivering ring around the glowing shell before, with a final wet push and a throaty cry, the golden egg slid free.

It landed heavily on the soft nest with a rich, metallic sound, pulsing warmly.

The sight of her ruined, gaping pussy — stretched wide open, pink-gold inner walls visible and twitching, thick strings of fluid dripping from the ruined hole — nearly made me cum untouched. I had to squeeze the base of my cock hard to stop myself.

Goldine panted, wings trembling, but smiled with pure maternal pride. She reached down with one clawed hand and gently touched the glowing egg. “Our child,” she whispered warmly, voice husky. With a soft breath of golden flame, she sealed the shell, encasing it in a protective layer of shimmering magic. “It will take at least ten years to hatch. But it is strong… thanks to you.”

Over the next few days she healed impossibly fast. Her pussy tightened back to its usual perfection within forty-eight hours, the slight swell of her belly flattening as her body returned to its fertile, powerful state. By the fourth day she was fully recovered — radiant, horny, and already aching for me again.

But I had received word from the Guild. A new assignment waited in the distant Shadowmarshes. I had to leave.

We spent one last bestial night together.

Goldine shifted between forms constantly, driving me wild. One moment she was her regal human-like milf form — soft golden skin, huge swaying breasts, thick thighs. The next she shifted into her semi-dragon state — scales, horns, wings, tail, slit eyes, and that impossibly tight, rippling dragon cunt and ass.

I fucked her like an animal in heat.

I started in her human form, bending her over a pile of treasure and slamming into her tight pussy from behind, then switching to her ass, pounding her hard until she screamed. She switched mid-thrust into semi-dragon, her holes suddenly becoming scorching hot and velvety-rippling, sucking my cock with living hunger. I roared and railed her scaled ass even harder, gripping her tail like a handle while her wings flared.

We fucked in every position one final time. I took her missionary, watching her massive tits bounce as I filled her pussy with a thick load. She rode me reverse cowgirl in semi-dragon form, that perfect scaled ass slamming down as her tail coiled around my neck. I flipped her into a mating press and bred her cunt until cum frothed out around my shaft, then made her suck me clean in her human form, throat bulging as she deepthroated every inch.

I came in all three of her holes.

First a massive load deep in her pussy while she was in semi-dragon form, her rippling walls milking me dry. Then I pulled out and shoved straight into her tight scaled ass, pumping a second load into her bowels. Finally she dropped to her knees, switching back to her softer human form, and I fucked her regal face and throat until I exploded across her tongue and down her gullet, filling her mouth until cum dribbled from the corners of her lips.

We were both drenched in sweat, cum, and her sweet nectar.

For the grand finale, Goldine pushed me onto my back and straddled my chest in her semi-dragon form, wings spread wide, glowing amber eyes locked on mine. Her scaled pussy hovered above my spent cock as she leaned down and kissed me deeply, her long dragon tongue coiling around mine.

Then she let go.

A hot, powerful torrent of dragon piss rained down across my body. The scalding golden stream sprayed over my chest, my abs, my cock and balls, splashing up to my neck and face as we continued our messy, passionate kiss. The scent was rich and sweet-spicy, the heat intense and filthy. She pissed long and hard, marking me completely while grinding her soaked cunt against my softening cock, purring into my mouth the entire time.

I drank what landed on my tongue, groaning into the kiss as her hot piss soaked every inch of me.

When the stream finally tapered off, we stayed locked in that deep, cum-and-piss-flavored kiss for a long time, her wings draped around us like a golden cocoon.

The next morning I gathered my satchel, notebook completely filled with detailed, extremely lewd observations. My body was sore in the best possible ways — back scratched raw, cock raw and sensitive, balls drained completely. Yet as I stood at the entrance of the volcanic lair, I already felt the ache of missing her.

Goldine kissed me one last time, both forms flickering softly as she pressed her body against mine. “Come back soon, my favorite researcher,” she purred warmly, maternal and lustful all at once. “Your dragoness will always be waiting… and eager for more study.”

I stepped out into the bright morning light of Lustopia, sore, satisfied, and already missing my golden milf. My notebook was full, my skin still carried the scent of her piss and milk, and my cock still tasted faintly of her perfect holes.
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