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Chapter One
 
Kara stood at the base of the mountain with her hands on her hips. Several hundred feet above her lay the dark shape of a cave. The cave was supposed to hold an abandoned dragon hoard. But the rumor was years old, and someone else could have taken it already. She frowned. 
She would just go check and if it was gone she would know once and for all. Kara nodded to herself and slung her bag over her shoulder. She quickly scaled the cliff wall and climbed over the ledge into the cave. It looked dusty and cramped from where she was standing. And empty.
She let out an annoyed huff and walked deeper into the cave. The shadows thickened as she went further from the entrance. Behind her, the sun sank down behind the tree line. Kara muttered at the lack of light and went back to the entrance to start a fire. 
With a torch in hand, she moved deeper into the cave. The smooth walls went back further than her torch light and the ceiling rose with each step. It suddenly ended in a solid wall. Kara pressed against the stone with her hand, but was what it appeared to be. A dead end.
“Typical.”
She started to turn away, when she caught something from the corner of her eye. She swung her torch over to have a look. What she had thought was a shadowed alcove was a small tunnel. It was too small to walk through, but she could fit if she crawled. 
Kara dropped down to her knees and shuffled forward. She held the torch out, trying to see where the tunnel ended. It was all shadow. After a moment of thought, she crawled into the small space. 
The tunnel went on for several minutes growing narrow by the end. She squeezed out through the small opening, skimming her breasts against the stone floor on her way out. The rough texture made her nipples tingle. She ignored the small pleasure and rose up on her knees, glancing around.
She was in a much larger cavern. The ceiling was too high to make out with only the light from her torch. Water dripped somewhere out of sight, and there was a strange smell in the air. Like the hot metal scent of the blacksmith’s shop. Kara walked deeper into the cavern, following the smell.
The cavern eventually narrowed down to another tunnel, even smaller than the last. She had to crawl on her belly to make it down the passage. The rough stone scraped her chest with each wiggle forward, eventually making her nipples hard and sore. The feeling sent lightning down between her thighs.
Her pussy grew wet and clenched at each pulse of sensation. Kara hissed in pleasure, pausing to rub her nipples against the cavern floor harder. The pleasure grew until she was in danger of coming from the torment of her nipples alone. She forced herself to stop and take a deep breath. She had work to do.
Kara eased forward toward the end of the tunnel. She moaned quietly at each drag on her nipples and the pulses from between her legs, but she kept moving. When she reached the next cavern, she dragged herself out of the tunnel and rubbed her thighs together. Her clit was swollen and tender and the seam of her pants dragged over the sensitive tip.
She stumbled to her feet, panting in pleasure and looked around. The cavern was the largest she had ever seen. There was a faint light far on the other side of the huge cavern. Kara took a step toward it and gasped. The rough cotton of her pants teased her clit. She took another step and stumbled. 
Her pussy clenched, as her clit pressed and dragged along the seam of her pants. Kara reached down to tug at her pants. It only made things worse. Wetness dripped from her to soak her pants and the damp fabric clung to her wet pussy. She could not help rocking into the sensation. 
“Oh, god,” she moaned. 
Kara stumbled forward toward the light in the distance, her pussy clenching with each step as her clit was rubbed over and over. Her eyes narrowed with ecstasy at the pleasurable torment. She wanted to reach into her pants and rub furiously at her clit until she came, but she resisted. 
The teasing kept her on edge all the way across the cavern. Finally, she reached the other side and saw that the light was from a large bonfire on a ledge. Kara blinked in confusion, trying to push aside her pleasure enough to make sense of it. 
The fire did not make itself. She glanced around. Off to her right a little ways, lay several large boulders. Between the two closest to her was a wooden chest. Kara scanned her surroundings. The cavern appeared to be empty. 
She took a step toward the chest and hissed. The seam of her pants had managed to wiggle between the folds of her pussy to drag over her opening and press at her clit. She inhaled shakily and took another step. The pleasure was like a punch in the gut. She covered her mouth to muffle her moan. 
Kara forced herself forward on shaky legs, crying out softly with each step. Her pussy clenched and her clit throbbed hard. Every drag of her pants was like the sweetest torture. When she reached the chest, she leaned on it heavily, trying to regain her senses. 
After a few heaving breaths, she leaned down to open the chest. Her rough shirt dragged across her hard nipples at the same time the seam of her pants slipped further up into her pussy. She groaned and lifted the lid of the chest. The glare from the contents nearly blinded her. 
She sank to her knees. The pleasure of her body took a backseat to the wonder at the treasure filling the chest. Gold coins and jewels were heaped to the verge of overflowing. She slowly reached out to touch it. 
Chapter Two
 
As her fingers grazed the coins on top of the pile, they slid aside to reveal something she had only ever heard about. A golden phallus. Her pussy throbbed just at the thought of it. She carefully lifted it from the chest and lifted her torch to get a better look. 
It was the length of her hand from fingertip to wrist, the width of two and a half of her fingers, and lightly carved for texture. Kara eyed it with interest. An idea immediately formed in her head and she glanced around. There was no reason not to try it. No one would ever know.
Her pussy clenched at the thought of how the thick length would feel inside her. She hesitated only a moment, before she set her torch aside and shimmied out of her pants. The golden phallus glittered in the low light. Kara lay back and spread her thighs.
The phallus was cool against the heat of her clit. She gently rubbed the rounded head up and down her dripping pussy, thoroughly soaking the tip. When she finally set it against her entrance, it slipped in with only the slightest of pressure. Kara gasped and arched her back at the feeling of the textured gold against her walls.
Her body clamped down on the thickness and she moaned. She slid it back out until only the tip was inside, before shoving it back in hard. She gasped at the shock of pleasure. Her other hand slipped down between her thighs to rub at her swollen clit. She bucked her hips at the first touch. 
Her juices dripped down the phallus to the stone floor. Kara rolled over onto her belly. She held the base of the phallus in one hand and began to jerk her hips backward, plunging it deep into her pussy. She gasped each time it slammed into her, rubbing hard at her clit. She squeezed her eyes closed and groaned at the gush of juices from her stuffed body.
She could feel her peak coming. Rising with each wet push of the phallus into her clenching pussy. It rose over her and she gasped, jerking her hips harder to reach it. Suddenly, there was a deafening roar from behind her. Kara jerked in surprise, shoving the phallus deep into her by accident.
Her eyes rolled back into her head at the shock of pleasure and she came. She was still gasping for breath when she was forcefully rolled onto her back. The phallus slipped out of her, sending another faint surge of pleasure through her. Kara blinked up at the creature towering over her.
It took her dazed mind a few moments to realize what she was seeing. It was a bright emerald green and the size of two large draft horses. Massive, leathery wings folded up along its back and it stared at her with burning red eyes. Her eyes widened with each new detail. 
When she saw the clawed foot only a few inches from her bare arm, she yelped and scrambled to her feet. The creature, obviously the dragon who owned the gold she had been enjoying, let out a low, rumbling growl. Kara stumbled backwards. 
Her legs were still weak from the lingering pleasure of her orgasm, and her thighs were slick with the evidence of her release. The dragon leaned forward and sniffed at her. Kara gasped and batted its nose away from her inner thighs. It growled again, louder than before. 
“Nice dragon,” she whispered, glancing around for anything to use as a weapon.
The dragon opened its mouth and snarled at her, revealing two rows of razor-sharp teeth. Kara choked on her words. As she stared at it, it sat back on its haunches and studied her. She started to relax. 
She stood up straighter and looked it over, feeling a little more calm since it did not seem to want to eat her. Her gaze traveled from its sharp-toothed mouth down over its rough, green scales. When her eyes reached the spot between its back legs, she gasped. Definitely male. 
His cock hung heavy and erect between his legs. It was as long as her forearm and thicker than her wrist. Kara could not stop staring at it. The dragon stood and paced toward her.
Kara stumbled backwards and fell. The dragon lunged forward and buried his face between her legs. His long tongue slipped between her wet folds and lapped at her clit. Kara tossed her head back and moaned. Her clit was still swollen and sensitive from the torment of her pants and her vigorous rubbing.
The dragon’s hot, wet tongue was another level of torture. He licked the tender nub over and over, sending shocks over pleasure down to her twitching pussy. Kara gripped the fabric of her shirt to have something to hold on to, as the torment went on and on. Her thighs trembled and she cried out as the dragon pushed her over the edge.
Her legs clamped down around the dragon’s head, as she came shaking and moaning. The dragon did not let up. The hot tongue swept down to dig into her pussy, before returning to the oversensitive nub. 
“Too much,” she moaned, pushing at the dragon’s head in vain.
It growled and licked harder. Kara cried out, trying to squirm away. The dragon followed her, forcing her to take it. Her body screamed and her hips jerked. Her clit was on fire, tingling and sore. Her pussy clenched and gushed and she covered her mouth to muffle the helpless cries she was making.
The overwhelming pleasure rose until she was gasping for breath. One of the dragon’s sharp teeth lightly grazed her clit. 
“Yes!” she screamed. 
Her muscles locked tight and she came explosively. The dragon finally eased away from her pulsing clit and Kara collapsed in a puddle of her own juices. She lay there gasping and twitching until the dragon wrapped a clawed hand under her waist and lifted her from the ground.
She caught a glimpse of his massive erection. What had already been big had gotten even bigger and her pussy clenched in fear. She doubted it would fit inside her. The dragon carried her from the cavern, through a doorway into another smaller cave. 
A fire burned in one corner. The dragon carried her over to a stone ledge and draped her front half over the shelf. She squeezed her legs together. Sharp claws dragged lightly over her bare ass and she hissed at the slight pain. The second time the claws returned it was not a slight pain.
The dragon’s claws pressed between her legs to pry her thighs apart. Kara resisted. The dragon let out a ferocious snarl and rolled her over onto her back. He set both of his front feet on the ledge on either side of her and growled in her face. Goosebumps broke out all over her body and she whimpered in fear. 
The dragon bared his sharp teeth and she cringed away, squeezing her eyes closed. She felt his breath on her neck a moment before his teeth closed around her throat. Kara froze in terror. Tears gathered in her eyes, as she waited to see if the dragon would kill her. 
His teeth pressed in enough to make her heart skip a beat, before he let go and dropped back down to all fours. He flipped her back onto her front roughly and held her down with one paw.
 
 
 
Chapter Three
 
Kara wept in fear, as the clawed hand pressed her chest against the stone ledge. Her bare legs hung over the edge. Snarling and growling, the dragon shoved her legs apart, baring her vulnerable ass and pussy to his eyes. Kara gasped in fear at the first gust of hot breath against her delicate skin. Her pussy clenched.
She heard the dragon sniff loudly a moment before something wet and hot slithered against her defenseless pussy. She screamed in terror. The dragon repeated the action slower, this time dipping the tip of its wide tongue into first her clenching pussy and then her twitching back passage.
She gasped and arched her back. When the dragon’s tongue twirled around her tiny rosebud, she hesitantly reached back to spread her cheeks. He immediately plunged his tongue into her. Kara cried out, spreading her legs to give the wicked tongue room to work. 
It stretched her ass, filling the forbidden passage and wiggling deep inside her. She let out helpless cries, as the hot tongue slid in and out of her, tongue-fucking her virgin ass. She pressed her face against the cool stone of the ledge and wailed. Her ass clenched down on the tongue over and over as she shuddered through an orgasm. 
She shivered violently when the hot tongue withdrew. Kara whined for more. She spread her thighs and pulled her knees up to the edge of the stone to spread herself to the dragon. The dragon growled behind her. She whined again and flashed her pussy at it, letting it see the way her pussy dripped and clenched. 
The hot tongue plunged into her without warning. She screamed and shoved her pussy back against its muzzle. Its thick tongue twirled inside her, pulling back a few inches and then diving back in. The dragon plundered her until tears rolled down her cheeks. 
“More!” she begged. “Please, more!”
The long tongue slithered out of her and a large clawed foot landed on either side of her. Kara braced herself for the dragon’s cock. From the glimpse she had gotten, it was huge. Easily the size of her forearm. She clung to the stone beneath her and waited. 
When the dragon finally began to enter her, she screamed a denial. His cock was so much larger than she had imagined. It speared into her, stretching her to the edge of what her body could take. Once he finally settled inside her, she let out a shuddering sob.
The dragon set a slow pace, taking her forcefully. He moved heavily inside her, so big she could barely breathe. He pushed his thick cock into her, giving her no choice but to take it. Kara moaned at the feeling of being mastered so thoroughly. 
She lay limply under his large body, letting him give her pleasure. Her pussy clenched and released rhythmically, as she moaned and panted. It was a low, burning pleasure that spread outward from her dripping pussy.
When the size of him was not so overwhelming, he picked up the pace. Kara choked at the first hard thrust. She spread her thighs as wide as they would go and clung to the ledge. He fucked her hard and fast, his massive cock destroying her pussy. She whimpered and cried under him, clawing at the ground. 
“Yes!” she screamed. “Fuck me! Oh, god. Please!”
He slammed in and out of her, the wet slapping of his huge balls against her pussy echoing in the cave. She writhed under him, shoving herself back on the monstrous cock splitting her open. The pleasure built like a tidal wave. She gripped the edge of the rock with both hands and howled as she came. Her juices gushed around the dragon’s huge cock, only adding to the speed he could thrust.
“Don’t stop!” she gasped.
She could already feel another peak coming. The heavy movement of him inside her, rubbed everywhere at once. Her clit was swollen and sore from his tongue, but it pulsed in time with her thrusting and the clenching of her pussy. 
“Fuck me harder!”
The dragon humped into her with more force, sliding her further up the stone ledge. She gasped and rolled her hips, feeling his thick cock massaging her inner walls. Suddenly, his teeth were on the back of her neck and he sped up his thrusts. Kara shuddered at the danger. His strong jaws could kill her in an instant.
She ground her pussy back on his cock. The dragon pushed into her hard and went still. A moment later, his already massive cock widened and a bulge moved down into her. Her thighs went tense at the stretch and she understood why he was restraining her. Her pussy clenched hard around the egg. Once it was deep inside her, the dragon released her neck. 
Kara panted against the cool stone of the ledge, as he went back to pounding into her. Oh, god. She was pregnant with a dragon egg. She arched her back to take him deeper. 
“Yes,” she groaned. “Fuck me. Put your eggs in me.”
The dragon shoved deep into her again and another bulge squeezed inside her. Her inner walls fluttered madly around his huge cock. The dragon growled and fucked into her hard. Kara let go of the ledge to grab her knees and pull them up and apart. It let the dragon move faster and deeper into her, pistoning his hips.
She threw her head back and came. 
Her clenching pussy did nothing to slow the dragon down. It pumped egg after egg into her, fucking her sopping wet pussy as she sobbed and begged for more. Kara snuck a hand down between her thighs to touch her dripping clit. A single touch, and her body shattered. She buried her face in her arm and screamed through her orgasm. 
The dragon’s pace did not slow. She could hardly hear her own panting over the wet slapping of her pussy against his scales. Kara cried out over and over again, rubbing furiously at her clit as the dragon fucked into her. 
“Don’t stop!” she screamed. 
The combined glow of her orgasms built and built, every part of her body pulsing and throbbing. She shoved herself back on the dragon’s thick cock. 
“I’m so close,” she begged. “Please!”
Suddenly, it was enough. Her fingers slipped over her swollen clit one last time and her body convulsed in ecstasy. She was not aware of anything but the squeeze of her pussy around his massive cock and her pounding heart. She collapsed down on the ledge, only letting out a quiet groan when his huge cock slid out of her dripping pussy. 
Kara stayed limp, as the dragon lifted her off the ledge and carried her back to his hoard. He settled her gently on top of a pile of gold and jewels and let out a pleased-sounding rumble. She was his. Kara’s pussy clenched at the idea and she moaned at the ache. She sighed tiredly and decided to deal with it later. Kara fell into an exhausted sleep on top of the dragon’s hoard she came to steal. 
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