It was late, Joshi the Drako was on the edge of the forest.  While the Forest was clearly going towards fall, the green was still omnipresent. Only few plants were growing between the trees, most of them being simple bushes. The air smelt fresh from the rain of the afternoon. He was waiting for a sign, something that told him where his prey was. Unable to smell, see or hear an animal, who he thought to be worth a try for his specific purpose. He decided to go the lazy way for once, since he didn’t want to lose all night and having to keep care of the prey until he would deliver it next evening, so he extended his mind in order to feel all animals bigger than a foot in the area.
„A bunch of bunnies? No, too annoying to catch. A fox? Maybe if it wouldn’t be female. A red deer stag? That would actually make a good meal, but it’s a little big to carry all the way and it would run fast if it gets a chance… what else do we have? There must be something fitting the occasion!“, he thought while searching. Suddenly he felt a wolf. A rather big one even, but quite old.
„Perfect! Simply perfect! Lucky me… now, fun hunting or simple enchanting, that’s the question…“, he thought with a gaze at the sky, which got darker by the second, „I guess I have no time for hunting him, sad thing. He would deserve it in his age and with his experience, even if he wouldn’t be able to run nearly fast enough to really have a chance, but then again, he wouldn’t have a chance even in his younger age.“

Joshi used his magic to paralyse the wolf. The body of the wolf fell over instantly.  After a few seconds of walking into the forest, Joshi already stood right next to the wolf who was lying on the ground. Joshi connected his mind closer around the mind of the wolf in order to have a firmer grip on him,  in case he wasn’t concentrated during the spell, a habit he couldn’t lay off for the life of it!

The wolf was a pity to feel ones mind connected to, not just because of the fear, but also because of some pain due to oldness. There was one more thing that bugged the hell out of Joshi, the wolf was horny as hell, which wasn’t surprising regarding his age and the fact that he was clearly not the leader of the pack he belonged to anymore. This was very uncomfortable for Joshi who was horny at the time himself.

„Oh for god’s sake! I had to pick the horniest animal in the whole forest, didn’t I!? Oh, well… might as well do something about it instead of just whining around like a human...“, he thought slightly upset. Then he bent over and grabbed the left leg with his left claw, he could feel the wolf getting more frightened. Even more so when he laid his right claw onto the wolf’s sheath.  „Calm down, you want it, so it can’t be rape and you therefore have no right to be bitchy about it! You are not going to get anyone else anyway!“, with this thoughts, he started to stroke the wolf’s sheath. Not surprising by both their hornyness, it took only a handful of strokes to get the proud animal hard and start to pump precum on the forest ground. Indeed it did relax the wolf a lot and Joshi, who felt himself stroking the wolf due to the mind connection, didn’t have any complaints on his side either. He had to admit, that the size of the penis this wolf was sporting was looking very good and quite fulfilling. Would he just had more time, he would...
When the wolf finished off, he was exhausted enough to fall asleep before Joshi even did let go of his knot.  Curious about the reason for this sleep and its deepness he felt hard pressed to control himself. At the end his curiosity got the best of him and he drew his claw along the still erected penis of the wolf, creating a very shallow bloody opening in form of a perfect line alongside the penis. The wolf didn’t wince, nor did he wake up, which Joshi concluded to be some impact of his possibly a little sloppy paralysation and the relaxing of the wolf himself. Joshi stopped the bleeding and healed the wound before waiting for the penis to go back into his sheath. Once the wolf was peacefully sleeping and looking very dead in the twilight, he was putted around Joshi’s neck, careful to put him exactly into the spike free area on the dragon’s neck.
It was about half an hour later when he finally arrived at the closest village. It was getting close to midnight too. Not many people were still roaming the medieval looking village and those who were were mostly drunk out of their minds already. Enough even to misjudge a dragon with his wings closing off with his armour for a lizard, Joshi wasn’t complaining however. Most people’s sight rested on the big wolf on his neck, both amazed and envious, calculating how much effort he must have been to hunt. It was only shortly after entering the village when Joshi made out the tavern. It was the most illuminated building in the entire village at the time, saying out a lot about the town folk’s lifestyle. Joshi was standing directly in front of the door that lead into the tavern, unsure whether it was a good idea to enter a tavern with a huge wolf on the neck or not. At the end he entered the tavern while trying to keep anyone’s curiosity or attention from him by entering in a normal pace and without looking around the tavern to avoid crossing sight directly.
The Tavern was bad illuminated inside and most of the tables that stood not in the middle of the room were in complete shadows, hiding the drunken on their surface or edges. This was in no way a problem for Joshi who simply extended his mind to feel the room, but he was careful to avoid mind connection to anybody in this room, even though he was pretty sure no one here would recognize it even if he would.
He walked to the barkeeper who was undoubtedly the owner of the tavern and the restrooms and sat down on a chair. Before he was even able to order some met, he was spoken to by a slightly drunk falcon who was sitting right next to him and looked at his back closely: “Y…yo... you’re a freaking DRAGON!” Because the falcon shouted the last word, everyone in the tavern suddenly muted themselves and watched the said-to-be dragon closely. Joshi cursed himself silently, he should have intruded the people’s minds to keep them in check after all, but he just hated drunken minds, they were like quicksand... hard to move in and muddy. He was trying to think of something, some way to get out of here without being troubled too much. He could put all of them under an illusion, but he didn’t want to waste that much energy, especially since he hadn’t time to repair his ring yet, in which he stored a lot of backup energy, and therefore was working on his own life energy only at the moment. He only saw one way, persuasion. He only hoped the drunken status of the falcon and the bad lighting in the tavern would make it plausible: “Don’t be ludicrous! I am obviously just a heavy armoured lizard mercenary!”
“And what’s with the spikes? And the wings?” ,the falcon asked glancing critically at the back of the armour having brought up a pretty descend point. But Joshi was fast in coming up with an fitting reaction to keep the falcon on distance for just a few seconds longer so he could come up with something himself.
“They are part of the armour. Never seen armour with spikes before? They are pretty common.” ,Joshi asked back hoping to get the falcon off guard and make him feel slightly offended while frightening him a little by implying that, if he keeps being an annoyance to him, the situation could end in a fight of him against a “heavy armoured lizard mercenary or possibly dragon”. It obviously didn’t fail it’s purpose, but the falcon still curious asked further: “yeah, I did, sorry. But I have actually never seen an armour with wings…”.

Knowing that further aggressive talking would just raise the falcon’s resistance and rebellious behaviour Joshi decided to go on it from a calm side this time: “They are indeed very special, not to say unique. They are shields I can extend to guard my back and sides from light blows and injuries from handheld shooting devices such as bows or even smaller guns. Saved me quite some times in battle against a whole group of enemies when my “boss” is too greedy to pay for the support of additional mercenaries or if I get taken by surprise again by any sort of trap.”

The falcon had obviously enough talk and got back to his drink. Joshi was really relieved to note that all the other people got back to their normal activities too, whether it was gambling, drinking, talking, bragging or even whoring. He was happy, that he tucked his characteristic lung beard into his helmet, because that would have been harder to justify for a “heavy armoured lizard mercenary”. But at the same time he already started to regret it. The tavern interior was very busy and therefore loud and even though his hearing sense was qualified for a lot louder or quieter sounds, he was tortured by it. Tucking in the beard caused it to connect to the armour, which in return acted as a resonance carrier. This didn’t just amplify but also lead the sound waves directly to the beard, which was supposed to be able to move freely and recognise air and small arcane movements, not being tucked into an helmet and being under a constant pull like a guitar string, thus causing a really inconvenient feel directly in Joshi’s face.
“I will get through this, I don’t have to sit here for long.”, thought Joshi and suddenly realised that he hadn’t ordered a drink yet. He gave a sign to the surprisingly though looking hare who was the barkeeper and ordered a half cup of met.

“Your first drink and then just a half?”, asked the barkeeper boldly, obviously sure that no one would dare to harm him since he was the one with the booze and amazed that a mercenary, of all people, would only order such a small amount of alcohol, when he had for sure to go through more rough time soon.

“I have to take care of important business’, that’s why I can’t get drunk and if you don’t want to earn any money on me, that’s fine with me too.”, was Joshi’s clear answer. The barkeeper knew he wouldn’t get any other chance to sell something to this guy, so he did as asked and gave a half cup of met to the stranger. In exchange, Joshi put a gold coin on the bar.

“Sir, that’s-”, started the barkeeper, but Joshi interfered: “I know, it’s too much. But I have nothing smaller, also you don’t earn bad as a mercenary.” The barkeeper was right on picking it up when Joshi put his claw on the hand of the man and asked whispering: “I need no own room, but I have to know where a person is, a big and strong badger mercenary to be precise. I know he has a room here, so which is it?”

The barkeeper seemed surprised, but was willing to give this stranger seeked information for this generous tip: “A friend of yours? There’s a badger named Alistair in the second room on the right side. Just upstairs.”

“Thanks”, was Joshi’s short reply. Joshi kept sitting on his place because he knew it would have been too obvious that he was not here for making a good evening after closing time if he would leave without finishing his drink, also he was actually looking forward to some sweet met.
Sudden pain ached in Joshi’s face and he nearly would have spit out some met he had just put into his mouth. It was as if two big and long needles would have been piercing into his face. Joshi needed a few moments, before he started to search for the reason. It took him two more painful intervals to locate the reason for it, two obviously very drunk soldiers from in the shadows slightly aside of the entrance were shooting nutshells onto his back! He didn’t need to ask for the reason, he knew it: he was a mercenary.

Most soldiers were envious on mercenaries, because said get better paid, had better equipment and usually didn’t have to walk patrol or stay guard. Not to mention that they didn’t get shout on constantly by their superior, mostly because mercenaries rarely had a superior to begin with.

They continued their relentless attack while Joshi tried his best to ignore the pain. He couldn’t tell them to stop, because a normal soldier would never feel such a small impact on his armour and it would compromise his invisibility he just earned.  It was a curse that he wasn’t wearing his armour that provided projectile deflection, but without the energy reserves from the ring, that armour would be way too dangerous. He tried to inflict a bad aiming spell and a projectile repulsion on his armour, but with no effect. The pain kept disrupting his concentration. For normal people it looked as he would have just calmly drunken his met and then went upstairs to a room he just purchased, but in reality Joshi felt more tortured at the time than he had after some sessions of real torture.

Once on the higher end of the stairs, Joshi took a minute to recover from that pain. He had been dangerously close to killing those damn soldiers! Walking along the badly lighten wooden hallway he hoped he was on the right trail. If Alistair wasn’t who he searched for, things would get remarkably more difficult.
Stopping in front of the third door to the right, he looked at the lock. “Completely rusted, must be a hassle to open and close even with the key.”, following these thoughts he simply knocked at the door. Only seconds later a big batcher with big muscles opened the door. In his hands holding a two parted collar. “No doubt, that’s Konu”, Joshi thought and said, “Hello Konu, how are you doing to day? Getting more brain food?” Konu seemed more surprised than confused, when not physically then at least in his aura. “And who are you?” Konu asked rude. “A fan of yours.”, was Joshi’s short answer. He got a short glance at a very young, naked mouse boy who sported a small, but sturdy erection and said loud enough so he would be able to hear it: “and you mousy over there better immediately get out of here! Trust me.” The mouse didn’t say anything and hurried back to his own room, leaving his cloths behind. “You better have a fucking reason for this!”, bullied Konu. “Actually I do, may I enter?”, asked Joshi politely, realising that the badger’s mind was protected from penetration, most likely due to an magic accessory he was wearing somewhere. “Of course!”, Konu stepped to side and let this stranger enter before closing the door. If this guy wants to become his food instead, why should he deny it?

“So, who are you?”, Konu asked.
“Oh how rude of me.”, Joshi said like and english gentlemen before he took off his helmet, ”My name is Joshi the Drako, but you can call me Joshi, Konu.”

“As I see you already know me and my actions from what I could tell.”

“Indeed. I have gotten knowledge of your acts by happen to connect my mind to some of your victims… and I think yours on one occasion”, Joshi laid of the sleeping wolf and started to fondle his lung beard to calm the lingering pain, “with a gift, as you see.” Konu, examined his visitor and the wolf closely.

“What are you?”

“Isn’t that obvious? I am a dragon. Part European and part Lung, which I am very grateful for… most of the time”

“You said you were able to connect your mind to others, that’s an ability of wizards, but you don’t look like any wizard I have ever met”, he looked at the wolf, “and you can hunt.”
“Well, what did you expect? As most friends of mine, I am a so called arcane warrior. But that’s not why I am here, neither is it important, since your mind is undoubtedly well guarded.”

“I see, you already tried invading my mind.”

“Of course! It would have been the easiest way to get what I want, wouldn’t it?”

“And what IS it that you want?”

“Cooking recipes.”

“Cooking recipes?”

“Yes, I am a passionate cook and from what I hear, you have some recipes that I can’t get elsewhere.”

“They won’t be cheap…”

“I expected as much, this meal should be enough for several days.”

Konu glanced at the wolf.

“I am only eating fresh stuff.”

“Don’t worry, he is just sleeping yet and he is hung pretty well.”

“Still, how am I supposed to accept that if there is no fun in collecting them? And if you are a dragon as you say, you might have more and even better ingredients right there.”

“By realising, that you may not be able to get those bits.”

“Still… fine. I will give you one recipe for this meal, deal?”

“Your best one!”, said Joshi exactly knowing where this would lead.

“If you want so.”, Konu smiled thinking he had outsmarted the dragon.

“I pluck the ingredients, bloody or raw?”

“Bloody of course!”

Joshi stepped to the wolf, stroking him till the warm, clearly textured and very big penis of the dog did stand proudly and was sporting a wide knot. The badger was  visible impressed by the size of the wolf, Joshi didn’t lie about the wolf being well hung, and didn’t mind the stains from pre cum on the bed at all. Joshi took a small leather piece out of a bag he was wearing and placed it simply on the penis base of the wolf. In seconds the leather piece effectively constricted the wolf penis hard enough to stop any possible blood flow, which let it turn into a very dark shade.
“Neat, I have to ask my friend to make something like this for me.”, commented Konu.  Joshi drew a dagger Out of a sheath he was wearing on his side. Konu was intrigued by it, because he had never seen a sharpening like the one this dagger sported. “Elven work, one of her best to date.”, Joshi explained before cutting trough the middle of the leather and the whole penis without losing any momentum. The severed penis was falling to the ground and Joshi guided the dagger trough the base of the scrotum to severe the rest of the genitals from the wolf before guiding it back into it’s sheath with one swift motion. The wound was not bleeding for more than a few seconds, before the rim of it constricted the wound to close it of properly. “I only have one leather, so this has to serve.”, Joshi started, before picking the wolf’s bits up and handing them to Konu and continue: ”There you go.”
Suddenly Konu started talking in a voice that sounded very regretful: “But I will need more and you said you want my best recipe. I am pretty sure a Dragon cock would be a great addition to my recipe… You are male, aren’t you?”

Joshi didn’t need access to Konu’s mind to know, that he wouldn’t get anything by saying no, neither could he say that he wasn’t male after his comment about his bits being unreachable.  So came he just took of his armour.
Konu’s critical sight lingered on the slit between Joshi’s legs. “Actually, I am a hermaphrodite, but what you are looking at right now is actually my penile slit. I discourage to penetrate it, because while it would feel really good you would be going to become victim to a penectomy yourself.”, explained Joshi to the badger.
Konu smiled all over his face: “Look at that, you have your hunting tools build in! How practical… Well, I prefer the back entrance anyway. But I am curious, you said you are hermaphrodite, so where’s your cunt?”, said Konu as critical as confused. Joshi shook his head in disbelieve and explained: “With which animal families do dragons share traits? Reptilian, Avian and Mammals. And what do all of them, or at least a group of all of them share? They all have no vaginal opening. Instead their “backdoor” is used for both, reproduction and excretion.”

“Oh, I see, so I am going to take the backdoor anyway! And that also means, that you still have something to play with afterwards. “
Joshi was little satisfied with that attitude to sex and dragons, but Konu was basically right. He bend over and showed his rear hole looking quite small to Konu and his big penis that was getting hard already. “Looking good from here, but are you able to take me? I am pretty big and fucking too tight assholes isn’t fun.”, Konu said in a hope to play a little with the dragons confidence. Joshi knew exactly what he was doing and answered: “No problem, believe me.”
Konu didn’t know what to think of this, but he knew he was going to have some fun. He did take of his cloths and was lining up right next to the Dragons entrance. It was then, when Konu noticed how wet Joshi already was. Konu started to thrust himself against the Dragon’s rear and was very surprised how easy he got in. Joshi’s hole stretched around the big, circumcised, human like badger cock as if it would be a just standard sized. Konu could feel how he got as deep into Joshi as his penis allowed, but Joshi’s innards seemed to go on quite a bit more. “You said the truth, that was surprisingly easy for you.”, Konu said chuckling. Joshi answered: “It’s going to be even better!” Joshi pressed Konu against himself with his tail to prevent him from moving back. “What the? Hey!”, protested Konu. But the dragon now started to use his control about his body to massage Konu’s penis with strong moves and pressure shifts of his vaginal tract. “OOhhh, yes! That feels indeed good!”, Konu moaned while getting more and more aroused.
It took only a few minute to get Konu to the climax and those were well used by Joshi, because during sex with a dragon, the minds of the participants were combined, thus rendering all barricades and blockades useless. Joshi used this connection to start wandering the badgers mind. From the recipes he was looking for to all the snacks the badger enjoyed… everything was laying plain to him. Konu didn’t notice Joshi’s research in his mind since Joshi were sure to take good care to keep all his own pleasure, thoughts and memories away from Konu’s consciousness.

After Konu finished off, Joshi let go of him and brought some space between them. “That was good, but our deal involved a little more.”, said Konu who now was focused on his hunger.

Joshi knew he couldn’t go just now, because he would give insight into one of his more powerful secrets. Also he just wasn’t the type for cheating on a contract. He concentrated his mind on his hemipenis and let himself have a slow erection, even though the mental connection to another dragon that is usually necessary for that was missing.

Konu was very curiously glancing on the dragons penis slit. First two tips appeared, followed by two knots times two that looked small compared to the rest of the penis.

“oho… I didn’t expect such beauty for dinner”, said Konu and walked over to Joshi with his own string and knife in paw. Konu grabbed one of Joshi’s hemipenises to take a closer look and feel at it.

Only now it was that he noticed that what he thought to be bulky scales were in fact soft meaty barbs. Suddenly they raised up until they were all staying away from the penis, allowing Konu a closer look on the deeper laying flesh, which looked soft and moist. The scale-spikes lied back down and he could take a look at the form, it was as he had seen before, big tip like an equine penis but with a pointy dog like tip. There were two knots along the way down each penis. He touched the penis and discovered that it was indeed soft, but only for about a fingers thickness, ten it was hard, but not straight. There was a slightly spiralled wave pattern underneath, leaning waves like the ones of an armadillo penis. Konu was looking forward to examining it closer during dinner!
Konu started to wind his string around the base of the hemipenis, but he was immediately interrupted: “What now? You will have to agree, that one of them is enough for at least a day and that the wolf penis will supplement you for easily one to two more days. I really think one is enough for the bargain of one recipe!”  This time it was Konu who had to agree, the sex was amazing and the supply of cock was high too. Heavy hearted the badger decided to instead wind his string around only one penis. Konu pushed the string into place directly next to the point where it parted and drew strong on it, constricting all blood flow from and to the one half of the hemipenis. He took his knife into his paw and placed id in the middle of the string coil. He drew his knife over the width of the penis and parted the layer of the soft flesh with the barbs without any resistance whatsoever. The cut went even a little into the core of tissue “ahhww, eeehh”, Joshi winced and started to cry and sob due to the pain. Even though this pitiful reaction would indicate otherwise to most observers, Joshi’s mind was made up and he was going to endure the pain without any problems or hesitation. The heavy build badger ignored the dragon’s surprisingly whiny reaction. He had to agree though, that he enjoyed it quite a bit more this way. Konu’s next cut severed the harder core of Joshi’s penis into two. Konu found a baculum in the middle of the penis, not an obstacle, but he wouldn’t have guessed that this hemipenis would have had two baculums, or maybe even just one that parted into two. The last cut severed what was left of connecting tissue and brought Joshi’s penis fully into the possession of Konu. Joshi started immediately to close the wound with magic, even though he couldn’t bring himself to stand up just yet. Konu told him one of the recipes which was surprisingly long and would have been hard to remember, but Joshi already knew all the recipes from his trip into Konu’s mind anyway. Joshi said his good bye and the badger answered with: “My pleasure”. When Joshi was outside the door and Konu closed the door behind him thoughts of his meals for the next few days flashed before his eye. Yes, Konu was quite satisfied with the outcome of this surprising meeting.
Downstairs in the tavern the noise was settled notably, although less than an hour passed. Joshi wanted to leave without drawing any attention onto him, but the barkeeper asked him: “And? Were your business’ with Alistair successful?”

“Yeah they were. A bottle of met to take with me please”, answered Joshi while thinking about his restoration. It would take at least two years to replace that half of a hemipenis… And if he would find the other person he was looking for, he most likely was going to have both of them replaced…
“Sure thing.”, said the barkeeper while handing the bottle of met to the stranger without expecting any payment. This one had paid far enough for that bottle.
