
Lee walked into his home from work. The day had taken his toll on him and he’d been waiting to come home all day. He walked down the hall and reached a dark, empty bedroom. He smiled knowing where its intended occupant was. He didn’t use it much anyway. He kept walking down the hall he went to his bedroom and stopped. In his bed was a teenage beagle. He moved over to his bed and started undressing. Once he was bare of all his clothing he got into his bed with the beagle. He moved next to him and held him close. The boy’s name was Mark. He’d found Mark on the side of a road a long time ago near Christmas time. He’d picked him up and heard his story. He had an abusive dad and was running away to find his mother. However, the cub seemed to have put himself into a pipe dream. There would have been no way that child would have been able to find his mother on his own so Lee took him in. 
“Dad?” Lee heard the boy call. The boy had begun calling him that soon after taking him in. 
“Yes little guy, I’m home. Go back to sleep baby.” Lee told him. He felt the boy cuddle up to him before taking a deep, peaceful breath and begin drifting back to sleep. 
“Goodnight daddy.” he said. Before long, Lee had joined him in his dreams. 

When the sunlight had woken Lee the next morning Mark was gone.He heard the sounds of someone cooking in the kitchen. He got up and stretched before heading to the kitchen. When he looked inside his kitchen his little puppy, Mark, was standing at the stove wearing nothing but an apron showing off every inch of his backside. Lee just stood there and enjoyed the view until Mark turned around and noticed him staring. 
“Good morning dad. You hungry?” he asked removing a pan of bacon off the stove
“Shouldn’t you be in school?” he asked him moving closer. 
“Well I was hoping that maybe I can stay home today. Spend some time with you even.”
“Now why would you think I’d let you get away with that? Too many times and they’ll count you truant.” he said pushing Mark up onto the counter. He began kissing him, starting from his neck and slowly moving down.
“Well it is after all your birthday dad. We could spend some time together.” he answered getting a short growl in return. 
“What’d you have in mind then little guy?” he asked in between kissing him while moving closer and closer to Mark’s growing erection.
“To start off I’ve got breakfast ready.” 
“Well I guess I am hungry.”
“Good, I’ve made eggs, bacon, hash br-”
“You know damn well that not what I’m hungry for.” Lee interrupted before kneeling down taking all five inches of Mark’s cock into his mouth at one go. He had Mark squirming and moaning within seconds. Having spent so long with him he had learned every one of the boy’s sensitive spots and every one of his little kinks. He pulled off the beagle’s cock for a moment before moving further down into Mark’s crack and started lapping at his pink entrance with his serpentine tongue. Mark let out a little squeak and grabbed one of Lee’s horns in an attempt to push him in further. 
“Yes daddy! Keep going!” he groaned. Lee let out a growl of pleasure. As he had learned Mark’s kinks, Mark had learned his and one of them was dirty talk. He had come to love it when Mark called him that. He pushed his tongue as far into Mark as it would go and began tongue fucking the boy. Mark opened his legs a little wider in an attempt to allow Lee better access but at that moment he stopped. Mark looked down to see his older lover looking right back at him. 
“C’mon little guy. how about we take this somewhere more comfortable?” he told as he got up and picked him up. Lee carried him to the master bedroom and placed him on the bed.
 “Now take off that silly apron puppy.”he told Mark. Mark did as he was told and threw it off to the side. 
“Good, now show daddy what you’ve got for his birthday.” 
“Take a look daddy.” Mark said as he bent over and showed off his taut butt to Lee. He heard him give a low growl of approval and saw him begin stroking himself.
“You’re such a naughty teen. Messing around with an adult nearly twice your age. So ready to just give up your ass and for what? Just so you can skip school for a day?”
“I’m not that bad. You’re only twenty six. You however are the one fucking young kids like me. You’re enjoying having more time to keep your puppy here so you can have something to get off with. Not that I can blame you though. I am pretty tempting.” he answered while his tail wagged slowly. 
“With such a lovely ass I’d have to agree.”
“And it’s all for  you daddy. You can be as rough as you want to be.” Mark murred. Lee’s hands pulled the beagle’s tail upwards to reveal his tailhole and put the head of his cock at it’s entrance. 
“You ready for this little guy?” Lee asked before continuing. Mark nodded and felt Lee begin pushing his shaft inside of him. He dug his claws into the bed as Lee went deeper and deeper into his spit lubed asshole. When he felt the hybrid dragon’s knot against his backside he groaned loudly. 
“Fuck me dad! Fuck your little puppy!” he begged. Lee, happy to oblige, quickly started pulling out of Mark and hammering himself right back in. Mark was in bliss. The feeling of his adoptive father hitting his prostate with every thrust had him in ecstasy. He felt the familiar feeling of being put on the verge of orgasm.
“God yes! Harder dad! Fuck your slutty puppy!” he howled. Lee didn’t answer him and instead increased his speed. He had Mark drooling on the bed totally oblivious to anything but pleasure. He opened his mouth to tell Lee he was cumming but all that came out was an unintelligible moan. He emptied his balls onto the bed moaning loudly but Lee still wasn’t done with him. His body had long ago gone limp and the only thing keeping him up was Lee holding him up by his tail. Mark felt Lee’s knot slamming into him with every thrust. All of a sudden Lee yanked his tail back, rammed his knot in, and roared with Mark howling beneath him. When it all quieted down Mark could still feel Lee pumping his hot cum into him.. They were both panting loudly. 
“That was wonderful Mark.” Lee finally said after the both of them recovered. 
“Anything for you dad.” he murred. “Does it mean that I get to stay here with you today?”
“That depends. You think you got anymore rounds like this in you for the rest of the day?”
“You know it.” he assured. 
“Then as long as you keep me entertained for the day, you can avoid it.” he told him. Lee pulled his knot out causing Mark to groan and rolled over on his back. He felt his adopted son move on top of him and his semen beginning to leak out onto his stomach. He smiled and started to move his tail up towards the source. He flicked at his puppy’s tailhole once before continuing.
“What are you doing?” Mark asked. Lee just smiled before suddenly thrusting his tail in making Mark fall forward on top of his chest.. He felt Mark claw into his chest as he did it. 
“Holy fucking shit!” he groaned.”This feels fucking great. Almost as good as your cock.” he told him. Mark had his tail yanked to back so he had more of Lee’s tail pushed inside of him, stretching him even more. The beagle moved up with Lee’s tail still slowly pushing it’s way inside of him. He started passionately kissing his adoptive father as he felt the dragon’s large, scaled tail moving in and out of him. 
“God I love you.” Lee told him as he started kissing him down his neck. 
“I love you too daddy.” he groaned as the tail left his body. He rolled over onto the bed letting out a content sigh. Lee got out of the bed and walked into the bathroom to take his shower. It wasn’t long before Mark came in to join him. 
“Hmm? Ready to go again you little horndog?” Lee asked him. 
“I just came because I needed to get clean just as much as you. Not everything I do revolves around you dad.” he remarked sticking his tongue out at him. “Now, you wash my back and I’ll wash yours.” he told him as he presented to his back to him. Lee smiled and began washing the beagle starting from his shoulders. He started slowly moving down to his sides listening to Mark’s sounds of contentment. He moved down to Mark’s backside and began kneading the boy’s buttocks making him groan. When he started putting his fingers below the base of Mark’s tail the boy tried to lower his tail.
“We’re supposed to be getting clean in here!” 
“I’m just trying to clean every inch of you.” he remarked with a sly grin. 
“I expect you to do a good job then.” he told him with a playful growl while lifting his tail again. Lee continued with his special cleaning until the he’d gotten every possible spot on the boy’s body, although every time he tried to begin playing around with Mark his hand was slapped away and he was forced back on track. 
“I’m finished little guy. Now, I wash your back, and you wash mine right? I wouldn’t mind if you decided to be a bit more playful than you let me though.” 
“You’re a horndog.” he laughed. Mark washed his older lover’s body without giving in to what he wanted. After the two of them had left the shower Lee began to put clothes on.
“Where are you going?” Mark asked jumping on his back. 
“Oh now you want to play little guy? In case you’ve forgotten, I still have a job to go to. That and I wasn’t expecting you to skip school so you can stay home and have sex all day.” 
“Oh come on dad, you don’t really wanna leave me here alone do you?” 
“Well, I enjoy being able to pay for food so yes.” he laughed as he sat him on the bed. Still pouting, the dog put on a pair of briefs and left the bedroom. Once Lee left the bedroom ready to go he saw the dog on the couch acting as if he was looking for something with his bottom raised and his tail wagging. 
“That’s not going to work Mark.” he told him laughing. Mark sat up and looked at him dejectedly. 
“You’re no fun Lee.” the beagle said.Lee walked up to him and gave him a kiss to cheer him up.
“You’ll be fine. I’ll make sure to come home as quickly as possible and we can spend the rest of the day together.” he told him. Before he could move away Mark had grabbed Lee’s tie and yanked the dragon on top of him. He kept Lee from saying anything by kissing him before he could open his mouth. After a few coercive moments he made sure that the dragon didn’t want to go anywhere. 
“You don’t want to go right this moment do you?” he asked with his puppy dog eyes. 
“Of course not.” he told him giving in as he felt the dog move one of his hands to his furry butt. Mark rolled the dragon over onto the couch and the two of them began kissing again before the doorbell rang. Lee almost got up to answer the door, but he was pushed back down.
“Ignore it. They’ll go away.” Mark told him before resuming. Lee had just pulled away Mark’s briefs before the doorbell rang. The dog growled as the dragon sat up. 
“I almost had what I wanted too.” he said as Lee got up. He went to the door as Mark went to his room to put on clothes. When he opened the door his annoyed scowl immediately changed into a stunned gasp. In front of him was a female beagle, but not only that, her appearance was uncanny to that of Mark’s. He fur pattern and color, her height, and even her eye color was the same. 
“Oh, hello…” she greeted quietly, almost as if she was scared. “I’m looking for a child here. I’m looking for my son.” she explained.
“What’s his name?” Lee asked knowing the answer, but almost scared to admit it.
“His name is Mark.” came the answer leaving him speechless.
“Hey dad, who is it?” came Mark’s voice from behind him. Just as the boy looked past Lee there were a few long moments of silence as the two canine’s made eye contact. 
“... Mom?” he asked, his voice beginning to crack. The two of them leaped into each other’s arms and broke down into a sweet sobbing mess. 
“I missed you mom.” Mark sniveled. 
“I missed you too baby. Don’t worry I won’t leave you again dear.” she told him. Lee was still speechless, unsure of how he should handle this new situation. He walked up to the crying dogs and put a hand on Mark’s shoulder. 
“I’m going to go to work Mark. You stay here with your mother. I’ll give you as long as you need.” he told him. Lee walked out of his house and left the two of them alone, sure this was something he didn’t have any part in. Throughout his work day he could barely focus on his job. He wasn’t sure what Mark’s mom suddenly appearing meant for him and Mark. Him and the boy had grown close, not only as his lover, but as his son as well. He was afraid. He was afraid that it would mean the end of their relationship. At the end of the day he had to find himself a secluded spot to cry. I shouldn’t be so selfish’ he thought to himself ‘This is something he’s always wanted. It’s her son. I should be happy for them.’ When he calmed down and made his way home he stopped at the door to take a breath. When he opened the door he could hear the mother and son talking. 
“- and he even let me join the track and field team this year!” Mark recounted. 
“My, he sounds like such a lovely man.” his mother said. The two of them noticed his presence when he walked into the living room. His mother got up and hugged him.
“I can’t thank you enough for taking care of my son. I’m so sorry for barging in like this. It wsn’t right of me to show up like this and expect this of you.” she apologized. 
“It’s no problem. I didn’t want anything to happen to him. He was far too young to be by himself.” he said. 
“I can’t apologize enough for this. I already explained to him what happened but you deserve an explanation as well. As much as I wanted to take Mark with me I couldn’t afford what could’ve happened. I didn’t have a job, any money, or any family that was willing to take me in. That and my ex-husband threatened to hurt me and my son if we left. I thought it better to leave him and I’ve regretted the decision ever since.” she told him. Lee could see that the story was bringing her to tears. 
“I had heard that Mark was no longer with him and I just wanted to see him again without having to be scared so I looked him up. I can’t thank you enough for this.” she repeated. Lee was almost close to tears himself. Not only that, but he was awaiting the next question to be when she would be able to take custody of her son again. He began preparing himself for that emotional suckerpunch. 
“I guess I’ll be going now. Sorry for being a nuisance.” she said with an almost whisper leaving both Lee and Mark stunned. 
“Wait what?” he asked. She folded her ears against her head before speaking again.
“Despite having been on my own for so long I’ve been unable to hold down a job or a home. For the past year I’ve been working in a diner as a waitress and living out of my car.” she explained embarrassed. “Here Mark has everything I’ve always wanted him to have. His own room, a good school where he can have fun with his hobbies, and… a loving father. I don’t want to mess that up for him.” she said. 
“Mom please, I don’t want you to go!” Mark cried hugging her. “Lee can help you, right Lee?”
“Yeah, you can stay here. I can’t make you leave your son again.” he told her. 
“Are you sure?” she asked beginning to cry again.
“Yeah, you can take my bedroom. It’s no problem at all.” he assured. The woman hugged him tightly and wouldn’t let go for some time, repeatedly thanking him. Mariah expressed her gratitude by making dinner for the two of them that night. For the rest of the night while he cleaned up he allowed the mother and son to spend much needed time together. Before long Mariah had tucked in her son and had gone to sleep in Lee’s bed. Lee, smiling and emotionally exhausted grabbed a blanket and laid out on the couch. For a long time he was kept up by his own thoughts.The moment he closed his eyes to try and sleep he felt something lay down next to him. 
“Hey dad.” he heard Mark say as the boy kissed up his chest. 
“What are you doing?” 
“It’s still your birthday isn’t it? Plus I have to thank you for helping out my mom today.” he told him, continuing his ministrations. 
“You know you don’t have to.”
“I’d feel bad if I didn’t.” he finished. Mark put his hand down Lee’s underwear to begin fondling his growing member. Lee started a moan but it was stifled with the teenage pup’s hand wrapping around his muzzle.
“Quiet now daddy. We don’t want my mom to hear us now do we?” he warned with a grin that could be seen even in the dark room. Lee nodded in response and the boy removed his hand from his muzzle before continuing. He positioned himself over Lee so he had easy access to one of his most favorite parts of the dragon. He moved down to begin running his tongue along the length of the hybrid dragon’s shaft enjoying the sounds of stifled moans. He moved lover, giving the knot a kiss as he went down to his heavy sac and bathed them with his tongue. With a sly smile he began moving lower down to the base of Lee’s tail. 
“Mark? What are you doing?” he asked not getting an answer. The boy smiled just before he began the dragon out. To his delight, the dragon moaned loudly before quieting himself. Not letting up, he pushed his tongue inside Lee’s tailhole making him cry out again. It wasn’t long before he felt the dragon’s large hands on his hips and Lee’s long tongue returning the favor. For a long while, the only sounds that could be heard were muffled groans and slurping noises. When Mark stopped he replaced his tongue with his fingers.
“What made you so playful all of a sudden puppy?” he groaned. 
“I just wanted to see if you’d be willing to try something different.” he told him.
“What do you mean?” Without giving him an answer the beagle moved positioned himself over Lee so his cock was poking at his slick tailhole. He waited for a response from Lee and the dragon smiled before kissing him. Seeing this as his cue, the young canine began pushing his shaft into Lee. 
“Dad… you feel amazing!” he moaned, stopping just before his knot. 
“Go on them, show me how much you love me puppy.” Lee urged. Mark quickly began pumping in and out of the dragon, silenced only by Lee’s kissing. He could feel the dragon’s tail moving up his leg and under his tail. He wasn’t able to protest, even if he wanted to. The tail began tickling his g-spot and he couldn’t help but moan into the kiss. Once Lee found it he began repeatedly timing his tail with Mark’s thrusts. The beagle couldn’t last much longer with all the pleasure he was feeling and pushed his knot into his lover making him growl. Lee hugged him close to him as the boy came inside of him, letting him ride out his orgasm inside of him. Mark was panting on top of Lee with his tongue lolling out of his muzzle. The two of them laid there enjoying each other’s company. Lee was rubbing the beagle’s back while Mark just enjoyed the sounds of the dragon’s comforting heartbeat.For a moment Lee raised his ears as if searching for a sound.
“Did you hear something?” he asked. Mark just giggled as he sat up and kissed his adoptive father. 
“You’re just being paranoid daddy. It’s okay, my mom’s asleep so right now it’s just you and your naughty little puppy. Just tell me what you want.” Mark cooed. The teenager noticed the dragon’s cock still throbbing and leaking between the two of them as Lee grinded up against him
“It’s my turn now then little guy.” Lee said as he moved Mark so his tailhole was hovering just over his cock. “You know what I want puppy. Get to it.” he demanded. Mark slowly raised his tail as he felt Lee’s member prodding at his entrance. 
“This how you want it daddy?” he murred while beginning to grind against the massive shaft below him. “Taking advantage of your tired little puppy like this you dirty pedophile?” Lee growled in response. Just as he started letting the dragon’s jet black cock slip inside of him he felt hands wrap around his muzzle to keep him quiet. His body was still sensitive after his orgasm and he couldn’t help but whimper as he got more and more of Lee’s length inside of him. He stopped himself once he felt the dragon’s large knot pressing against his tailhole. 
“Don’t worry slut, you’ll get it soon.” Lee growled. Mark had quickly begun bouncing up and down on Lee’s cock, eager to get the hybrid’s knot inside of him. He felt the dragon’s hands on his butt and realized that he was drooling on top of Lee, not that the dragon minded too much. He could feel his climax inching closer and closer every time he pushed himself down the length of Lee’s shaft. 
“I’m your little cumslut daddy.” he groaned. “I want you to mark me. I want you to make me your little bitch!” Lee didn’t answer him but Mark felt his claws dig into his sides and his teeth on his shoulder. Lee began thrusting upwards in time with Mark trying to tie with his puppy. He growled and pushed the boy down forcefully until he felt Mark suddenly dig his claws into his chest and bite his shoulder to keep quiet. Mark felt his insides flood with a boiling hot cum, groaning all the while. Even from the pain of Lee’s teeth digging into his shoulder he couldn’t help but feel nothing but pleasure from the knot throbbing inside of him and pumping him full of cum. 
“You belong to me pup.” he declared. Beaming and exhausted, Mark passed out on top of Lee smiling. Lee chuckled and stayed where he was petting the boy. He couldn’t fall asleep just yet, not in his current position. He picked up the beagle and carried him to his room, still tied with him. Having to position himself over the boy he began trying to pull out his knot. Mark woke up just as it came out with an audible pop making him groan. Lee laid down beside him and the two of them smiled at each other in silence.
“Love you daddy.” Mark told him breaking the silence
“I was afraid I was going to lose you today little guy. I was afraid that you’d want to go back with your mother.” he confessed hugging him. 
“Don’t worry dad. I won’t leave you.” he said. 
“I love you little guy. I really do.”
“Can you stay here with me for a while? Please?” he asked snuggling into the much larger dragon. He didn’t need to hear an answer to know that it was yes. Lee stayed with him for some time until he was sure that he was asleep. He went back into the living room, found his briefs, and went back to sleep. 

He was awake the next morning before anyone else was. As tired as he was, the sunlight coming in through the window and onto his face prevented him from going to sleep. He got up and went to the bathroom in Mark’s room as to not bother Mariah. He was in the shower when he heard the sounds of Mark waking. He left the shower to see the beagle, still nude, brushing his teeth. He patted the boy’s behind as he walked by.
“Your turn. You’re going to need it after the number I did on you.” he laughed. Mark rolled his eyes and continued with his morning routine. Lee left the room and saw Mariah leaving his bedroom.
“Oh good morning Mariah,” he smiled “I hope you had a good night’s sleep.”
“Oh yeah.” she answered seemingly nervous. 
“Are you alright?” he asked noticing it. 
“I uh… can I talk to you?” she asked just as Mark walked out of his room wearing nothing but his underwear. “You and Mark?”
“Yeah sure.” Lee answered confused. The two of them sat down at the dining room table with Mariah on the opposite side of them. There was a long period of silence between them that was slowly worrying Mark and Lee.
“How long has this been going on?” she asked, almost too quietly to be heard.
“What?” Lee asked.
“How long have you been sleeping with my child?” she asked staring daggers into him. Lee’s heartbeat stopped at that moment. He didn’t know what to do, or how to respond. 
“Is this what he had to do just to get a place to stay and food to eat? Is this what you make him do? How long have you been making him do this?!  How long—”
“Mom, Stop!” Mark screamed. “It was me alright! I’m the one who started this okay?! It’s only been a year okay! Leave him alone!” 
“Only a year! Mark you’re thirteen! You’re telling me he’s been doing this since you were twelve! He’s been molesting you for a year now!”
“You left me alone with a man who did nothing but abuse me for most of my childhood! You were willing to leave me with him for another six years! You have no right to tell me what he’s been doing to me! He’s shown me nothing but love and kindness all this time and everything I do with him is what I want!” he argued. His mother was silenced at that and looked as if she was close to tears. 
“Is he really what you want?” she asked with tears streaming
“Yes.” came the simple reply. For awhile she just sat there trying to process this information. In the end she could only smile.
“I can’t say I’ll ever approve of this, but if this is what you want... “ she said
“How did you find out?” Lee finally built the courage to ask.
“Your bed stinks of my son and sex. At first I didn’t want to believe it and it was just all a big misunderstanding. I was going to ask you about it last night but that’s when I saw you and him… I still can’t believe my son has such a dirty mouth.” she explained. Even through his fur Lee could see that Mark had become beet red. 
“I know this probably isn’t something you want to hear from me, but I do love your son. I would never hurt Mark. I’m truly sorry you had to find out like this.” 
“I should be the one apologizing here. I guess I had no right to accuse you of taking advantage of him like that. If this is what has made him happy for the years, then I have to allow it.” 
“So you’ll keep this secret from everybody?” Mark asked hopefully. His mother nodded her head and smiled at the two of them. Lee and Mark began laughing, relieved that they don’t have to worry about their secret being leaked. Mark got up and hugged his mother, telling her how much he loved her. 

The rest of the day Mark was able to spend time with both of his parents. His mother, still feeling guilty from attacking Lee, made breakfast for them before sending Mark off to school and allowing herself to get to know Lee better before he went off to work. After the two of them left and she was left alone with her thoughts. She still couldn’t bring herself to approve of Lee and her son’s relationship but she had to accept it if she wanted him to be happy. As time went by she heard the familiar sound of rain hitting the windows. ‘As long as my son is happy and safe I can allow him to do what he wants.’ she thought. She let out a sigh as she looked around the house. She needed to make herself busy if she wanted to pass the time. 

Mark went to school in a great mood. He was barely able to contain his joy. It all went though as a blur he was so caught up in his thoughts. He didn’t pay attention in his classes and his coach was on his case more so than usual about working himself harder. He couldn’t wait to get back home. He walked through the rain to his house. Unlocking the door and calling for his mother, he was immediately greeted by her chastising him for dirtying up the house walking in soaking wet. Even then, he smiled. It felt like this was a normal thing that should be happening to him. He smiled, as if he’d missed something he’d never had. His mother sent him off the shower before he caught a cold before cleaning up the water he’d tracked into the house. Just as she finished she heard the doorbell ring. ‘Who could that be in this weather?’ she thought to herself walking to the door. She looked through the peephole and gasped. Behind the door was a male beagle, but more than that, her ex-husband and Mark’s biological father, Paul. Without hesitating she locked the door and went to  the nearby phone. Paul began banging on the door, shouting.
“I know you’re in there bitch!” he yelled.
“Why can’t you to just leave us alone?” Maria cried while she dialed 911. Paul didn’t let up all the while Mariah was on the phone with the dispatcher. Just as she gave them the address she heard the sound of the door breaking down. Before she could react he had pounced on her and begun attacking her. He didn’t stop until he’d suddenly felt someone jump on his back. Mark, hearing the bedlam from his room, and still soaking wet and nude, had come out to see his father attacking his beloved mother. 
“Agh! You little shit!” Paul had shouted before throwing him against a wall. Getting up to move towards Mark he removed his belt.. 
“You thought you could get away from me? You think you’re too good for me? What makes you think that you deserve all this huh!?” he snarled kicking him in the stomach when he tried getting back up. 
“Because unlike you I have someone who loves me.” Mark spat at him. His father snarled and immediately began beating him with the metal end of his belt. 
“What’d you do to get all this huh?” I know it couldn’t have been you’re worn out whore of a mother! I saw her and that dragon!” He shouted over Mark’s screams of pain. Mark had curled up into a ball trying to protect his most sensitive parts as his father beat him. Paul stopped for a moment to berate Mark further. The boy looked up at him with tears streaming down his eyes. 
“Daddy, help.” he pleaded. Paul brought up his hand to strike him once more but before he could bring it down he felt someone grab his wrist and growling behind him. The hand was far too big to be Mariah’s and the growls much too deep. Before he knew he’d been flung across the room, landing with a broken arm. He looked to see a massive blue furred dragon jumping on top of him.
“You will not hurt my boy anymore you sad excuse for a father!” Lee roared, raking his claws across the poor fools chest. Mariah ran over to her child and held him tight as the two of them watched their old tormentor get beaten. They didn’t try to stop him,  though he did after Paul had lost the ability to fight back. Lee walked back to the two of them and sat down next to Mark and held him. 
“It’s going to be okay puppy. I’m here.” he assured. Mark smiled as both his parents held him. The three of them waiting for the source of the oncoming sirens. 
