By Drait Wolfix Hope


Discovering Comfort

It had been three hours since Trey had climbed into bed but he still wasn’t asleep. No matter what he did the teenage wolf couldn’t get settled, he tried reading, warm milk and even counting silently in his head. Yet he still found himself constantly shifting and moving about under the covers, trying to find a comfortable position. Growling in frustration as he saw from the clock that it was 2:23am the 18 year old sat up and looked outside his open window. 

The moon was full tonight and bathed his room in a soft light, making shadows appear on his walls and everything to have a silver sheen to them. Climbing out of bed, having given up on getting any sleep Trey threw on a pair of jeans and a t-shirt on his toned body before heading out onto his balcony. 

The nigh air was warm and a gentle breeze blew through the wolf’s thick black fur. Scents and sounds came to him softly on the air, the siren of an ambulance, the soft thrum from the cars that were still on the roads and the bitter scent of smoke billowing from a nearby factory where his father worked. 

It was a clear night with barely and clouds, stars shining up the sky like diamonds as Trey gazed up, his keen silver eyes picking out each and every star with ease and incredible clarity. It was nights like this that Trey loved the most, he closed his eyes and resisted the urge to howl out; instead he let his mind wonder away from the troubles of the day and let everything go. 

After ten minutes of standing on his balcony Trey found himself staring at the moon longingly. The power it had over him always made the wolf tingle, a certain genetic inheritance that all candid species had from their feral ancestors. 

Yet as the trey’s gaze scanned the night sky he frowned when he picked out a darkness that was moving rather quickly. He tilted his head to the side and tried to make out the shapeless blob that blocked out stars as it flew. 

The wolf couldn’t help but wonder as to what the mysterious figure was, but when he noticed that it was getting bigger he still shook with worry. 

“Has it seen me?” The wolf thought as slowly the sound of wings reached his ears, the unknown figure taking up more and more of the sky. Trey fell backwards in shock as a feral dragon stopped by his balcony and hovered there gazing at him. Quickly the wolf took in the dragon’s appearance as best as he could. 

The dragon was hard to see as the moonlight threw off certain features but he was sure that his body was predominantly a dark blue yet the underside of his neck, belly and tail looked like a grey, possibly silver. 

When Trey looked up at the feral dragon he found two piercing green eyes looking straight back at him, “what is someone like you doing up so late?” 

His voice was smooth and calming, standing back up and brushing himself down Trey gulped and answered him. “I couldn’t get to sleep. I haven’t been able to sleep for ages, I just can’t get comfortable.” Trey answered, trying to hide the nervousness in his voice. The dragon hovered there for a few seconds before he spoke again.

“I think I can help you with that young wolf. Would you like to come with me?” Trey was now the one who was silent as he thought for a few seconds. “Where will you take me Sir?”

“I think I may be able to help you find a place where you may sleep my young friend, I know how hard it is to fall asleep peacefully.”
“Will you bring me back home Sir?” Trey asked softly. The dragon nodded his head and smiled to the young wolf. “Of course I will bring you home.” 

The wolf looked at his room one last time before he climbed over the railing and onto the dragons back. The dragon smiled and stayed still so that his passenger wouldn’t fall as he climbed onto his back. “My name is Danza, what’s yours?”

“I’m Trey.”

“Nice to meet you Trey, now hold on” Danza said enthusiastically as with one powerful swipe of his wings they shot off into the night.

Danza flew with Trey on his back. The wolf had his arms wrapped tightly around the dragon’s large, muscular neck so that he wouldn’t fall off, but was careful so that he didn’t make the dragon uncomfortable. 

His head rested on Danza’s greyish/white hair that started at the top of his head and ran down the back of his neck, along his spine and stopping halfway down his tail. The wolf was amazed at how gracefully Danza flew through the air, he could also feel each movement beneath him and he couldn’t help but smile in excitement as they flew on. 

“We are approaching my cave young wolf.” 

Danza called back as he veered towards a range of mountains that Trey knew to be about a good 30 miles away from his home. The young wolf still couldn’t believe the situation he was in. It was like something out of a dream he had once had. As Danza began his decent he heard a low rumble and laughed silently to himself, he had really been lucky when he had spotted the wolf that was now upon his back. 

Taking care as to not throw the wolf off him when he landed he gave a few beats of his wings before landing on an outcrop about a third of the way up the mountain. 

Trey slid off Danza’s back but fell straight onto his backside, as his legs had absolutely no feeling left in them. “That was brilliant, it was incredible, it was…” The wolf trailed off, as he couldn’t find any other words to describe the flight. Smiling the dragon walked into the mouth of a cave, “come on young Trey this is my home.”
Trey was quickly on his feet and ran into the cave after the dragon. The air was warm inside, the only light came from a fire in the middle, shadows danced across the walls as Trey entered deeper into Danza’s lair. The dragon had laid himself down by the fire and was studying the wolf like a predator; Trey didn’t pick up on this, as he was too excited with everything that had happened. 

“This place is awesome, how long have you lived here Danza?” Trey enquired as he sat down on the opposite side of the fire, his tail wagging behind him. 
“I’ve been here about two weeks, I tend not to stay in one place too long. I prefer to travel around and sample all different things.” He said with a slight grin on his face, “What about you Trey?” 
“I’ve lived where you picked you me up all my life. I have a mum and little brother, funny thing is I doubt they will even notice I’m gone until after a few days.” The wolf sighed and lowered his head, his ears flat as he though about his family.

Sitting in silence for a few minutes they avoided each other’s gaze, Trey thinking about how his family aren’t really there for him and Danza thinking about what had made the wolf to become so quite. “What’s on your mind my young friend?”

“Nothing Danza, I’ll be ok.” Trey answered rather sullenly. Knowing the wolf was lying Danza manoeuvred his tail around the fire and coiled it around the wolf’s waist; slowly he began to pull the wolf towards himself. 

Trey didn’t stop him, in fact he found what he was doing very comforting, and let him self be pulled towards the dragon. 

“Tell me what’s wrong” Danza asked again as he pulled the wolf so that he was sitting next to his chest. Trey stroked the tail that was curled around his waist, whimpering softly as he was unsure if he should burden the dragon with his troubles of family. “It’s nothing, just thinking about my family that’s all. I just feel that they don’t care that I am gone.”
“I can see why you would think that. But you said that you couldn’t sleep. Why do you think that is?” Danza asked gently.
“I don’t know really, maybe I just don’t feel like I belong there or something like that. But knowing me, I’m just being a little paranoid.” Danza listen to Trey carefully, actually feeling sorry for the young pup, but a silent growl made him forget all about it and focus on why the wolf was here. 

Trey rested his head against the drake’s chest and closed his eyes, resting his arms on Danza’s tail and sighing gently. Within a few minutes Danza heard the gentle breathing of the wolf, sleeping peacefully.

“You better enjoy your sleep my young wolf, for tomorrow I will take you home” he said with a chuckle, his stomach growling yet again. Coiling around the wolf soon the large dragon was also asleep, dreaming of what the morning would bring, knowing that it was going to be very enjoyable. 

When the sun shone through the opening of the dragon’s cave, the young wolf’s eyes scrunched up before opening slowly. Leaning up Trey let out a wide yawn and rubbed the sleep from the corner of his eyes, trying to get the weariness of waking up from his mind. It took him a few seconds to remember where he was, the dragons tail was still securely wrapped around waist. 

“So it wasn’t a dream?” Trey whispered softly.
“Indeed it wasn’t Trey. It was all real.” Danza said as he lifted his head, placing it near the wolf’s head and nuzzling his neck gently. Trey laughed softly and scratched the side of the dragon’s maw. “I was worried for a second then.”
“Why were you worried?”

“Because last night was a brilliant night. I slept brilliantly and I can’t believe that this all happened. It still feels like a dream.” Trey said dreamily. Danza smiled a toothy grin, his razor sharp, pearly white teeth showing. Releasing his grip on the wolfs waist Danza stood up and walked over to the cave entrance, stretching his wings out fully, Trey looking upon the dragon with wonder and awe. 

Trey could now see Danza fully, the sun shining of his blue scales making them shine like crystals. While the underside of his form was a slivery/white colour that the young wolf couldn’t identify but complimented the blue above it. 

Green eyes stared back at Trey, showing no hint as to what the dragon was thinking while he flexed his wings, the silver membrane wafting gently in the early morning breeze. Small black stripes covered most of the dragon’s body, giving it more form and shape. Defining his body further and making so that Trey couldn’t tear his eyes away.
Danza gave a toothy grin and laughed softly as he watched the young wolf gaze at him, his maw slightly agape and his eyes wide. “I take it my form pleases you?” The dragon said softly as he made eye contact with the wolf.

It took a few seconds for the words to register before Trey nodded his head, his gaze focussed on the green eyes of the dragon. Like they were locked magnetically, he couldn’t turn his gaze, even if he wanted to, which he didn’t. Those eyes seemed to radiate something that made his entire form relax, to slacken, and his mind to go a little cloudy. 

“It… it dose Danza. It’s a majestic body you have.” Trey said almost without thinking as he slowly stood up and began to walk over to the dragon. Danza’s belly growled angrily, he licked his lips softly with his large violet and black striped tongue as he watched the wolf approach. 

Trey’s body was moving on it’s own and it was beginning to scare him, his eyes unable to look away from the drake’s, his heart beating hard against his chest. “Wha… what’s going on?” Trey whimpered.
“Nothing is happening my young wolf, you’re perfectly fine, just listen to my voice Trey.” Danza said softly, almost hypnotically. Trey continued to step forward, yet in his mind a voice was yelling out, telling him to run, to take steps away from the dragon, not towards him. Trey began to hesitate, his paw shaking, his tail twitching behind him. “No, there’s something wrong. I…I want to go home. You said you would take me home Danza.” The wolf practically begged as he took a shaking step backwards. 

Danza took a step forward, lowering his head down until he was eye level with the wolf, “Listen to my voice young canid, I did promise I would take you home. What you don’t realise is that your home is right here.” Danza said with that soft voice as he placed a forepaw onto his belly. The wolf’s eyes widened and he took another step back. “I… I don’t get it.” Trey said as he held back tears, stepping back further, trying to see if there was anything in the drake’s eyes that would show he was joking.

Danza swung his tail around and under the wolf’s feet, making Trey fall onto his back, knocking the air out of his lungs. Before he could even attempt to get back up he felt a heavy pressure on his chest, Danza had placed a paw on top of his chest and his face was inches from the dragon’s snout.
“Please… please let me go I just want to go home.” Trey begged as tears began to roll down his cheek. Danza watched the young wolf, his prey always asked him to release them, but he had never fed upon one so young. He felt a small amount of pity and was tempted to let him go. But a harsh growl from the dragon’s stomach interrupted his train of thought. “Listen to me Trey. Last night you slept soundly, you found comfort being with me, isn’t that right?” The wolf nodded his head as he whimpered softly, trying to avert the dragon’s gaze. 

“Well I am giving you the chance to find an eternal comfort, to sleep peacefully forever, this is a good thing young wolf. Be my prey; let yourself be food for me. You’re family won’t miss you, you said that yourself.” Danza whispered as he tried to convince the young wolf. Trey shook his head, tears making streaks in his tufts of cheek fur.

“I want to go home. Please let me go home.” The teen wolf said through his sobs, thinking about the family that was at home, yet also thinking about the night he had spent with the dragon.

“Trey you are home, or you soon will be, I am going to devour you whether you like it or not, but I would prefer if you were willing.” Danza slid his long tongue out of his maw; the striped muscle covered in luke warm saliva, glistening in the morning sun. He ran the tip along the underside of the wolf’s muzzle, trying to reassure the teen and make him realise that this was going to be a good experience 
Trey’s body shivered slightly from the touch of the dragon’s tongue, the warmth that radiated from it seeped into the surround area it touched, spreading through out his entire body. Danza’s touch was gentle and his mind went back once again to last night, the security of the drake’s tail around his waist, the warm scales under his head, the soft beating of his heart as he fell asleep. 

Whimpering softly Trey looking into the dragon’s eyes again, their soft green colour showing no hatred, no anger, a little bit of hunger but the rest was just warmth. Like the dragon was trying to envelope him in that same warmth. 

“Last night was bliss Danza, I felt safe, secure and cared about. I’m scared.” Trey admitted finally.

“I know you are my friend, I know you are. But you are about to go into a place that is all the things you just mentioned. You will never leave me; you will stay with me on my travels. This is a good thing; it’s a honourable thing to be food for a dragon. Let me bring you home, let me take you into a place surrounded by warmth, become a part of me Trey” Danza said with conviction and hunger as he bore his eyes into the wolf’s.

Trey lay there, looking up at the dragon, his mind filled with conflicting thoughts about what was going to happen. He felt his world crashing around him and the dragon replacing it, like Danza was all that mattered to him, this dragon was beginning to become his entire world and he began to see sense and meaning in the drake’s words. 

“Will… will I really be ok in there?” Trey asked. 
“Indeed you will, it’s your home, it’s where you belong. Accept that fact, your family don’t care about you but I do, and I want you to stay with me forever. Accept this honourable role.” Danza said as he stood to his full height and looked at the wolf, it was like he could see Trey’s indecision, his doubts, fears, everything melt away. The dragon couldn’t help but smile at this. 

“I… I’m… Ok. Please Danza. I want to go home.” The wolf said almost like he was in a trance, the drake grinned as he removed his paw off the lad’s chest and growled in a hungry tone. “Kneel in front of me Trey, kneel before me.” Danza growled, but maintained some softness in his voice to keep the young wolf at ease. Trey did as he was told, getting up and kneeling in front of the dragon, his heart crashing against his chest as he waited for Danza’s next command. 

The drake lowered his head till he was once again eye level with the wolf, “undress for me. It will feel a lot better if your clothes weren’t in the way on your journey.” The dragon advised as he licked his lips slowly. Doing as he had been told, Trey slowly removed his t-shirt, revealing his toned chest underneath, covered in black fur. He tossed the t-shirt to one side and then stood up, his paws shaking a little as he tried to undo the button on his jeans. “Relax Trey, just relax, you have nothing to fear.” Danza whispered gently, before tracing the tip of his tongue along the edges of the wolf’s ears. 

Trey let out a soft gasp, his heart calming a little and his paws stopped their nervous shaking. He hurred gently from Danza’s touch on his ear, unbuttoning his jeans he let them fall around his ankles, now standing completely nude before the dragon. 

Danza smiled, the predatory look now back in his eyes, his stomach growling angrily now, he shouldn’t have waited so long. A part of his mind was screaming at him to swallow the young wolf in one gulp, but he wanted to enjoy this meal, he had worked a little to get the wolf into the state he was now, and that made it all a little more enjoyable to the dragon. 

Trey once again kneeled before the dragon, his head held low, his heart beating faster once again as he closed his eyes, his tail twitching behind him in anticipation. Danza lowered his head and nuzzled the furry chest gently, Trey smiled and hugged the drake’s large head softly and rested his own head on the top of the dragon’s snout. 

Slowly the dragon opened his maw, his hot breath washing over the wolf, while his tongue slowly slid out. Trey waited, holding onto the dragon, his body suddenly went stiff, he could feel the dragon’s tongue on his belly, licking gently and matting his fur in Danza’s saliva. The wolf tasted wonderful to the dragon, he slid his tongue over Trey’s belly and chest again and again, coating him in his saliva, making the wolfs fur stick up in odd directions and clump together.  He couldn’t hold himself back anymore; he raised his head and licked the wolf’s snout, grinning as he heard the teen’s giggles. “It’s time Trey. You couldn’t escape now even if you wanted to.”
Trey nodded his head, “I don’t want to go anywhere Danza.” With that said Trey watched as the dragon open his maw wide. 

The first thing that happened was a wave of hot air washed over Trey’s face, his body shivered softly, then he looked into the wide open area. The ridged maw of the dragon’s black maw was coated in saliva, it dripped down onto his striped tongue, and the black abyss of his throat pulsed slowly. A smile spread over his face, his mind a little clouded but he wanted this, his fears, his worries, his very insecurities seemed to melt away.

Danza’s tongue slowly slides forward, it was enormous and extremely long, it snaked its way to the wolf’s waist and wrapped around him, squeezing gently. 

It was warm and Trey could feel the strength it had as he as pulled forward, his head passing into the hot maw. Giving himself to the dragon the wolf leaned forward, his head and upper torso resting on the tongue inside of the dragons mouth, the fleshy tongue was so comfortable trey was sure he could just fall asleep on it. But Danza began to pull him further towards him, saliva dripped from eth dragon’s sharp teeth onto his back, causing him to shiver gently. Danza hurred softly as he tasted the teenage wolf, he could feel Trey slide further back towards his awaiting throat. 

Closing his lips around the wolfs belly he gently lifted his prey off the floor, laughing to himself as the wolf’s legs and tail hung from his maw. Then he felt what he had been waiting for, the tip of the Trey’s muzzle at the back of his throat. It pulsed once, twice, a third time before the tight, warm fleshy muscles slide over the wolf’s muzzle. Slowly they began to pull trey further in, sliding smoothly over the saliva-matted fur. 

Trey closed his eyes as he was surrounded by darkness, the sensations of his head being pulled into the hot confines of the dragons through making his tail wag softly. Danza’s lips were securely wrapped around his hips, he could feel that long tongue slide over his legs, locking them together as he slid further and deeper into the dragon, his shoulders and upper torso now joining his head in the confines of Danza’s throat.

It was like a blissful dream, surrounded by warmth, the walls of the throat he was now inside slick with fluid as the dragon gulped him down further, his knees entering the warm maw while Danza’s tongue was securely wrapped around what little of his body was still in the cold air outside. 

Growling Danza swallowed again, felling his throat bulging from Trey’s form, raising a paw he ran it gently over his throat. The feel of the young wolf travelling down his throat towards his stomach made him extremely pleased. He watched as Trey’s legs passed between his lips, now only the tail tip and feet remained, while he felt the teen’s waist pass into his throat. With one final pull he watched the last bit of the wolf disappear into his maw and he thrummed in satisfaction. Danza felt his throat clench around treys’ young form and he licked the pads of his meals feet. Earning him a little squirming from the now trapped teen. 

Trey squirmed and laughed softly as he felt his footpads being tickled by Danza’s tongue, but then he came across a ring of flesh that pressed against his muzzle. Danza had to gulp twice before Trey’s muzzle began to pass through the vice like ring of flesh, his nose being bombarded from the smells of the dragon’s stomach. No doubt from all of his previous meals that the drake previously had. 

As Trey’s head slipped through the ring of flesh he was greeted with the intensely warm and stuffy confines that was Danza’s stomach. Slowly his shoulders passed through as his body slid down the confines of the throat he had just left, It was like he had just come down a water slide, now his body passed through the ring of flesh, his torso, waist and finally his legs and feet. He flopped down into a small pool of the dragon’s stomach fluids and was just in time to watch the way he came in close up. 

He was sealed in. 

Danza thrummed as he felt his meal finally fall into his stomach, he let out a loud belch that made the walls of his stomach fit snugly around trey’s body. Rolling onto his back he gazed down at his now distended belly. He ran a paw over the shape of Trey, growling softly to himself, “Welcome home young wolf” he said with a tone of accomplishment, his stomach beginning to gurgle. 

Inside Trey’s body was entirely encompassed by the dragon’s fleshy stomach walls, after Danza had belched the air inside had become thin and his head began to spin. The voice inside him that hated this predicament broke through and the teenage wolf began to struggle, pushing against the fleshy prison he was in. 

Danza growled as he felt his meal begin to squirm inside him, “a little late for that now.” He laughed in amusement and continued with his caressing of his distended belly. As the minutes dragged on the squirming began to grow weaker and weaker, finally stopping, the dragon let out another loud belch as his meal finally settled down. 

Trey was on the edge of consciousness, slipping into a darkness that he knew he would never wake from, but just as he closed his eyes, falling asleep to the sounds of the walls around him gurgling, feeling the fleshy prison begin to secrete some kind of fluid he whispered softly out loud, “It’s so warm and peaceful. Thank you Danza.” With that said the teenage wolf promptly fell asleep, letting the warmth and comfort of the dragon’s stomach wash over him.

Danza grinned as his stomach began to work on his meal. His own weariness from devouring the wolf now taking him over, standing up on all fours, he walked over to the corner of his cave that was his bed. His distended belly swung from side to side with each step he took. Curling up and resting his head on his fore paws he closed his eyes and fell asleep. The cave filled with the gently gurgling sounds form the dragon’s belly, as the wolf that had been Trey was slowly digested to become food for the large dragon that he had met the previous night.

A few days later while Danza was enjoying the early morning air, he flew over an open field near the outskirts of the city he came across a figure below him. His stomach growled, smirking he made his decent. He was surprised to see he had come across another wolf, after landing he smiled warmly and introduced himself. 

“Good morning, I am Danza. May I ask to why a young wolf like yourself doing out in the middle of a field this early hour?” The wolf looked up at him, he was younger than Trey had been, his eyes were red and the tufts of cheek fur were streaked from tears. 

“My name is Conner. I’m looking for my brother, he disappeared a few days ago and I’m worried about him. His name is Trey. Please if you have seen him Mr Danza can you tell me?”

Danza couldn’t help but smirk; he lowered his head to the young wolf and nodded once. “I know exactly where your brother is. I’ll take you to him.” Conner’s face lit up and he immediately climbed onto the dragons back. 

“This is going to be fun,” Danza thought to himself as he took off with the young wolf on his back, flying off towards his cave.
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