Forced Isolation
„I will be there in 2 hours. Make sure to clean your house and prepare the guest room.” The voice if his mother sounded stern and tensed.
Zen put on an annoyed grimace but did not speak up against his mother. He knew that she was extremely stressed already.

A few days ago, his father had been hospitalized with a broken leg. They had tried to have him transferred to the hospital, his mother worked at as a nurse, but there had been no vacant places and so his mother had to drive one hour through the city every day to care for her husband, after she finished her shift at the hospital.

The pandemic that broke out early this year had peeked in the last months and as a nurse, his mother had to do overtime every day to care for all the new patients.

Zen Firegem, a big dragon at the age of 19 with fire red scales all over his body and sparkling red eyes, that looked like ember in the dark red scales that he had around the eyes, knew too well that his mother did everything she was capable off to just stay healthy during these stressful times.

He also owed her a lot, because it was her, and his dad, that paid for the small house at the edge of the city, that allowed him to study economics without being lumped together with other students in a shared flat.

He just started this semester, but because of the pandemic, they had most of the time just online tutoring. Having a house with a small garden, that allowed him to go out even within these times of a lockdown, helped him to keep sane.

“I am really sorry, that we have to rely on you during this time. But with the 2 months off you have now, you are the only one that can take them.”

Yes, the university announced, that because of the pandemic and some cases of illnesses in the teaching staff, that they would extend the winter break to 2 months. He would have the full December and January free.

“How is dad?” he asked, cutting his mother off in repeating herself again. “Good, the surgery went well, and he said that he is bored, but the doctors say, that he needs to stay at least 3 months.” His mother replied.

“And are Aunt Milly and Uncle Bob, okay?” Milly was the younger sister of his mother and Bob her husband. “It could be worse.” His mother said, but he heard the worry in her voice.

Just a day ago, his aunt and uncle had been driven to the hospital because they showed symptoms of the pandemic. Both had had a hard time breathing and a heavy cough and, in the hospital, they confirmed, that they also got it. Now they were on isolation and got hooked up to machines, or at least that was what his mother told him. No visitors were allowed right now.

“The doctors say that it is a harder case, but their life is not in danger. They are most likely out for 2 month or so.” Zen bit on his tongue. His mother had told him, that he had to watch his cousins, two dragon whelps of 8 and 12, because their parents got hospitalized and she could not care for them.

“How are the girls?” he asked. “It was a big shock for them, but they slowly get over their panic. We explained them that their parents will be good and healthy in a few months and that they don’t have to worry. Make sure to distract them a bit.” – “Sure…” Zen was not sure if he would manage to do so.

He had seen his cousins over five years ago, when the little one barely had been able to speak and the older one had been a cute girl that just entered elementary school. He wondered how they were now.

“Not sure I have anything for girls that age at home.” He mentioned. “And as you know we are on lockdown, so the furthest we can go is the garden.”

His mother sighed. “I know it is hard, Zen. I am sorry that we push that on you, but there really is no other option for us. You know that I can’t take time off now and I don’t want them to sit alone at home waiting for me all day.”

Zen scolded himself inside. He had promised himself not to make his mother feel guilty about this. “It is okay Mom.” He said. “I just said that all I can offer them are a few console games and movies. Not sure if they are into that though.”

“I am sure you will manage to find something. We also packed some books and their MP3 player, so they bring something to play with them.”

There was a small pause before his mother talked again. “Listen, I just want you to know beforehand. Charly is currently in a very difficult phase, and she could be a hand full to handle, so if it gets too much, just send her to her room. If you can’t handle her at all, give me a call and we see if we can do something about it.”

Zen’s ears perked up. “What do you mean, difficult phase?” he asked. “Well, you know. Puberty, hormones going crazy and in addition the worries about her parents. She is in a rebellious phase and a tomboy. That her parents are in the hospital did not make it better. She denies being worried about them and takes out her frustration on others, especially her sister. Make sure to have an eye on that and protect Sophie a bit, okay?”

Now it was Zen’s turn to sigh. “So, you are saying that she is a brat?” he asked. His mother made a disagreeing noise. “This is not what I would have called it, but if you want to say so, yes!” she admitted.

“Well, thank you for warning me. I did not care for children before, so I am not sure if I can manage, but I am sure we will find a way without bothering you.” He assured her. He could not make his mother worry any more than she did already.

“I will then cut the line now to prepare the cleaning.” He announced and after a short goodbye, he hung up and stretched.

Zen absolutely did not fancy cleaning, and in the last month, he had slacked off on house duty quite some time, so he was not happy to do it all at once now, but there was no helping it.

He put the dirty clothes into the washing machine and started by preparing the guest room. This was quite easy, because he barely used it and a few new sheets, and some airing was all that was needed.

The air outside was cold and Zen put on a pullover, a special one, that his mother gave him for his last birthday, that even had covers for the wings instead of just openings to put them through.

While he put the speakers of his computer on max volume and started the album of Metalica he cleaned the living room, the kitchen, and his own room. He was just finished with venting the house, cleaning the floor, and even putting some pizza breads into the oven, because he did not know if the girls were hungry when they arrived.

Then he went into his shopping list on the internet to order more delivery for the next months.
He had a constant delivery of food and drinks from a local supermarket, that offered this service to help people during the lockdown to not leave the house much.
He had an agreement with them, that they just dropped it off in his garage.

In the garage, he had his car parked, but there was a lot of free space. When he moved in, where the pandemic was already ongoing, even though not as strong as now, he put the car to the very end to leave more space towards the front and put a freezer into it.

The delivery guy got a key from him to open the garage, and so they did not even have to ring him out. They just put the grocery into the garage in a big box and sent an SMS so he could sort it into his cupboards and the freezer.

The normal cooled food, like eggs and so on, he stored in the fridge in the kitchen. Because his mother had been worried that he was too naive, he made sure to have an extra lock between the garage and the kitchen, where the connection between house and garage was, to ensure no one could just get the key from the delivery guy and break into his house.

He just finished his work and wanted to sink into the couch exhausted, when he heard a honk in front of the house and knew, that his mother was there with the girls.

He stepped out of the house to greet them and saw his mother already outside the car and taking a little girl into her arms. The face of the little dragoness was sky blue, and she wore a long blue dress. Through the window of the car, he saw a bit older girl.

The scales in the face of the older girl were white, just like Zen’s mother’s scales. She could have been the daughter of his mother, but he knew, that his aunt had even whiter scales, while his uncle had deep blue scales.

His mother opened the door and talked some stern words to the older girl, while Zen waited at the door for them to come up. He had no haste to throw himself into an argument already.

Finally, the older girl left the car and Zen saw, that her wings were as white as her face. She wore a pullover as well, but without the extras for the wings and therefore her wings were out in the open.
At her bottom she wore jeans, that were skintight. She looked like a boy with those clothes.

Now, that the discussion was over, Zen carefully approached them. “Welcome!” he said with a smile. “Do you need some strong arms to carry the luggage?” he asked, more to his mother than the girls.

“Girls, you might not remember him, but this is your cousin Zen.” His mother introduced him, and he did his best to not look imposing with his big build and smile to the girls.

The younger girl seemed extremely shy and while she tried to hide her face behind the arm of his mother, she peeked around it to have a look at him.

The older girl seemed to be in a bad mood and glared at him as if it was his fault, that she had to stay here for two months.

Charly Softclaw, the older girl, sure was in the middle of puberty. She behaved just the same way, all these bitchy girls in school had behaved, when he was this age. Sophie Softclaw, the younger sister, just looked cute to him. He was sure, that he would have no problem with the little sister, but her older sibling was a different topic.

“The boxes and bags are in the back.” His mother said with a sigh when Charly just kept glaring at him without introducing herself. “I think you will have enough time to get to know each other again later.”

Zen had to circle a few times between the car and the guest room, until he unpacked the car and then he returned to the living room, where his mother was waiting with the girls already. Before that, he stopped by the kitchen and put the pizza breads on a tablet to put them on the table.

“I hope you like Pizza Bread.” He asked. “What do you want to drink?” he first looked to the girls, but they did not respond. Then he looked at his mother.

“I am sorry, but I can’t stay. The traffic jam put me behind the schedule, and I have to hurry to get back before my shift starts.” Zen knew that she had late shift this week and it being around noon already, she had no time to spare.

His mother at least took a bottle of water with her, to drink it during the drive, and then she was already gone. 

Zen fetched a bottle of orange juice, sparkling water and lemonade and put them on the table. He had to smile a bit, because even though Charly still looked sulking, she had taken one of the pizza breads.

“Help yourself with the drinks!” he told her, but only earned an angry gaze. Then he turned to Sophie and put a pizza bread on her plate, after checking if it was cold enough to not burn the fingers.

“Do you like lemonade?” he asked the girl, and even though she still looked at him shy and maybe a bit frightened, she shook her head. “Orange juice then?” he asked with a soft voice. This was hard.

Luckily the girl nodded, and he poured her some orange juice. Then he filled his own glass with lemonade and took a piece of pizza bread himself.

“If you want to eat anything special or drink something else, just tell me. I will put It on the shopping list.” He offered, but even though the little girl seemed to open-up a bit while munching on her pizza bread, the older one avoided any eye contact other than glaring at him for a few seconds.

Zen decided to ignore Charly for now and just try to get closer to the younger sister. He smiled at her between some bites and tried to ask her about the games she liked, however other than nodding or shaking her head, the girl did not respond much.

Zen carefully avoided any topics that were related to their parents or the hospital. It seemed to take forever for him, until they had finished all the pizza bread and he was able to get up and escape the awkward situation.

“I have prepared a room for you and brought your stuff in already.” He explained. “This house is not too big, and I am not prepared for visitors, therefore you have to share the bed, but it is a king-sized bed so you should have enough space.” He continued. 

He was happy, that he did not only get himself a king-sized bed, but for the guest room as well. He always had liked to have more space in bed, which had been the reason he got the bigger beds, but for situations like these, it was a good thing he did not have a normal sized bed in the guest room.

Originally it had been for his parents, if they would visit him, but now it was the bed for the girls, and they would be the first guest to sleep in the bed.

“I will show you the house and then you can go unpack, okay?” the little girl nodded, looking much more comfortable with him now, but the older girl just grumbled. He took it for a yes.

“You already know the living room. Usually, I eat in the kitchen.” He showed them the big kitchen. “If you use it Charly, make sure to put the knifes and everything away and turn off the stove.” He told the older girl, which just wrinkled the nose and showed him her tongue.

“And if you need something, just tell me or your sister, okay?” he told Sophie, who nodded. His mother had told him that the little sister needed to be supervised when working in the kitchen, while the older one could be trusted to do it herself without supervision.

“This is the door to the garage. We have the freezer there and all the food that is not in the kitchen. I don’t have a basement, you know. The washing machine and the dryer are in the garage as well.” He told them when he opened the door to the garage.

“When you get something from there, make sure to not scratch the car, okay?” he had put a cover over the car, because he himself touched it with the bottles or boxes sometimes, but it was better to warn them to be careful.

“There is just a small toilet down here.” He showed them the small room under the stairs. “Let’s see upstairs, should we?” he asked. He spared them the attic, because it was still full of his own boxes.
“This is my room.” He showed them the first room. “And this will be yours.” It was at the other side, but the entrance was a few meters away.

“And at the end, we have the bathroom.” He explained, showing them the rather big bathroom. It had a big bathtub, because Zen liked to soak in the water, and a separated big shower.

“And outside I have a small garden, but I am sure you saw it from the living room.” Zen pointed at the window of the bathroom, even though he knew that this window, which was tinted, did not point into the direction of the garden.

“Do you need to know anything else?” Only Sophie reacted with shaking her head, Charly did not respond at all, but Zen was used to it by now.

“Fine, then I think you can unpack your stuff. When you are done or need me, you can find me downstairs in the living room, okay?”

Zen did a big sigh, when he sat down in the couch and heard the girls upstairs move around in their room.

He could hear the voice of Charly, muffled by the walls, who talked with her little sister and a very low voice, that he thought was the answer of the sister. He did not hear any of them talk yet, but from the slightly annoyed tone of the louder voice, he was sure that it was Charly.

He put on a series on Pawflix, but he put the volume low to make sure he would hear if a fight broke out upstairs or they called for him. He could not relax as good as he usually could when he watched his series, but at least he did not feel like talking to the wall right now.

The rest of the day felt exhausting for the young man. The behavior of Charly did not improve but with slowly getting to know him better, she got even more rebellious, as if a bit of shyness had made her hold back before.

She snarled at him, gave short and disrespectful answers and Zen had more than once the urge to lay her over his knee and give her a good spanking.

Her being the daughter of his aunt however, he fought this urge and somehow, he made it to the evening with concentrating all his attention to Sophie.

The extra attention helped the little girl to open-up a bit with him and put off her shyness. She talked with him and for Zen she had an angelic soft voice. The little dragoness did not talk a lot, but when he got her talking, she shared stories about her friends in the elementary school, about her best friend from the neighborhood and she even showed him her favorite book, that he had to read to her.

Zen felt exhausted from this half a day already and fell into bed, when he finally got the girls to sleep.
It was past midnight and after putting away her shyness, the little Sophie had been so full of energy, that she did not go to sleep for a long time and Zen had to read another two chapters, while Charly lay next to her sister with the back towards them and looking into the other direction.
Even though she had been very sassy all day, Zen could not avoid noticing, that the girl did turn her head slightly, when she thought he did not see, and stole a peek from him. It seemed like the girl was sizing him up or she took interest in the story as well, even though she denied it.
It was rather early in the morning, just past six, when he woke up by some noise. Zen needed a moment, after a cold shiver ran down his spine, to remember, that he had guests.

After listening to the noises of something falling on the floor, he sighed and stood up. Either Sophie had woken up and maybe needed help, or her older sister was up to no good. If it was the ladder, he had to make sure that she did not wake up Sophie.

He took a short look into the guest room, seeing that Sophie was still fast asleep, just to hear another noise from the bathroom when he just closed the door again.

He wondered what Charly was doing there, but it sounded like she was making a chaos. With the plan to give her an ear full and telling her to be more silent in the morning, he went to the bathroom and opened the door.

When he entered, he stopped for a moment, surprised by the look he got. The girl was naked, with her clothes lying on the ground, and she bent over to pick up some of the bottles he usually had next to the sink, that she apparently kicked over while disrobing.

The girl heard the opening of the door and yipped while quickly raising up again and turning to him. He saw her taking a deep breath and he had seen enough anime to suspect that a loud screech was incoming.

With one step he closed in towards the girl and quickly placed a hand on her muzzle to silence the screech that only was audible a bit muffled, while the girl looked at him with big and shocked eyes.

“Pssssst, don’t wake up your sister.” He whispered, while the door behind him closed with a clicking noise.

“I wanted to look what happened because you were making so many noises. You should be more silent when others are sleeping.” 

The girl shot him an angry gaze and when he lifted his hand, filled her lungs with air again, so that he pressed the hand back on her muzzle.

“I said, don’t wake your sister.” Charly hit him with her hands and tried to scratch him, so that there was a short fight until he had grabbed both hands by the wrist with his free hand and held them above Charly’s head.

“Stop this, I don’t want to fight with you.” He explained her, still a bit groggy from waking up just minutes ago.

“If I let you go now, be nice and don’t make so many nois….” He stopped in the middle of the sentence. A scent had tickled his nostrils when he took a breath. A sweat spicy smell that waved around the girl.

Zen grinned. “I see how it is. Is that the reason why you are acting so tough and bitchy? You are in heat?” he asked, but the girl just glared at him with hateful eyes. At the same time, it looked like she felt embarrassed that he noticed, because she lay her ears flat against her head.

Zen also felt a rush of embarrassment rush over him, when he realized, that the girl was naked, and he was holding and silencing her. In addition to that, the heat smell slowly sept into his brain and he felt that his body started to react.

He had smelled heat before when he was around women but never this strongly. They usually masked the scent in public and he had not been with a woman in private, let alone a naked woman, therefore the sensation of the smell on his body was stronger than he ever experienced.

He felt a warm tingle in his nose that moved through his body to his loin, and he felt his member already pushing out of the slit and hitting the fabric of his pajamas from the inside.

“So yesterday, when I read the story to Sophie, you were really checking me out, heh?” he asked, and the eyes of Charly widened. She shook her head, but her eyes did not lie. The shock in them told Zen, that he hit gold with this suggestion.

Charly tried again to get her hands free by struggling and she also tried to kick him, while her wings flapped around, and Zen saw that she would soon swoosh down all bottles and make a big chaos.

With a twist of his hand, he made her spin around, so that he could block her wings with his body, and it also made it harder for her to kick with her legs. She still tried and lost her balance and when the girl fell forward, Zen was pulled with her, and he barely was able to move the hand on her muzzle to her chest and the other one to the ground to soften the crash.

Charly also extended her now free arms and caught herself. She was now crouching under Zen on all fours, shivering and huffing exhausted from the short fight they had. Zen felt her wings flap against the fabric of his pajama shirt, but his chest pushes directly against her back and limited the space for the wings.

“Are you hurt?” he asked, while he was on top of her and tried to get over his shock of the combined fall.

The girl, seemingly also in shock, slowly shook her head, but continued to huff. The scent around Zen got stronger and he groaned a bit in the arousal that it caused him.

He felt his member max out and poke out of the waist band of his pajama pants, that were pulled down a bit by the fall.

Under his belly, he felt the tail of the girl squirming helplessly and under his hand he felt her chest increasing and decreasing with her heavy inhales and exhales.

Zen wanted to get up to let the girl stand up. His mind prepared for it, but a few seconds afterwards he realized, that he still was crouching above Charly.

His mind was wary and worked slow. He did not know what happened, but maybe he hit his head when he fell. He did not feel pain though, but a warm and wonderful feeling filling his whole body.

A snarling moan from under him and a moist touch on the tip of his member made him realize the heat of his body and the high arousal. Apparently, his member, that poked out of his pants, hit the wet scales of the girl.

Zen did not know what he was doing, and he knew that he had to stop and stand up, but his body did not listen to him. He only realized a few seconds later, when his hand was back at the chest of the girl, that he had pulled it back and pushed down his pajamas enough to reveal his whole nether region.

His body did a very small movement forward and he felt his tip getting caught in the moist folds of the girl. While it forced another moan from the girl, it also seemed to make her snap out of it and she screamed.

“What are…” the rest of the sentence was muffled because he moved his hands back over her muzzle.

Zen did not know where it came from, but the words were out before he could think about them.
“Isn’t this what you wanted all the time?” he whispered and before he could stop himself, his body already moved forward and grinded against the girl.

He felt his member part her scaly lips and then a small resistance pushing against the tip, while he applied a bit more pressure.

The girl groaned and struggled and tried to break free, but as if his body knew exactly what to do, he bit the girl into the neck and pierced his fangs through the gaps of the leathery scales.

He felt a shudder run through the body of the girl and her body stopped. Even though the girl still groaned and snarled under his muffling hand, the trashing stopped, and her body seemed to relax a bit.

And then he felt something ripping at the power of his next push and his member sank in deep into the snatch.

Her walls contracted in pain, but for him the massage felt good. His body was on autopilot, and he did a constant and steady slow rhythm in and out, pushing in deeper with each push.

The scent of her increased and filled his nostrils. In addition, he felt her pussy moist up even more and the heat inside her made his member melt. It was the first time for him as well as it was for the girl and his mind retreated and his body and instinct took over.

The wonderful pleasure and arousal filled his body and pushed away any doubt or second thought. With his fangs he held her in place and his hip moved constantly, the soft barbs at the tip of his member massaged her insides and the knot slowly formed.

His member felt hot, wet, and slimy from her juices and he even felt the dampness at his scales.
His growing knot collided with her pussy at every push, but he did not attempt to push it in yet. He just let it clash with her pussy lips and then pulled it back with a slurping sound of her pussy.

When a few minutes later, he already felt the pressure building up inside him, he pushed harder and tried to cram in the knot, the girl under him started to resist a bit again.

Even though the hold on her neck still had her in control, he also moved his free hand, that he had placed on her chest, over her hand and did extra strong pushes.

The snatch of the girl resisted his knot for three hard hammering pushes, but with the fourth, he stretched it apart and went nearly halfway in and the fifth made it pass her lips and sink into the hot honey pot of the girl. He felt her labia closing behind his knot and pulling it in, while the scales of his slit rested against the hot, moist, and puffed lips of the girl.

Zen was an observer to his instincts, and he felt his tail raise up to the ceiling and twitch, while his member pulsed inside the warm embrace of the girl’s tunnel and cavern.

He felt the cervix of the girl twitch around his rod shortly after its head and then the twitching of his tail increased, and he felt hot slimy goo rush through the length of his member and spray out inside the girl’s womb.

Zen had to bite his tongue to not let out a loud roar with his semen and when his spunk hit the womb, he felt the whole body under him convulse and a loud muffled moan, like a cry, from the muzzle of the girl.

Zen finally slowly got back his senses and felt more and more of his spunk spurting into the womb of the girl, filling it up fast. His tail slowly calmed down and finally sank down again, while his spurts also slowed down and pressure of his load inside her small womb was all around the head of his member.

Zen realized that there were many things wrong with the situation he was in, but for some reason it did not matter to him right at that moment.

He enjoyed the afterglow of the last drops seeping into the girl, the warm twitching tunnel around his rod and knot and the soft moans that escaped under his hand from her muzzle.

His fangs let go of her neck and without thinking he started to lick the neck, head, and ears of the girl, which replied with more moans to his licks. Her body did not fight anymore but just twitched under him and he felt her relax and just hold his weight up.

They both rested like that for a long time, until the member of Zen slowly softened, and the knot shrank, and Zen pulled back to have his knot exit her still twitching snatch with a wet pop.

His mind had calmed down and he began to regret what he had done. He had forced himself on the much younger girl, his cousin in addition to that.

With remorse he looked at the girl. She still crouched there, even though he lifted off her, and her tail was held to the side. She looked exhausted and Zen could see tears flowing out of her eyes and white spunk together with her clear girl fluids and traces of blood from her defloration dripping out of her snatch, that was barely visible under her tail.

“I am sorry.” He whispered. “This must have hurt, right? It was your first time after all.” In his mind he continued ‘and so it was mine!’ but he did not speak this out loud.

The girl did not react but just looked at the ground in front of her, still drooling and still with tears dropping out of her eyes. Zen was not sure if she still was not over the rush of her climax and if the tears were just confusion.

He carefully approached her head, crouching on all fours again as well, and licked the tears away and over her cheeks. She reacted a bit with a moan and with closing her eyes.
Zen carefully pulled her into his arm and helped her to sit up and then stand up. Her legs were shaky and he had to hold her.

Slowly, he guided her into the shower, because he realized, that she was dripping his spunk all over the floor. A look down at her face, with the still closed eyes and the soft expression, made his heart meld.

He noticed that she had light rose scales starting at her throat, over her chest and belly up to her nether, where they got a bit stronger in intensity.

His gaze fell upon the puffed pussy lips, that still dripped his spunk. There were red drops in the middle of all the white, from her defloration, and it made the spunk look as pink as her scales.

He did not know where it came from, but he descended his muzzle on hers and pushed his tongue inside, placing a deep kiss on the girl’s mouth.

At first, he saw her eyes open in a sudden surprise, but after a few seconds, they closed again and her body, that tensed up for a moment, relaxed, so that she lay in his arms.

It became difficult to hold her like that and therefore Zen bent his knees a bit to grab with both hands under her tail and assist her ass, while pulling her up to hold her on his arms and support her weight better.

He felt her hot snatch press against his half limb penis when her body snuggled against his by his hold. Her eyes flew open and there was some panic in them as well, but Zen closed his eyes and continued the kiss.

He felt his penis growing hard again and did some grinding movements back and forth, which ran his rod along her wet and slimy pussy lips with the whole length, hitting her tail base with the tip at each push.

He felt her twitching increase again and the girl moaned into his muzzle and a soft struggle of her body, which was not strong enough to break his hold on her. Her wings lay twitching but limb on his arms.

After some minutes of grinding, and when his member was fully extended again, he lifted her ass a bit with his hands and, while still holding the kiss, aimed the tip of his penis at her moist pussy.

This time it sank in much easier. Her pussy was still a bit agape and there was no resistance and in addition, the lubricant was much more slippery now.

He moaned into the muzzle of the girl, when his penis pushed all the way into her womb again. She struggled a bit, but he moved his hands from her ass, that did not need reinforcements anymore with him being deep in her with his rod, to her back and held the wings, that started to flap in her struggles, and her arms in check.

Zen opened his eyes and saw Charly look at him with a mix of anger, panic, and arousal in her eyes. He just returned her gaze, while he pushed in and out of her body.

The gaze of her softened with each of his pushes and her eyes closed half, so that she looked absorbed in her pleasure. Zen kept watching into the beautiful blue eyes and grinded with the same pace, while he felt his knot slowly growing again and her tunnel around him twitching strongly already.

This second time was much calmer and less animalistic than his first mating of her. Even though she sometimes still struggled, especially, when she felt him push his knot in again, she had much less energy now and they were just short struggles, that he could hold down even without biting her neck.

It took him only three attempts this time to push his knot in. The extra lubricant helped him, and her snatch had been stretched already which made it also easier for the girl.

Tears started to form again in her eyes, but her look was more confused than in pain. Shortly after her tears started to flow, her body erupted around his already throbbing member in a climax and she milked his member for another big load of his potent seeds.

He just stepped a bit forward, so that her wings and back rested against the wall while she had her legs right and left from his hip and was held by his member and knot.
He placed his hands at the wall to hold his body a bit away and broke the kiss, which released a moan and a huff from the girl.

Zen enjoyed the tight grip around his member and bulge and the pressure on his hips and member from her light weight on them.
He felt his spunk travel all the way through his member and gush into the little womb. At his belly he could feel her belly bulge out a bit and press against his scales.

“You are super cute and super sexy.” He whispered into her ear before he licked over her cheek and pushed himself a bit away with his arms to look at the body of the girl.

Where he was tightly connected with her, he saw a big bulge right after the edges of her snatch, that pressed against his scales. He loved the soft rose-colored scales around her nether.

“How are you feeling?” he asked the girl, which slowly calmed down from her orgasm. Her mind also seemed to slowly return from her pleasure high.

“I…” the girl still could not think straight as it seemed. She moaned and looked between them, and her gaze rested at the connection between them, where his knot was clearly visible by the bulge.

It was clear, that she could not put into words what she was feeling and after a few attempts, she just moaned, when he moved a bit and made his member inside her shift.

Zen caressed the cheeks and the arms of the girl, while he kept in this position and waited for his knot to shrink down. It took much longer now, because the massaging insides of the girl aroused him the whole time.

Even though his knot shrank, his member stayed rock hard, and he had to put his hands under her arms to lift her up and pull her off his member. She let out a big moan and her pussy twitched and gripped at its head, when he pulled her over the end of his shaft and slowly let her sink down against the wall in front of him. She now sat there, with white spunk leaking out of her snatch, in front of him.

Her head was a bit below his still erect member and Zen first let his penis rest on her nose, before he went a bit into a crouch and pushed it past the lips of the exhausted girl. She seemed too exhausted and confused to struggle against it and he also just pushed in the tip of his rod, making the girl taste the mix of her own juices and his semen.

He felt his knot increasing again and pulled away, watching the thread of saliva between her muzzle and his member stretch and finally rip.

He picked the girl up and put her on her feet. He had to hold her because she was exhausted and the ground in the shower had become a bit slippery with their juices coating it.
He turned her around and made a step back to give her some space.

“Head down and tail up.” He whispered and pushed her forward. More on reflex, the girl reached out with her hands and pushed against the wall to not be crushed against it.
Then he pulled her tail up and before the girl could do anything, he lined his member up with her leaking snatch.

Her wings just hung down on her sides, from her exhaustion and confusion, but when he pushed his member all the way inside her from behind, she moaned, and the wings twitched. His hands took a good grip at her tights, and he pushed in harder and faster than before.

With his knot already forming, he did not take as long as before to push it through the lips of the groaning girl, which came the moment his knot sank into her tunnel and tied them together.

The twitching and clamping around his knot and member brought him to a third orgasm. Even though he had not muffled her this time, because he had concentrated on pushing, her voice was not very loud, because she was exhausted.

Her legs wobbled and she trembled in exhaustion and arousal, when Zen came to a hold and just enjoyed his spunk spraying inside the girl.

Slowly, Zen also came to senses again. He looked down at the girl, that still was bent over, too exhausted to push her upper body up with her weak arms and ran his hands over her back and the wings, which made her body shiver.

He slowly realized what he had done. He had fucked a girl, that was just out of primary school, even worst, his own cousin. And to make it even worst, she was in heat, and he ejaculated not only once but three times inside her already.

He learned enough in school to know, that the girl was highly fertile, and the chances were high he knocked the girl up already. And if she would become pregnant, it would be hard to explain that to her parents, and to his.

His head raced towards a solution, because he began to regret losing his cool from her scent, even though he still moaned softly from the wonderful feeling and parts of him did neither regret nor want to stop.

There were drugs, that could prevent a pregnancy, but it would be very suspicious, if he would order them, as a man living alone with his young cousins staying with him.

Then his thought trailed off to the other things they learned about the different species and mating.
Anthro-Dragons were very different than mammals. They did not bear a child directly and nurse it. Female dragons had no teats or means to nurse a baby.

For dragons, they were oviparous. The egg would grow within 2 months and then the girl would lay the egg. After that, it needed to be tended for 5 more months, kept warm and safe, before it would hatch.

A young dragon did not get milk but could eat solid food already and there was special food for raising dragon type babies in the supermarket.

It was a gamble, that was for sure, but Zen saw one way out for him without others getting wind of this. The girls would stay with him at least 2 months. No one would come here and because of the pandemic it would not be weird, if the girls did not leave the house.

He would not have to buy any drugs that prevent pregnancies and if he was lucky, and the girl laid the egg before they were recovered by their parents, he could keep this secret from them.
It was a given, that the girls needed to keep silent about it, but he could manage to make them promise to keep it as a secret.

While Zen kept pondering and thinking about that, he turned on the shower and helped the girl, that was still tied to him, to lather up her scales with the shampoo and he cleaned them both.

The girl regained a bit of her strength and her legs stopped shivering, but she was still very exhausted, which was why Zen had to help her and, when they parted, dried her up and helped her to dress.

He told her to keep her snatch shut before he pulled her panties over it and then her jeans. The girl, slowly recovering, shot him one of her cold gazes, that he knew from before, but either it was his imagination, or it really was a bit softer than before and had some longing in it.

“You can go and wake up your sister. I will go down and prepare breakfast.” He whispered into her ear, before he kissed her forehead. The girl did not fight the kiss but pushed herself back right after his lips parted and put on an angry face, but Zen could see the glimmer in her eyes and from the shy posture of her ears, that she tried to cover up that she liked it.

When the girl left, he cleaned the shower and then put on his own boxers and shirt, before he moved down into the kitchen to prepare the breakfast.

The girls joined him with breakfast ten minutes later. Sophie answered his greeting with a cheerful reply, which showed Zen that she got rid a bit of her shyness towards him. Charly just grumbled and put on a scornful grimace, that he knew already. She was back to being the sassy brat she used to be.

Like before, her ears however told Zen that the girl just pretended to be hard, because they were laid flat at her head, showing a big shyness and insecurity. He just ignored it and focused his conversation on Sophie, asking how she slept and what she preferred to eat for lunch this day.

One reason for this was for sure, that Charly was again so aggressive and tomboyish against him, the other was, that every time he looked at her, and his eyes wandered off to the older girl a lot of times, he felt his slit tingle and the raw flesh of his penis hit the fabrics of his underwear from his tip poking out of the shielding. 

Occasionally, their eyes met and the reaction of the girl, a short yip, a strong inhale and a hastily change of her dreamy expression into a sassy grimace, told Zen that she as well had some reaction whenever their eyes met.

After breakfast, he played some pairs, one of the games the girls brought with them, but he mostly played with Sophie, because the interactions between Charly and him still were awkward for multiple reasons, and the older girl mostly just looked at him with cloudy eyes. Only when their eyes met, she hastily changed her stare into an angry glare, but Zen had seen from the corner of his eyes, that the girl had her eyes glued on him in a different expression the whole time.

Even though his member slipped out a few times during the day, and he felt uncomfortable, he got through the day without any mentioning of the encounter in the bathroom or the little dragoness catching up on the weird behavior of her older sister or their caretaker.

It was only when he read the good night story, that he paid more attention to the older girl, while the younger one was distracted with the pictures in the book. He felt his member extending completely out of his slit and pressing painfully against his pants. The rest of the reading was a hard time for Zen. He tried his best to not let the girls catch on his agony from his voice or behavior and after he wished them a good night, he did not go down for some television, but directly went to his room and lost his clothes immediately.

The red dragon felt relieved when his meat sprung free and was not squeezed between his clothes and his scales. He lay back in his bed and while his thoughts wandered off to Charly, he slowly ran his hand up and down his shaft, without even realizing it.

For the first time, Zen had some deep thought about what happened, and guilt hit him again. He had forced himself on his cousin, who was just a teenager, and for sure impregnated her already with his child.

The thought of that both horrified him and aroused him at the same time and pre started to leak from his member.
With the rest of the time, the girls would stay with him, there was a chance to keep this secret. He could have her lay the egg, care for it until it hatched and then care for the little whelp. He was not sure if Charly knew enough about mating to have realized it as well or how the girl would react when he told her. He decided that this talk could wait until after her heat, because right now the girl was most likely not in a state to listen to rational arguments.

The question, that Zen’s head roamed around, was how he would proceed from here. The day had been very awkward and a pain of a struggle for him for many reasons. On the one hand, the atmosphere between him and Charly had been weird and because she had put on her hard front, Zen also had not found a time to talk with her and find out what she thought about all this.

Sure, he noticed that she still checked him out, even though he was not sure if this was the heat talking to her or if she really had an interest in him, but deep inside he felt, that he would not care the one way or the other.

There was something that drew him towards the sassy and tomboyish girl. It was not only the fact that he had his first time with her and the pure lust he had for her body, but something deeper. He remembered her naked form and tried to recall every rose-colored scale on her body.

A sudden silent noise got his attention and got him out of his daydream. Someone had closed a door and he stopped his motion and listened while holding his breath.

The steps, that he heard on the floor, were clearly too heavy and slow to be Sophie, who sounded more like a scuttle. He was sure that this was Charly and from the sound, of another door opening and then closing, she was in the bathroom now.

Zen was outside his room before his head even realized it. He already had the door handler under his palm when he came too. But even with a clear mind, he did not stop his actions and proceeded. Silently he opened the door and looked at the shocked expression of Charly, who sat on the toilet, dripping from her snatch and with her night dress and panties on the floor. One hand was on her snatch, just stopping there, but from the situation Zen knew that she had been rubbing her button down there.

She gasped loud but then put the second hand in front of her mouth. It was clear, that she did not want to wake up her sister with maybe screaming and make this even more awkward.

Zen stood there, with one hand still on his pre-leaking member, looking at the naked scales of the younger dragoness that also had her soaked hands on her nether.
The air, that Zen sucked in with strong and heavy inhales, was heavy from the spicy smell of her heat and none of them moved, while the silence of the house was all around them.

With a loud clicking noise, the door behind Zen closed, which made both snap out of the frozen state they had been in while looking at each other’s naked body.

There was no word shared, no question or agreement. The noise of the door closing had been like the starting shot at a race. Zen took the few steps towards the girl and pulled her up. The yip of the girl, when her hand slipped from her mouth, was quickly silenced by a deep kiss and Zen pulled her body up, feeling the hot girl liquid drop on his legs and fully hard member.

Zen’s mind swam in the spicy smell all around him and he took deep breaths though his nose, while his tongue played with the tongue of Charly. The girl did not fight him or struggle, but let him pull her up into an embrace, aim his member at her soaking snatch, which grabbed his tip a bit when he put it just at her entrance, and spear her with one big push and help of gravity, which made both moan into each other’s mouths.

The worries and thoughts from before all left Zen’s head. He was past the point of no return anyways. What would a bit more pleasure change with that? What would it hurt to give in to his lust one more time?

The girl seemed to want it just as bad as he did. Her insides already twitched and massaged his member that pistoled in and out of her with his hip grinding forward and up and his hands lifting her by the ass a few centimeters afterwards to pull her up on his rod and let her glide down with his next push.

His knot quickly formed and plopped in and out of the soaked opening of the girl. The smell in the room intensified and other than the muffled moans of both dragons, only the sloppy slurping and slashing of her juices was audible when he pushed into her or pulled her along his flesh.

Finally, his knot became too big and after plopping it in, he felt that he could not pull out anymore. He continued to grind his hips upwards, but he stopped pulling her up and soon he felt his knot growing more and more, filling out the inside of the girl and then a heavy pulse went through his penis, and he gushed a heavy load of spurts into the waiting egg chamber of the girl in his arms.

Only now, when Zen came to a stillstand and basked in the afterglow, he noticed that the girl had been in an orgasm for a minute already, because her insides were clamping down on his meat and massaging it from all sides, urging it to continue to spurt its content into her waiting chamber.

The girl in his arms relaxed and he felt the twitches of her insides weaken a bit, but it continued for a few minutes, even after his spurts completely subsided.
He lifted his lips from hers and just looked into her eyes breathing heavily through his mouth to recover from the exhaustion.

Both still did not say a word but just looked at each other, huffing and basking in the afterglow of their united climax, Zen felt a bit exhaustion, but he did not move. He stood there in the middle of the bathroom, with the girl impaled on his member, and just exchanged eye contact with her blue orbs.

After some time, that felt like hours for the boy, he carefully took one step, then another, and he felt his still erect member shift inside the girl, and she closed her eyes from the feeling and bit her lip to not emit a strong moan.

Silently, Zen opened the door, leaving the clothes of the girl on the floor, and turned off the lights of the bathroom.
He then went towards his room, the girl still in his arms and holding one arm behind her back, with his hands on the back of her head, caressing behind her ear while she had put her head on his warm and scaly chest.

When Zen stepped into his room, he also turned off the light of his room and closed the door behind him. There was still no word exchanged between them. Zen had forgotten that he had to talk with Charly. It was not important anymore. The future was for later to worry. For the boy, the future was of no significance. Only this moment counted and the girl that he held in his arms, their connection, and the feeling that filled his body and made it hot.

He took in all the impressions as if his senses were amplified. The heat smell got even stronger now, that he stood in the middle of his room with the girl on his rod and his knot slowly softening and shrinking. Her warm and leathery scales that rubbed against his, slimy and wet at the nether, but dry and soft at the belly and chest.

The silent moans and huffs of the girl, clearly strongly trying to suppress it, and the taste of her saliva, that was still on his tongue.

When his knot popped out of her soaking and hot snatch, he stepped towards his bed, put the girl down and flipped her on the belly. There was no explanation from him and no protest from the girl. She even raised her hip and tail high, giving him the best view on her winking pussy, that was still a bit agape.

Zen crouched down behind her and did a few probing licks, moaning from the spicy taste that filled his mouth. He did not care that he also licked some of his semen, that leaked out of her.

He continued to lick first over her pussy, then her tail hole and tail base and all the way over her hind, her flank and shoulders up to her neck. He felt the texture of her scales under his tongue and while he moved over her, he bit her into the neck which drew out the first louder moan from the girl.

It was like a ritual. No words were shared but it seemed that both knew what would follow and they did their part. Charly spread her wings to the sides to get them out of the way, so that his chest could lean on her back and rub his scales on hers. She snuggled her back against his body, which also helped to get her into the best position and her snatch to catch the tip of his hard member when it brushed against the hot meat.

The following hour was an animalic act of mating. Zen pushed in and out of the girl, that moaned into the cushions below her and screamed lustful, when both came deeply connected and tied to each other. Once, twice, multiple times. Both Zen and Charly did not care about time, not about anything around them, they just saw, felt, and cared about the partner that made them feel so wonderful.

The heat was talking to both and made them mindless. Her insides burned up and craved for each touch, each lick, each kiss of Zen, while his member and brain melted in her scent, her wetness, and her inner heat.

When they finally exhausted their last reserves and Zen slowly came too with a tired and weary mind, he found himself lay on his side, behind the sleeping younger girl, with his arm around her and his leg on hers. His member was tied inside her snatch, and he felt the last week spurts inside her cavern, that felt extremely full and put some pressure on his tip.

His hand glided down over her belly, and he felt that it was slightly bulged. At this moment, a short sense of guilt washed over him again, but it was pushed away by the deep feeling of fulfillment, happiness, and pride of mating the beautiful flower in his arms. With his last energy, he pulled the cover over them, leaned his head against hers and closed his eyes. When his member slipped out minutes later and retreated into his slid, he was already fast asleep.

It was still early in the morning when Zen woke up. He enjoyed the little warm body that was snuggled against him and from the scent, that crawled from under the blanket, he felt himself getting aroused instantly. He did not advance on the girl yet, even though his member slowly started to crawl out of his slit and rubbed against the tail base of the girl.

Instead, he softly caressed the arm of Charly and stayed like this, just laying behind the sleeping girl and waiting for his mind to slowly advance from sleep to the reality.

The girl in his arms slept through all his soft touches, seemingly still deep in her dream world. She sighed and moaned softly now and then when he blew a kiss on her ears and head. Zen felt a strong affection that was more than lust towards the girl. His member, that he now grinded along her tail and tail base, twitched and his pre made the scales of the girl sticky and slippery, but he did not try to advance further or wake the girl up. This peaceful moment had its magic for him.

For Zen, this moment ended far too soon just fifteen minutes later, when his mind was already completely awake, and the sun started to send the first rays through his window.

“Good morning!” he whispered into her ear, when he noticed that the girl woke up as well. “I think we should shower and get dressed before Sophie wakes up.”

He was reluctant to pull off the blanket and expose their bodies to the cold air. The freezing gust ripped him out of this enchanted moment and pushed him back to reality.

Charly did not talk much, but just followed him to the bathroom. They took a shower together, which Zen used to relieve his hardon by taking the girl hard from behind and adding another contribution deep inside her womb.

Drying her body took him much longer this day than the day before. He placed kissed on each inch of her body, that he dried with the towel and whispered sweat words towards her, while the girl giggled and lost a bit of her shyness. She still did not say much but just enjoyed his attention. Zen had the feeling, that Charly finally accepted it and was true to her feelings… or the heat… or whatever else was driving her.

They shared one last deep kiss before he left her in the bathroom to dress up with the pajama, he left there in the night.

The attitude of the girl changed. Zen noticed at the breakfast, that she did not look as grumpy but smiled and looked at him openly a lot of times. She even started to talk with him. Not as much as her sister, but he enjoyed the change in the behavior of Charly.

Every time their eyes met, he could see the lust and affection glimmer in her blue orbs, but they had to endure their growing lust, which was especially hard for Zen with the heat smell lingering everywhere in the house now. He had talked with Charly after the breakfast, that they would only share their affections when Sophie was in bed to not shock the little girl.

He noticed in the afternoon, that Charly as well had a hard time to deal with the strong arousal her body felt and she went to the bathroom more often than before and Zen was sure he knew what the girl was doing there, when she was gone for twenty to thirty minutes.

After Sophie fell asleep this evening, Charly directly hopped out of the bed and pulled Zen with her to his room. The girl was very demanding and the moment he closed the door, she already was on all fours on the ground and had all her clothes stripped.

He saw her pussy wink at him and dripping, even more than the day before, from her girl juices. Charly was clearly strongly in need and groaned at the time he needed to finally strip himself and descend on her.

He also was at his limits and mounted the girl instantly after he got rid of his clothes and both moaned in unison when his meat sank deep into the moist flesh of the girl.

Zen started with strong and fast hammering pushes but after the first wave of stimuli rushed over him, he slowed down and took long strokes that made them both moan.

The back of the girl pushed against his chest and belly, and she met his pushes with her own. Zen discovered, that it felt even better now, with Charly assisting in the efforts and not only pushing against him but also massaging his member with her insides, especially when a small climax kicked in for the girl and she entered a swirling orgasm for half the mating until he knotted her, came to a stillstand and emptied his balls inside her womb, which made her orgasm take a peek and her full body contract around him and milk him of every drop he had to give her.

After both cooled down a bit following their first orgasm and Zen was able to part with his knot slipping out of her snatch, he carried the girl to the bed.

“I love you my cute little dragoness.” He whispered. “I love you t…” he cut off the sentence with a kiss, when he lay on top of the girl, that he placed on her back, and started to grind into her again, while they shared a long and deep kiss.

This time, he went slow from the start, and they moaned into each other’s mouths while continuing to kiss. All the time Zen looked into the blue eyes of Charly, that were not blurry with tears this time but gazed back into his red orbs.

He could feel her twitch around his rod, but he drew out his own orgasm with doing regular stops and going very slow, just feeling her insides caress his length. When he finally pushed in his knot, she climaxed even harder than before from his insertion. Her milking insides and her tail, that rubbed against his tail base, made him climax only a few seconds later and he filled the girl again, ensuring what had been finalized already inside the girl.

It took them three more orgasms in different positions to finally exhaust both their energy and their craving for mating and when they parted the last time, he just lay behind the girl, pulled the cover over them and put his arm and leg around her body to pull her into a close hug.

Zen could feel his member, limb and slimy, smear all his semen and her juices over the back and hind of the girl, while it slowly returned into the slit at his nether. The girl moaned tired when he placed a soft kiss on her cheek and kissed the hand that lay just in front of her face.

“Good night my angel!” he whispered and a few minutes later, both had fallen asleep.

The next day Zen noticed right when he woke up, that the heat of Charly reached its peak. Even with the blanket still covering them, the scent was so strong that his member was already fully erect when his mind got out of the slumber. He woke the girl up by taking her hard and after two fillings, and a shower together, he felt at least satisfied for the moment and the dragoness as well seemed to be sated.

But the day was a torture for both. Charly slipped out more often to have a bathroom break and after enduring half a day, Zen finally followed her after lunch, when Sophie was occupied with a puzzle, and slipped into the bathroom, where Charly already sat on the toilet and tried to release herself in a frenzy.

There was no explanation and no question. Zen pulled her off the toilet and guided her on the ground, where the girl directly presented to him. Her pussy winked and her juices were splashing out of her snatch so strong, that the ground was wet within a few seconds.

Zen grabbed a towel and threw it between her legs, to make sure the liquid was at least soaked up a bit, while stepping out of his pants and losing his shirt.

With a grunt he descended on the mewling girl, and both moaned strongly, when he pushed forward and buried his full length within the drenched depth of the girl.

Charly met his pushes with her own and her insides shivered around his invading rod. She already went through a circling orgasm while he bit her neck and increased his speed, pushing in and out of the girl.

Today, Charly only moaned and did not groan once. One of the reasons was, that Zen found out that it was easier for both, when he directly went as deep as possible, pushing his full rod in and out of the spade, and not waiting for that until the knot was nearly maxed out. This way, the knot grew slowly with each push into the girl, making it easier on her to accept the knot inside that popped in and out until it grew too much and tied them together.

After tying, he continued to rut forward and back with fast and small movements, making his rod and knot vibrate minimal within the girls snatch and tunnel.

Zen stopped and let out a loud moan when his orgasm washed over him and spurted thick cream inside the girl’s womb. Her orgasm hit a new climax and he heard the huffs of the girl, felt the strong grip around his rod and the massaging walls of her pussy around his knot.

She milked him for every drop he could give and when the spurts finally subsided, he directly started to make fast and small movements again, keeping both in high arousal and preparing them for the next unified orgasm.

He came five times in the girl, without pulling out, and only stopped when the girl collapsed after their final unified orgasm from exhaustion. He had spent all her energy and now guided her to lay down on the side, while he lay behind her, with his knot stuck deep in her overfilled pussy, his arms and legs around the girl in a tight embrace and his hands roaming over her bulged belly, that jiggled a bit under his caresses.

Even though he did not drop to sleep yet, he felt exhausted as well and panted heavily, catching his breath, while he basked in the afterglow and the last spurts of his member inside the girl.

Slowly his knot shrank down and first the seal was broken by the pressure of his spunk inside her, which gushed past his knot and made their nether slimy, then he slipped out with a pop, helped by the additional lubricant of his spunk.

Only when he got back a bit of his energy and his breath calmed down, he suddenly heard another breath between Charly’s and his now slow inhales and exhales. The third breath sounded excited and fast.

Zen turned his head from Charly to the door and saw, that it was opened for a gap, and he could make out the face of Sophie through the gap. He looked at the girl for a minute, until the little girl noticed that she had been busted and yipped, trying to close the door fast.

“No use to close it now!” he scolded her. “You peeked on us, didn’t you? Come in. I guess we are found out anyways.”

The girl let out a surprised whimper and then opened the door and entered the bathroom with a shy expression, her tail between her legs and her ears pointed down and pressed against her head.

“I am sorry… I just … where you are…” the girl whispered, and Zen understood that the girl had wondered where he went and followed him.

“What did you do…” she asked, and her curiosity was clearly audible in her voice, even though it also sounded very silent and shy, as if she was unsure if he would scold her.

Zen looked up to the girl, while the door behind her fell shut again. The gray orbs of the girl were still directed between Charly’s and his legs, where she was oozing his semen and his now half limb member lay on his leg and oozed a few drops as well.

Zen was not sure how to explain this to Sophie. She was much younger than Charly and he was sure that she did not have sex education in school yet.

“We just played a fun game for big girls.” He said, trying to avoid the topic as much as possible. “Because your sister was stressed, I made her feel good.” He bit his lips after this sentence, but he could not take it back.

“I want to feel good as well.” Sophie mentioned and Zen slapped himself in his mind. “What do you want? An ice cream? Or do you want to take a warm bath?” he tried to distract her and change the topic.

“I want to feel good like Charly.” She responded, still entranced in the naked bodies of the older dragons.

“This is a game only for big girls.” He finally addressed the topic, as his tried to divert the attention of the girl to something else failed.

“I am a big girl.” Sophie stamped one food to give her argument more power.

“Well…” Zen knew that he came to a dead end. He did not know them that well, but well enough to recognize, that he would have to hurt the feelings of Sophie to deny her the status of being a big girl.

“… yes, you are a big girl, but…” he tried to find an argument that would convince the little girl, but nothing came to mind. His head was spinning in the heat scent of Charly and the naughty smell of their mating in the small room.

“If you make Charly feel good, I want you to make me feel good as well.” Sophie demanded and showed a pouting face.

“… I understand but …” Zen was at a loss. A lot went through his head at this moment. He did not plan to take the little girl. It was wrong that he had done it was Charly already, but it could not be helped after he lost control a few days before, but even though his mind felt the arousal by the scent surrounding him, and the still wet and slimy feeling of his nether, while his member retreated in his sheath, making it sticky and slimy all inside and leaving slit and scales around it look very similar to Charly with the wet and slimy liquid all around, he kept much more of his senses at this moment. One reason was for sure, that his urges had been sated by the actions with Sophie’s sister.

“… see, it might not be as fun for you as it looks. At the first time it hurts very bad you know. You don’t want it to hurt, right?” he tried to scare the girl away from it.

“You are just saying that because you like her more than me and don’t want to make me feel good like you did with her.” The girl started to cry in annoyance. Zen felt sorry for the girl and for sure did not want to make her feel like he did not like her, but in a sense the love towards Charly was a different kind of liking than the one he had towards Sophie, and he was sure the girl would not understand that. He set his mind in making sure to be extra nice to Sophie in the next days, doing all that she wanted to do, other than the request she just voiced for obvious reasons, to make her feel loved again.

“I will tell mommy that you did not let me play with you and Charly.” The girl suddenly said under angry tears.

“WOW! Wait a moment…” Zen felt a cold shower run down his spine when he suddenly recognized that the direction it was taking was a very bad one. When Sophie went to her mother and told her about what she saw here, everything would come out and he would be in trouble.

“You can’t tell your mother or anyone. This is a secret. Okay? Can you promise me to not tell anyone what you saw when you peeked on us?” he asked the girl with a sweet voice.

“No!” the girl replied. “Only when you let me play with you as well.” – “What do you want to play?” he asked. “The same thing you played with Charly.” He sighed. He did not see any way out of this, so he tried to find arguments for the girl to not want this herself.

“You see that we are naked, right? You would not want to get naked in front of me, would you?” he asked her, as if to show her how embarrassing this would be.

“I have no problem being naked around you.” The girl replied and before Zen could stop her, she started to pull off her pullover and shirt and then her leggings and underwear. “Tadaa!” she made. Zen had not counted with the young age of the girl. Surely the girl was not yet accustomed to female shame of being naked in front of a boy or a man.

“Erm…” he roamed through his mind to find a solution, while he sat down, trying to not look at the naked body of the girl. The short glance he had taken on her, before he put down his eyes, revealed that she had white scales at her throat, chest, belly and nether. Zen had not seen many girls naked yet, but he assumed, that it was a female characteristic, to have different colored scales at these parts of the body, because Charly had the same, just in a different color. Or it was just these two… but this was not the main concern right now.

“Well… you see for this you need to do some preparations and they are not very nice. You surely don’t want to do them.” He tried to buy some time and maybe make the girl disinterested in the topic.

“What preparations?” the girl asked, and Zen bit his tongue thinking hard. His eyes were still directed between his legs, that rested slightly spread and stretched out on the ground now, while Charly slept silently next to him and did not react to anything they discussed.

“You…” his mind went blank, and he could not think of a condition he could pose that would bring the girl to lose interest. “First you need to promise to never tell anyone about what I did with Charly and about what we will do. Can you promise me that?” he asked, while still thinking hard.

“I promise, what is next?” he knew that it would not be that easy, but this was the one condition that was most important for him to find any reason in playing her game. If she chickened out in the middle, he could still hold her to the promise, or at least he hoped.

“Then… “, his mind did not recover. The smell of Charly made him dizzy again. “… you have to lick my scales down there clean.” It was out before he could stop it. On the one hand he was sure the girl would refuse, on the other hand it felt risky to stay with this topic.

“You don’t have to, you know. I know it is nasty and you don’t want to do it. I can take a shower and we find some other game to play…” – “I will do it.” The girl interrupted him. Zen looked up surprised. Sophie stood right in front of him. Her eyes fixated on his slick nether. Her ears and eyes showed him, that there was some hesitation in them, but also determination to get her will.

Now that he looked at her body longer, he had to admit that she was even cuter than Charly. Even though her snatch was shut and not dripping like her sisters, it looked cute and perfect and the shy posture of her tail and arms added to the adorable charm of the girl. But it was more cuteness than sexiness. His mind shortly imagined how it would be if the girl were in heat, but he shook his head fast and drove this thought off.

“Well, then let me see how determined you are.” He said in an acted calmness and leaned back, supporting his upper body with his arms, spreading his legs a bit more to give the girl better access. He was sure, acting so bolt would scare her away and make her pull out of the request she made. Not wanting to pressure her into doing something she might not want; he removed his gaze from the girl and looked at the sleeping Charly with a smile. He just waited for the little girl to tell him that she would not do it and leave. Then he would clean Charly and take a shower himself and then…

He winced when suddenly a small tongue liked over his slit and his head flew around to look between his legs.

The girl had crouched down between his legs and her head hovered over his nether. He could see from the grimace she made, that she did not like the taste, but with a short look up to him, she extended her tongue and licked his scales again.

Zen had his muzzle wide open, just staring at the girl. Sophie was more bolt than he thought she would be, and he was dumbfounded that the girl went along with his suggestion.

He just watched as the girl was licking away all the liquid and her hesitation, that was clearly visible at the first few licks, went away with each movement of her tongue over his scales and she got more adventurous. In the end it even looked like she came to terms with the taste, and when his member started to show from his slit, she licked over the tip and then dipped her tongue into his slit and even spread it a bit with her fingers to clean inside it as well and slurp up all slime that collected in it by the retreating member.

When Zen finally came over the shock, she leaned back and he sported a half erect member from the stimulations, and his rod even shivered and grew from the arousal and scent around him.

“Is this all?” she asked, licking her lips. Zen looked at her and noticed that his muzzle was still open and closed it fast. She still had traces of his spunk on her nose and chin. “Yes… I mean no… I mean…” he was not sure how to go on. He never intended to really make her do that, but she did it before he could stop her.

“I need to prepare you now. You need to let me lick you down there…” he said like in trance, as if his brain was turned off and his voice was just a voice mail. The girl giggled and lay down on the ground, in the middle of the puddle that Charly made with the leaking juices and spread her legs wide to give him access.

“You can always say ‘Stop’ if you don’t want to go on, okay? It is okay to stop here.” He threw her a lifeline that he intended for himself. He just hoped that she would freak out on this and allow him to pull out of the deal he had with her.

The girl only continued to giggle and wiggle her tail in the liquid below her. He did not come to any consent with his mind and just pushed his upper body for, moved into a crouching position in front of the girl and hovered over her nether.

“If you don’t stop me, I will start now. Be sure to tell me if you want to stop at any time.” He said but when she stayed silent again, he extended his tongue and ran it over her snatch with one slow motion.

The taste of the girl was very faint. There was no liquid, and it was just the normal taste of her scales with a faint hint of urine that still stuck to it, but after a few licks, which still made the girl giggle more, he pushed his tongue a bit harder on the gap and parted her lips to slip inside.

The taste of urine was a bit stronger inside, but after he ran his tongue a few times through her flesh, which brought the girl to a soft moan, the taste of the urine vanished, and a very faint sweet taste took its place. Her cunt started to moist up, but it took Zen one minute, and an increase in the new taste, to realize that it was not his saliva alone that made the snatch wet and slick, but the small vagina started to produce its own juice.

His licks became more energetic with the increase of her juices, and he became lost in the action, not regarding the girl anymore but eating her out with hard licks, while the tip of his tongue glided along her hymen and over her pee hole, roamed around her clit and made it hard and poke out between her lips.

He only came too, when the girl was shaken by a small orgasm and splashed more juices into his muzzle, that he gulped down fast. He looked a bit insecure to the head of the girl, that moaned loud now.

“That felt… wow…” she whispered, not able to put her feelings into words.
“So you are satisfied? Can we stop now?” he asked, hoping that she would see this as him holding his end of the deal by making her feel good.

“No!” her smile turned into a frown. “You promised to do with me what you did with Charly when I could do the preparations, right?”

Zen sighed. “I am not so sure if you really want that. If we go any further, it will… hurt quite strongly.” He told her. 
“You only say that because you don’t want to do it to me. It did not look like it hurt Charly.” The girl pouted again, and he saw the danger of her turning against him again and telling the deal off.

“It is true. You see…” he rose and looked down to his member that was still hard. The knot was not yet showing though. “… the next part would mean that I push this inside you.” He explained, throwing out all caution.

“It hurt for Charly as well the first time we did it.” The girl looked surprised, and he bit his tongue again because he revealed to her that this was not the first time today.

“And in addition, you are much smaller than your sister, so it might hurt even more for you.” He continued. “Just think about how big my penis and how small your pussy is.” He placed his dick on her pussy and rubbed it back and forth, moaning softly in the soft caress her flesh did to his warm flesh and he heard her gasp a moan as well.

When she looked between her legs and saw his massive member between them, he saw a bit of doubt in her eyes.

“See, you don’t need to force yourself. It is okay.” He pulled his member back from her and caressed her clit with his thumb to give her a bit of extra stimulation to console her over the discovery that they would not do the same as he did with Charly.

“But it only hurts at the start, you said, right?” she asked suddenly, and he looked up to her. There was a longing in her eyes. He pondered. “Well… I don’t know how it would be for you. Like I said you are much smaller than your sister and in addition she is in heat.” He wondered if he would have to explain the heat to the girl, but the determination in her eyes showed that she either knew already what it was, or she did not care about it.

“I want to try it out anyways.” She spoke. Her voice showed that a little bit of hesitation was still there, but her mimic showed that she came to a decision.

“Are you sure? Once we started, we can’t go back. It might hurt very strongly. And when I started once, I might not be able to control myself to stop. I am just warning you.” Zen explained her, caressing her leg with one of his hands.

“Yes, I want to know how it feels.” The girl said and spread her legs further apart. Zen sighed stressed. He was at a dead end. This was the point of no return. He never should have gone as far as he did, and he knew that he should not go further.

Charly had been an accident. He had lost to her heat and had not been at clear mind. Even if it came out, he might argue with her heat to explain it, but if he would continue now, there was no excuse.

His mind was a bit fuzzy from the heat scent, but he was pretty much still in control. Also, the little girl in front of him was not in heat and she was far younger than Charly.

Even though she, in contrast to Charly when he took her by force, agreed to it or rather even demanded it, he knew that he would be at fault if he would give in.

On the other hand, he saw his only chance on sealing the lips of the girl by following her demand, now that his bluff was called, and he knew that he would not get the girl to chicken out with anything he would say.

If Charly would be awake, he might have been able to count on her to convince her sister, but the girl had been so exhausted, that he was sure that she would sleep for a few hours. He was sure, that Charly would not approve him doing this with her sister for multiple reasons, one being that he was technically betraying her as his girlfriend.

“Are you really sure?” he tried one last time. “Yes.” The girl said, and he could hear the annoyance in her voice for him pressing the issue so hard.

“Okay…” he sighed again and everything inside him fell into place. He did not see any way out of this. He was sure it was just that, even though his member shivered in anticipation as well. He was not sure if it was the heat scent, that still lingered in the room, or if he really got aroused by the little girl, that still lay before him with spread legs.

“I think it is best of you crouch on all fours for the first time.” He told her and padded her leg. The girls face changed into a bright smile, and she rolled around and crouched in front of him on all fours, with her hind pointed at him.

“Hip and tail up, spread your legs a bit more and head down.” He commanded and grabbed his underwear that lay next to him on the floor, soaked in the juices of his lovemaking with the older girl.

“Take this into your muzzle. If it hurts, you can bite down on it.” He knew that she would probably rip it apart and make holes into it, but he could just throw it away afterwards. He reached in front of the girl and made a ball out of the underwear and pushed it into the muzzle of the girl. She sniffed at it and wrinkled her nose before he pushed it past her lips and filled her mouth with the cloth that acted as a gag now.

The girl pushed her hind up and her tail went straight towards the celling, revealing her drenched pussy that was slightly open from her spread legs.
Zen licked his lips. He did not want to admit it, but he was excited about deflowering the little girl as well, now that he decided to go through with it. He wondered if the girl felt as good as her sister.

He was sure she would not be as hot and slippery as the girl in heat. When this thought crossed him, he scratched his fingers softly over the still leaking pussy of Charly and collected a good hand full of the slimy spunk. He ran his hand along his rod to make it nice and slimy and then pushed his hand on the nether of Sophie and smeared the goo over the scales, the fleshy lips and even a bit inside and make her entrance as slippery as his member. He spread the rest of the goo on his hands over her tail hole, tail base and tail, until his hand did not feel slippery anymore.

Zen slowly moved over the little girl. He felt her slimy tail hit his chest and belly, while he bent it forward and let it glide to the side over his shoulder.
“Are you ready and sure you want to continue?” he whispered into her ear, when he reached her head. The girl rolled her eyes and nodded to him, while she looked up with an excited but also worried glimmer in her eyes.

“Then bite down and don’t complain later…” he whispered again, and he saw the jaws of the girl squish his underwear, even though she did not look too pleased with the experience of the cloth inside her mouth and the taste if the liquid, it was soaked in, overflowing out of her muzzle.

Zen found Sophie barely big enough to bite down and, with bending his body, still be able to mount her just like her sister. He heard a muffled moan when he softly gripped at her nap and applied pressure on the gabs between her scales. A shiver ran through the small body under him, and he could feel with his dick, that was only a centimeter away from her pussy now, that her lips trembled and slashed new juices in a small orgasm.

Then he carefully took aim and moved his rod a bit up and down until he felt his tip being caught in the gripping snatch of the girl, which moaned again into her gag.

Then he pressed forward slowly. He decided to go slow, because he was not sure if he would not injure the girl if he slammed into her right from the get-go.

The soft muffled moans under him turned into a shrill, but muffled, shriek and he saw the gray orbs water in the sky-blue face below him while her hymen ripped under his strong push.
Sophie sure was tight and her insides gripped strongly around him and squeezed his member in pain. She even buckled a bit, even though she was not strong enough to throw him off and he had her in control with his bite in her neck.

His hands rested half over her hands and even though the hands and arms of the girl shivered, they did not even try to break free.

He came to a halt when he felt her cervix brushing against his tip. He was in for most part, only the last bit of his rod, where his knot would surely soon form, was outside. Lubricating his member with his spunk had been a good idea. He knew that only this lubricant had enabled him to slip so deep against the inner muscles of the girl that had tried to push him out.

Zen rested like this for a while and listened to the shriek that turned into a long groan. The girl had closed her eyes and pressed them shut, while tears still flew out of them. Her jaws clamped down on the underwear and he observed her face to see when the pain would slowly fade away for her. He decided to not move until she felt at least a bit better.

It took three minutes before the expression of the girl changed and she opened her eyes again. Her insides seemed to have exhausted itself with the heavy contractions around his meat and he already felt the arousal in him rise and that his base got tight, a sign for his knot forming soon.

He started to move out slowly and the girl under him relaxed a bit when she felt him leaving her again. But when only his tip was in her again, he used a powerful push to drive it into her again, making her groan and close her eyes again.

He felt his tip poking a bit through her cervix before it clamped around it and drove it out again. He continued with the slow pulls back and then the fast jabs into the tunnel, reaching deeper each time.

His knot already started to grow and clash with her pussy lips. The feeling of the sudden thicker part peeking into her folds, the girl pushed her eyes open every time the bulge hit her drenched lips. Her insides started to produce more liquid now and it became more slippery.

Finally, when he thought that his knot would grow too much before he could slip in, he breached her cervix and his tip speared through her womb and hit the back wall of her inner cavern.
Her trembling folds resisted the knot for a few seconds, but he applied a bit more pressure, poking hard into her walls with his tip, and then he felt her lips slip over the half of his knot and stretch around it, until her pussy pulled his knot in and with a loud slurping sound his nether came to a halt with hers while his member poked hard into her womb and his knot tied them.

He only vibrated for millimeters, because the space inside the girl was so small with him knotting her and already bottomed out in her womb, and he felt his knot slowly grow larger and filling out the girl, that groaned stronger with each second, he expanded in her.

He had closed his eyes while he felt his knot expand but when he finally reached his climax and his throbbing member pushed gallons of semen into the already overfilled womb, he opened them and saw that Sophie had her eyes shut again and she seemed in agony. Her hands trembled and pulled under his, but she could not pull free. He also still had her constricted with the bite in her neck. 

Her body buckled under him, pressing against him, but for him it felt more like she caressed against him that that she tried to throw him off. She could not move much with her body anyways because his knot tied them together at her hind and his bite held her front in check.

Zen moved one hand away from hers, but her whole body trembled, and she seemed to not have the power to do anything with her now free hand other than holding her own weight, and his, up.

He softly caressed over her belly and felt that it bulged strongly already. He could feel the entire length of his dick as an imprint on her belly, starting with his knot behind her snatch and going all the way to her mid-section where he knew her womb was, because it bulged out as if she had a full-grown egg in it. He felt the pressure around his tip, that finally stopped to spurt new spunk into her. He had filled her inner cavern to the brim and even though she was such a tight fit, a bit of it pushed past her cervix and coated her tunnel up to his knot, which was a tighter seal than the muscle at the entrance of her womb.

The small body under him trembled but Zen could not decide if it was pain, a climax or maybe even both.

Zen turned to the side carefully, while pushing the body of Sophy with one hand to make sure he was not ripping her around with his knot, but it was as comfortable as possible for the girl, and sat down, taking the girl onto his lap. He caressed with one hand over her bulging belly and with the other he caressed the trembling arm of the girl.

He licked over her shut eyes and then used the hand, that had caressed her arm, to split her mouth open, which took him over a minute because the girl still clamped it shut strongly in the pain of the pressure inside her. Slowly the girl relaxed under his caresses and licks and with a muffled groan, she opened the muzzle together with her eyes.

Zen pulled out the underwear, that had a few holes in it like he imagined, and heard the girl take a deep breath that made her body relax a bit.

“I did not think that I really fit into you.” He admitted whispering into her ear and continued to lick her cheek and nose.
“You are now a big girl. You did great.” He used both hands to caress her arms and hand until they stopped to tremble. The girl relaxed, even though she still groaned from the pressure and pain of the heavy stretching.

“Can you feel that? You took all of me inside.” He whispered and guided her hands over her belly, the line his penis drew from the bulge over her snatch to the bulge of her belly, even though it was only a short distance now, because her belly bulge extended downwards as the scales could not extend more to the outside and therefore her womb pushed down to find more space.

Zen took his hand to rub the chest of the girl and help her breath more calmly and over the next four minutes, the breath of the girl got slower, and she stopped to shiver and only groaned every now and then.

“How do you feel?” he asked, more to comfort the girl and show her that he was still there and cared for her while he waited for his fully extended knot to shrink down. The girl did not answer but only huffed a few times. Her eyes glistened and he could see some arousal in them. He was sure the twitching of her body had not only been pain but surely, she also reached an orgasm.

It was clear for him that the girl still must feel pain, considering how strong she was stretching around him and how much he filled her, but it seemed as if she slowly got used to the heavy filling and the pain got milder, because she started to become more active.

She roamed with her hands over her big belly and the bulge of his knot, something that he felt through her scales and flesh inside and stimulated him in addition, which prolonged the time for him to shrink down a bit.

“You are a very brave girl. I am sure that this hurt a lot, like I warned you. But you braced it wonderfully and you are super cute now.” He caressed over her arms and hands again, then over her belly and even touched her snatch and clit, that shivered under his touch.

“We have to wait until my knot shrinks down now.” He explains the huffing girl. “Bear with this a bit longer. There is nothing I can do about that. It is only a matter of time.” He continued to speak calmly with a half-whisper to the girl and the trembling of her ears showed him that she listened to him, even though she seemed too exhausted, or too overwhelmed, to answer him. She only moaned or groaned every now and then.

Her belly emptied fast and gushed it content around his shrinking knot and all over his lap when the knot shrank to half. Now the girl relaxed completely, and he could feel her sink into his lap and against his belly.

By the time he shrank enough to pull out without hurting or causing more pain to the girl, she was already fast asleep like her sister and Zen first cleaned Sophie in the shower, then Charly and then put them into their bed and pulled the blanket over them. He did not put on their pajamas, because on the one hand they were wet from the liquid that dripped on the floor in the bathroom and he did not know if or where the girls had a second pair, and on the other hand they still leaked small amounts of his spunk, and this would have made them dirty anyways. He would just change the sheets the next morning.

He placed a kiss on the forehead of the two sleeping girls, first Charly, then Sophie, and turned off the light.

After cleaning the bathroom, putting all the clothes into the washing machine, except his underwear, which he directly threw into the trash after washing it roughly in the sink, he took a shower himself and then went to bed, exhausted but with a big smile on his face.

Even though he still felt guilty about taking Sophie and still thought that this was a line he should never have crossed, he accepted the fact as something he could not change anymore and would worry about the next day. Right now, he was just happy and proud about mating with the cute little dragonesses that now slept, snuggled up with each other, in the guest room.

The next day, when Zen woke the girls up for breakfast, the little Sophie still was sore and groaned. Zen looked up the directions on the painkillers and gave her an appropriate dose for her age to make it a bit more bearable for her.

Charly was a bit angry at him, when she noticed the cum leaking out of the sore pussy of her sister and noticing that he had taken her on a ride, but he explained to her how it came to be and Sophie ensured her, that she requested it, not believing that what he told her about the pain was true, she finally accepted it. Nonetheless she told her sister to take a rest for the day and when the girl threw a stern gaze at Zen after the little one agreed, he also nodded.

He didn’t need her reminder to know that he went to far and that he had to restrain himself. In addition, she still was high in heat, possibly the fact why she let him off so easily, because he saw that she was distracted by the feeling inside her and she tried hard to not bend over for him right in the guest room.

After they cleaned themselves in the bathroom, they joined him at the breakfast. Both girls still went commando, just wearing their shirts, and Zen had not bothered to put on any clothes at all. He showed a full erect penis all the time during breakfast because of the smell of Charly, while the girl made the towel, that he put on her chair for her after seeing, that she did not wear anything below, soak in her juices.

It took all his self-control to wait until they finished with the breakfast, but he was not the only one who was barely keeping sanity. The moment they finished, Charly pulled off her shirt, crouched down on the floor next to the table with her tail high and her wings spread to the side, showing him her winking pussy to taunt him.

Zen did not need much taunting. He cared as little as the girl that her sister was still right beside them. The little girl had seen them already anyways. He would not involve Sophie directly, but he had no problem with letting the little girl watch.

Luckily, he already had closed all curtains before because he was running around naked, so there was no danger of anyone peeking in on them but the little girl.

He mounted the girl in heat and minutes later, when their bodies stopped and he just crouched above her knotted inside her hot hole and moaning in unison, he filled the girl up for the first time this morning.

It would not stay the only time this day. Both, Zen and Charly, let their drive and her heat guide them and they lost count on how many orgasms they had together. In between, they played with Sophie, to make sure the girl did not feel left out, but the dragoness did not feel that way and her curiosity was sparked, and she even suggested a few times that they had rested enough, and she wanted to see them mate even more.

Like promised, he did not advance on Sophie, but the little girl exploited their exhaustion a few times to take lick at their soaked genitals after they part. It seemed that even though she did not like the taste at first, she either took a liking to the taste of his spunk now, or she just wanted to have Zen praise her and put up with the taste for that. Every time she cleaned him, he did not forget to praise her and give her a few caresses over the head and a kiss on her forehead.

The following days, even though the heat started to decline, the older dragons were still very actively mating all the time. Every now and then, Zen involved Sophie as well, taught her how to suck him off and even tried deep throat with her, but stopped, when he noticed that her throat was too narrow, and it hurt the girl. He also introduced Charly to it, and even though the girl managed to take his full length in, until his knot was stuck in her mouth, she didn’t like it and told him that she did not want to do that again.

He made sure to regard every of their wishes and not force them to anything they did not want. It was his way of keeping at least a bit of the guilt inside him at bay.

When the heat of Charly declined, she started to groan at the act as well, just like Sophie still did sometimes, and she felt just as tight as her sister. Even though Zen still felt the urge to mate with the girl, he respected it when she refused, which led to him settling with a blow job by one of the girls every day, cuddling, kissing and every now and then a round of mating with Sophie, who got used to his big member better with each time they had intercourse.

Not only the tightness of Charly was a reason he gave her a slack and did not request any mating after the first week past, but also the fact that her cervix completely sealed itself. He just remembered, when he noticed that he could not breach her cervix and therefore not knot her anymore, that this was something an impregnated female did to protect the egg.

The belly of the big girl began to swell slightly every week and he loved to caress the bulge and kiss it multiple times. He had introduced his plans to have her lay the egg and then breed it while the girl went back home and even though Charly expressed her wish to be present when the whelp hatched, she agreed after some hours of discussions, understanding that it would be a bad idea to share what they did with anyone of the family.

The time flew by and when the last bit of her heat scent left the house, Zen started to get less horny and settled in with only cuddling with them and being lovey-dovey. To make sure Sophie did not feel left out, he made sure to include her in all their actions and the little girl was just as excited for the egg and the whelp as her sister was by now.

The time of the egg-laying came just in time. In the morning, his aunt had called them and told them that they would be discharged in a week and Zen had been anxious if this was enough time, but just the same evening it started. Watching the girl laying on the bed and groaning and trying to push out the egg aroused the boy so much, that he started to grind into Sophie, who did not complain. Both were so engrossed in watching Charly lay the egg, that he did not even notice that he knotted the little girl until he spurted inside the womb of Sophie and the girl cried out in an orgasm from his spurts hitting her sensitive insides.

A few minutes later, when the two were still tied, the egg came out and it had a wonderful black and red scale. It was much smaller than Zen had anticipated, but after a second thought, it was lucky that it was so small, because he was sure else Charly would not have been able to lay it.

“Congratulations!” he got up, holding Sophie against his upper body to take her with him, while his knot held her bottom half steady, and went next to the bed to caress over the egg and then over the head of Charly lovingly. Both, Charly and Sophie, had grown very attached to him and his feelings had intensified as well, even more in this moment he saw the result of their mating right in front of him. He knew that he loved the little whelp already and by the glimmering in the eyes of Charly, when she pulled it into her arms, she felt the same way.

All three spend the rest of the week with cuddling, talking, or playing some card games in the guest room, where the egg was now resting save in a corner on some cushions under a heat lamp.

They had investigated what to do on the internet and everything was prepared. Some website suggested that a whelp already was able to hear everything outside and so they decided to spend as much time as possible close to the egg and talking to have the whelp hear her mother, in case she would miss the chance to witness the hatching.

It would take five months and by then there was vacation time, so if the hatching was on schedule, he could invite them for a few weeks, or a month and Charly could see her whelp hatch. If it hatched earlier, he would make sure to take best care of it. He decided to put the egg into his room when the siblings were gone to have it close at any time.

The pickup of the girls by their parents went well. The day before they had spent the full day together to clean every corner of the house. Charly had recovered enough from the egg-laying to not show any signs and both girls promised to keep all that happened a secret.

Even so, Zen was a bit anxious the whole two hours that their parents sat down with them and talked and ate lunch. He feared they would go upstairs and detect the egg and then questions would arise. He could tell them that he was just taking care of the egg for some friends, but he was not sure if they would believe it, so he hoped they would not find out about the egg.

He gave a deep sigh of relieve when they left. When the car pulled around the corner at the end of the street, he felt a bit lonely. He only realized now; how fond he had grown of the two girls. Sure, there had been the urges and the sex he had with them, but it was more than that now. He felt like a real family, and they were even closer than siblings for him. After all, he had an egg with Charly now and even though they had been family before, this felt even closer now.

The time with them had been magical for the young dragon and he was happy, that his aunt and uncle accepted his invitation for the girls over the summer break. It was even more lucky, because he did not have to find an excuse for them to not visit as well, because they could not take more time off, because of their long sickness, and asked if it was okay if the girls came over alone without them. They even seemed relieved when he agreed. Little did they know the real reason for his invitation and that the summer break was strongly awaited by Zen already. He missed his little dragonesses, his cousins, his lovers.

But the time of the summer break is a story for a different time.
