Kaio, a mint green otter, was riding on the back of his horse to find a dragon! Sure he was smaller than your average dragon hunter but this dragon has been sighted multiple times near his town and someone had to protect it, so why not him? 
He lived out in a village by a lake and some of the villagers have seen the dragon drinking from the lake occasionally but also seeing less fish, their food supply. But worse was when some of the villages started disappearing without any trace of them. 
So of course they assumed it was the dragon and so started to pair up and never leave their homes. So Kaio decided that this needed to end, that someone needed to deal with this dragon. He gathered up some weapons and headed out far into the forest where the dragon had been sighted the most. Though dragons were dying out, this one seemed to make home near his residence so it didn’t take long until he found evidence of a dragon being nearby.
He came across some broken branches, rocks and trees with claw marks in them and so followed a trail. He kept going for some time and eventually found a cave, so hopped off his horse and gave it a pet telling it to stay. It was a good horse and normally listened to him. He grabbed his sword and headed into the cave, taking slow, cautious steps as he went in further and further. 
But the otter saw and heard not a single movement, the cave was dark and hard to see but surely he would be able to hear some kind of breathing from a large dragon. He relaxed himself and let out a sigh and started walking out of the cave. He came out and breathed in the fresh air and then went to call out his horse’s name but realised he was gone. 
‘’That horse wasn’t much of a meal but thank you for bringing him here little otter, it’s nice to have snack.’’
A booming voice came from beside him, he gulped in fear and slowly turned his head and gasped in surprise. The Dragon was right there standing by the cave and cleaning his teeth with his claws. The dragon was light brown in color and absolutely massive compared to the tiny otter, he was about the size of his tongue that came out of his mouth and licked around his lips.
The otter gulped and raised his sword with a shaky hand which just made the dragon laugh. 
‘’That’s a very pretty stick you got there.’’ The dragon said.
The dragon easily grabbed the sword off the otter and started picking his teeth with it and then threw it far into the forest with no effort. 
‘’You need to leave this area at once!’’ The otter said. 
He managed to get some courage which was quickly taken away. The dragon looked at him and smirked, not even a little scared of the puny otter, he then brought up a bunch of saliva into his mouth and spat it out as one big loogie that smacked him square in the face and knocked him right down to the ground. 
He groaned as he hit the floor, completely covered in this thick layer of slime but right away he felt sudden pressure on his body and looked up and realised the dragon had pressed one of its large feet down on top of him, squishing him to the ground. 
He then moved one of its toes right on to the otter’s face and rubbed the saliva into his fur and managed to make it go into his mouth and nostrils. It tasted so strong and slimy and with the toe rubbing on him, he got some of that foot musk mixed in with the gooey saliva. The dragon then moved the toe off Kaio and he started coughing up the saliva with it dripping out of his nostrils.
‘’Let me introduce myself, I’m Draco, the last of the dragons and if you think you can end are species, you are very much mistaken.’’ Draco said.
He moved his face right down near the otter and breathed smoke out of his nostrils into his face and then started to bring up more saliva into his mouth. Kaio coughed from the smoky smell and tried to get away but was still stuck under the foot, unable to move at all. Draco then snorted some snot balls into his mouth, mixing it with his saliva and then slowly let the froth spill out his mouth and drools down towards Kaio. Kaio whimpered as he watched the spit slowly come down and then press against his face and spread around, getting up into his nostrils once again. 
And again the dragon then pressed his large, musky, dirty foot down on top of his face and body and really grinded him into the ground, rubbing the slime into his fur and making him smell of his feet. 
Draco couldn’t help but grin. He was enjoying making the little otter suffer like this but more so enjoyed making him feel humiliated. He was enjoying himself so much, his cock started to come out of its slit. 
He let out a soft sigh of pleasure as he rubbed his large foot over the otter, squishing him down in the dirt and covering him in foot musk. But finally he lifted his foot up and heard the otter gasp for air, and then lowered it back down just for his own amusement. But finally did remove his foot and the otter gaped out again.
 ‘’As you now understand, I am much bigger then you and can crush your bones, luckily for you I don’t feel like crushing bones but I do feel like playing with you though.’’ Draco said with quite the evil grin on his face.
‘’I…I’ll leave you in peace…I’m sorry…Just please leave me village alone.’’
Draco had been alone for sometime so it felt nice to get some excitement and he was more than willing to try all kinds of nasty things to this otter for trying to kill him. He leaned his head down again and gave the otter a few sniffs, smelling his foot musk and saliva all over him and honestly, it smelt quite tasty. 
His tongue rolled out of his mouth and slowly licked up along the otter, his tongue was just slightly bigger and thicker than the otter so it easily licked over him in one go and covered him in a thick layer of drool. 
But as he licked over him again, he curled his tongue around the otter and picked him up with his tongue and flung him into the air. Kaio screamed out in horror as he flew up and then started coming back down and watched as the dragon opened up his maw with strings of saliva connecting his bottom teeth to his upper teeth. 
Kaio screamed as he fell right down into that maw with Draco catching him successfully but not swallowing him yet. Instead the otter was laying out on his tongue. Kaio whimpered as he hugged against that tongue as he looked right down the dragon’s saliva covered throat. 

The pink insides of his body felt soft and squishy but the smell was something out of his worst nightmares, the dragon breath was hot and smells of sulfur and meat.  The dragon then lifted his tongue up and pressed Kaio up against the roof of his mouth to squish him and cover him in more of his slime and then started bouncing him on his tongue. 
Draco was having fun teasing Kaio inside his mouth, making him get the full experience of what it’s like inside the maw, even closing his mouth making it very dark for Kaio. 
All he could smell was his hot breath and all he could feel and taste was that saliva. But then Draco didn’t do anything for a time, he just kept the otter on his slimy tongue just softly breathing on him. The otter would groan but kept a tight grip on the tongue, but then he heard some gurgling coming from down his throat. 
The sounds kept getting louder, making Kaio grip on tight in fear. Then suddenly he screamed as a torrent of vomit came up the throat hole. It instantly pushed him right out of the maw and back on to the ground with hundreds of liters of puke coming out the dragon’s mouth right down on top of Kaio. 
It felt quite warm coming fresh from the dragon’s stomach, he felt like it could burn his skin if it was any hotter. Right now it was like being in a hot spa, a very awful smelling bar, not to mention it also went down his throat as he tried screaming, so he got a good taste of the dragon puke.
Draco spat out some puke in his mouth and then let out another torrent of vomit over the otter making him completely disappear under it. He groaned a bit and rubbed at his chin to clean himself. 
‘’Sorry about that, you didn’t taste as nice as I thought, here let me clean you up.’’ Draco said.
He walked over top of where the otter was under the puke pile, suffering from the smell and taste that managed to get into his mouth and also go up his nostrils. The dragon let out a sigh as he got in position and relaxed himself, the otter managing to remove some of the puke and be able to finally see what was happening and let out another scream. 
The dragon’s cock was right above him, pointing down at him and suddenly golden liquid came shooting out of the tip right on to him. Draco had started taking a piss to help clean Kaio but also just simply needed to piss. 
His urine was a beautiful golden color that shone brightly in the sunlight, too bad Kaio couldn’t see any of it as it poured all over his body and face making him close his eyes. He did however get a good whiff of the musky scent of this piss and a taste of it as he tried to yell at him to stop. 
Eventually he learnt to just shut up so he wouldn’t accidently keep drinking down the very strong taste piss. Soon enough the barf was washed away from Kaio’s furry body so the otter just laid there being pissed on. The dragon having quite the large bladder didn’t stop pissing until Kaio was practically swimming in a puddle of golden urine that burns his nostrils from the sheer smell. 
‘’Ah, it always feels good to take a piss, especially after not doing so for quite some time.’’ Draco said.
His cock twitched a little as he talked, eventually emptying his bladder completely with a few droplets coming out of him. The otter coughed and spat out saliva and piss mixture as he rolled onto his stomach and started coughing up piss. Draco moved himself back and watched the poor otter.
‘’Now you are all cleaned, so say thank you little otter.’’ Draco said. 
He leaned his head down close and huffed some smoke down on top of the already coughing otter. Kaio turned around and looked right into the dragon’s eyes and said…
‘’No.’’ 
He had been practically tortured by this dragon, why would he say thank you to him after being pissed on? He just wanted to protect his village and he was going to remain strong to the very end, a very dumb choice. 
Draco huffed but he wasn’t mad, instead he smiled at what he said. 
‘’I will give you credit, you remain strong willed, but you made a very dumb choice, I would of let you go if you had said sorry, you could go home and just maybe I would leave your village alone, but oh I’m definitely not going to leave you alone now, in fact I think I’m going to punish you some more and add some flavor to you before I eat you again!’’ Draco said.
The big dragon then started turning himself around, his tail swishing over head. Kaio was still a bit dazed and was scared of having this big dragon looming over him, especially in the position Draco was getting himself in. 
Draco stood over him, his large cock in full view for the otter to see, almost completely erect now and then he started squatting, the cock coming right down towards him making him gasp but also groan as the smell hit him hard. 
It smelt overly musky and unwashed, probably from being inside the slit until now. But Draco moved forward just enough to show his real goal as he squatted down lower and Kaio got a good look at his dirty asshole. 
He let out a scream before it quickly became muffled as Draco’s asshole pressed right up against him. It covered his entire face and part of his body thanks to the size difference. The asshole was covered in a layer of shit and smelt as such also a mix of charcoal and burnt meat. 
Draco sat his full weight down on top of him, which since he was about the size of the asshole he just softly squished up against it and was perfectly unharmed, besides the assault of the strong smell. 
But it got much worse as Draco relaxed himself and out blasted a hot fart. Kaio couldn’t escape the smell and wind blasting him in the face, his fur fluttering as the gas expelled out of the asshole. It was like a big puff of brown gas that spread around him, Kaio taking in most of it into his lungs making him gag and cough up the gas. 

Draco sighed in relief and got nice and comfy on top of the otter, managing to feel him up against his asshole before realising another fart just as bad as the last. Once again he was forced to taste and smell it as it went straight up his nostrils and into his mouth as he kept gagging. Draco didn’t let up, the large dragon kept farting and gassing him up, stinking his fur until he smelt like the insides of Draco’s ass. 
He was really enjoying himself when he started grinding, feeling this little bug squirm against his asshole but was unable to escape the smelly rump. Draco bore down on his bowels and released another gassy fart that made his ass cheeks vibrate a little and definitely made Kaio’s whole body do so. He lied there whimpering, suffering under the rump until finally Draco lifted up and turned back around. He then licked his lips and reached down with his claws and picked Kaio up off the ground and brought him towards his face. 
‘’Ugh you smell awful, but tasty, don’t worry, I will return you to your village along with your horse! …After you digest in my stomach along with it.’’ Draco said.
Kaio screamed out once again in realisation as Draco opened up his mouth and dropped the little guy right inside his maw and closed his mouth around him.
He softly chewed on him, not crushing him with his teeth or hurting him, more so giving him the experience of being eaten to make him know where he was and what was happening. Once again he had to endure the smell of his warm breath and the feeling of his saliva covered tongue. But that didn’t last long as Draco did one big gulp and Kaio started sliding down the throat, getting himself completely coated in saliva along the way and eventually falling straight into the dragon’s stomach. He landed with a splash into the stomach juices and then felt the belly rumble around him as Draco let out a belch.  Kaio screamed but of course nothing was heard, he did feel the belly sloshing about and being squished as Draco laid himself down and sighed. He had eaten the horse earlier and now the little otter, it wasn’t much of a meal though, so maybe he should go find the village.

 
Day turned into night and night into day by the time Draco had woken up from a nap within the middle of the village.
‘’Good morning everyone.’’ Draco said as he gave his stomach a rub.
He had eaten the village, so at least Kaio was with his family and friends in the end as he had promised he would return him to it, so it was time to do so. Draco in the middle of the village, squatted a little and sighed as he relaxed his asshole and shit started to flow out of him. A large log of awful smelling shit stretched out his asshole and plopped down on the ground. The bones of various otters and a horse could be found within. Draco grunted and released another foul, shit log right down on top of the other, and then another followed soon after. Eventually hot sloppy shit started coming out of his asshole on top of the pile making him moan, his cock coming out of its slit out of sheer pleasure from shitting out all these little otters. Kaio was amongst them, digested completely and turned into sloppy, thick dragon shit.  
