All characters depicted in this work are purely fictional and over the age of 18. Any situation is meant as parody and does not represent any child, living or otherwise.

…

Hisson stepped through the halls of his old home slowly, enjoying the nostalgic embrace of each memory that took hold of him. The demon could easily be mistaken for a puma if it weren’t for the two green tendrils behind his back, the only hint of his mix breed. He was in fact also part dragon, the inherited genes of the mother he had come to visit. He had returned to visit both parents, he and his sister having planned a day that would work for both of them. However as he stepped through the lengthy halls, it seemed as though he had gotten there before his sister, a silence filling most of the home until he could hear the gentle humming of a sweet female voice.

The demon’s steps quickened as he sped in the direction of his mother, a warmth filling him as he looked upon the beautiful dragoness. She had brilliant red scales, accented by the odd details of yellow, her underbelly a slightly lighter red, almost at times orange when caught in the light. “Hiss my son, it’s so good to see you!” she said brightly about to get to her feet.

“It’s ok mom, you can sit.” In her current position on the silk draped floor of the great guest hall, Fyr was the most beautiful creature Hisson had ever seen, her naked form filling his mind with endless temptations. He was naked as well, the family used to enjoying the luxury of their own bodies around the home. It had been a while since he had his last [i]run in[/i] with his beautiful mother, and right now he found it very hard to resist initiated it now. He crept down behind her, paws grasping her shoulders as he began to give her a welcoming massage, “I missed you mother.”

Fyr sighed as her son’s paws worked wonders, his thumbs pressing tightly against her shoulders before running down her back. “You’re such a sweetheart” the dragon murmured as she leaned into the demon puma, feeling his heart beat against her back as he nuzzled her cheek. Warmth filled the demon’s body as he touched his mother’s beautiful scales, roaming over her body and studying every detail. It all remained innocent at first, the two enjoying a calming kinship as the younger of the two tended to the tension of the dragoness’ body.

[bookmark: _GoBack]Fyr’s legs spread out as she lay in a calmed position, her son hugging her from behind as his tendrils began to slither down. She jumped a tad as she was suddenly startled, the green cock-like tentacles slither up her legs. Before she said anything the right tendril slid her legs apart, the left one sliding into her tight, warm pussy. “Mmm, someone’s feeling frisky” the demon’s mother said in a gentle moan as the tendril was soon slick with the juices of her arousal.

“Sorry mom,” the demon growled in her ear, nipping her pointed pinna, “Can’t help myself.”

“Like father like son huh?” the dragoness said before letting out a loud moan, tingle rushing through her body as her son’s tentacle slid deep inside her, the demon nipping her neck hard. “Oh god honey that feels good!” Fyr reached her arm behind Hisson, pulling their bodies closer together.
As the one tendril kept slipping into her the other teased her lips, the horny mother kissing the cock shaped tip before sucking on it gently. “What are you gonna do if your father comes home early?” the dragon asked before swallowing the tentacle down again.

The feline shrugged as he kept working both his tentacles into his mother teasingly, “I’m not too worried, there’s plenty of you to go around mom.” Fyr let out a desperate whimper onto the tendril in her mouth as she felt her first climax, short but noticeable as the tentacle in her pussy was left covered in juices. Hisson smiled before continuing his speech, “Although I must say, I do enjoy having you all to myself.”

“Mmm,” the dragon sighed happily as she held the second tendril in her palms, sucking her juices clean from its head, “Mother/Son bonding at its best!”

The demon puma let out a satisfied groan as his tendril was given more attention, his paw brushing over his now full erection as he whispered to his mother, “I got something else for you to put in your mouth.” Fyr looked up with longing eyes as her son slid his two tentacles away, the puma now standing as the older dragoness knelled under him on her knees. She let out a hungry “Mmm” as he held his hard cock above her muzzle, rubbing it over her lips teasingly until she gave it loving kisses.

She stroked the underside of her son’s balls with her paw, licking the slit of his cock until the barbs on his shaft flared up. The dragon lapped precum from the tip before swallowing the shaft down, looking up at Hisson until she felt his feline barbs tickle the back of her throat. “Oh fuck!” Hisson growled as he was deep throated, his tendrils wrapping around his mother. 

“Let mommy take care of you!” the dragoness said with a seductive smirk, gulping his cock back down until she felt the heads of his tentacles rub both of her holes. She shifted up a little to allow the tentacles more room, moaning over the puma’s shaft as her ass and pussy were both penetrated at once. She made lewd hungry groans, her tongue swirling around the inside of her son’s foreskin like a sweet little kiss.

Hisson let out the longest groan as she worked his cock so expertly, wiggling along every inch of his hood before peeling it down with a paw, sucking on the head gently. “God you’re good at that!” he moaned as he gripped his mother’s head, guiding her down over his entire shaft, her saliva pouring down over his waist and balls. He pulled his one tendril from her pussy, sucking on the tip himself to sample her wonderful juices. He kept enjoying the warmth of his mother’s ass on the other one, keeping it plunged deep in her bowels. “Damn you taste good mom!” he moaned as he slid the tendril back in, getting it nice and wet before pulling his cock out of the dragon’s lips, replacing it with his tentacle so she could taste herself.

Fyr sucked on it gently, moaning at the taste of her own arousal, “Looks like you’ve really got me worked up kiddo,” she chuckled as she lay back, rubbing her folds gently while she tugged on the tentacle in her ass, daring it to dart deeper, “What would your father say if he saw us now? Seeing his mate turned to a shameful slut for her son?”

Hisson grumbled happily as she pushed the tendril even deeper into the dragon’s ass, turning around and laying overtop of his mother. He pressed his cock to her muzzle, the hungry dragoness deep throating it down as her son began licking her wet folds. “I wouldn’t say shameful,” he sighed as he ran his tongue along her soaked sex, kissing her clit before digging two fingers into her, “It’s a mother’s duty to take care of her son,” his cock throbbed in Fyr’s throat, “…and right now I’ve got a [i]need[/i] that really needs tending to.”

Fyr said nothing at first, simply moaning out desperately as she gulped and slurped at her son’s throbbing cock, letting precum hit the back of her throat before she let it drop out, her paw clutching his as he fingered her, “I can’t wait any longer Hiss, take me, fuck your good little slut!”

The demon grinned darkly as he got up, shifting around to lay behind the dragon, laying on his side as he lifted her right leg up. He teased her damp entrance with the head of his cock, not sinking in all the way yet. His tendrils wrapped around his mother’s body tightly, constricting her in place. She kissed the one nearest her lips, gently nuzzling it before it slither down her chest. A moment later her son buried his length into her, the dragon moaning out as she felt a jolt of pleasure, couple with the mildest sting as her son’s feline barbs dug into her just a little.

“Hiss.” She whispered her son’s never gently as she turned, looking into his now glowing eyes before pressing her muzzle to his. Their tongues touched each other in a sensual slide, holding one another in a hypnotic dance between lovers. Fyr kissed her son like she would his father, making him aware that during this time the two shared alone, she was his and his alone. The dragoness was panting by the time their kiss had broken; a long strand of saliva connecting the two as it dripped down from their sets of previously connected lips.

One of Hisson’s tentacles wiggled into place, catching the oozing trail of spit before rubbing it over the dragon’s nipples. “H-Hiss…” the dragoness said again, her body shivering as her son starting sliding in and out of her soaked pussy lips, “Hiss, don’t be gentle!” The demon’s eyes gleamed as he gave the dragoness a toothy grin, reaching down to bit her neck as he suddenly thrashed into her, his cock pumping in and out of her at a relentless pace. “F-fuck!” the horny mother cried as her body was ravaged, little teeth marks left in her scales as her son let go of her neck, still wearing his deep demon grin.

“You like that you pretty little slut?!” Hisson growled as he pounded into her, her juices dampening his waist as her arousal grew, his shaft already coated in her sweet feminine scent. His tendrils began to slide around again, one wiggling over the dragon’s clitoris until it was slick with precum. The other one slipped carefully between the two, just barely fitting into her tight ass.

“Oh god Hiss, yes, fuck me like a good little whore, fill me with that cum baby!” Before any more words could escape her mouth, the tendril from her clit reached back up to her lips, her muzzle opening wide for it as it wiggled into her throat.

“Careful what you wish for mother,” the demon growled as he kept thrusting into her beautiful folds, “You’re about to get more cum than you can handle!”
Fyr made a cocky groan as if to say “No such thing”, her paw stroking the tendril that was mostly buried in her muzzle. Hisson played with left breast, his claws gently scratching at her nipple as his other paw kept her leg raise. His other tendril kept pumping into her tight, warm ass, the older female’s body shaking as it reeled with such undeniable tension. “Cum for me you slut!” the demon whispered into the dragon’s ear, letting his tongue slide along its surface.

The dragoness could barely resist as her son’s deep, slithering voice gave her such a commanding growl. All it took was a single nip on her ear to push her over the edge, the three cock and cock-like tendrils inside her causing her to howl over the tentacle in her mouth. She sprayed a heavy splash of juices onto her son’s lower half as she panted in orgasm, looking weak as she was still ravaged after her climax.

“I never said that [i]I[/i] was done,” the demon laughed as he kept riding her freshly tightened pussy, her ass clenching onto his tendril at the same time, “You’re such a good girl, so dirty!” He kept thrashing into her, working her sweet pussy over and over until he could tell she was tensing up in mild pain. He panted as he kept working into her, secretly choosing to not give her too much grief. After a short while he achieved orgasm himself, the dragon’s eyes widening as she was given a cumshot nearly like none before.

Her ass was filled with a jet of white as the feline’s barbs dug into her pussy, the sweet sex receiving the next blast of cum before suddenly her throat was filled. Fyr gasped, and gulped, gagged only for a second and panted out weakly as she swallowed pints of her son’s seed, feeling the comfortable sticky mess in both her lower holes before a harsh stinging alerted her to her son’s feline features. She kissed the tip of her oral tendril clean as it slipped away, the one from her rump leaving too as she whispered, “Y-you’ve claimed me.”

“That’s right!” Hisson said with a devious smile, sucking on his mother’s neck as he waited for his barbs to ease out. It didn’t take too long, but the dragon was left sore and tired, her whole body resting on the floor as it recovered from the rough treatment it had been given by her vicious son.

Across the room, Helena kept sliding her fingers in and out of her wet pussy, nipping her bottom lips as she watched her mother lay on the floor exhausted, her brother spent but still bonding her in dominance. She was jealous of how her mother was treated, her own hunger just as ravenous as the rest of her family. She was nearly ready to turn and leave before her brother could see her, but let out a quiet shriek as two tentacles wrapped around her arms, pulling them away from her nether region.

“Shh now my child,” Ropes whispered as he pressed his paw to her mouth, “We don’t want to alert them of our presence now do we?” His daughter shook her head, eyes wide with shocked excitement. “I don’t know what’s more shameful,” the demon growled, “My wife cheating on me with my own son, or my daughter getting off to it!” Just then his third and fourth tendril reached for his daughter’s dripping pussy lips, spreading them wide so the deeper pink could be exposed. “Well?” he asked his daughter, moving his paw as he stepped back, the four tentacles swinging her around to face him before pinning her to a nearby wall, “What do you have to say for yourself?”

“I’m sor-“ she began, but was cut off by a tendril sliding into her muzzle, the cock shape tip leaking precum over her tongue before sliding back out.

“No,” her father said plainly and powerfully, his eyes glowing with impatient pride, “Try again.”

“I-I’m a slut, a dirty little slut” she whimpered as her four breasts were tickled by the slithering of two of her father’s tentacles.

“And?”

“…a-and I want to please my father.” Her throat was penetrated again, the younger dragon choking a bit before it slid back out, “I-I [i]need[/i] to please my fa-m-master!”

“Good girl!” the demon growled happily as he whipped his tendrils down, forcing his daughter to her knees, her muzzle just under his hard cock, “Now give daddy a kiss!” The younger female closed her eyes as she pressed her lips to the tip of her father’s cock, tongue pressing into his foreskin as she began to wrap the tongue around the inside as if it were his tongue pressing back.

Helena gasped as one of the tendrils slid into her pussy, her father’s cock pushing deeper in her muzzle before she could moan out too loudly. She sucked and gulped on the throbbing length as it pulsed in her throat, giving her little squirts of cum as she wrapped her tongue along its length. "There's a good girl!" ropes said with a grin as he kept pushing into her, eventually stopping as he raised her back up, "Let's go somewhere a little less conspicuous..."

His daughter nodded in agreement, holding his paw as he led her down the hallway. Ropes closed the door quietly behind them as they entered the master bedroom, the other pair none the wiser as they still lay in each other's embrace. Hisson held his mother tightly as they shared a long, loving kiss, Hisson's tongue digging deeper in an act of passionate hunger.

The beautiful dragon had to lay back as her son stood over her, practically lunging for her lips as he kept them locked in their lover's stance. "Mmm Hiss, Hiss baby what if your father-"

"Shh!" he coaxed her into calmness again, sucking on her neck gently, "Just a few moments longer, then we'll go get dressed."

...

Back in the master bedroom, Helena moaned out in loud, desperate cries as her father remained hilted inside her, the younger dragoness in a doggy style position as all four of the demons tentacles latched around each of her four breasts. Her body kept rocking forward as he slammed his hard cock into her, all four of her nipples wet and sticky from the precum that continually slid out of the tendrils' tips.

"Oh yes! Daddy yes!" Helena kept moaning out as she rode her father, her whole body shivering with sexual tension as he kept edging her towards what would be a rather powerful orgasm.

"You like that baby?" he groaned out as he pounded her even harder, her juices getting all over the bed sheets. Ropes was slightly miffed at having to clean the covers now, but after a moment decided it might be fun to leave the mess there as a surprise for his wife. "Is my little girl going to cum for me?" he growled in her ear, eyes glowing as he humiliated her with a hint of age play.

"Y-yes daddy!" she cried out desperately, her legs wobbling as her whole body felt a rush of pleasure flow through her in a near violent wave. She slammed her rump back hard, backside smacking against her father’s belly as she tried to milk his cock of its rich contents. She wasn’t sure how close she could get her father in her current state, the dragoness very close to climax herself. However by the time she could take no more, she felt the demon tense up, his feline barbs digging into her sensitive flesh as he shot ropes of thick demon seed into her. At almost the same time she howled out desperately, a heavy spray of her own juices coating the demon’s legs.

Ropes still wore his fang filled grin, the demon father slipping his length out of the dragon before looking over her sticky folds. He pushed some of the cum back into her pussy as it dripped out, realizing just how full a load he had given his daughter. She looked at him with worry as realization dawned over her. They had used no protection and he had filled her up quite thoroughly. The demon puma kissed her on the forehead before she could stew and stress, whispering gently, “Ok kiddo, let’s get dressed and find the other two.”
