Secured and Exploited
The zebra lying spread eagled upon the king size bed was secured quite completely, certainly unable to move from hir position on hir back with hir paws and feet pointed to the four corners of the bed, placed as if the centre of hir form was a mark to draw the focus of any observer. Soft leather cuffs encircled hir wrists and ankles, each with a silver ring attached through which a piece of thick rope was threaded and tied off to the bed corners, not allowing any chance of movement of escape. The only adornment of hir body was a black leather collar with a metal tag on it that clinked quietly whenever shi turned hir muzzle, reminding hir of hir predicament – as if shi could forget. In hir exposed position, the eye was drawn to hir massive but lightly furred breasts, incredibly soft to the touch and grown well past the natural width of hir body. And as if casually on display, hir cunny lips were clearly visible with hir swollen, blue coloured balls resting quite conveniently upon hir striped thighs. If shi had been standing, the enlarged orbs would have easily reached down to hir knees, along with hir flaccid cock, gracing three feet when not aroused and evidently set to grow by at least a third.
Breathing slowly through dark, flared nostrils, shi curled and uncurled her black-tipped fingers to relieve some of the nervous tension building in hir muzzles, which were uncomfortably taught through hir own fault within the rope bindings. Hir muzzle turned sightlessly from side to side, but seeing nothing through the leather blindfold wrapped over hir eyes, and pressed hir teeth against the red, rubber ball gag that hir Mistress had left in hir muzzle some while ago. How long it had been since shi had been bound and left...shi did not exactly know. Time seemed to pass so strangely when bound and left alone in this way. It could have only been a few minutes that shi had been alone or more than an hour, but the zebra was not unduly uncomfortable and besides – there was nothing at all shi could do besides breathe and wait.
“Why hello there, pet.”
The surprisingly pleasant and light tone of the voice made the herm jump – shi had not heard anyone re-enter the room. Perhaps hir Mistress had never left and had been drawing out hir nervous tension and excitement by waiting and watching hir form. It wouldn’t have been the first time that shi had played such a trick. Hir breathing quickened and shi snorted gently, shaking hir muzzle slightly in the only greeting shi could give in hir current state.
Shi heard hir Mistress moving then, padding closer to the bed with a quiet chuckle and a swish of that long tail of hirs, seeming to move with slow, deliberate motions that made the bound herm want to writhe in impatience. Large paws stroked over the zebra’s flanks and shi quivered, muscles twitching under the skin in that unique way that only equines seem able to master, delightedly feeling the light pinpricks of claws running sensually through hir fur. Shi gave a muffled nicker through hir gag, resting hir head back against the pillows and flagging hir tail excitedly as those wandering paws edged closer and closer to hir cock, which was beginning to stir and become firmer.
“Miss me, Vee?” Shi didn’t expect an answer, with hir pet gagged, but Vee bobbed hir muzzle in affirmation of this, ears pricked forward with utmost attention. “Plenty in store for tonight, be sure of that, my pet.”
Vee felt something brush the side of hir head and hir blindfold was removed abruptly, leaving hir blinking rapidly in the dim light of the bedroom, where only the bed was illuminated by a lamp with a red film over the bulb, so that it emitted a scarlet glow. Shi snorted quietly, glancing around sneakily just the once to see if there was anything nearby that could betray hir Mistress’ plans for the evening, but there was nothing. Instead, shi focused on the lightly elucidated form of the dragoness, standing by the side of the bed with a decidedly wicked grin playing over hir elegantly shaped emerald muzzle.
The dragoness, Mistress Amethyst, was taller than a normal fur – indeed the zebra’s muzzle only just reached hir stomach when they both stood side by side – but was formed with similar proportions, with only hir genitals enlarged to the size that most furs would call “hyper”. Shi was a scaled dragoness naturally, but during the winter as it currently was, shi had a downy layer of fur covering them for additional warmth. This fur was a medium, emerald green with a pale green stripe of fur beginning at hir neck and stretching right down over hir breasts and belly to hir crotch, while a thick mane of similarly coloured fur ran down the back of hir neck, cascading over hir shoulders. A pair of large, leathery wings were folded loosely behind hir back, with the membranes being a pale, semi-translucent green through which the shadowy shapes of hir surroundings could be seen when they were spread to their full extent. Sharp claws tipped the ends of hir fingers and the toes on hir hind paws, although shi wouldn’t be so inclined to press hard enough to cause significant pain with them, and hir strong tail was tipped with a tuft of pale fur, waving teasingly before the zebra’s muzzle. Hir eyes were dark and penetrating, with a sliver of amethyst purple beside the pupils, as shi smiled at the zebra, dropping one eyelid in a lazy wink that was full of promise.
And yet Vee was drawn to none of this – all was a familiar sight to hir. True to nature as always, hir eyes had dropped to Mistress Amethyst’s already erect cock, thick around and over four feet in length at a guess, and weighty nuts, the seed held within sloshing about as shi swayed hir hips provocatively, giving a pleased smile as Vee groaned and strained against hir bonds. Shi raised hir paws slowly over hir body, brushing hir fluffy tail tip over hir ridged cock – an unformed knot at the base – and stroking hir claws over hir own sizeable breasts.
“Like what you see, pet?” Shi murmured, rubbing over hir breasts until the nipples stood out from the fur, able to be plucked and teased by hir wandering fingertips.
The zebra nodded vigorously in confirmation, unable to tear hir eyes away from the drop of pre cum that was drooling from the tip of that colossal member. Shi had little doubt about where it would be plunged sometime during the course of this session – but when and exactly where wasn’t for hir to decide.
Mistress Amethyst trailed hir paw up from the base of Vee’s cock all the way to the tip, rubbing gently at the thick, visible veins that ran along it, the shaft becoming rapidly harder, nearly painfully so for the zebra who snorted and tried to buck hir hips. The dragoness frowned at this motion, displeased, and delivered a slap with the palm of hir paw to the exposed part of Vee’s rear, close to hir moistening cunny; the zebra jumped and whinnied, though instantly quietened when a sharp glare was directed hir way.
“Stay still,” the dragoness growled lowly. “Or next time, there will be a strap over your stomach to hold you down.”
Vee nodded again, flicking hir ears back apologetically and still feeling a slight sting from the slap. When hir Mistress’ paw glided over hir blue member once more, shi was still and merely moaned through the gag, limbs twitching against hir will as shi was subjected to this pleasurable torture. Hir cock stood proudly out from hir crotch by this point, pre leaking from the tip as a visual indicator of how turned on shi was becoming; shi moaned deeply as the drops splattered on hir stomach, staining hir fur with hir own cum. The dragoness smirked.
Seeming finally satisfied with hir teasing and hir pet’s level of arousal, Mistress Amethyst knelt upon the bed, swinging one long leg over the zebra’s waist to straddle hir stomach, laying a portion of hir cock between hir pet’s soft and yielding breasts. The dragoness purred warmly at the stimulation, leaning forward to unfasten the straps of the gag blocking Vee’s muzzle and pulling it out, only to toss it to one side carelessly. Vee worked hir jaw surreptitiously to relieve some of the mild discomfort remaining there and smiled, blushing mildly at the view shi was allowed of hir Mistress’ breasts and cock, both pointing directly towards hir. After admiring the view for a while, Vee looked up with a ready smile to hir Mistress and then shivered at what shi saw on hir muzzle.
Hir Mistress’ had look become darker and more lustful, eyes glinting with a predator’s delight in capturing hir prey – not only through physical bindings. The zebra shivered and bowed hir head compliantly, the only indication of hir excitement the twitching muscles under hir pelt. Mistress Amethyst curled hir astoundingly lithe body down to press hir muzzle against Vee’s faintly striped neck, running hir moist, reptilian tongue across hir throat.
“Mine,” shi growled possessively, dragging the fleshy appendage over the quivering throat and up to hir pet’s mouth to kiss hir lips roughly and deeply, a kiss which Vee returned with the similar passion, wings twitching underneath hir back with the want to wrap around hir Mistress and hold the larger dragoness against hir body.
The dragoness sat up again with an open, self-satisfied smirk, curling hir tail around the zebra’s pulsing cock and squeezing it teasingly. But hir own need was growing and, as much as shi loved to tease hir bound pet, shi couldn’t deny hir own desires to rut hir pet hard and spill hir seed within . . . The thought alone made Amethyst purr lustfully and lick hir lips, body aching for release. Shi looked down at the zebra below, breasts pushed apart by hir thick length, reaching down with a quiet chortle to press those lovely mounds of flesh around hir member a little more, murring softly at the feeling. Still purring, but thrusting hir hips a little back and for so that hir cock edged closer and closer to Vee’s muzzle, shi near shook openly with the need to cum, locking hir eyes with hir pet’s wantonly.
“Muzzle open wide, slut,” shi growled out dominantly, jerking Vee’s muzzle down against hir chest at the same time so that hir muzzle rested between the top of hir own breasts.

Ever eager to comply, Vee pressed hir muzzle down and strained it open as far as physically possible, also stretching out hir tongue to try to lick the tip of Mistress Amethyst’s member, so tantalisingly close with pre pouring from the tip and leaving smears across hir stripes. The dragoness gave a rumbling growl, coming from deep in hir chest, and twisting hir fingers tightly into Vee’s hair to hold hir muzzle perfectly still as shi thrust the cum soaked tip of hir member into the zebra’s muzzle as far as it would go in this position.
Vee moaned, although the sound was muffled by the phallus gagging hir muzzle, and started to suck on it hungrily, fleetingly disappointed that shi couldn’t take it into hir throat and fellate it with hir throat muscles also. The dragoness noticed the greedy sucking and purred approvingly, releasing hir grip on the zebra’s hair a little as shi began pumping hir throbbing cock between Vee’s breasts and into hir muzzle, hir breasts bouncing with every forward motion shi made.
“Good, pet,” shi praised in a low purr, spurting fat globules of pre cum into and against the zebra’s muzzle. “Suck your Mistress off, my little cum slut.”
“Mmph!” Vee moaned out around the cock in hir muzzle, looking up at Mistress Amethyst happily and sucking even harder on hir cock, taking it in so deep that shi felt it hit the back of hir throat.

Panting softly, Amethyst hissed pleasurably, digging hir fingers into Vee’s voluptuous breasts to push them completely around hir cock, so that shi pumped it through a silky tunnel of fur into a hot muzzle. The feeling was amazing and sent ripples of pleasure through hir body from hir crotch, only making hir buck hir hips harder, striving for more pleasure from hir bound zebra pet. Shi groaned as shi drove hir shaft deeper into Vee’s muzzle, already stretched incredibly wide to accommodate hir girth, but only wanting more. The zebra herm grunted and pressed hir tongue against the underside, rubbing it against the ridges and earning hirself a throaty, lustful moan from hir Mistress.
“Mmrm...that’s it, pet,” shi hissed, rubbing Vee’s muzzle gently and grazing hir neck with the tips of hir sharp claws; Vee shivered delightedly at the touch, responding in kind by giving the dragoness’ cock one long, covetous suck.
The zebra gave a whinny of disappointment when hir Mistress drew back, taking hir cock away with hir and letting hir heavy balls drag against hir blue cock almost accidentally, although every motion shi made had a controlled, purposeful air to it. Vee groaned as the dragoness’ nipples grazed hir cock, making it spurt several more drops of pre into the already sizeable pool of cum soaking into the fur on hir stomach, covering the dark stripes entirely in places.
“Mistress?” Shi spoke hesitantly, flicking hir ears to the sides submissively, unsure if shi should speak or not. When hir Mistress sat back on hir haunches directly over Vee’s crotch, legs spread obscenely wide with hir balls hanging low between them so that they brushed against Vee’s own, and said nothing, Vee continued.
“Mistress, would you shove your cock into my cunny...please?” Vee whinnied pleadingly, blushing hard and ducking hir muzzle to the side. “Please...Mistress...I need you to fill me up so badly, please give me your cum.”
“What makes you think you deserve it? I could leave you like this all day if it so pleased me,” shi murmured indifferently, only the casual, continuous flick of hir tail showing hir playful manner – it was all a game, but a game that had to be played the right way.

The zebra swallowed and twitched hir tail nervously, suddenly feeling uncomfortable in the face of that question and under hir Mistress’ keen stare. Not sure how to answer, shi ducked hir muzzle and shook hir head in response, although this did not lessen the ache in hir crotch. Feeling hir balls twitch below hir Mistress’ gentle rubbing. Mistress Amethyst tilted hir muzzle to the side as if considering the request, trailing one claw tip around hir areola and placing hir other paw squarely on Vee’s cum covering stomach.
“Beg for it,” shi said coolly, looking for wall the world as if shi could crouch there all day, poised to pounce but entirely unwilling to give until shi received what shi wanted. Vee swallowed and closed hir eyes, inhaling the heady, musky scent of hir Mistress’ arousal before looking up with a half-pleading, half-needy smile.
“Please, Mistress,” Vee begged obligingly, wriggling hir hips to sneak a delightful stroke of hir Mistress’ balls against hir own, suddenly becoming more emboldened when hir Mistress merely smirked and humped back in turn. The zebra’s eyes grew earnest and shi squirmed in hir bonds, an edge of desperation creeping into hir fervent tone. “Please make me cum, please use my body to get off as you please. Please, Mistress, I’m begging you to take me hard, as you like it, and make me regret asking for it the next morning. I want to feel you inside me so badly and then taste your wonderful seed covering my muzzle. Please, Mistress, won’t you use me?”
The dragoness murred lowly, suddenly giving Vee’s cock tip a light squeeze, prompting a large spurt of pre to jump from the tip where it spattered against hir paw. Shi lifted that paw to hir muzzle slowly, snaking hir long tongue out to lap the cum from hir fur, grinning when the zebra moaned wantonly again, struggling furiously against hir bonds by this point.
Oh yes, shi was ready.

“Hmm...passable,” Amethyst murmured wickedly, giving a small, decisive nod and pushing back suddenly to kneel right between the zebra’s spread legs, hir muzzle hanging open in a draconian grin.
The bed sheets were rumpled under the motion of their bodies already, but neither had the mind to pay attention to such a small detail then – both were entirely focused upon each other and the close proximity of their genitals, both aching for release. With a characteristic smirk, the dragoness moved forwards ever so slowly, watching with an almost vindictive delight how hir pet’s eyes darted feverishly between hir full breasts, and their neat, raised nipples, and hir steadily pulsing cock, the knot at the base becoming half-swollen with the need to mate. Vee’s stomach jumped in anticipation, seeing with an eager, open-mouthed half-smile how hir Mistress’ dripping, ridged shaft was inching closer and closer to hir warm folds. The zebra gave a passionate moan as it rested against hir entrance for a moment. Delighting in hir teasing, Mistress Amethyst ground hir hips back and for, coating Vee’s cunny and tail hole in a liberal dose of hir cum, and moaning desirably at the stimulation shi was receiving from hir pet’s body like this.
But shi wouldn’t hold back for too long – just long enough. Shi arched hir upper body forward over Vee’s smaller frame, purring and rubbing their breasts together as shi pressed the head of hir member directly against the zebra’s cunt lips, the soft folds spreading to accommodate the impending entrance. Vee murred lowly and strained hir muzzle upwards to lick hir Mistress’ neck gently, letting hir teeth graze the short fur there, twitching as hir cock was pressed between hir stomach and the dragoness’, a very pleasurable, soft friction between two furred bodies. Mistress Amethyst touched hir muzzle to Vee’s and gave a low, lustful hiss that made the herm shiver and then tense up as the dragoness’ hips bucked forward unexpectedly.
With the first thrust, shi drove half hir length inside, slamming the pulsing tip against Vee’s cervix; hir pet squealed in response, pulling against hir bindings and trying to buck hir hips – but finding hirself not unpleasantly pinned by hir Mistress’ weight. The second thrust drove hir down into the bed and slammed straight past hir cervix, parting the barrier as if it was as fragile as a slip of paper, making Vee give a full-throated whinny of delight. Amethyst groaned as shi drew back hir member slowly, the ridges dragging over Vee’s g-spot inside and popping out of hir cunny one by one to stroke over hir clit, panting with pleasure and a satisfied purr.
Shi slammed back in with a feral grunt, driving hir member in to the hilt so that the half-formed knot stretched Vee’s cunt almost painfully wide; hir breasts bounced gently against the zebra’s muzzle with the motion, the pale nipples protruding from the light fur near demanding attention. Hungrily, the zebra took one fat nipple into hir maw, greedily clamping hir lips down on it and sucking hard until shi was rewarded with a gush of sweet, warm milk that flooded hir muzzle.
Amethyst gave a warm, throaty purr as the milk was gently suckled from hir breast, reaching around to caress the soft mound of flesh to add to hir own pleasure. Hir motions were rough and self-serving as shi pounded deep into Vee’s cunny, stretching out that tight, hot orifice repeatedly and shivering when shi pushed past the cervical barrier that had been broken open once more. Grabbing on to Vee’s hips, shi dug hir claws into the striped fur and growled possessively, using this leverage to raise the zebra’s hips as much as shi was able and driving in harder than before, tail whipping back and for with every thrust. Shi was unable to stop hirself from hissing with raw pleasure though when Vee suddenly contracted hir muscles hard around hir driving shaft, sending shock-like ripples around it with the strength of hir contracts.
“Mmm,” the dragoness purred, not altering hir pace at all – if anything, shi increased hir pace slightly, snaking hir tail round agilely to caress the length of Vee’s throbbing cock. “Squeeze down harder on my cock, slut, as hard as possible now.”
Obligingly, Vee snorted softly, still suckling from hir Mistress’ teat, and squeezed hir muscles around the member in hir cunny, concentrating on rippling hir muscles along it as if to draw it even deeper within hir body. Mistress Amethyst moaned appreciatively, giving a few short, sharp thrusts into Vee’s depths that almost sent the zebra over the edge right there and then, although shi managed to hold back for a little longer, focusing on the intense pleasure building in hir body. The dragoness panted softly while thrusting, sweeping hir tail sideways to collect the zebra’s pre cum on a portion of hir tail and slathering it along the length of the shaft; Vee groaned responsively into hir breast, pressing hir muzzle into it at the sensation. Shi smirked down at hir pet and finally moved Vee’s muzzle gently from hir breasts, placing one large paw directly in the centre of the herm’s chest and holding hir quite firmly down.
“Try to stay still for the next part, pet, otherwise it may hurt and you wouldn’t want that,” shi purred out seductively. Vee flicked hir ears as shi heeded the warning, but didn’t pay much note to what was said; instead shi was distracted by a wave of near-orgasmic euphoria as the back of hir womb was pounded into yet again.
Mistress Amethyst grinned widely and flapped hir wings, grunting wantonly and thrusting in with renewed energy, eyes going slightly blank as shi drew upon the magic inside hir. Once the magic was within hir hold, shi shaped and directed it to hir throbbing prick, smiling as it began to grow, thickening drastically even while shi bucked hir hips and pounded wildly into Vee. Like a trickle of water from a stream, the flow of magic greatened and intensified, pouring into hir cock and forcing it to swell within the zebra’s body, pushing the smaller form almost beyond hir limits. Vee’s eyes grew hazy at the greater pressure within hir lower body and looked down, startled to see the prominent bulge that had risen from hir stomach, impossible to ignore or deny. What was going on?
Hi eyes grew wide when comprehension dawned upon hir and shi groaned at the sensation of hir inner walls being spread so deliciously wide, muscles squeezing around Mistress Amethyst’s growing cock. The ridges on it were growing too – they had become more raised and prominent – and as Amethyst drew hir cock back ever so slowly, they pressed into hir cunny’s walls and pulled against hir g-spot in such a way that sent thrills of pleasure racing through hir.
“Fuuuuuuuck,” shi moaned deeply, closing hir eyes and giving in to the feeling, apparently no longer having the strength to comprehend what was happening and just deciding to take all the pleasure shi could from this union.
As if the prior thrusting had been merely a warm-up, Mistress Amethyst suddenly gave a feral snarl and slammed into Vee right up to hir swollen knot, which bashed against hir mound roughly. Shi hissed lustfully, hooking hir paws under Vee’s rear to hold hir up at the desired angle before beginning to truly fuck hir cunny, the near monstrously engorged cock spearing into hir depths and the ridges caressing hir passage deeply. Vee gave a sharp neigh of delight at this, striving to buck hir hips up against the dragoness. Hir whole frame was being shaken violently by the rough fucking, breasts jiggling wildly, and shi was loving every second of having hir body exploited for this very gratifying use.
Lust was blurring Amethyst’s vision, the only conscious sound that shi made being a low, feral growl deep in hir throat, one that sent shivers down Vee’s spine. Hir thrusting was growing almost ruthless as shi spread Vee’s hot, contracting cunt open repeatedly and without pause for any sort of break or respite. Being solely driven to knot hir pet and spill an overwhelming amount of virile seed into hir womb, Amethyst groaned loudly and increased the force of hir actions again, becoming increasingly desperate to knot hir pet. Vee groaned as shi felt how close shi was to climaxing with that knot pounding against hir clit in such an unforgiving manner.

“Cum in me, Mistress, please,” the zebra begged, feeling how every rough thrust was pushing hir closer and closer to a mind blowing orgasm. “Please pump my cunny full of your seed.”
Amethyst’s eyes flashed and shi slammed in violently to the hilt, forcing hir knot past Vee’s strained cunt lips – the zebra gave a small cry at this – and then roaring out her ecstasy at a truly ear-splitting volume. Shi snarled furiously and pushed hir member deeper into Vee’s cunny, straining at the back of hir womb, as shi came, quickly filling the zebra’s womb with hir cum and emptying hir balls into hir. Locked in the zebra’s pussy by the fat knot, the dragoness was in no way able to pull back or allow any of hir seed to seep obscenely from Vee’s cunny – no; it was all forced to remain within hir, swelling hir stomach up lewdly with the amount of cum pressing against hir womb’s walls.
The rapid swelling of hir belly was all it took to set Vee off also; shi half-neighed and half-screamed out hir bliss as an orgasm hit hir and sent waves of pleasure to wrack hir body, twitching frantically and hir cunt going into rapid spasms around the hard cock buried within hir, still pumping seed into hir already inflated womb. Shi groaned and panted, gyrating hir hips against Amethyst’s crotch, trying to draw out the intense pleasure as much as possible, to make it last. A few seconds later, shi hit hir orgasm on hir male parts with a high pitched whinny, which was not quite as intense but still an immensely pleasurable feeling to spill hir seed over hir own chest and against that of hir Mistress, eventually the stream depleting so that shi lay in a literal pool of hir own creamy fluids.
Only when hir own orgasm was spent did Amethyst collapse on top of Vee, murring at the tug hir knot gave at the zebra’s cunny. Vee groaned quietly, drained by the power of hir orgasm and wriggling hir hips slightly as shi felt the cunny juice from hir climax squelching around Mistress Amethyst’s cock. Gazing up blearily through a blissful daze, Vee licked Amethyst’s cheek softly, trying to nose hir into action so that shi could be untied and perhaps have them both be more comfortable.
The dragoness raised hirself up on hir arms and looked down at Vee with a content smile. When Vee glanced towards the rope bindings again, shi widened hir eyes and adopted an innocent expression that shi didn’t pull off too well with hir post-orgasmic glow. Slowly, Mistress Amethyst shook hir head and curled the fingers of one paw possessively around Vee’s collar, licking hir lips with an edge of hunger.
“What makes you think I’m going to untie you?” Shi chuckled warmly, tweaking the zebra’s nipple lightly. Shi leaned forward to let cum soaked breasts brush against Vee’s, a seductive 
gleam in hir eyes as shi spoke.

“Round two later.”
1

