(Dedicated to a special friend – you have the heart of a dragon, through and through)
After-School Demonstration

Things were getting interesting at Flamespire Academy. 


Or more specifically, things were getting interesting regarding a certain teacher’s new demeanor in the class room.

The teacher in question was named Aquamarine Shellspark, and she was a dragoness. More specifically, a water dragoness whom the Academy employed as a teacher for Draconic Traditions. Miss Shellspark had been employed in her role as teacher for Draconic Traditions for a period of 10 years, and had always been known to be very serious about her work, in a fair but no-nonsense manner. She was interested in seeing her students learn all the facets of draconic traditions, and if students were having trouble, she would take extra steps to try and resolve the issue, even going so far as to tutor the students personally in her free time. In short, she was what you might expect of a model teacher who put her students first.

One might expect such a teacher to naturally be a bit bookwormish, and Miss Shellspark was. But to say that she was not loved by her students would be a mistake of epic proportions. Miss Shellspark had a certain quality about her that made her ideal for teaching hatchlings and young dragons alike, and one might have considered her to be a mother if not for the fact that she was well known for being single and unattached. In addition, even through her dress attire was usually reserved and modest, she was quite an attractive dragoness of her type, or of any other type if one were to go so far as to say so. Her soft features and gentle curves were present on a body that could pass for 10 years younger than she really was, and her blue scales along her body blended nicely with the purple scales along her underbelly and tail, prompting everyone who knew her to call her as Aquamarine rather than by her official title. And truthfully, Aquamarine preferred it that way. It was easier to remember, and it helped her to get along with her students, who didn’t often get the chance to be on such close terms with their teachers.
The Flamespire Academy was primarily a school for all manner of dragons and dragon cross-breeds, though at times some exceptions were made for other species who had taken an interest in specialized draconic studies. It was a school of many diverse aspects, and included all sorts of age ranges within its halls, from hatchlings only several years of age to even those dragons who were well past the need for schooling but needed a refresher course from time to time (though those were fairly rare). Indeed, you could find students from all ranges and walks of life there, and the faculty did an extremely good job in making sure that order was maintained and that everything ran smoothly. The classes tended to be fairly small, as there were enough teachers to go around, even in such a large and diverse academy; dragons tended to take their schooling very seriously, as there were a lot of things that dragons needed to know in their culture and individual lifestyles. Not only were classes small, but they were often rather colored in terms of ages; there were no grade levels assigned by age, but rather by aptitude, which helped tailor teaching styles for those who needed it.
Aquamarine’s particular course of teaching was considered to be more of a cultural addendum for students not of dragon lineage, but for those who were draconian in nature, it was almost required learning. As a result, she rarely saw any species around aside from her own, and this particular year was no exception. She had a small collection of students to teach, which was all well and good for her. It was a lot easier to keep track, after all, and it helped to give her students her undivided attention. The year started out like any other, and really, it seemed like the year would be unremarkable from any other. But then, around the middle of the year, something changed. And it changed in a big way.
Around one month after the start of the second part of the school year, Aquamarine decided to change up her image. Gone were the modest and reserved attire that she could be counted on to wear always, and in its place were garments that befitted a seductive temptress rather than a schoolteacher. Her favorite state of dress from that moment on was wearing a silken red blouse that was cut low enough in the front to expose part of her chest, and a skirt that was short enough to give everyone a generous gaze upon her long thighs. Said thighs were usually encased in a pair of sheer white stockings that went high up her legs, but if she were so inclined to sit on the edge of her desk (as she had developed a habit of doing recently), anyone who was looking in that direction had the privilege of seeing just how far up they rode. The stockings were only a very minor part of her undergarments; the rest were a bit of a mystery, but with the way that Aquamarine moved and swayed here and there in the classroom, one could guess she was wearing something equally white and frilly underneath, the thought of which made the older students’ imaginations run wild.
This year, Aquamarine’s class consisted of only about 18 students. Most of them were of hatchling persuasion, ranging from 7 years of age to 11. A couple of them were older though, most notably 3 students who all knew each other very well. Their names were Firewing, Galeclaw, and Shaleskin, and each had grown up with each other in their youth and had often attended many of the same classes. Being around the age of 15, Firewing was a year older than his two other friends, and was often the de facto leader of the group whenever the trio were to be found together. On this particular day, the trio were discussing the change in their teacher as they made their way to Aquamarine’s class, and thinking about what it could mean.
“I don’t know, Firewing, it’s really kinda odd, isn’t it? Nice, definitely nice, but odd…” Shaleskin trailed, his mind flashing instantly to the last class where he saw the Draconic Traditions teacher giving the students an eyeful as she sat on her desk.
“Mmmm…” Firewing replied, considering the matter and nodding his head to show that he was listening.

“Well, are YOU going to be the one to say something, Shaleskin? I for one am not going to say a word. I like it,” Galeclaw responded, quickening his pace just a little bit unconsciously as he too recaptured the image of his teacher in his mind.

“Besides, what would you say, really? It’s not as if she’s breaking any rules,” Firewing added, still a little distantly.

“Yeah, otherwise she wouldn’t have been allowed into the classroom in the first place. You know how the rest of the academy is about things like that,” Shaleskin commented while making a face.

“Awww, they’re OK. Aquamarine explained that to us too, you know. It’s that whole tradition thing,” Firewing murmured while waving a claw in the air dismissively. “And anyways, I overheard one of the other teachers talking the other day about it. They say it’s probably a phase, and that other teachers have gone through it before.”
“A phase, hmm? Well, it’s a pretty hot phase…” Shaleskin began before realizing what he was saying and quickly clamping down his muzzle.
Galeclaw picked up on Shaleskin’s gaff immediately, and chuckled aloud. “Got the hots for teacher, hmm? Well, I don’t blame you, she’s quite the looker. But you might not want to let it slip otherwise, who knows, she might give you more work to do,” he teased with a playful grin.

“Aww, leave him alone, Galeclaw. I’ve seen you stare at Aquamarine more than once even before she started her new look,” Firewing reminded the young drake. “So you have little room to talk.”
“So? She’s easy on the eyes. Everyone knows it,” Galeclaw sniffed defensively. “Anyway, I wonder why the change? It just came out of the blue, after all. It could be a phase, but something had to have set it off.”

Neither Firewing nor Shaleskin offered an answer, and since the classroom was just up ahead, the topic was dropped. The truth was that the question that Galeclaw asked did indeed have an answer. But the truth that no one would have guessed was that one of the trio knew indeed what had happened to their teacher. And that he was the cause. And that particular dragon’s name…was Firewing.

Not long before she began her new appearance, Aquamarine had gone to Firewing’s household in order to have a parent/teacher conference about Firewing’s sister, Dreamscale. Aquamarine had been concerned about the absence of one of her students from the extracurricular activities that she helped put together for the academy, and she decided to look into the matter. So she called the drakes’ mother, who was named Glimmertail, and worked out a meeting at their home. She did her best to look professional, but also dressed a little more casual than normal, as this was just a social visit and not really a counseling. When she arrived, she was greeted to a bit of a surprise; her records indicated that Glimmertail was a single parent, but it appeared that she was in the way of a new family member. At least, judging by the way that Glimmertail’s belly was rounded under her clothes, it was a fair assumption. Glimmertail invited her in and quickly engaged her in small talk as they sat down and had a glass of dragonfruit juice. After a while, the topic of Dreamscale was broached by Aquamarine, and Glimmertail explained that her daughter was going through some life changes and would need to receive special dispensation to be home-schooled for the duration. When Aquamarine pressed the matter further, Glimmertail relented and called her daughter in to meet her teacher. Whatever Aquamarine was expecting, she was still surprised at the sight of the young dragoness, who was only 12 years of age, quite gravid with a clutch of eggs in her belly, the outline of which could be seen as they distended her belly outwards and made it difficult to move.
At seeing this predicament, naturally Aquamarine desired to know how the situation came about as it did, and if Glimmertail knew who was responsible for this. Glimmertail replied that she did indeed know who was responsible, and that the same dragon who was responsible for Dreamscale’s pregnancy was also the same dragon who put herself in the same state. At this, Aqua was so stunned, that she didn’t notice Firewing having entered the room behind her, the young drake standing by obediently as his mother informed the teacher that the young lad behind her was the culprit. As instructed by his mother (who had arranged things beforehand so that she could bring this exact scenario about), he had disrobed to his unclad state and was completely naked before his teacher, displaying his red and orange-scaled features to the older female in full at the very moment she turned around. So stunned was she, that Aquamarine could not fully wrap her mind around things, and sat dazed on the couch that she rested on, and in that state, it was a fairly simple matter for the trio of dragons to beset the teacher with the beginnings of an experience she would not soon forget. 

Firewing had come into his dragon puberty not too long ago, and in the course of helping his sister learn about dragon reproduction for a school project, he got carried away and performed a little hands-on instruction, not thinking about the consequences. The two liked it so much, they continued in secret, and when Glimmertail found out, she was understandably upset. But by a strange twist of fate, Glimmertail also succumbed to her son’s wiles, and suffered the same fate as her daughter. The situation was not ideal at best; while it was not uncommon for a single parent to date and sometimes find a partner, the situation of both mother and daughter being pregnant would raise questions, and then of course was the matter of the daughter being ostracized at school by her peers and friends. Glimmertail had then hit on a potential solution; to have her daughter home-tutored by a teacher from the school, but one that would keep the origin of the situation secret. To that end, she decided to trap a female teacher in the same predicament, and invited Aqua to the house so that Firewing could attempt to seduce the teacher and impregnate her in turn. It was a plan that could have disastrous results if even a single part were to go wrong, but luck was with the incestuous family that day; with a combination of the young drake’s handsome and youthful body, a healthy supply of dragon musk, and the encouragement of not only his sister, but his mother as well, Firewing was able to tempt and seduce the lovely dragoness teacher to lay with him and experience the pleasures of a juvenile dragon already quite skilled at mating. After several experiences at coupling that night, there was no doubt that Firewing had succeeded in inseminating the teacher’s eggs, and with the possibility of a scandal at the school should the situation become known, Aqua agreed to home-school Dreamscale so as to keep the secret, at least until her own state of pregnancy demanded that she take a leave of absence from teaching to attend to her own young. Since Aqua was also known to be single, the pregnancy would at least be able to be explained away as a dating scene with a partner who was later discovered to be an unsuitable mate.
Aqua had discovered after that first night that the arrangement between herself and Firewing’s family was a blessing in disguise. Truth be told, she had enjoyed the encounter with the young dragon very much, having not shared in a mating experience in a while, despite her stunning good looks. There was also something about being with a student of hers that made the encounter all the more thrilling; she had naturally heard of such pairings before, whispered in the halls or heard about in the news, but she never truly thought about the prospect before now, and the idea of it, although understandably risky, was also exciting as well, to being doing something so secret right under everyone’s noses. The encounter led to a great deal of exploration between both student and teacher alike, as the dragoness found herself trying out new ways to tease the younger dragon in secret, and the student likewise paying his teacher back for her illicit teases later on in the comfort of their own home, after Dreamscale had learned her lessons for the evening. It became an entertaining game, to see how much she could get away with without tipping anyone off to what was occurring, and it was a game both Aqua and Firewing enjoyed immensely. Perhaps too much so; while Firewing paid marvelous attention in the Draconic Traditions, some of his academic prowess was slipping in other departments of learning, and while it was nowhere near the amount that would cause alarm, it did concern Glimmertail a little, so that she would have to warn her son from time to time to pay attention, in the interest of a good education. Aqua was sometimes there for those admonishments, and she would chuckle a bit at that, somewhat pleased that she was attractive and skilled enough that she could drive the youth to distraction. So the games continued, with Aqua becoming more and more daring, and Firewing doing what he could to repay those advances later on, but becoming increasingly frustrated during the day when he could do nothing.
Firewing knew as he headed to Aqua’s class with Galeclaw and Shaleskin that he was likely in for another round of pleasant frustration, the teacher knowing exactly how to push his buttons by now. Aqua knew just how to play the dragon in ways that none of the other students could pick up on, though perhaps one or two figured that Firewing tended to be the subject of her attention more often than not. In addition, Firewing found himself to still be frustrated from the night prior, where Aqua had come over to teach Dreamscale, and had to depart before offering the young drake some relief from the teasing earlier that day. The memories of the day before in class still caused him to grit his teeth a little, as somehow the teacher managed to slip her tail up Firewing’s shorts to tease at his sheath without anyone noticing, a feat that forced the student to hide the bulge between his thighs for the rest of the lesson. He could only imagine what new trick his teacher might pull to tease him, and he was both dreading and hopeful to find out.
“Settle down class, settle down,” Firewing heard from the inside of the classroom moments before the trio entered the room and made their way to their prospective desks. Sure enough, Aquamarine had put on her finest clothes, this time choosing to don a slinkly little dress that did nothing to even hint that the dragoness that wore it was a bookwormish teacher. In fact, Aqua had chosen a cocktail dress that was more fit to be worn to a nightclub, the fabric silver in color and low-cut down the front to show off a great deal of her blue and purple cleavage, and with the amount of her body it showed, it was painfully apparent that there was no bra to be seen, the dress being the only thing that protected what amounted to her modesty from prying eyes. Aqua was currently standing away from her desk, so any eyes that drifted lower down the dress would be able to see that the dress was slit down the thigh to reveal a glimpse of the luscious legs underneath, which were encased in the white stockings that she tended to wear all the time now. The slit in the dress wasn’t needed to see Aqua’s legs, for the most part; the dress ended close to her knees, leaving most of her legs easily visible for everyone to see. As Firewing sat down, Aqua began to move, and it was apparent from how the dress moved that in the right circumstances, more underneath the dress could be seen, if one were in the right line of sight. It was the kind of outfit meant to leave little to the imagination, yet at the same time to set the imagination in motion, and it was exactly the type of outfit that Firewing found appealing. Aqua knew this, of course, and smiled as she noticed that she had caught his attention, the one that she had donned the outfit for.
“All right, class, we’re going to pick up where we left off yesterday; I’m sure some of you are quite eager to continue.” Aquamarine glanced right at Firewing as she spoke this, her gaze conveying a multitude of hidden meanings, all of which the young drake picked up on, the red dragon gripping his desk with his hands in growing frustration. Noting this, she continued, walking across the front of the room at a slow and measured pace, aware of the eyes upon her. “If you all recall, we were discussing the ancient and time-honored customs of life-debts. There are several ways to incur a life-debt, the most prominent of which is to save someone’s life by some act or deed.” Aqua reached the end of the room and began to pace in the opposite direction, her hand stroking over her belly slightly where it had just begun to show signs of the growing eggs within her, eggs that had been fertilized by the very student she hoped to tease. Firewing had a secret love of swollen bellies, and by pressing her dress to her growing bulge, Aqua knew that her growing midsection would be seen in relief.
Satisfied that her actions were having an effect, the teacher continued, one eye always watching Firewing to enjoy his growing state of frustration and arousal. “There are other ways to incur a life-debt, however. For instance, if a life-debt cannot be fulfilled, then it falls to the heir of the person who owes the debt to see it through to its completion. This obligation takes the form of a geas, and does not necessarily need to be known by the inheritor in order to be carried out.” Aware that she had the entire class’s attention, she moved in front of her desk and hopped up onto the edge, quickly crossing her legs so as not to reveal anything she didn’t want to reveal…yet. “A life-debt can also be enacted for services rendered, provided those services are sufficient enough to alter the course of one’s destiny in a significant manner. Take for example the story of King Dilath, who became king after his friend Xemon forged for him the Skyspire Lance, with which he was able to unite the Sky and Land Dragon tribes. Dilath owed a life-debt to Xemon, which he was able to fulfill when he saved Xemon’s bride Giselle from the lich Jigon.” Aqua saw various nods from her students, with the exception of a few, who either didn’t know the story or were just too distracted by her antics.
“A life-debt can also be voluntarily undertaken, if one chooses. This is rare, as a life-debt must be carried out through some great act, and until this happens, the ower of the debt is beholden to the one to whom the debt is owed, until such time as an unquestionable act of greatness is performed or the debt is released by the intended party. It is not an undertaking to be taken lightly, though on occasion the act is performed by lovelorn dragons wishing to prove their love to a prospective mate. Such prospects are encouraged to release the debt right away, as to avoid undue embarrassment or abuse.” Aqua kicked her legs daintily, her ankles crossed to keep legs together as she did so, the shiny heeled shoes she wore glinting in the light coming through the windows. The dress revealed more of her thighs along the slit and underneath the silver garment, giving everyone a view that was cut short just before anything indecent was shown. “Now, we covered a lot of this material yesterday, but what we didn’t cover were the special conditions of a life-debt. Let’s see how much you learned from your reading material I assigned. Shaleskin, what happens if someone refuses to honor a life-debt?”
Shaleskin blinked a little; caught in a daydream about his teacher, he realized he missed something, and tried desperately to recover. “Oh, um…they die?”

Aqua shook her head. “Good guess, but no. Try to pay better attention next time, hmm?” The dragoness smiled winsomely, then turned to Firewing. “Can you give me the right answer?”

Firewing was ready for this, half-expecting some sort of tease from the teacher, and was somewhat startled to see that she expected just a normal, everyday answer. “Well, terrible misfortune befalls that someone until they honor it, right?”

Aqua smiled at this and nodded. “Right. And what constitutes honoring a life-debt? Galeclaw?”

Galeclaw was paying attention, but Galeclaw had failed to read that part of the text, and tried to muddle through what he thought was the right answer. “Um, doing a great deed?”

Aqua chuckled softly and shook her finger at the dragon. “No, that’s completing a life-debt, though you are close. Honoring a life-debt merely means acknowledging such a debt exists and having the will to follow through with the terms of the debt when the time comes.”

And so it continued on throughout the class term, Aqua doing a dutiful job in passing her lesson down to her students, occasionally questioning a student here and there to make sure that the lesson was sinking in. Aqua was a little easier on the younger students, knowing that it was a little more difficult for the less experienced students to comprehend some of the details, much less pay attention. But the teacher had greater expectations for the trio of dragons she had called on first that morning, and often the questions she asked them required more detail to fully answer. She wasn’t fully pleased with some of the answers she received, but she was by no means upset that day, her own attention focused on one student in particular. Although she had the day’s lessons firmly in her mind, she had enough presence of mind to find time to tease Firewing with subtle innuendo and sly movements of her body. The most devious of her teases was perhaps when she called on Firewing to write something on the blackboard behind her, and then kneeled behind the desk away from prying eyes under the pretense of grabbing a dropped pen, only to press her muzzle between the young dragon’s thighs. Firewing was startled to feel his teacher nuzzling at his ballsac through his clothing, but could do nothing but write a little shakily on the blackboard, only to have his teacher playfully berate him for his atrocious penmanship after she stood up to look at his answer. The young dragon had to take great care to hide his erection with a carefully placed textbook for the rest of the class, his sexual frustration at its most potent since he came of age.
At last, the time came when class was to be dismissed, and though Firewing enjoyed the secret teases he received from the teacher, his clothing was becoming quite uncomfortable around his crotch, and some time away from Aquamarine would do him some good to get back to normal. That hope was soon dashed, however, when Aquamarine spoke up just before the bell to signal the close of class. “Oh, Firewing, Shaleskin, Galeclaw, please stay after class, I need to talk to you three. The rest of you, have a good evening, and I will see you after the weekend!” As if on cue, the bell sounded, and the classroom of students – with the exception of three – stood and exited the room. Aqua waited for a moment, watching the students leave the classroom, then turned back to the three who observed her with a combination of curiosity and interest.
“I’m sure you three are wondering why I wanted you stay after class,” Aqua began, moving back to her desk and perching herself atop the edge, crossing her hands in front of her lap modestly. “I know you three are the eldest in the class, and therefore you three need to be better prepared to handle the material that I wish you to cover. As a dragon gets older, traditions become more important, you know.”
“Yes, Miss Shellspark,” the three chorused in unison, forgoing the more familiar name of Aqua for one usually reserved for when one was in trouble with teacher.

“I noticed that you three have been a little distracted of late,” Aqua continued, tossing her head lightly and crossing her legs, well aware that she was a potential source of distraction, and taking a little bit of pleasure from that fact. “Now, I expect you drakes to buckle down and pay attention a little more…especially you two, Galeclaw and Shaleskin. You’re not in any trouble, mind you, but to avoid it becoming an issue, I felt it prudent to just let you know.”
The two drakes named ducked their heads almost in unison, knowing that they had been found out, at least partially, by their teacher. “Yes, Miss Shellspark,” they answered, their attention for the moment not focused on the lovely vision before them.

Aqua noticed the two ducking their heads, and chose that moment to employ another tease towards Firewing, whose eyes had never left his teacher. She uncrossed her legs and raised the hem of her dress enough to give the red and orange dragon a good show, displaying where her stockings ended further up her thighs, the silky leggings attached to an equally silky pair of white panties that were only seen for a brief moment before the dress was lowered again. Aqua even managed to slip in a sly rub of her fingertip over where her sex would be before the sight was obscured once again, a playful and sly grin etched upon her muzzle before she feigned seriousness. The effect was not lost on Firewing, a low and lustful growl coming from the young dragon, his muzzle gritted as he did his best not to let his reaction show in front of his friends. Fortunately, his friends missed the entire show in their state of humility, and by the time they raised their heads, the situation was back to as it was before, with one or two exceptions that went unnoticed by both Galeclaw and Shaleskin.
Aqua continued on as if nothing had happened, this time opening displaying her attention to Firewing. “As it happens, your fellow student here has sufficient knowledge to help catch you up on anything you missed. Firewing, come here please,” she spoke, motioning him forward and waiting for him to approach.
Firewing stood from his desk and made his way over to his teacher carefully, aware that his tenting erection in his shorts would be given away if he stood in profile to his classmates. He took his notebook with him and made sure to keep it at waist level, hoping it would guard his secret sufficiently. He was hoping that Aqua would spare him the necessity of having to guard his arousal with the notebook, but his hopes were dashed when his teacher motioned for him to face his fellow students, the look of brief panic replaced by one of stoicism as he tried to mask his emotions. He knew that he was going to be the victim of another tease, though he had no idea what to expect, and now that he had no cover, it was likely to be embarrassing.
Shaleskin and Galeclaw watched on as their friend was paraded in front of them, their teacher placing her claw on Firewing’s shoulder as she continued to speak. “Firewing here has a very good grasp of Draconic Traditions, so I’m sure he could spend some time to make sure to help you with the more difficult aspects. He’s having some trouble paying attention in other areas, though, so I’m going to spend some time tutoring him at his home as a tradeoff for him helping you on my behalf. See? Everyone wins.” As she spoke this last phrase, she smiled winsomely, but also slid her leg slightly along the back of Firewing’s leg, letting him feel the silken touch where no one would be able to see the subtle movement. The teacher knew that this movement would go unnoticed, but she decided to press her luck just a little more. Judging the placement of the other two students and determining they couldn’t see what she was about to do, Aqua moved her other hand to explore between Firewing’s thighs, letting one of her digits briefly flick over the taint between balls and tailhole, grinning to herself as she knew that the notebook that her favorite student held over his groin would obscure anything from being seen. Little did she know the fury that she would unleash with just that subtle touch…
Firewing up until that point had shown remarkable restraint, but in truth, it was not so much a stretch for him. Firewing had always been very respectful of his peers, and in actuality was something of a model student in citizenship. Polite and at times even hesitant to make a fuss, every adult always remarked that Firewing was very well behaved for his age. In fact, when Aqua had been seduced into mating with the young drake, the male had been almost hesitant, even though the desire was there. He didn’t want to lose the respect of his teacher, and he knew that his teacher was nervous at the time as well. If it hadn’t been for the encouragement of his mother and sister at the time, the event might not have even happened.
After the initial mating, both Aquamarine and Firewing had warmed up to each other, discovering that there was a great deal of fun to be had together. Firewing never lost the healthy amount of respect he had for his peers, but as he and his teacher became more familiar, he became less and less intimidated by her position, so that sometimes he had to mentally check himself from doing anything untoward in class; something that was made all the more difficult by Aqua taking liberties in the sly way that she had discovered. Firewing knew enough to try and suppress the feelings that she evoked in him, at least until later, but it was getting more and more difficult to ignore those feelings in the spur of the moment. In addition, his body was steadily maturing still, and the urges that he felt were magnified by the hormones rampaging in his body.
Firewing was still fighting off the unsatisfied urges he felt the night before, and compounded with the teacher giving him subtle teases all throughout class, he was already in a distressful state, his libido threatening to run away with him. So it was that when Aqua gave him that last little nudge, his mind finally had had enough. “So, she wants to play…” Firewing thought to himself, the frustration and lust he felt combining to invoke an aggressive mentality. “Well then, let’s play.”
It happened so fast, that it took several moments for anyone, save Firewing, to register the event. Aqua’s last tease was the straw that broke the camel’s back, and it resulted in Firewing turning about in place and all but launching himself at his teacher, catching her off-balance on the desk and forcing her onto her back. Even before Aqua was on her back on the desk, the young drake was in progress with his next move, which was to take his hands and begin assaulting various articles of clothing. And not just the teacher’s; before the water dragoness could even think to protest, her dress (which was already somewhat flimsy, being designs for looks and not for durability) was torn to shreds, her enticing undergarments being forced out into the open, while the drake had removed his shorts to fall around his ankles, his erection painfully obvious as it sprang forth from his sheath. In the next moment, to further stun the onlookers of this unusual and blatant event, Firewing leaned close to his teacher and kissed her full on the muzzle, forcing his tongue inside of her maw while her eyes went wide, her mind registering the magnitude of the event.

Shaleskin and Galeclaw had only seen their friend naked out of necessity, when it came to general fitness classes that required a shower afterwards. They were familiar with what they saw, up to a point, but they had never seen their friend in a state of arousal, and even if they weren’t already stunned by this sudden turn of events, what they saw would have shocked them into speechlessness at that moment. Firewing was blessed with attributes that any male dragon would be happy to have, well-developed for his age and with an admirable set of equipment. But he had a few peculiarities that had developed with his maturing, and those peculiarities were on display now, in full view of his classmates. Having been teased quite thoroughly for several days, his body had been put into a state of readiness to mate, and his balls had complied readily, building reserves of seed to be used on a female…but that time had not come, until now. The size of the orbs was plain to see between his legs, the massive sac heavy with seed that had already proved its potency more than once, built up to a point where it must have been uncomfortable to keep it hidden.
Firewing’s nutsack was colored just like the rest of his body, adorned with the bright orange scales that covered the underbelly of his form, with just a touch of red from his outer scales along the underside, though it would take a bit of examination to detect it. The sheath of the male dragon was also a bright orange, and it was currently pulled back around the thick maleness that jutted forth from the protective covering. Unlike the rest of his body, however, the dragon’s shaft was a deep ebon black, the coloration almost shiny in the light with the bit of moisture that had collected from his state of readiness. At the moment, that very same dragon cock was busy trying to find purchase in the female underneath him, who was still in shock, not having expected this turn of events. She could feel her student’s body pressed to hers, the welcoming warmth familiar to her, but she was all too aware of where she was and how exposed she and her youthful lover were to onlookers, her mind taking a second to recall that there were two such onlookers even now!
With Aquamarine’s dress all but torn to shreds, Galeclaw and Shaleskin had the opportunity to see what none (save Firewing and his family) had had the chance to see before. In an instant, it seemed, the undergarments of their teacher had been laid bare, and what a glorious sight it was. The body of the water dragoness was adorned with a set of white silken lingerie that was definitely not standard fare for a teacher, but instead something out of a catalog that some drakes kept at night to fantasize about in secret. A bright silken bodice covered the dragoness on her upper body, the garment sheer enough that it left little to the imagination in terms of what lay underneath, the deep purple nipples already jutting forth impressively through the flimsy fabric. Though it was always possible that the dragoness wore a support bra to give her chest more stature than it actually had (as was the case with some of the female staff at the school, according to rumor), it was obvious now that Aqua’s body was all natural, the ample breasts resting within that bodice with no support to be seen.

Further down below the bodice, it was somewhat difficult to see with Firewing’s body blocking the direct line of vision. Glimpses of white could be seen with the rocking movements of the two on the desk, and both sitting drakes could piece together that Aqua had a decorative pair of panties on as well, the garment white like the rest of her attire, and hooked onto a garter belt that in turn latched on to the pair of stockings that were already visible, the leggings latched on high to her thighs to complete the ensemble. Currently, those panties were under a continuous assault, as the male’s shaft was probing to gain entry to the inviting depths behind that soft white barrier, first trying clumsily to punch through the fabric with brute force, then opting to try and simply force the fabric aside with the first tactic proved too troublesome. As the panties were more decorative than actually made to serve as any sort of deterrent, Firewing’s second tactic hit paydirt, and in the next moment, he sunk his thick dragon cock into his teacher, fully up to the hilt, in full view of his classmates.
When Firewing finally managed to penetrate his teacher with his erect organ, everyone else in the classroom was still too shocked to act, the whole sequence of events having taken less than half a minute to unfold. In fact, the only sounds in the room up until that point had been the growling of the young drake, the gasping of his classmates as they sat stunned, and the subsequent gasping and moaning of the teacher as he felt her student beginning to take advantage of her. But the players in the scene could not remain stunned forever, and as events unfolded, eventually someone broke the unexpected silence, the drake known as Shakeskin speaking up. “Firewing…what are you DOING?!?” He looked around quickly to see if anyone else was around, but the door was closed, the shade drawn over the door window, and the windows were facing out through the third-story window, away from the public’s eye. No one had seen yet, and it didn’t look like they were going to, but nevertheless, he continued on, hissing in a low, worried tone. “You’re CRAZY! You’re gonna get expelled!”
Galeclaw had been watching the scene with his mouth open, not sure what to make of things, but when Shakeskin spoke up, he closed his mouth and looked towards the door, as if trying to decide whether to seek out some help, he heard the sound of his teacher moaning aloud. “Ooooh…just relax and sit down…ahh! It’s…it’s OK…I can…I can explain…mmph!” The dragoness was trying to keep her cool and defuse the situation, to keep her students from putting them all in hot water; she knew she couldn’t tell Firewing to stop, or else the students would think that he was raping her, and it would all end poorly for the young drake if that happened. She didn’t think he could stop anyways, as she had teased the poor creature to a lust-filled state, and she couldn’t deny that despite the danger of the situation, that she was quickly getting hot…it felt so good!
Firewing’s focus was on the female before him, the sight of his lovely teacher dressed in those sexy undergarments that drove him wild; if he hadn’t seen them now, he certainly would have seen them at home when the dragoness came to call. He thrust firmly into his teacher with the throbbing pole of flesh between his legs, his ballsac now slapping against the water dragoness’s rump firmly as he wasted little time getting himself into a mating rut. He needed this…oh how he needed this. And now that he was getting a piece of the teacher, he wasn’t going to let anything stop him until he was well satisfied. Turning on his classmates, he flashed them a feral look, a look that carried with it a lot of signals, the most prominent of them being an unspoken promise that if either of them did anything to ruin the moment, he would never forgive them. “Just watch…you might learn something,” he spoke cryptically, turning back to his teacher and once again focusing his full attention on the lovely drake, the two onlookers all but forgotten.
Galeclaw turned to Shaleskin, mouthing a silent, “What do we do?” Shakeskin, turning just in time to be able to see his friend speak to him silently, gave a helpless shrug of his shoulders, then seeing his friend’s lost look, he elaborated a little more. “There…doesn’t seem to be a problem for now. Just…wait and see what happens?” The answer wasn’t totally satisfactory to either drake, but as both turned to look upon the scene before them once more, each realized that they were missing out on something that they would likely be fantasizing about later. Still slightly uneasy about the situation, Galeclaw and Shaleskin both kept one eye on the action and the other on the door, anxious about being caught in this situation, but leaving things up to the whim of fate.
With the immediate problem of the two onlookers ruining the moment out of the way, Aquamarine could truly enjoy the savage fucking she was receiving, the dragoness almost helpless as she was pinned to the desk behind her. Usually she was in a more comfortable position on a soft bed or a couch, so she did have to deal with a small bit of discomfort, but the rough mating she was receiving more than made up that, the pleasure being a rare treat that she didn’t often have the pleasure of savoring. Her arms reached around and looped themselves around the red and orange drake, holding onto him as she was speared by that ebon beast, the breeding meat that wanted nothing more than to fill her up. The constant thrusting between her thighs rocked her body back and forth on the desk, causing her body to shudder with every impact, her flesh and scales quivering visibly where not pinned to the lustful dragon. “Oooh…mmm…this…this is highly…ahh! Highly inappropriate…” the teacher spoke between spikes of pleasure, a blushing grin etched on her muzzle. Even with her newfound lover calling the shots, she just couldn’t resist one more tease, her arousal increasing by leaps and bounds.
Firewing grunted and groaned as the pleasure he was giving his teacher was shared by his body as well, the surges of sensation flowing through his body like an electric current, the mating lust now having him fully in its grip. Oh, how he loved to take his teacher; hers was a beauty few could match, and her mature and sexy body never failed to entice his imagination and urges. Though she wasn’t his first or only love, when he was with her, he desired nothing more than to sate his carnal desires with the lovely dragoness. But despite the teasings that he often endured, it wasn’t very often that he was in complete and total control, and he found the experience intoxicating. His claws lightly dug into her shoulders to pin her back against the desk, exerting his will on the luscious female before him, and at hearing her words, he chuckled between moans and leaned close to draw his tongue over her muzzle, coating her cheek and lips with his saliva. “Mmmm…you haven’t begun to see inappropriate…” he growled to her, then silenced her moans with a firm kiss on her lips, grinding himself to her in the process.
If Aqua had any protests at the treatment she was getting, they vanished in the next few moments, as the young drake quickly found that spot inside of her that drove her wild, the thick shaft stroking over her inner walls hungrily as the tip began to leak pre to help slicken the passage. This was so much different than before, and it both thrilled her and scared her a little. Having never seen Firewing in this state, she didn’t know where it would end, and perhaps what unnerved her the most, she didn’t exactly know how she would react to it. In fact, the dominant drake was succeeding in bringing out the latent submissive side in the water dragoness, and it was slowly taking over her mindset, the pleasure she felt hastening the shift within her. She gasped aloud when she finally had time to breathe from the passionate kiss, tilting her head back and closing her eyes as she was mounted, one of her legs lifting to curve itself around the fire drake’s hindquarters, looping itself just above his tailbase to stroke over his fine scales with the silk of her stocking. She felt a little extra thrill shudder through her body when she did so; she could feel the gyrating motions of Firewing’s hips through her leg as he penetrated her again and again, the youth showing his power and his talent for fucking as he humped his teacher.
Firewing felt his teacher’s leg against his backside, and the sensation caused him to growl aloud, his passion spiking once again and fueling the burning desire he felt, spurring him on to seek new avenues of pleasure. He moved one of his hands from the shoulder of the dragoness to place upon her thigh, supporting it against his hip as he used the new angle to plow the teacher’s cunt sharply, the sudden gasp of the female letting him know he had hit the mark solidly. Almost immediately, the vigorous thrusts of the male were heightened in intensity, and the drake leaned his head closer to nuzzle against his teacher’s cheek, murmuring into her ear. “Ooooh, do you like that, teach?” Without pausing to give her time to answer, he moved his head down from her cheek, craning his flexible neck to bring his muzzle in line with her covered breasts. 

The fabric covering the chest of the water dragoness was nice and snug against her body, and the latching of the garment around her back would take some time to unfasten properly, but Firewing had a way around that little problem. Bringing his muzzle in close to the bouncing and heaving chest before him, he pinned one of Aqua’s breasts with the top of his muzzle, while his teeth closed lightly on the silken fabric where a space presented itself near her areola. Pulling it up from her smooth breastscales, he gave a little twist and tug, easily defeating the flimsy fabric with his sharp teeth and leaving the breast exposed, the dragon mammary once again heaving and swaying as he continued to ram his hips against his teacher’s. With part of Aqua’s sexy corset compromised by the tear that Firewing made with his teeth, it was then an easy matter for him to do the same to the other side, ripping the garment in such a way to leave both of her breasts exposed, the blue and purple tits now on full display not only for the young drake, but his friends, who watched on helplessly.

As the action continued to get hot and steamy, Galeclaw found himself reacting to the scene before him, his own breeches starting to get tight and uncomfortable. Forgetting for a moment that he was in a public area, he reached into his pants and started to stroke himself off a little, needing a little relief at witnessing the erotic sight of his teacher and friend coupled together. It was only after he got a few strokes off of his shaft that he remembered that he wasn’t alone in his voyeurism, and he turned to see if his friend had caught him in the act. To his surprise, Shaleskin had beaten him to the punch, the drake sitting back a ways in his chair with his pants opened up, and he was stroking his erection openly, his eyes fixed on the action before him with his tongue partially lolled out of his muzzle in pleasure. Shaleskin saw movement out of the corner of his eye, and for a moment, their gazes met in understanding, before Shaleskin turned back to the scene before him. At that point, Galeclaw realized that there was no point in disguising his actions, and he soon followed suit, opening up his breeches to expose his hard shaft to the open air before he resumed stroking himself off, growling to himself as let the pleasure flow over him.

Unaware of the scene behind him, Firewing pulled his head back slightly to observe his teacher’s chest bouncing and heaving, a grin curling across his muzzle as he realized those breasts would only become bigger as they swelled with milk. He imagined the sight of his hatchlings nursing at their mother’s nipples once they were free from the eggs that were growing inside of Aqua at this very moment, and as if to play that scene out before its time, he placed his muzzle back at his teacher’s chest and sought out her left nipple. With a lick of his lips, he latched his maw onto Aqua’s nipple and began to tug at it insistently, molesting the firm and aroused teat with his tongue as he started to suckle it hungrily. The aching cry that issued forth from Aqua’s muzzle in response showed Firewing just how sensitive those nipples were already, and he pressed his muzzle more firmly to her breast, pinning it down while tasting the sweet flesh before him. He could almost taste the milk of his teacher, could almost feel the sweet fluids grace his tongue as it lashed over the teat, but her body was not ready yet to produce milk for her young. Not yet, but soon…

The combination of sensations that the young drake was feeling soon caused a new change to develop, gradual at first, but unmistakable. At first the two fellow students who watched the mating weren’t sure if their eyes were deceiving them, but after a while, they could doubt their eyes no longer. What they saw lay between Firewing’s legs; as his ebon cock disappeared into the dark purple slit that surrounded his flesh, the base of his shaft was growing into a noticeable bulge. That bulge vanished periodically as the drake hilted his length into Aqua’s slit, but every time he pulled out, the cunnylips of the dragoness tugged at the knot to try and keep it inside of her, yielding only with great reluctance. It was obvious to the two dragons that their teacher was enjoying it, if her cries of pleasure were any indication. Shaleskin and Galeclaw both knew about knots from their lessons about mating, but since they only appeared in the presence of a receptive female, they had never experienced them personally. Now, at last, they had a chance to see a true knot in action, in the unlikeliest of situations. The two drakes unconsciously sped up their masturbation, while Firewing put that knot to good use, the mating becoming more difficult as it grew, but all the more pleasurable as well.
Before long, that knot grew to a size that threatened to tie with his teacher should it swell just a bit more. When he realized this, Firewing released the nipple he suckled on and leaned his head back up to nuzzle his teacher, breathing hotly into her ear as he shared moans of pleasure with her. “Ooooh…how badly do you want it, Aqua? Mmmm…I can hold out longer than you can, I think…” he murmured slyly as he slowed his pace considerably, still mounting his teacher with his slick ebon rod, but keeping himself on that fine edge to draw out the pleasure. Having slept with Aqua before, Firewing knew of her limits, and now that he was getting his revenge for her teasing, he intended to do a little teasing of his own.
Aqua was in heaven, the positioning of her body along with the size of the knot plunging into her helping to stroke against her clit, which sense a fresh surge of pleasure coursing through her each time. She would have missed Firewing’s words if he hadn’t slowed his pace, the pleasure hovering just before the moment of release she craved. “Oh, Firewing...aaaah! Please…I’m…I’m so close…I want to cum, make me cum…” Her claws dug in a little into Firewing’s back and tugged him closer, as if trying to urge him on by sheer force of will, but the young drake was having none of it, and his pace stayed as firm and measured as ever, the knot rubbing over Aqua’s folds each time.

“Nuh-uh, teach…you’re going to have to do better than that,” Firewing said with a playful growl inflecting his words. “Or should I just pull out right now?” The young drake reared his hips back almost entirely, leaving only the very tip of his dragon cock inside of his teacher, pausing in his thrusts to make the threat seem all the more real.

“N-nooo!” Aqua’s cry called out sharply, seemingly with a hint of panic in her voice. She clutched Firewing even more firmly, now looping both legs around his waist and squeezing to try and force his shaft back inside of her. The fire drake had other ideas however, waiting for her to give him the answer he wanted. In her state of desperation, Firewing didn’t have to wait very long for that reply. “Please…whatever you ask…just don’t stop!”

Soon the young drake began to thrust back inside of Aquamarine’s moist depths, hastening his thrusts so as to build back up to that peak, but once again stopping short of giving her that final release, keeping his pace measured once again. “Mmm-hmm…is that so…” he chuckled to himself, giving her shoulder and thigh a squeeze with both hands, letting her feel his control, his dominance. “In that case…swear a lift-debt to me, lovely Aqua…do that, and I’ll share with you pleasure like no other.”
Knowing what incurring a life-debt would mean, most would balk at this price, but poor Aqua was in such a state that she agreed to it without a second thought. “Yes, yes, I swear it! I promise to undertake a life-debt to you! Just, make me cum!” The dragoness hung onto Firewing for dear life, wanting that infernal itch of hers scratched in the worst way, desperate for release. She knew this moment in the classroom would likely never happen again, and as hot and bothered as she was, the thought of not reaching her peak with her lover was unbearable. She had to have it, whatever the cost!

Firewing chuckled to himself inwardly as he heard his teacher promise herself to him so readily, but outwardly he took to his task immediately, unleashing the full fury of his mating lust at last. The firm yet casual pace he maintained quickly increased to a true mating rut, the thick shaft sliding in and out of his teacher with reckless abandon, pushing Aquamarine over the edge at last as she cried out and clutched at the red and orange dragon. Her body trembled violently as her climax engulfed both body and mind, her shudders accompanying the torrent of fluids that soon washed over Firewing’s cock, while her moans filled the room shamelessly. 
   Aqua’s climax was the catalyst that set the final sequence of events in motion, the young drake responding to his teacher’s release by growling aloud and slamming his hips in deeply, his bulging knot lodging in the tight passage before him. The clenching walls would not give up the thick cockbase this time around, massaging the whole of his member from tip to sheath, and the added sensation caused the knot to swell just enough to lock within the spasming female, sealing her fate in that very moment. Once tied with the dragoness, Firewing’s anatomy would not allow him to cease until he had achieved the release he craved, and he held on to Aqua tightly, moaning and growling to her hotly as he tugged his cock against her sex, managing short, rapid thrusts inside of her.
Aqua’s moans degraded into heaving, desperate breaths as another climax flooded over her body, sending her body into another series of tremors that were partially masked by the thrusts of her determined lover. Firewing wasn’t stopping! She never had a chance to come down from the endorphins that kept her at her peak, her mind becoming blind to anything but the feeling of that shaft driving into her over and over, and the pleasure that resulted from the grinding contact. In the back of her mind, she was aware of the heavy balls slapping against her ass at a rapid clip, knowing what was soon to come. However, in her haze of pleasure, she could not brace herself for the final outcome, and could only hold onto Firewing as best as she was able, her grip on the drake slowly weakening as her body succumbed to exhaustion. An almost silent squeak escaped her open muzzle as yet another spike of pleasure assaulted her body, unable to voice anything more coherent than that, totally at the mercy of her young charge.
Though Firewing’s stamina was considerable, even the young drake had his limits, and the trembling dragoness underneath him was quickly pushing him to those limits. He had stymied his desires for so long; this was the culmination of all that frustration, and it was bubbling over at last. His claws gripped to his teacher’s thigh and shoulder intensely as he thrust rapidly into Aqua’s tight sex, the pinpricks of those talons enhancing the pleasure that the dragoness felt, causing her to spasm once again. That final clenching of Aqua’s inner walls finally put Firewing over the edge, and he tossed his head back and roared aloud, arching himself forward as he pushed his cock as far as it would penetrate, his hips sealing themselves to the blue and purple dragoness. Moments later, the heavy ballsac between Firewing’s thighs began to tense and clench, as the bounty of dragon seed that was Firewing’s essence was ushered out through his throbbing shaft and into his teacher, who could do nothing but gasp silently as she was filled.
Galeclaw and Shaleskin had watched the two mating dragons before them intensely, and each had managed their own climax in the process, having spilt their seed onto the classroom floor messily and shamelessly. But what they managed was only a fraction of what they now observed, watching the two locked in a passionate embrace as Firewing reached his peak. What they saw was undeniable to their eyes, but they still questioned their eyesight nevertheless; in just a short time, the fire drake had managed to fill up their teacher to the point where her belly was beginning to swell from the sheer volume that was being flooded into her. Where previously Aquamarine had only shown a slight rounding of her belly due to her secret pregnancy, now it truly appeared as if she was well into term, the slim form of the water dragoness giving way to the torrent of cum that was pumped into her over and over. The two classmates could see Firewing’s balls clenching and shuddering as they forced each pulse of seed through his cock, but the heavy sac only seemed to shrink slowly, while in contrast Aqua’s belly seemed to swell at a slightly faster pace. Each student found themselves wondering just how much their teacher could handle, as the knot inside of her prevented any of the flowing seed from exiting her inner depths.
Before long, it became apparent that Aquamarine was quite capable of handling the impressive load of dragon seed that was filling her still, but it also became clear that the dragoness would still have to deal with an unusual problem. The amount of cum within Aqua had bloated her belly to the point where it sloshed and swayed within her, the volume such that it made normal movement all but impossible, except for the most basic of motions. Even as Aqua brought her hands down from around Firewing’s back and shoulders to place upon her stretched abdomen, one could easily see that the movement was slightly strained, not at all like the gracefulness of the water dragoness. And still, her belly continued to grow, looking now as if she were well past term and with several juvenile dragons already inside of her. Firewing eventually relaxed his body against that of his teacher, and his gentle weight pillowed the large belly around him, adding a bit of discomfort to the dragoness, but that discomfort was mostly lost in the haze of pleasure she was still under.
It was a wonder to the two students if the growth would ever cease, but at long last, they got their answer, as the balls of the fire drake finally shrunk down to what amounted to normal size, and the water dragoness lay bloated and helpless on the desk, the state of her belly leaving her unable to move from that spot without assistance. The four dragons remained almost frozen in place for the space of a few moments, Galeclaw and Shaleskin watching with wide eyes to see what could possibly happen next, and Firewing and Aquamarine panting heavily as they both basked in a glorious and well-earned afterglow. It was Firewing that broke the peaceful moment first, raising his head and grinning down to his captive dragoness. “Mmm…now be a good girl and just relax until my knot shrinks, hon…not like you could do anything else right now anyways…” he spoke with a sly smile, sliding one of his hands up and down her thigh while the other moved to gently caress Aqua’s cheek.
Aqua, still coming down from the euphoric high of her multiple orgasms, did her best to respond to her student, but her exhaustion prevented her from doing anything other than nodding slowly and panting as she recovered her breath, now having a moment of reprieve to do so. Her body was blessedly limp now, her legs having fallen away from the waist of the fire drake to dangle on the edge of the desk, and her eyes gazing up at her lover and the ceiling as she let a warm purr of satisfaction finally rumble from her chest. It took a little while, but she eventually remembered that they weren’t out of the woods yet, and with a little effort, she tilted her head to indicate the two students who were watching them expectantly. Firewing got the message, and turned towards his friends, who were caught with their cocks hanging out in the open air, and their hands still encircled around their organs guiltily.
“Enjoy the show, guys?” Firewing’s words were playful, but also with a hint of a growl, as if to indicate that it would be a good idea to consider their situation carefully.
“Ahem,” Shaleskin began hopefully, stalling for time a little and turning his head slightly so as not to meet his gaze, “well…it was certainly unexpected…” After a moment, he realized the state of dishevelment he was in, and he quickly did his best to tuck his dragonhood back into his breeches, with his partner in crime quickly following suit.
“Yes, so it was,” said Firewing, still perched in place with Aqua, unable to remove himself from her until the knot had shrunk sufficiently. “But I do trust that you two will be good enough to keep quiet about this, yes?”

“Um…” Shaleskin fidgeted in place, his face blushing as he struggled internally to make a decision, but he was saved for the moment by Galeclaw speaking up. “Firewing, she’s our teacher! I mean, that’s statutory rape…isn’t it?” Galeclaw faltered at that, realizing after the fact that Aqua hasn’t exactly complained about the situation.

Firewing shook his head and grinned. “You got it all wrong…Aqua was just showing you how life-debts work, right Miss Shellspark? A practical application, if you will. And if anyone asks, that’s what we’ll tell people what we were doing after school.” He turned and reached down to stroke the cheek of the water dragoness a little more, who responded weakly, “Yes, that’s right…extra credit, boys…”
“Extra credit?” The two boys responded in unison, both incredulous at the idea.
“Well, it’s either that, or a whole mess about who did what…after all, are you going to tell people that you sat and watched the whole show and did nothing? That won’t look good for either of you. Or us.” Firewing reached up one hand and waggled one of his fingers in the air. “Let’s not turn this into a he said, she said. Besides, you’re my friends. We’ve been friends for a long time. I know you enjoyed watching this, so let’s just call it even, hmm?”

Shaleskin was content to let this slide, but Galeclaw decided to press the matter a little more. “And what happens when teacher shows up to school pregnant? What then?”
“Already taken care of,” Aqua spoke up suddenly, tilting her head up to look at the two students with the most winsome smile she could present. “I have a good story, you two…you don’t need to worry about a thing. Now…just go home, and don’t breathe a word of this, OK? As a favor to your teacher.”
At last, Galeclaw seemed to take this at face value and nodded. He wanted more answers, but it was obvious he wasn’t going to get them now. With a look to Shaleskin, he gathered his things and headed towards the door, with one last look to Firewing as he prepared to leave. “…OK. Will you two be…alright?”

Firewing chuckled and nodded to his friend, then shooed both him and Shaleskin out the door with a wave of his hand. “Yes. I’ll help her get home once I am able, and I’m sure no one will see her. And don’t worry about cleaning up; I’ll take care of it.”

After the two students had left the classroom, and all the necessary arrangements had been made, the classroom was put back into immaculate condition, leaving no evidence that anything unusual had taken place that afternoon. Some time after, a fire drake left the school with a bloated water dragoness in tow, with her shredding clothing gathered about her as they made their way to her vehicle. The male took the driver’s seat while the female ducked away in the back out of sight, and soon the vehicle sped away from the school, taking the duo to the private sanctum that was Firewing’s home, to continue Dreamscale’s tutelage. Fun was fun, but a proper education always comes first.
