
Timmy was just an average high schooler, maybe a little skinny and small-bodied for a horse and not too popular, but he liked soccer and didn’t do too badly in other subjects. But every now and then he had an odd run-in with the science teacher, a dragon, Mr. Hisoka. The dragon was tall, cool and handsome, and all the fillies and sheep Timmy’s age went nuts over him. But he didn’t think much of it until he got called to his office one day after school.

Timmy knocked and entered the small office. Mr. Hisoka smiled at him with his handsome, unreadable reptilian expression, rose from his desk and walked over to him. “Timmy. How are you?”

Timmy narrowed his eyes suspiciously. “Fine. Did I do something?”


Mr. Hisoka chuckled. “Nothing wrong, don’t worry. Tell me Timmy, we’ve already covered this topic a little bit last semester, but what do you know of dragon anatomy?”

Timmy felt even more confused. “Uh…you mean like how you can smell temperatures or something?”


“You’re thinking of snakes. And no. The reason I ask is that I’m curious if you know about this…”

Saying this, Mr. Hisoka caught Timmy’s gaze and stared intensely at him. Timmy wanted to look away but his gaze caught on Mr. Hisoka’s eyes as his irises pulsated alternating colors. Timmy’s suspicion began to melt away as relaxation and pleasure warmed his whole body. He couldn’t stop watching Mr. Hisoka’s eyes. 

He didn’t retreat as Mr. Hisoka took a step even closer, towering over him. “No one much likes mating with dragons. Even other dragons, truth be told,” the dragon said in a smooth and soothing baritone. “It can be messy, you see. So we developed this little trick of evolution. What do you think?”

Timmy was unable to respond. His eyelids lowered as he lost all sense of where he was. Suddenly his cock began to ache. His breathing heightened as his hips twitched against his will. And even though he’d never used it that way before, his tail hole was starting to feel like it wanted something inside it. And from that point Timmy’s consciousness faded and he didn’t remember anything else.
…

Kael Hisoka watched as the cute horse boy’s resistance and awareness faded, leaving him with a look of mild confusion. 

“Can you hear me, Timmy?” Kael asked him.


The boy nodded obediently. 

“Does your cock feel good?”


Timmy swallowed hard, his pupils pulsating. He nodded. 

Kael smiled. “Show me.”


Without the slightest hesitation, Timmy fumbled with his belt buckle until he had undone it, then dropped his pants and underwear on the floor. He looked blearily up at Kael for further instructions. Indeed, his not yet fully grown horse cock was already hard and twitching. 

Kael leaned down to examine it. He flicked it casually. Timmy shuddered from head to toe, his hips twitching. Kael repeated the motion. Timmy seemed to sway as if his knees might give out. But it was far too early to be giving up. 

“Very nice. Okay, now turn around. Show me your tail hole.”


Timmy did as he was instructed, planting both hands on the door and lifting his tail to expose his hole. The tight little hole was already expanding and contracting, and Kael’s pheromones were even starting to make Timmy’s anus leak lubricating fluid. Kael experimentally swirled his finger around the entrance. Timmy made an odd noise and violently shuddered, his cock twitching and heavily dripping precum onto the floor. 

Kael had lube in his desk if necessary, but dragon saliva would be much more effective as it contained a natural aphrodisiac. Unhesitatingly, he planted both hands on Timmy’s round, pert buttocks and thrust his tongue deep inside him. 

“Ahhh…hah…ngh…” Timmy panted, his knees trembling as he approached an orgasm even from this small stimuli. 


Kael made sure Timmy was plenty wet both inside and outside his hole and then quickly removed his tongue before Timmy could cum. The poor adolescent horse numbly thrust his hips at nothing, aching to cum. 

“Timmy.”

The boy obediently turned around, even though his eyes were half-closed and tongue lolling out his mouth as he shivered in pleasure now and then. 

“You want something in your hole?”

The boy nodded, shivering.

“I don’t mind giving you my cock. Would you like that?”


Timmy swallowed the drool forming at the thought of being fucked by Kael’s cock. He nodded, panting.
“Good boy. But it won’t be easy. You have to prove you can take it first.” Kael reached around to open his desk drawer. From it, he drew a dildo, far above average size but still only about half the size of his own massive dragon cock. It was a good design with a suction cup on the bottom. 
He placed it firmly on the floor. Then he sat back against his desk and folded his arms. “Try that,” he told the confused horse.
Timmy stepped from his pants and underwear, although he was still wearing a T-shirt, and knelt on the floor in front of the dildo. He pressed the tip against his hole. As soon as he lowered his hips and began to slide down onto it, his eyes formed hearts and he let out a strangled moan. He bounced a little with just the first few inches inside him, clearly already enjoying himself. 
“Keep going,” Kyle chided. “A lot more to go.”
Timmy stopped bouncing and experimentally lowered his hips a little more. His eyes fluttered, his stomach muscles and cock twitching absently. He lowered them a little more. His body tensed as precum dripped from his cock. A little further. The horse stopped here, panting with effort. He looked down at his own stomach. Just behind his own cock, the huge dildo was forming a bump in his stomach. Perhaps unbeknownst to him, Kael’s pheromones were already altering his physicality a little bit. Every part of him should be stretchier than usual. 
Timmy seemed a little unsure at the sight of his tummy stretching, confused that it wasn’t painful.
“Good job. A little more,” Kael encouraged him. 
This was all Timmy needed to press down all the way. “Hahhh…” he panted with confused pleasure. He looked down to see the dildo stretching his stomach up out above his ribs. The dildo by itself was about half as tall as his entire torso, after all. He rubbed his protruded belly interestedly. 
“Is that enough for you? You don’t want to feel it fuck you?” Kael purred.
Timmy twitched, drool dripping down the corner of his mouth. He lifted his hips a little and lowered them back down. He moaned at the sensation of being utterly filled. Once he got the hang of it, he started bouncing excitedly on the dildo, his cock bounding up and down and dripping precum. His eyes formed hearts and drool leaked from his hungry mouth.
“Very good, Timmy. You’ve passed the first stage. I’ll give you a little reward.”
Kael reached behind him into his desk drawer and pulled out the other object that had been sitting beside the dildo. A little remote control. He set it to its highest setting, and pushed the button.

Timmy’s whole body shuddered violently as the huge dildo hummed inside him. “Ah…ah…ah…” he cried helplessly. He came immediately and his cock continued spraying for almost a minute. Eventually the pleasure was so great that Timmy’s muscles went slack and he sat helplessly twitching to the vibrations rattling his insides, eyes open but barely conscious.

“I love that expression,” Kael told the twitching horse. “Let me enjoy it with you just a little.”

With that, he produced his half-hard cock and pressed it to Timmy’s lips. The vibrations of the dildo were so strong Kael could feel them just from lightly touching him. He pushed his cock slowly into the boy’s mouth. Timmy was still too out of it to react to this, even as the dragon’s cock began to expand his throat. 

Kael moaned appreciatively as his cock pushed aside the boy’s loose muscles and sank deeper into his warm, vibrating body. He managed to push so far that his cock bumped against the dildo from the other direction. At this point, Timmy’s eyes fluttered and he regained some awareness. 

“Ghrmm…brhgh…!” Timmy struggled to moan despite being completely filled from both ends. His limbs twitched with mild panic and confusion at being so stretched. Kael pulled his cock out a little, then thrust it down again.

With that one thrust, which distended Timmy’s stomach even further, the boy’s eyes turned to hearts and his muscles went slack again. Thanks to the combination of Kael’s pheromones and the aphrodisiac in his saliva and semen, practically anything that happened to Timmy now would feel good. Kael decided to test this.

He took Timmy’s head in both hands, straddling his small body with his cock bent down inside Timmy’s belly. He smiled at the look of utter pleasure and contentment in the confused horse’s face. Then he fucked his face as vigorously as he dared.

Timmy emitted the odd gurgle and moan, stomach acid and eventually Kael’s precum forced from his nose and mouth with every thrust, but his horse cock was still hard and twitching. Though it was hard for Kael to see at this angle, he could tell every thrust was bulging out Timmy’s stretchy stomach. He relished this feeling even though it was somewhat frustrating as he could not fit even half his cock inside the boy with the dildo filling his belly from the other end. 

Kael still shoved his cock over and over into the helpless horse, whose brain by now was likely turning to mush with all the pleasure the dragon pheromones were giving him. 
“Would you like me to fill you with cum, Timmy?” he asked him with a smile.

Though not quite able to respond, the horse’s love-filled eyes went wide and another spurt of cum dripped from his tired cock even as Kael continued to fuck him. 
“Okay, I will. First, I want you to promise to do something for me. You’ve got a little brother, don’t you?”  

“Brhg…” was the best answer Timmy could manage.


“Bring him here with you after school tomorrow. Can you do that?”

“Mrghrh…!” Timmy cried, his little body tensing in need of dragon seed.


Kael chuckled. “Good boy. Here you go then.”

Kael increased his speed, slamming the bottom of Timmy’s stomach over and over as the poor boy’s body went slack with pleasure again. He shoved it as deep as it would go and let out a sigh of pleasure as his orgasm hit. The first rope of cum filled Timmy’s belly, removing the bulge from the dildo by making him look pregnant. Timmy burbled with helpless pleasure, bubbles of stomach acid and cum forming in his nose. The next spurt expanded the bulge even further, stretching his poor tummy as tight as it would go. A few drops even issued from his belly button. And then it was too much, and cum burst from Timmy’s nostrils, belly button, mouth and even anus around the dildo. Sweet satisfaction filled his cumstained face as he lost consciousness.
…

When Timmy woke up the next morning, he had no memory of any of this, though he did feel a bit nauseous. Without really knowing why, he offered to pick up his little brother, Mikey, from kindergarten after school. Again without much thought, he gave the trusting little colt a lollypop to placate him and then brought him back to the school with him. He didn’t know exactly why, but the thought of bringing his little brother to see Mr. Hisoka made his mouth water and his cock ache. He knocked and entered the office, and from the moment he met Mr. Hisoka’s gaze, a slack grin overtook his face and he lapsed into pleasurable nothingness.
…


Kael was delighted to see that Timmy had followed instructions and brought his little brother to play. Having experience the hypnosis and pheromones once, Timmy would now be helpless to Kael’s demands. But now there was a new, and slightly more difficult conquest. 

Mikey appeared to be no more than four or five, a bay colt with a cute face and still carrying a bit of puppy fat. Cubs were always difficult because sexual pleasure didn’t come as easily as to the many horny teenagers that Kael had hypnotized until now. But usually it was just a matter of getting them used to it. And the challenge made it more fun.

“Hello there,” Kael said, walking over to the two boys and kneeling before the chubby little colt. He had already started his hypnosis when he met the colt’s gaze. “I’m Mr. Hisoka. What’s your name?”

The shy colt seemed well entranced by Kael’s gaze. He stopped sucking on his lollypop and watched Kael’s face hungrily. He swallowed. “Mikey,” he said softly.

“Do you like grownups, Mikey?”

The colt nodded.

“Do you like to feel good?”


Another obedient nod. This was already going better than expected.

“How nice. Would you like to learn a grownup way to feel good?”

Mikey chuckled a little. He nodded. 

“Great. Your brother will show you. Come here, Timmy. Kneel down and open your mouth.”

Without pause, Timmy knelt before Kael and opened his mouth with a soft moan of anticipation, mistakenly thinking it would be Kael’s huge dragon cock that would be fucking his mouth. Instead, Kael picked up little Mikey under his arm pits, turned the boy around and held him against his belly, facing his brother with his waist at his brother’s head height. 

Kael couldn’t help pressing his hardening cock against the tiny cub’s warm back, imagining stretching the boy out to fit the massive member inside him. But there would be time for that later. For now, he pulled down the boy’s pants and underwear and let them drop to the floor. When Mikey looked up at him worriedly, he captured the boy’s gaze with his hypnosis, deepening his state of pleasure and suggestibility. 

“Your brother and I are going to make your pee-pee feel really good,” he murmured as he held the boy’s gaze. “And if you’re a good boy, you’ll feel so good you won’t even believe it.”

The innocent cub swallowed while watching him. To Kael’s delight, his tiny cock twitched. Without breaking his gaze, Kael inserted the boy’s cock and balls into his brother’s waiting mouth. Timmy’s eyes fluttered and he contentedly licked and sucked his little brother. 

Mikey giggled a little at this new sensation. Better and better. Kael began slowly moving his hips against the boy’s back, lightly fucking Timmy’s face with his little brother’s cock. The older horse slurped and sucked with gathering pleasure in his droopy eyes, while Mikey began to make a confused face as his pleasure rose. Still holding his gaze, Kael inserted a finger into his own mouth, coating it with his special saliva. He lowered his hand to the cub’s squishy little bum. He swirled his finger around the colt’s tail hole, then shoved his finger deep inside. 

“Ohhh…” Mikey cried in confusion, his little hips twitching. Barely a few seconds of this, and he clenched his fists and closed his eyes tight as his tiny cock squirted very little, concentrated cum into his brother’s slutty mouth. Timmy’s eyes fluttered as he slurped up the tiny amount of cum, clearly wanting more. The cub instantly went slack in Kael’s arms, obviously tired from what was probably his first ever orgasm.

“Very good, boys. Timmy, stand up and get undressed.”

Timmy instantly obeyed. Once he had finished, Kael placed his sleepy brother in Timmy’s hands. Kael wrapped a scaly hand around Timmy’s twitching cock and placed it against his little brother’s virgin hole. “Your turn to feel good, Timmy. Fuck him like a toy.”

Timmy grinned stupidly and instantly thrust his cock all the way into his little brother’s tail hole. Mikey mumbled in confusion. He might not have inhaled enough pheromones for it to feel totally pleasurable yet. And the size difference between himself and his teenage brother meant that Timmy’s rock hard cock was already poking out his little chubby belly. Kael couldn’t wait to see what that little belly would look like stretched around a cock ten times that size.

“Hm. Someone needs a bit more feel-good juice,” Kael commented, bending down an lifting Mikey’s chin. He inserted his long, flared tongue into the boy’s mouth. Mikey moaned a little, but as he explored the boy’s mouth with his tongue, Kael met his gaze and once again deepened the hypnosis. In moments, Mikey was a pliable, quivering little bundle of pleasure. With that accomplished, Kael stood back to watch.

“Go ahead, Timmy. Don’t hold back.”

The horse stamped his foot on the ground excitedly and began pounding his cock into his helpless little brother. Both boys were now panting and moaning with pleasure, their eyes turning to hearts. Kael bestowed kisses on them now and then to increase the desire. Soon Timmy grasped his brother’s arms behind his back and fucked him so hard the little colt began to seem blurry. 

“Your little brother looks hungry, Timmy,” Kael said with a smile. “Give him some milk.”

Timmy whimpered with pleasure as his eyes rolled back. He pounded Mikey’s belly a few more times and then cum poured inside the tiny cub. Mikey panted in mild discomfort as his belly grew ponchy, though of course even horse cum was small in amount in comparison to dragon cum. Both boys panted tiredly as Timmy’s orgasm faded.

Kael snapped his fingers to get Timmy’s attention and held his eyes sharply as he deepened his hypnosis. “You won’t get soft today. Not even if you pass out. Okay?”

Timmy whimpered, but pleasure flickered over his face. He nodded. He began slowly moving his hips inside his brother again. Mikey let out a confused moan, though his tiny cock twitched as well. 
Kael instructed Timmy to lay back on the floor, which he did (with difficulty, while still absent-mindedly fucking his brother). He parted the horse’s legs to view his moist, twitching hole. Timmy was so turned on he wouldn’t even need stretching out. Finally, Kael lined up his massive dragon cock in front of that hole and slowly pushed it inside.

Timmy stopped moving, but bit his lip and trembled with pleasure as the massive cock pushed all his innards aside, making his belly instantly twice its normal size. He looked down cautiously at his dragon-cock-shaped stomach. Since he had stopped moving, Mikey – who apparently was definitely enjoying himself now – got impatient and began bouncing on his cock, even with his fully belly sloshing with cum. 

Timmy’s tongue lolled out his mouth and consciousness faded from his eyes as pleasure overwhelmed him. Kael slid his cock out a little and thrust back in as much as Timmy’s current stretchiness would allow (which was already stretching his tummy up over his ribs but only about three quarters of Kael’s cock’s length). The horse tensed and shivered all over. Mikey moaned and touched his belly as his brother came inside him again.

“Ah…I’m too full…don’t give me pee-pee milk anymore…” the confused toddler demanded, panting. 

Kael snapped his fingers before the boy’s eyes and lifted his chin to force him to meet his gaze. “But you love pee-pee milk, don’t you? You love the feeling of being pumped full of it.” As he spoke, Mikey’s body relaxed and his little cock started twitching with pleasure. “All you can think about is getting a lot of grownups to fill you until you’re bursting. If anyone cums in you from now on, you’ll feel so good you want to explode.”

“Nnnuhh…” Mikey made an odd noise, and sure enough his little cock spurted a tiny amount of cum. 

Kael patted his head. “Good boy. Now just be patient while I make your brother feel good too.”

Mikey nodded, giggling as he once again began to bounce on his brother’s cock. 

Though Timmy was clearly fading in and out of consciousness at this point, Kael began the work of stretching his belly to accommodate his size. Each thrust pushed out the horse’s stomach a little further, until soon it was able to stretch up to about shoulder-level. A side effect was that the crushing of Timmy’s stomach was causing stomach acid to spurt out of his mouth now and then, but the pleasure-stupid boy didn’t seem to mind. Finally Kael felt he had made him stretchy enough, and thrust his entire length inside him. His cock, and Timmy’s stomach, now stretched above his own head.

Timmy’s eyes formed hearts but then rolled back into his head as froth of stomach acid and precum burbled from his lips. He remained unconscious as Kael thrust inside him like this a few more times, though to judge from Mikey’s continued bouncing, his cock had indeed stayed hard even as his mind faded. Kael grinned, excited to have found such a perfect playmate.

He shifted his hips to lean over Timmy to fuck him harder. Mikey tried to stay upright but ended up toppling on his back onto his brother’s distended stomach, though friction between the two larger furs kept him from falling off completely. He still seemed to find Kael’s thrusting pleasurable even though he wasn’t being fucked directly anymore. Unfortunately for him, his full belly was now being pressed against Kael’s chest with every thrust of his hips. And as Kael shifted once again to lean down and lick some of the precum spurting from Timmy’s mouth, the pressure became too much for the little cub.

Though he couldn’t see from this angle, he heard and felt the cum forced through the cub’s digestion and out his mouth. At that point, apart from the odd burble, Mikey became relatively silent and probably passed out for a while as well.

Heedless, Kael leaned down further – forcing a bit more cum out the squished cub’s mouth – and began to lick the inner part of Timmy’s ear. He’d done this once or twice before, and found his toys to be much more exciting when his special saliva had direct contact with their brains. Carefully, though still lightly thrusting against both cubs, he extended his long, snakelike tongue and inserted it carefully down Timmy’s ear canal. 

Timmy remained apparently unconscious as the dragon’s tongue wound its way deeper and deeper inside his head, until Kael felt the smooth passageway give way to soft, squishy wrinkles. At that moment, Timmy’s body jerked. 

“Mrugh…” he burbled helplessly as Kael licked and teased his brain. With one more playful lick, Timmy’s pupils went wide and flashed hearts as he once again couldn’t stop from cumming inside his squished brother. Kael heard Mikey moan once and then burble as the new cum was immediately forced out his mouth again.

Kael leaned back to observe his handiwork – Timmy’s wild look of pleasure as he was fucked like a stretchy onahole – and make sure Mikey was still all right. Though the cub looked a little dopey when Kael first relieved the pressure on him, he soon licked his cumstained lips and grinned as he enjoyed the indirect thrusting of Kael’s cock. 

Kael lifted the cub from his brother, allowing a large amount of horse cum to flow back out the way it had come and down onto Timmy’s stretched belly. He affectionately helped clean the cub of cum, licking him all over. Mikey giggled at the sensation of the dragon tongue, though his hips jerked forward now and then in desire, clearly excited by the extra dose of aphrodisiac. 

“Want to help me make your brother feel good?” Kael asked him, still absently thrusting out Timmy’s huge belly. 

Mikey nodded, blinking oddly as the hypnosis altered his young mind. 


While holding the cub in one hand, and of course his cock still buried deep in the other, Kael turned Timmy’s head to one side, both preventing him from choking on various fluids and giving easy access to his ear. Kael turned Mikey around and held him over his brother’s head. He carefully inserted that baby cock into the slick opening of his brother’s quivering ear. 

“Move your pee-pee around inside there,” Kael told him. “And if you can give him some pee-pee milk in his ear hole, I bet he’ll be extra happy.”

Mikey giggled again and quickly began thrusting his tiny hips against his brother’s head. Timmy actually let out an odd laugh at the feeling of having his ear fucked, though within moments his still-hard cock spurted out dilute cum. 

This was all too exciting, and Kael finally had to give in to his desire. As he watched the little cub fucking his brother’s head, now and then obscured by his own cock stretching out the poor boy’s stomach, he increased his pace. Finally he let out his first orgasm of the day. 

There was absolutely no room for anything besides Kael’s cock inside Timmy’s stomach, so after a moment’s pause and the boy instinctively closing his mouth to prevent the cum from flowing out, his cheeks filled up and cum spurted from his nose. The next moment, the pressure was too much and a wave of cum surged from Timmy’s mouth. With good timing, Mikey trembled and whimpered a little as his little cock spurted inside his brother’s head. 


This was satisfying, but it was a little dull to just see his cum coming straight out without filling the horse up, so Kael pulled out almost entirely and let cum flow freely into Timmy’s stomach. The boy quickly filled up until it once again became too much to hold, and cum burbled from his mouth, nose and even a little from his belly-button. 

But dragon orgasms were long and Kael wasn’t satisfied by just this. He pulled out completely and snatched up Mikey. He placed the cub’s tail hold on top of his cock, even as cum surged out of it. Instantly Mikey became pregnant with cum, before Kael had even got the tip inside him. Finally, Kael was able to shove the tip into the cub’s belly, quickly forcing cum all the way through his system again. 

“Brgugh…” Mikey burbled, cum pouring out his mouth. But his eyes still formed hearts as Kael pushed his cock further inside. 

To Kael’s delight, the cub was much stretchier than his brother. A few thrusts and half Kael’s cock was stretching out the cute cub’s belly, which by itself was now twice the size of the cub’s whole body. Mikey continued to make odd burbling noises as cum flooded through him, pumping inside him in thick ropes and then spewing straight out again. Kael pulled out and thrust in over and over, each time filling the cub with cum and then thrusting it out his mouth again. 

By the time his orgasm faded, the by now unconscious cub was a balloon of cum, his eyes rolled back and cum still slowly flowing out his mouth and nose. His belly trembled a little and then a few squirts emitted from his belly button. 

With delight, Kael observed his conquests, both currently bloated with dragon cum and likely his unknowing slaves for life. Well that was indeed fun. Whom should his next prize be?
