
FORCED CHASTITY

Seros was immersed in his dreams. Delicious dreams, with gorgeous females of
overflowing and exhilarating juice. All this was accompanied by a few males who bent
their backs in front of him. Some were simply raising their tails, presenting their rumps
like females, others, a little more shy, were standing with a closed tube between their
legs, just where their stretched limbs should have been holding out.

This scene was to be expected in the dreams of the great dominant male Seros.
This dragon was the kind of  dragon who wanted to take over all  the rumps of the
surrounding dragons, males and females alike. His strong stature gave him presence,
and great self-confidence. And since he had tasted the rump of Ferlin, the grey male
dragon, and Keluna, the red and yellow hermaphroditic dragon, both maintained under
firm chastity by his sister Elesan, Seros felt all the more proud and dominant.

Today, the big black and grey male, adorned with his elegant edging of blue scales,
was wondering which dragon he should choose. In the end, a blue dragoness definitely
played  too  much of  her  charms to  his  liking  to  make  him resist.  With  a  firm and
determined gesture, he grabbed her rump and jumped over the female.

The female giggled and gave him an intense smile brimming with desire as Seros
targeted the orifice of his choice. Should he offer this dragoness what she wanted? Or
frustrate her with a sodomy she won't soon forget?

However, the poor male did not have to decide. Because from his crotch, no limb
came to be erected.

The blue dragoness, with a mocking air: “Well then? What are you waiting for? It's
easy, though.”

Seros bent his neck towards his crotch. He was very horny, but something seemed
to block him.

And when he saw the device between his legs, the dream suddenly turned into a
nightmare.

Seros' awakening was sudden. The great male panted, out of breath, his scales
naturally oiled by arousal.

Seros: “Huf! Huf! It was... just a bad dream...”
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Suddenly,  he felt  a slight pressure against his crotch. Frowning an eyebrow, he
grinned and leaned forward. He hadn't dreamed it.  He had been well  equipped with
Elesan's device between his legs. This was evidenced by his sex, which tried as best it
could to get out of  its  sheath,  but found itself  trapped by a solid and locked tube,
frustrating the great dominant dragon.

“Well, well, well! It doesn't take much to wake you up, brother.” said a voice beside
him.

Seros turned around and saw his sister, probably the first and only chastity device
maker,  who stood calmly on his left,  sitting with her tail  around her legs, her head
slightly bent, a naughty smile on her lips. Her name was Elesan. Elesan was a small
dragoness. Her scales were black and white and her eyes were green. Her neck, tail,
wrists and ankles were adorned with shiny white rings that she had made herself.

Seros: “Elesan! What does that mean?!? Why did you...?”

Elesan: “I wanted to try an experiment. I was wondering how a male as dominant
as you could handle this device. And you are the perfect subject.”

Seros, starting to understand: “Oh Elesan, you're going to take that away from me
right now or I'm going to...”

“… bite me?” Elesan cut him off, hiding a mocking grin on her forepaw. “No, I don't
think so. Especially since you owe me one. How many times have you taken advantage
of my subject Ferlin? And you even took advantage of  Keluna right after  I  made a
template for hir. You didn't waste any time, did you?”

Seros growled and jumped over his sister who fell on her back, succumbing to the
weight of the big male, but did not seem at all frightened. On the contrary, she even
seemed amused.

“Oh, please. Just three short days, brother.”

She gently stroked his cheek with the back of her forepaw as she grabbed her
brother's rump with her hind legs and forced him to sit his encaged limb against her
moist vagina, making him even more frustrated.

“And I've prepared a surprise for you. You're gonna love it.”

With these words, she licked his nostrils and waited for his answer.
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Seros was obviously hesitant. He wanted to yell at her and bite her wildly until she
begged him to stop by giving him the key to the device. But he couldn't do that to his
sister. And the latter knew it.

Finally, the big male grumbled: “Three days, no more. And you better not do it
again if you don't want to make me lose my temper.”

Elesan purred.

“Oh! You're so cute!” she thanked him by offering him another lick on his nostrils,
frustrating him a little more.

Then she turned around, and let herself slide to the ground, out of Seros' reach,
while making sure to stroke Seros' cheek with her tail as she stood up and offer to his
wrathful eyes the sight of her well-lubricated vagina.

Seros growled and squealed in spite of himself, grasping his chastity device with
one paw. Elesan moved back to face him, again taking a sitting position, wrapping her
tail around her paws, then, turning the snout to the side, she said: “It's okay! You can
come in here!”

Seros raised an eyebrow, surprised by this invitation. He turned his snout where his
sister's snout was pointing, and suddenly saw a red and yellow dragon coming at them.
However, it was not Keluna. This dragon also had some black stripes on his back and
legs. The membrane of his wings was black and he had a strange thing along his spine
and forehead. It looked like brown grass... Or was it hair like humans? Or fur, like some
animals? Anyway, Seros wasn't used to seeing this on a scaly. It was even the first time.

But the strangest thing was his smell. The foreign dragon had the appearance, the
stature and even a strong smell typical of a male, but he did not see any limbs between
his back paws.

Elesan, pointing his paw towards the stranger: “My brother, I present you Alphyron.
He accepted my invitation to keep you company during this little experiment.”

The newcomer raised a paw, smiling.

“Hello!” he simply said.

Seros turned again to his sister, grumbling, “I don't need company.”

“Oh, but he's not here just for that. It is also part of the experiment. Alphyron, if
you don't mind…”
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The red and yellow dragon nodded and came closer to Seros. The latter moved
back by reflex, but Alphyron managed to push the great black dragon and put him on
his back. Smiling, he then began to lie down against him.

Alphyron: “Nice to meet you, subject Seros.”

Seros, growling: “Ah but… what are you doing…?”

Then he began to cover him with lickings on his face and neck, his belly rubbing his
own and their sexes… *CLING*

*CLING*?

Metal?

Elesan: “Alphyron is also being kept in chastity by someone. He just has a strange
device since dragons of his kind have... a rather odd sex. They call it a slit, I think.”

Seros, blushing but struggling: “Forget the explanations and tell him to stop...”

Elesan: “To stop? Oh no, I need you to cuddle each other during this three-day
experiment. Otherwise, there would be no interest.”

Seros felt helpless. What kind of crappy shot did his sister just get him into? And
whether or not that red and yellow dragon, Alphyron, is the same species, his lickings
had an effect on him. Seros was so eager to grab his ass right now and take revenge for
these languid attacks…

Alphyron, slightly giggling: “Well well well, are we getting shy?”

The red and yellow dragon wrapped his tail around Seros' tail and placed one of his
paws on Seros' wing, making sure that he would not escape his grip.

“Well, I'll leave you to it, I'll go for a drink. Above all, don't stop, Alphyron. Seros
can threaten you, but he's an adorable teddy bear deep inside.” Elesan said, greeting
the two dragons with a mischievous wink as she pulled out her tongue.

Then the dragoness flew away.

“Elesaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaan!!!!” Seros yelled as he could no longer stand to feel
his sex being trapped in the device.
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