
The cave's many passages and halls were dimly lit by the light shining in through the entrance 
and reflecting off of the gems embedded in the walls. A light shadow darted against the wall as a feline 
form was briefly seen, darting from alcove to crack to heap of belongings. He was quite careful, 
waiting several seconds and peeking carefully around the corner to make sure the room was clear, the 
leopard's long tail flicking in anxiety. 

No one had seen the drake for many days, and the local villagers had begun to assume he'd 
headed out on another one of his long trips. Mahiri had been particularly down on his luck lately, and 
thought he'd found his chance to score some quick riches. He was surprised to see more clothing, 
makeup, and jewelry than conventional riches in the eastern's hoard, but he knew it had to be in there 
somewhere. The village paid him a healthy tribute every month, so much so that he seemed to be on 
quite friendly terms with them by now. The feline personally didn't trust the long, flamboyant dragon, 
and had only seen him a few times from a distance, rather afraid to get too close. Most of the other 
villagers seemed to be much more interested in him, but he'd never quite understood why. 

He rounded a corner carefully, clinging to the wall, looking around him and spotting the first 
proper pile of valuables he'd seen. The cat moved in quickly, his nose twitching as he detected a rising 
scent, pausing for a moment to sniff the air before continuing. It was probably a perfume, if anything. 
He pulled a bag from his pouch and started to quickly and quietly shovel the gold he'd found inside, 
taking only a few moments to fill it to bursting.

Ryuu was waiting at the entrance to the cave, polishing a claw and smiling knowingly to 
himself. He'd been relaxing in the deeper recesses of his home when he'd heard the leopard's arrival, 
and he'd taken a few narrow, secret, winding passages with a quick flight to end up right at the entrance
the cat had used. He had been waiting there for a good 15 minutes before he heard a soft jingling and 
quick footfalls. 

The cat flicked into view and froze, looking at the handsome, splayed-out dragon at the 
entrance, his ears going flat and his whole form tensing up. Ryuu looked up, an expression of well-
practiced surprise on his face as he broke into a warm, friendly grin. “Well, hello there, dearie~” He 
said, his voice deep and smooth and flamboyant, his tailtip flicking in delight. “To what do I owe the 
pleasure of such a timely visit?”

Mahiri was frozen, eyes wide, heart thudding in his chest. Had the drake just returned, so 
quickly? Oh, the awful luck...” He took a couple steps back as the long, powerful form swam elegantly 
through the air towards him, those thick lips parting in a soft grin as he came up close to the cat. He 
gave him a quick look-over, taking a few sniffs with his large snout, nodding to himself. “Hmm, hmm...
light, skimpy clothing, nervous demeanor, unexpected arrival... I know just what you're here for.” The 
back of the majestic dragon's tail slid up along the leopard's back, holding him in place. Those deep red
lips pushed forward, the feline tensing and letting out a nervous little whimper, but he found himself 
soon locked in a deep, drooly kiss. Those lips smacked wetly over his snout, smearing lipstick into the 
cat's fur as Ryuu let out a low, deeply pleased rumble, his long tongue trailing over that snout as drool 
slopped down the cat's front. 'You're here to court me, aren't you?” He asked, a deeply lustful tone to 
his voice.

The cat was too stunned to respond for a moment as those lips pulled away, his breathing 
coming out in a warm, deep sigh. He felt himself stiffening in those tight shorts he wore, the drake 
catching him so utterly by surprise that his fear evaporated for a moment. His nose picked up that 
unusual, musky, indescribably pleasant scent again, the cat's tail giving a few quick flicks. He dropped 



the bag of gold quietly behind him and pushed it against the wall with his forepaw, relieved that the 
dragon somehow didn't seem to notice. “Uhm, I...” He stammered a bit, cheeks burning, unsure of how 
to possibly get out of a situation like this one. “Oh relax, you handsome little thing~” Ryuu said with a 
saccharine tone, his tail end coiling gently under the cat's arms, squeezing him tenderly as those 
bedroom eyes stared down at Mahiri's own. “There's no need to be so shy about it. I think you're quite a
lovely sight. Why don't we go settle down and get to know each other better, hmm?~” 

The cat squirmed in his grip slightly at all this, finding he was being held just strongly enough 
to not be able to wriggle free. His heart pounded madly in his chest, but those eyes were filled with 
lustful intentions, and that aroma flooded his lungs with every breath. He found his edge slightly 
receding as he looked up at him for several seconds, before letting out a quiet little “...Okay.” 

Ryuu leapt into action at once, the dragon smiling widely and giving another, wetter smooch to 
that face, pulling free with a drooly pop. “Oh, excellent~ It's been a while since one of you has come up
here, I've dearly missed such lovely visitors...” He held the cat tightly as he floated back deeper into the
cave, through winding passages, and a couple ways that would be tricky to get out without flying. 

After a minute of this trip, he arrived in a room that was almost totally dark. The only thing the 
cat could see would be the drake's golden eyes, and gently glowing maw as he spoke. “Oooh, it's been 
so long since I've had good use for this room~” He leaned up and blew a quick breath of fire, and an 
ornate chandelier lit up the whole room in a blast of warm light.

The room was decadently setup, large draperies and pillows and seats all around, with a large, 
low table in the middle. There was a large store of food in one corner, fruit and meat and breads, all 
looking shocking new and fresh. Mahiri found himself deposited on one side of the table, barely having
time to take any of this in before Ryuu had laid out a massive, decadent spread of food before him. 
“So~” He said in a teasing voice, his tail end gently teasing over the cat's shoulders, rubbing gently into
them as as he looked bashfully at his new partner, claws curled excitedly against his chest. “What 
brings such an adorable, lovely subject of mine to such devoted attraction? You climbed up here all day
most likely, just to visit me~” He let out a soft sound that was almost a purr.

The leopard slowly tried to relax in the large room, his breathing heavy from the rapid trip 
through the caves he'd just taken. He couldn't concentrate on the food, no matter how good it looked. 
That scent was rising steadily, the closed-off room filling with that delightful, almost fruity aroma, no 
doubt coming from the drake. He had no idea if it was a perfume or just natural. He slowly settled 
down in a sitting position, trying not to appear too nervous... his hips gave a little squirm, his arousal 
throbbing to life despite his worried state, those lustful eyes looking deep into his own and making his 
heart pound, but in quite a different way than fear. He gulped once, smiling softly and nervously. “Well,
uhm... you're quite lovely yourself, for starters...” He said slowly, trying to play along, and finding it 
easier and easier as the seconds went by, unable to resist staring back. “You've got wonderful eyes...” 
He said, his voice trailing off a bit, more fidgeting from below. “And such a deep, handsome voice~”

The eastern couldn't help but smirk a little at that last one, his coils gradually wrapping more 
and more around his guest. “My, my... I can see you've got quite a devoted interest in me... but I've 
never seen you before! Have you been too shy to come see me when I come to visit the village?” He 
put a claw gently to the cat's lips before he could respond. “I understand. I know I'm an intimidating 
figure, but trust me. You've got nothing to be afraid of~” He was leaning in very close over the small 
table now, his breath humid, hot, and pleasant in a similar way to the overall scent of the drake. Mahiri 
felt his throbbing arousal straining those clothes as his mind raced. This seemed like the best option by 



far, to go along with the drake's whims... and he did have lovely eyes, it was true. 

Those thick coils rubbed and kneaded tenderly over the other's form. Soft purrs came from the 
cat without him even realizing it, his back arching slightly from those precise, forceful massages over 
his body. He let out a soft moan at a particularly firm, well-placed knead, and he felt those tight shorts 
fail to hold in the peeking tip of his length, still hidden under the table. “I... suppose I don't~” He said, a
bit of excitement in his eyes... he'd never noticed how handsome the drake's coat was, how smooth and 
warm and soft his scales felt along his body... 

Ryuu grinned knowingly as that nervous expression melted away, his scent and touch and 
incredible looks all subtly working to soothe the cat's nerves, relax him... and that was just the 
beginning of his plans. “Good, good... because a cute thing like you is a rare treat, even for me, and I 
wouldn't want to make you feel anything but honored... You're winning my heart over fast, dearie, and I
can tell I'm doing the same for you. It's like we're meant to be together...” 

Those thick, warm lips glided over the cat's face once more, suckling and smacking loudly as 
they went. His tapered tongue, slathered with warm, viscous drool, pressed out against the lips of that 
cat's muzzle, wriggling inside and gently pushing deeper. “Mmmph... dearie, goodness...” Ryuu 
moaned softly as he worked, the very tip of his tail sliding into those shorts and pulling them down. He 
felt the cat squirm as that thin end coiled around the base of his arousal, giving it a teasing, gentle 
squeeze as it gradually spiraled up it, kneading and rippling in a way to forced loud, flustered groans 
from Mahiri's maw. 

His lips rolled over the cat's head, smearing him in ruby lipstick and leaving him drenched in 
drool, the handsome drake's eyes clouded with lust as he worked at his lovely guest. Smack, squelch,  
schllop, schmack, slurp~ went his luscious lips, the drake giving him a good, minute-long smooch 
before he pulled away. He looked down at his dazed, aroused, lust-drunk prey, giving him a playful 
grin and lifting the feline right onto the table, pushing the food aside. “I know it's rather forward to go 
so far on the first date, but something tells me you don't mind...” He pulled his coils away from his 
suitor, and Mahiri would catch a flash of a massive, green shaft that'd swelled up while he was enjoying
the royal treatment. 

The cat laid out on the table on his back, heart thudding, tail flicking wildly. He gazed up at that
drake who seemed to only grow more handsome and arousing by the second, his chest rolling in deep, 
heaving breaths. He spread himself out and nodded, looking a bit broken with arousal... he was still 
vaguely aware he could be in danger, but any of those worried thoughts swept away at once as that set 
of full, plush lips dived down and wrapped around his length. Ryuu's maw bobbed as he worked, the 
drake chuckling a little to himself as he felt that cat's length twtich between his thick lips, pre sputtering
out into his maw as his guest whimpered in delight. He'd been practicing his hypnosis skills on the 
local wildlife and the occasional lucky villager, but he was surprised nonetheless how well it was 
working on his slutty new lover.

He pulled away from that length with a long, deep sigh and a wet slurp of his lips, licking the 
thick precum from his muzzle and slowly floating over his splayed guest, his shaft swaying heavily 
beneath him. He rested it gently against those hips, the green length pulsing and firing warm, slow 
gushes of precum over the cat's chest. “You look like a dedicated, stretchy feline who wants to please 
me, no?” He said in a hopeful, lust-soaked tone. His massive arousal slowly slid back, glazing that not 
quite climaxed cat cock in precum as he worked, until that tip was finally tucked up neatly under those 
cute orange balls. His head came down as his hips ground and gyrated against that hole, that vibrant 



green tongue slathering up the cat's chest to his chin. 

The leopard felt any alarm bells ringing from these gestures fade away as Ryuu's gaze slid up to 
his own. “You've officially got me under your seductive spell, dear~” He said sweetly. He leaned in for 
the deepest kiss yet, a long moan of bliss coming from him as he rolled the cat's chin onto his tongue, 
suckling his entire head at once and slathering him to the shoulders in deep red. His breath rolled out 
hot and humid, the cat trapped in the warm chamber of the drake's aromatic breath and loving it. He felt
an intense tightness under his tail, then a forceful, wet thrust pushed as that shaft properly into him, 
Ryuu chuckling as a loud, aroused cry came from within his glowing jaws. That tongue slathered all 
over his lover's face as his hips rolled gently deeper, the bulge of his tool swelling out the feline's 
underbelly massively as it went in, visible gushes of precum surging into his belly as they flooded into 
the eager cat. He soon found himself hilted fully inside that squirming, moaning cutie, Ryuu taking a 
moment to revel in his taste and tight warmth before he began to thrust, fast and sloppy. 

The table was dripping with wild sprays of dragon pre as he bottomed out in the moaning, 
wriggling cat again and again, those low groans of bliss rolling out loudly over his lover's face as Ryuu 
filled the lucky cat's passages. His hips worked slower, deeper, heavier as he put his front paws to the 
cat's chest, holding him still as a few final, powerful rocks smacked up into the feline's rump. With a 
final push that slid Mahiri across the cool stone table, Ryuu moaned around his head blissfully, his 
orgasm unloading in a massive, splattering load into his overworked lover. Those massive waves of 
seed surged into him again and again, filling the squirming feline to the brim and beyond. Mahiri 
whimpered in overwhelming pleasure as he felt his stomach surge and swell from the wonderful drake's
load, his belly soon taut and full as any further dragon cum splattered excessively over the table below 
him. 

The cat came to his senses a few moments later, his eyes opening slowly as his heart pounded 
deeply in his chest. He looked down at his cum-soaked form, his gut gurgling softly as it sloshed with 
the dragon's load. He looked up again and saw the drake looking at him, licking those thick, plush lips 
and smiling down deviously at him. He couldn't even clearly recall how he'd ended up there, or what he
wanted at this point. The drake's flooding infatuation built and built in his head, and he leaned up 
slowly, the drake gladly returning a desperate smooch by his newfound lover. 

Ryuu huffed in satisfaction as he pulled away, looking over the leopard with a knowing smile. 
He'd never seen someone fall under his spell so fast... “So, my dear~” He said in a lilting, teasing voice.
“I've got something else in mind for you... I know it's something you'll adore~” His jaws parted, that 
warm green tongue rolling out before him. “Why don't you climb inside and see what it is, hmm?” He 
watched the cat hesitate a bit as he sat up, tail flicking nervously, but with a gentle guiding paw and a a 
few steamy, lovely wafts of air from those jaws, he felt Mahiri actually climbing into him. His heart 
thudded with excitement, lust, and a tiny bit of affection for the would-be thief as he guided the cat in, 
feeling his paws sliding wonderfully over his velvety, faintly glowing tongue. “There you go, my 
love~” He said sweetly, feeling the cat settle down on his tongue. His jaws sealed slowly around those 
legs, lips suckling over the cat's form as he slathered his lover with that thick, green tongue.

Mahiri felt himself being treated oh so gently by the drake as he lay on that tongue, the long 
appendage soaking him in seconds as it dragged over his form. His cock pumped against that tongue as 
it curled around him, slathering him in that drool, the entrance to the drake's throat looming ahead. His 
paws rubbed gratefully over that massive, slimy tongue, Ryuu's heavy, heated breathing pushing out 
over him and almost lulling him to sleep, the intense pleasure of those warm, teasing slurps over his 
arousal keeping him well awake. That tongue slowly pulled him in farther, the cat's snout soon resting 



against that flexing entrance to the drake's neck, the dark chasm practically calling to him. Ryuu 
smirked a little around his prey, feeling the cat's hips rolling over him, and with a final push against the 
cat's forepaws, stuffed the male into his maw and pulled him into that drooly, undulating throat in 
several slow, loud, rolling swallows.

The drake felt a few nervous squirms from within, but a well-placed rub right along the cat's 
hips from the outside turned them into squirms of pleasure. Moans came from within, muffled and soft 
but blissful. Ryuu slowly rose up with a smug smile, rolling over in the air onto his back and watching 
him descend, each rythmic, powerful undulation of that throat pulling him a bit deeper. “Oh, what a 
lovely little visitor...” He said, letting out a little sigh, his shaft swelling to life once more as the cat slid 
into his long, gurgling stomach. 

He felt those walls knead, caress, squeeze his prey, the sensation sending shivers down his spine
and making his tailtip curl. He slowly left the messy room the way he came, looking back with a smirk 
at the disaster he'd have to take care of later. The fidgeting bulge in his belly swayed slowly as he 
wound back through the passages to his private quarters, a deep, ornate room filled with the lion's share
of his riches. He settled down along the heap on his back, a little chuckle coming from him as he felt 
the leopard's hips roll against his finger, feeling the cat's faint orgasm release out over his walls. 
“Mmmph... seems my beloved is enjoying himself...” He said teasingly to his belly, feeling the lust-
drunk cat's wriggles grow slowly fainter, his stomach gurgling and squelching all around that lucky 
admirer. Ryuu was stroking himself steadily now, hips rolling into the air, breath coming out in steamy, 
sing-songy moans, his voice rolling with bliss as the cat joined him. A final loud, low gurgle took care 
of his prey, the eastern's length pulsing in his grip as a second massive, messy orgasm unloaded all over
him and the room, Ryuu letting out a few warm, leopard-scented belches inbetween moans of pleasure. 

“Oh, you sweet little charmer~” Ryuu said to his gut, teasing the churning bulge of the cat's 
form as he was worked down into fuel for the majestic eastern. “I wish people would try to steal from 
me more often!” He chuckled to himself, splaying out with a satisfied sigh on the pile of riches, looking
very content indeed as he coiled up, letting out another fur-flecked belch and laughing to himself before
dozing off, giving the occasional twitch of pleasure as his prey worked through him~


