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Nathan lands on the ledge of a large cave on the mountainside, his sides heaving after his experience 

with the blue dragon. He feels flushed with heat, and can’t seem to catch his breath. 

 

Best survey the damage, he thinks, lifting up his leg. 

 

Where there ought to have been nothing but scales, his pussy is now exposed to the world and dripping 

his own sexual fluid as well as the other dragons semen down his side. Other than that, he seems to 

have suffered no permanent physical harm. 

 

How could that wizard do this to me? he asks himself. He tricked me! I’m not supposed to be like this, I’m 

a guy! 

 

Nathan cringes as his new organ tingles, and his groin begins to practically glow with heat. 

 

And now I need it again, and that damned dragon isn’t anywhere to be seen, not that I’d let him fuck me 

again even if he was here! Fuck this fucking pussy! 

 

On the verge of tears he stands back up and roars. The very mountain seems to shake with his fury.  

 

Now what am I supposed to do? That thing isn’t going away… 

 

“It isn’t going away because you’ve put yourself in heat by letting that dragon get funky with your body 

boy. Didn’t no one teach you abstinence?” 

 

The wizard! Nathan spins around and finds him leaning on his cane as if nothing in the world were the 

matter, and in fury breaths fire hot enough to liquefy the stone beneath his feet, but he remains 

untouched by the flames. The wizard waves a hand to clear the smoke away, his sandals sinking into the 

molten rock. The rock rapidly cools, however, and traps his feet. 

 

“Oh dear,” says the wizard, looking down. Nathan swipes at him with his gigantic talons, but he’s 

nothing more than smoke. The wizard reappears at the entrance to the cave. 

 

“Please stop that, I’m trying to help.” 

 

Nathan’s face brightens up considerably. 

 



“No no! I told you I can’t change you back. You’re impervious to magic now, even mine.” 

 

Nathan starts growling at the wizard, backing him up against the ledge. 

 

“Now see here! I said I wanted to help! At least let me explain!” 

 

Nathan lays down on his belly and folds his arms, so the wizard straightens his robes and coughs before 

entering his narrative. 

 

“Magic is a funny thing, you know. Leastways you ought to know, not that what happened to you was 

funny in any way but rather magic behaving oddly is common knowledge, or at least it should be 

common knowledge if it isn’t.” 

 

Nathan raises an eyebrow, causing the wizard to stutter. 

 

“Well, how does this pertain to you? As I said something funny with the spell. When it took hold you 

subconsciously chose your gender, and I naturally assumed you’d pick male, but you didn’t because 

obviously you wanted to be a big, mighty dragon, and male dragons are neither very big nor very 

mighty, so despite the fact that you subconsciously asked to be male, you also asked for a female body.” 

 

Nathan growls again, and starts to get up with the intention of trying to disembowel the wizard again, 

but he rushes to calm him, becoming quite animated as he does so. 

 

“Not your fault at all my dear boy, blame lies with me! I fully intend to make amends if it takes me a 

thousand years!” 

 

That calms Nathan down enough to continue listening, but just barely. The wizard mops his brow with 

his beard.  

 

“Well, like I said you unwittingly put yourself in heat when you…you know…with that handsome blue 

fellow, obviously assuming he was a female and attempting to mate with him for understandable 

reasons of your own, but that ended with consequences not to your liking, not least of which being that 

every dragon in the world is heading here right now to get in on the mating. It could be worse, there 

used to be thousands of dragons, now there are only a hundred or so… not that that’s a small amount 

considering your situation! Chances are you’re already impregnated, nothing we can do about that I’m 

afraid, but I could help you out with the suitors if you wanted, although your body might drive you crazy 

if you don’t mate again, as I’m sure you’re already aware of.” 

 

Nathan drums his claws against the stone, a pool of fluid forming under his tail. 

 

Understatement of the year. 

 



“Yes, quite. Well, there are alternatives to mating you know… I’m sure you’re aware. Far safer than 

letting a dragon twice your size mount you for instance. I could-“ 

 

Again Nathan growls his displeasure. 

 

“Or I could do nothing and let you figure it out alone! Yes? Yes! I’ll get right on that, and about those 

dragons? Should I intercept them, make them leave you alone?” 

 

Yes! Nathan practically wants to shout. The only good thing about this infuriating wizard is that he’s 

distracting him from his growing problem… down there. 

 

“It will be done at once!” declares the wizard, and he disappears in a flash of smoke. 

 

Nathan waits a few moments to make sure the wizard is gone, then starts licking his dripping, sensitive 

sex with his tongue in frustration. It feels good, but only makes his need to be penetrated again more 

urgent. Nathan looks around for something that could help him, then notices his tail. He immediately 

curls it between his legs and slowly pushes it inside himself. 

 

It feels so wonderful, and not at all painful or forceful like the blue dragon was. He takes his time, slowly 

pushing more of his tail inside himself, relieving that deep ache oh so nicely. When that’s no longer 

enough, and the tip of his tail is almost touching his womb, he begins thrusting it in and out of himself, 

startled between the difference of his own gentle movements and the comparatively static aerial fuck 

with the stranger. He’s actually beginning to really enjoy himself when the wizard returns. 

 

“Just wanted to let you know that the other dragons won’t be-” 

 

Nathan lets loose a roar that would blow out the eardrums of an ordinary man, and knocks the wizard 

on his butt, his cane skittering across the stone floor. For the first time since Nathan has seen him, the 

wizard appears to panic and scrambles for his cane. Nathan is too fast for him, however, and picks up 

the cane with the flexible tip of his tail. 

 

“Hey! Give that back!” he shouts, jumping in the air for his cane. 

 

Nathan just stares at the wizard menacingly, and he goes red in the face. 

 

Leave now. 

 

The wizard glares at Nathan, seems to deflate a little, then storms out the cave entrance. Nathan waits 

again until he’s a good distance from the cave, then resumes pleasuring himself with his tail, tossing the 

cane to the back of the cave. In no time he’s back where he left off, and is grunting with every thrust of 

his tail until everything starts to build up, and he orgasms powerfully, his pussy gripping his own tail with 

powerful muscle contractions. He pulls his tail out of himself, and it’s dripping wet. Nothing has been 



done to his sex drive, however. He wants to be satisfied and sleep, but his body says otherwise. He 

needs a mate, not his tail. 

 

That doesn’t stop him from trying again, and again, and again. The fifth time in a row he attempts to 

slate his bodies thirst, he catches the wizard trying to sneak in to grab his cane. 

 

Nathan is now becoming desperate in his bodies need for another dragon, no matter how nice his tail 

feels inside him it somehow isn’t the same, and he grabs up the wizard in a clawed talon. 

 

Make me male. 

 

“I can’t,” pleads the wizard. 

 

Make me human. 

 

“I can’t,” the wizard insists. 

 

Make this need go away. 

 

“I can do that!” he shouts with joy. 

 

THEN WHY HAVEN’T YOU!?! 

 

“Cause you asked me not to. I was going to reason with you but you growled at me!” 

 

What is it? 

 

“I need my cane first.” 

 

Fine. 

 

Nathan lets the wizard down, and he grabs up his cane as if it were a long lost puppy.  

 

“Now don’t take this the wrong way, but you’ve got to sleep with at least a few more dragons, or else 

you’ll just snap and get yourself hurt.” 

 

I’m listening. The wizard looks a bit surprised by Nathans change of mood, but glances at his still wet tail 

and suddenly feels sorry for the boy. 

 

“Well, I suggest letting in one at a time, use them til they’re spent, and repeat until you’re satisfied. It 

shouldn’t take too long, just a few days or so of intense mating will bring you out of heat. Otherwise it 

could last for months, and the sheer exhaustion of it all would be enough to kill you then.” 



 

Sounds wise, Nathan says icily. 

 

“Sure, sure. I’ll set up a barrier outside to make sure there are only two dragons in this cave at a time, 

and I’ll give you some privacy.” 

 

The wizard disappears looking rather melancholy, and Nathan waits. It doesn’t take long for a jet-black 

shadow to appear at her cave entrance. 

 

This dragon is slightly smaller than her, and looks quite different from the blue. In fact, Nathan realizes 

that she’s never seen two dragons that have ever looked alike.  

 

We’re each unique, she thinks to herself. 

 

The black dragon is very sleek looking and handsome, both by human and dragon standards. He also 

already has an erection, and Nathan can’t help but notice that it’s much different from the blue’s penis. 

The blue dragon didn’t have so much a phallus as a thin tentacle with barbs at its base. It was nice at the 

time, but rather odd and painful. This black dragon has a long smooth shaft, easily long enough to 

penetrate her through and through, and wide enough to raise some concern, that Nathan is ultimately 

much more comfortable with. 

 

The black dragon leaps onto Nathan, and wrestles her to the ground with astounding force and ferocity, 

but Nathan surprises herself with her own strength as she throws him of her, a fierce gleam in her own 

eyes. Despite the small difference in their size, she’s far stronger than him, and her frame not nearly so 

light and slender.  

 

This, she thinks, is how it was meant to be done. I was a fool with the blue, but twice a fool I’m not. 

 

She grins at the black dragon and attempts to corner him, but he proves to be quicker than he appears 

and dashes past her side, running along the wall, and springing into her side with all of his bulk slamming 

her to the ground. They roll on the ground, but Nathan comes out on top, the victor, with the black’s 

shoulders and wings pinned to the ground. Nathan sits there for a moment to let him know who is the 

dominant figure in the relationship, however brief it may be, then penetrates herself on his cock. 

 

She practically sighs with relief as he slides deeper and deeper into her folds of flesh, his cock as hard as 

granite and pointing straight and true. The black dragon struggles mightily underneath her, but she 

doesn’t let him up, amused by his reaction to her pussy. He may very well have never mated before in 

his life. 

 

Nathan then rolls over onto her back, his cock twisting inside her, and flips him on top of her. Her tail, 

now wrapped tightly around his rear, holds him forcefully in place inside her, his cock still hilt deep, and 

when she lets go of him he begins ramming her like a mad animal. Nathan doesn’t realize that her 



pheromones have driven him temporarily insane and helpless to the call of nature, nor that she is the 

last female dragon on earth, making her queen. This male is totally in her control, and right now they 

both want to fuck. 

 

The ground shakes with their love making, if it could be called that. Fire pours from the cave, bellowing 

roars echo across the landscape, and outside a crowd of more eager suitors fight amongst themselves to 

be first at the entrance to the cave. The sounds of their coupling wax and wane as hours past, and 

eventually the black dragon is unable to continue. Nathan looks down at his spent body lovingly, and 

gently carries him, unconscious, to the entrance of the cave. 

 

Next? she asks with a draconic chuckle. 

 

A small battle breaks out amongst the colorful and diverse dragons. Big and small alike they fight to be 

first into the cave, boulders crushing to gravel under their feet and tree’s toppling at their jostling. 

Eventually one plows its way through all the others, knocking several dragons off the mountain. He’s 

much bigger than Nathan, a deep purple, and a more mature dragon than most of the others.  

 

He’s quite fetching in Nathans opinion, with his ivory spines, his large claws, and boney plating on his 

chest. As he approaches her and his loins open up, she also finds to her surprise and delight that he has 

two penises, and while each is only half as long as Mr. Black’s, they’re more exotically shaped and far 

thicker.  Pointing off to the left and right, they’re bright red, have rubbery barbs along their shafts, bulbs 

at their bases, and a sharply tapered point. 

 

Nathan immediately makes the first move, grabbing the older dragon in a head lock, while using her tail 

and legs to pin down his body. His strength far exceeds Nathans, astonishing her and making her all the 

more randy, but she has leverage and isn’t letting go. He bites at her neck, and she snaps violently at his 

in return, then moves her long neck down to examine his twin penises more closely. 

 

He’s oozing precum out of each tip, and Nathan wraps her tongue around his right shaft, her own rough 

tongue rubbing against the soft barbs on his shaft, making her way up to the tip where she licks off the 

pre. She licks her lips, enjoying the taste of his manhood, her own flesh dripping down the purple 

dragons back. He shudders underneath her, his eyes rolling up into his head and foam forming at the 

corners of his mouth. Nathan grins, twists his body around the massive dragon, trapping his claws 

behind his back with her tail as she sits down on his right organ, her moist, dripping pussy slicking up 

their sexes more than adequately.  

 

He seems to be too large for her at first, but her need drives her to rest more and more of her weight on 

him until her lips spread open, and short inch by inch he slides up inside her tight opening.  

The dragon orgasms on the spot, both his penises exploding with copious amounts of spunk, the left one 

shooting into the air, the right one coating Nathan’s insides, but she pays it no mind. She keeps sliding 

down his shaft, the rubbery barbs tickling her insides on the way up. 

 



After some doing, she’s almost hilted. All that is stopping her is the bulb at the base of his penis, but she 

doesn’t even bother trying to take that inside her. Instead she starts grinding up and down on Big 

Purples dick, sliding her claws up and down his body, enjoying herself as he twitches, spasms, then 

blacks out. His dicks remain as steel though, so Nathan continues without him. 

 

The purple dragon wakes up long enough to find her riding his left penis, and has a massive orgasm 

before passing right out again. The floor of the cave has become slick with his, hers, and the black 

dragon’s sexual fluids, and both their scales are slick with the stuff.  

 

It doesn’t take long for Nathan to begin experimenting with the dragon’s dual sexuality. She tries riding 

him sideways, and for the first time experiences the pain of anal penetration, but she preservers and 

finds she likes it. The poor dragon is drifting in and out of consciousness, but Nathan won’t give him a 

break since he remains rigid and firm conscious or not. Needless to say it’s a shock to wake up to find 

both of his members inside the female at the same time, watching her thrust tirelessly against his body, 

his twin dicks growing very sore. He won’t be able to take much more of this, when suddenly the 

thrusting stops, and he opens his eyes in wonder up at the female above him. 

 

She had been thrusting so powerfully that she had forced the bulbs at the base of his twin dicks up 

inside her two holes simultaneously and now can’t get them back out. Nathan is horrified as she feels 

her vaginal muscles squeeze shut round the knot as they find relief from their pounding. 

 

The Purple dragon goes wild as the bases of his dicks are squeezed forcefully, triggering a rapid series of 

orgasms that nearly destroy his sanity. He pumps the female so full of seed that her belly actually begins 

to distort, and she moans in discomfort. 

 

Had he been saving up for this? wonders Nathan, panicking. Her belly continues to swell, and her anus is 

filling up as well. 

 

The purple dragon is drooling, delirious, as his body continues to empty itself into the female. None of it 

is leaking out. 

 

Nathan can feel the semen making its way through her bowels and filling up her womb and vaginal 

canal. She can hardly believe it when her stomach starts to fill, her belly rounding out from the sleek, flat 

muscular thing it was just moments ago. She looks like she just ate several large horses. 

 

Then the cum starts to travel up her throat, finally spilling out her mouth causing her to choke as the 

male continues to pump her full of seed. 

 

Then, just when Nathan thinks she’s going to rupture, it stops. She coughs up a few mouthfuls of sweat, 

sticky dragon cum before calming down. 

 



She’s now bloated with jizz, and anchored to this purple dragon who has once again blacked out from 

his mind-altering orgasm. She tries to pull herself off him, but no such luck. She hunkers down on top of 

him to wait. 

 

It takes a full hour before he shrinks down enough for Nathan to pull him out of her, and when she does 

a tidal wave of sperm falls from her body. She has to relieve herself several times in a corner before her 

stomach begins to look like it used to, and the poor purple dragon is now entirely useless to her. She 

rolls him out onto the mountain ledge, and is once again greeted by the sight of dragons fighting for 

entrance to her cave. 

 


