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 Zarnth awoke from his deep slumber, and groggily took in a few deep breaths.  Like most living 

things, one of the first urges was to get some relief, his bladder having filled itself over the past 2 

days.

 Giving his heavy body a good heave, he pushed himself up, and cleared his eyes.  Giving a good 

stretch, and relaxing, he caught scent of something.. something foreign...... thinking of it, is 

smelled of a predator feline.... female.  Looking about, his senses now alert and sharp to any 

attacks.  It seemed impossible that he did not awaken earlier, and more preposterous that it 

would ever actually 'GET' him, still, a warrior never lets down his guard fully.

 Moving cautiously, and quietly, a spring ready to uncoil on the buttocks of anything that might 

be awaiting, he found nothing, but the smells got stronger, especially the female scent... it was 

intreaging, and altho he could control many things, his hormones where not on the top of things, 

and his sheath began to fill.  Closer to the entrance, he found his quarry, and he froze, waiting to 

see what she would do..... but froze stunned at the sight before him.

 Tied to a bush by a leash, was the feline, humanoid, and beautiful.  She lay on her back, eyes 

closed.  her breasts where large and firm, bouncing some, and her face in a strange grimace, since 

her paws where down at her groin, playing with her clit, making the lustful scent the dragon had 

caught whiff of.  While he watched, the world about him froze as well.

 He heard nothing else but her breaths, and her quiet moans of pleasure.  from the way her hips 

ground into her paws, and her head thrashed, he could tell she was very near climax, if not 

already in the midst.  It was the former, as she shook, her breasts jiggling, her hips rising, an her 

paws a fury on her pussy, then as if a statue, she froze for a heartbeat, then another, and 

collapsed on the third.

 When Zarnth was able to move again, he realized he had been moving all this time, and found his 

clawed hand on his now rigid cock, stroking a bit of the precum from the tip, over the head.  

looking back at the spent panthress, his lust hit him full, and he boldly walked up to her, and 

grabbed the leash.

 The feline woman, opened her eyes with a start, realizing for the first time that someone was 

there, and got to her knees, bowing her head.  "Master... I have been given to you by an 

unknown party.  I am yours to do with as you see fit"

 Confused, The dragon looked at her, and at the leash he held..  his lust was still there, but 

something wanted to find out more.  He told her to rise, and looked about, then lead her to his 

den, and to his bed.

 "You are not allowed to tell me who it was that sent me?" he asked, placing his hand on her calf. 

 She was sitting up, legs crossed, head down but shook her head no.  "Do you yourself have a 

name?"

 "I am whomever you wish me to be Master"

 "What did your former Master call you?" he dwelled, and slowly pulled her legs apart, and began 

stroking his hand up her thigh, going against the fur.  She started to purr.

 "My previous Master called me many things.  Slut, whore, fuck beast, but the term he used most 

was pet"

 Hearing her talk such made his lust heighten, and he took his hand under her chin and slowly 

raised her head to look into her eyes.  They where a greenish gold.  she quickly looked away, 

afraid that she was compromising her status.  "You must have had a name before you came to be 

a 'pet'.... so why don't you tell me what it was."  

 To her his tones where soothing, and she was sure her new master was going to be fare. 

"Master.. I was born with the name Darkie."

 "Darkie," he said softly, looking her over. "Yes.. that is a fitting name.  Darkie... I can smell your 

sex.. it is very powerful... you must be very much in demand as a sex kitten... why did your 

master give you to me?"  

 Knowing that she was caught playing with herself, she blushed and stammered frustrated, 

knowing she was to be punished for pleasing herself without permission.  "Calm yourself," Zarnth 

had his hand places over her sex now, and was rubbing her outer lips with his palm.  "You are 

safe here... I will not hurt you.. but you do leave me aroused... and if you are indeed my pet, I 

would command you now to take care of such things."

 taking only a quick glance at her now owner, she took the opportunity to make this up to him.  

She nearly dove for his groin, and began to lick his swollen cock, which had  begun to dwindle a 

bit due to inactivity.  Zarnth lay back on the bed, watching her lick him like a lollipop, then he 

heard something, a low rumble.  since his hand was still on her sex, he felt that it cam from her... 

she was purring... she was happy to be sucking his cock.

 "You enjoy arousing me Darkie?"

 She did not answer with words, but did so by taking her mouth and placing the tip of his cock 

there and tonging the slit.  Soon Zarnth too was giving a low rumble... much lower, and deeper.  

Soon he lay his head back and felt her pleasures, smelling still her heated sex.

 Finally she was taking his size, or as much as she could, when he grabbed her hips and pulled 

them over his face.  Placing his hands over her ass cheeks she lifted her tail, exposing her pink 

pussy dripping wet and her puckered hole.  Zarnth slinked his tongue toward her lips, and licked 

up some of the juices, teasing her... he soon felt a reaction from her as she tried to take some of 

him into her throat.

 If that does that, he thought, I wonder what would happen..... and drove his tongue into her 

pussy, tasting her sweetness, and making her try and pull back, put she could not... she had 

aroused him so much, his barbs had hardened in her throat, and she was only hurting herself.  

meanwhile he kept tongue fucking the panthress's pussy, bringing her closet to what she wanted.

 Knowing that something was wrong, she had to hope that things would get better before they 

got drastically worse, and while riding the elevator to her climactic peak, she sucked harder, 

bobbing her head as much as allowed , and taking more in as possible, until her nose was against 

his dragon ballsack, and nuzzling it...  all the while the dragon was snaking his tongue deeply in 

her pussy, and his breath was getting ragged, she was very good at pleasing him and he was 

about to share with her how good she was.

 Grabbing her hips and pulling her cunt to his mouth, pulling hard, he started to thrust, fucking 

her mouth as much as he could, tearing at her throat a little...

 Zarnth knew he was close, and could tell all it would take was just one more thing to make her 

cum....  so he withdrew his tongue and warned her "Make me cum bitch.... the sooner I cum the 

sooner you will become unstuck" then thrust hard into her mouth, placing one hang on her head, 

and fucking her throat and mouth for all he could..

 Just as the dragon was about to climax, he opened his maw, and clamped over her ass and pussy, 

then snaked his tongue between her lips and lapped at her swollen clit...  a few laps, and she was 

shaking, cumming hard, just as he thought, her pussy dripping into his mouth, and sucking like all 

hell, making his cock spasm as he pumped his dragon seed down her throat.  she did not seem to 

gag, tho he was rapped up in his pleasure to notice, but he did notice she came and came, multi 

orgasaming  onto his tongue as he sucked hard and licked everything from the inside of her 

pussy, to the inside of her ass.

 A few moments later,  Darkie felt the spines start to soften, as she swallowed still some of the 

dragon's cream, hoping that she made up for her bad behavior, while the dragon just licked and 

licked, tasting his new prize, feeling his cock start to slowly dwindle...

 And a few moments still, Darkie pulled free of her new master's cock and licked it clean, and 

switched around to lick off his face.  He did not seem upset that she acted of her own accord, he 

was happy enough that she was his.... that lessened may things, but he still had one need.... and 

since she was his, and he was feeling very relaxed, he did something cruel, yet erotic.

 Grabbing Darkie with one hand, and his still semi hard cock with the other, he moved her so her 

ass was just over it, then placed his other hand in her ass cheeks, spreading them, and pulled her 

onto his cock.  once firmly planted about 2 inches, Darkie looked at her new master, wondering 

if she was wrong, but soon found out his reasoning, as she felt a hot rush boiling her insides.  He 

was pissing in her ass, making her dispose of it, as was only proper.. her fear soon dissipated, like 

his golden stream, and tho she was sore from holding in the piss enima, she knew she was safe 

with him.  She was dismissed to take care of things, but was held by the leash, which Zarnth 

pulled her back to release, and she was set free.. for a time.

 But Zarnth had plenty of time to play with his new toy.  now if only he knew who to thank.

I hope you enjoy.

