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Chapter 1: The Dragoness’s Call
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The last thing I remember? My third mojito. Sharp. Sweet. A little too wild. Waves crashed nearby. Sand clung to my toes. Then... nothing. A black void. Deep. Like I’d been sucked into a black hole. A jarring shake. As if someone dumped me from a sack. Or tossed me off a five-story roof.

I opened my eyes. What the hell? This wasn’t Miami.

Sand lingered. Not soft, white, familiar sand. Purple. Metallic. Gleaming like crushed amethysts under an alien sun. The air hummed. Not with waves. Something else. Low. Vibrating. Like bees. Bigger. Angrier. All buzzing for me.

Then—women. Tall. Powerful. Bodies carved from marble. Skin glowed. Pale gold to dark bronze. Eyes burned. Unreal colors. Emerald. Sapphire. Violet with golden sparks. Some had wings. Big. Leathery. Bat-like but graceful. Others had tails. Long. Scaly. Spiked at the ends.

I blinked. Once. Twice. Three times. No dice. They circled me. Watched. Like I was a rare bug. Freshly unearthed. The hum? It came from them. Soft. But strong. Draconic. Testing me. My pulse raced.

“Um... hi?” My voice cracked. Words vanished. Melted in this fever dream. One stepped forward. Skin like molten gold. Wings black as night. Her smile? Sweet. And deadly.

“Welcome to Azuiron, little mortal.” Her voice chimed like crystal. Roared like thunder. “I’m Lydia. Lady Dragon of this realm.”

Lady Dragon? Azuiron? My brain fried. Purple sand. Winged women. That mojito. No way I’m in Miami. This is madness. My stomach twisted. Spiked drink? Dream? Or worse?

“Azuiron? Lady Dragon?” I mumbled. Grasping for sanity. “What is this? A theme park? Cosplay on steroids?”

Lydia laughed. Light. Airy. Smug. Too smug. She stepped closer. The air warmed. I swear it did.

“A game?” Her tone teased. She knew something. “Call it that. Azuiron is our stage. We’re the stars. And you, Alice? You’re in the spotlight.”

Alice? How did she know my name? My head spun. If this was a game, who was I? Lost tourist? Dragon bait? Why did they stare? Like I was prey. Or a prize.

Questions crashed in my skull. Like pinballs. One thing was clear. My Miami vacation? Done. This place? Wild. Beautiful. Terrifying. Azuiron. Why me? What did they want? Could I escape?

Lydia’s gaze lingered. Too long. I felt it. A pull. Fear. And something else. Something nameless. For now.
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Chapter 2: Touches of Silk and Whispers of Flame
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Lydia, the Lady Dragon, stared at me. Like I was a puzzle. The most fascinating one she’d ever seen. Her golden skin radiated warmth. Faint. Subtle. Her eyes—dark as a starless night—pierced my soul. She stepped closer. The air thickened. A faint scent swirled. Cinnamon. Wild honey. The hum around us intensified. A taut string. Ready to snap.

“A show, you say?” I asked. My voice quivered. I tried to hide it.

Her smile softened. A spark flickered in it. Curiosity? Or... something else. Something that sent shivers across my skin. A strange warmth bloomed low in my belly.

“Exactly,” Lydia murmured. She leaned closer. Her breath—warm, spiced—brushed my cheek. “Azuiron is always a show, little Alice. A show of passion. Of desire. Of... pleasure.”

Her finger grazed my arm. Light. Like a breeze. But it burned. My skin flared under her touch. Heat surged through me. I’d never felt anything like it. Never. I’d only ever dated guys. You know...

“You’re... a dragoness?” I stared. Mesmerized. Her wings twitched faintly behind her.

Lydia laughed. Deeper this time. Seductive. The sound curled around me.

“A dragoness,” she confirmed. “In my blood. My soul. Every fiber of my being. But we dragonesses of Azuiron? We’re varied. Some are more dragon than woman. They dwell in their true forms. Majestic. Untouchable. Others... we shift. Take human shapes. To savor the beauty. The sensuality of this body.”

Her finger traced my arm again. Slower. Firmer. It slid to my wrist. Up to the inside of my elbow. I bit back a gasp. Too much. Too good.

“And then there’s me,” she continued. Her eyes locked on mine. “Half-dragon. Half-woman. We blend the dragon’s strength with a woman’s allure. We can be fierce. Tender. Unyielding. Or... devoted to the end. Right now? I’m both beast and beauty.”

Her gaze deepened. Like she could read my thoughts.

“But Azuiron isn’t just dragonesses,” she said. She released my arm. Stayed close. “There are women like you. Transplants. Mortals from other worlds. You arrive by strange paths. You’re new. Unknown. Exciting. Fresh blood for Azuiron.”

She paused. Let her words sink in. “And the courtesans,” she added. Her gaze swept the women around us. “They chose Azuiron. Devoted themselves to the art of pleasure. Of love. They’re the soul of this place. Its heartbeat.”

I glanced around. The women watched us. Curious. Not jealous. Not hostile. Their eyes held respect. Expectation. It clicked. Azuiron was a world of women. Only women. Power and sensuality wove together. A wild dance. Desire wasn’t sin here. It was art.

“So... what’s my role in this show, Lady Dragon?” I asked. A spark of boldness flickered back.

Lydia’s smile widened. Her eyes blazed. True dragon fire.

“Your role, Alice?” She leaned to my ear. Whispered. So soft I barely caught it. “To be desired. To be loved. To be... pleasure itself.”

Her whisper seared my ear. Heat rolled through me again.

I met her eyes. Saw temptation. Challenge. Promise. And—damn, out of nowhere—curiosity stirred in me. Maybe something more.

“What’s next, Lady Dragon?” I whispered back. Held her gaze.

She pulled back. A shadow crossed her eyes. Thoughtful? Or... something else. Something I couldn’t name.

“Next, little Alice?” Her voice carried intrigue. “The real show begins. Your role? It’s just starting to unfold.”

She turned. Her wings flared. Like silk banners. Shimmering.

“Come,” she said. A gesture beckoned me. “I’ll show you Azuiron. Introduce you to... the other players in our show.”

She glided forward. Graceful. Effortless. Floating over the purple sand. And me? I followed. After the Lady Dragon. Into the unknown. Maybe... into a new life. In this wild, scorching world. Where women were dragonesses. And the show was only beginning.
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Chapter 3: Velvet Walls of the Harem
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Lydia led me through corridors. Unreal ones. Marble walls. Dragon mosaics. I felt... off. Way off. Picture this: one minute, you’re sipping mojitos in Miami. The next? You’re gawked at like a zoo exhibit. In a dragoness’s palace.

To them, I probably was a freak show. A girl in jeans and a T-shirt. Stumbling through a harem.

And the women? Damn. They were everywhere. Behind pillars. In windows. Reflected in mirrors. Watching. Whispering. Some winked. My brain screamed: Something’s up. What, though? No clue.

We stopped at massive doors. Dark wood. Carved. They swung open. Silent. I stepped into... a courtyard. Gardens. Fountains. Pavilions. Women everywhere. Lounging. Dancing. Talking. A sapphic paradise. Straight out of a fever dream.

Lydia guided me to a tent. Silk. Lavish. Gold-thread embroidery. “Your quarters, Alice,” she said. “You’ll stay here. Until I decide otherwise.”

Until she decides otherwise. Right. Like I’m on a tour. Not a prisoner of a dragoness.

I stepped inside. Looked around. Silk pillows. Plush rugs. Mirrors. Hookahs with scented herbs. Fruits. Sweets. Every indulgence imaginable. My first thought? Nice. But where’s the exit?

Lydia closed the gap. Leaned in. Whispered in my ear. “Tonight, I expect you.” Then she kissed my neck. That kiss? It burned. Like fire licking my skin. She left. Just like that. Left me with a tent full of temptations. And a head full of questions. Spinning like a carousel.

Then—her. Safira. Dark hair. Green eyes. A sheer dress. Like something from a harem movie. She strutted in. Clearly a big deal.

“Welcome to Azuiron,” she said. “I’m Safira. I can... help. With things.”

Help. Sure. Like anyone here gives free advice. But maybe I’m wrong.

“Thanks,” I said. “I’m Alice.”

“I know.” She smiled. “Lydia always takes an interest in newcomers. Especially... unusual ones.” Her eyes roamed me. Like I was a rare bug. Pinned for study.

“What’s that supposed to mean?” I asked.

“You’re from another world, right?” Safira said. “Lydia loves new. Exotic. But be careful, Alice. Her favor? It fades fast.”

She leaned closer. Whispered. “Plenty of jealous women here. They’ll do anything for the Lady Dragon’s attention.”

My brain jolted. Whoa. This is way heavier than I thought.

It hit me. This wasn’t a paradise. It was a battlefield. If I wanted to survive, I’d need to learn the rules. Fast. Problem? I had no idea where to start.

Or was I just freaking out?
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