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      Garret gazed down at her, on her knees like a good little sub. A blindfold blocked her vision, and fur-lined cuffs bound her hands behind her back. Best of all—she was naked. Every inch of her milk-chocolate skin and generous curves was exposed to Garrett’s hungry gaze. Fire blazed through his veins. His cock hardened and pressed against the butter-soft suede of his pants. His scales rippled under his skin, and his dragon pawed the space between them, silently demanding to be let out. Garrett drew in a deep breath, trying to calm the beast inside. It wanted to fuck the girl senseless and bind her to them.

      “Mate ignis,” its gruff voice rumbled in Garrett’s mind.

      Garrett pushed the voice down. “She’s ours, but this is her fantasy. We can’t give into our desires now. This is about her. She wants to explore her fascination with anal sex. We will give that to her.”

      The dragon snorted but fell silent. For the moment the need to shift receded to a dull buzz in Garrett’s blood. To keep it that way, he moved around the room, trying to keep his dragon in control. Garrett took a minute to observe her in this precious moment of surrender, cuffed and blindfolded. With her sight taken away from her she could only give into the sensations he gave her. Until now, she’d been hesitant to be blindfolded during a scene. This new level of trust filled him with awe and hunger for more.

      His gaze roved up her body; the roundness of her buttocks, the curve of her spine, the dips at her waist. Arousal built inside him all over again. Puffs of silvery smoked floated before him. Desire skated up and down his spine. His balls throbbed as the need to mate increased. His bones expanded and retracted, setting off sparks of pain as he tried to control the shift.

      Shit. Garrett stopped and closed his eyes. He focused on his breath and heartbeat before he addressed his dragon. “Stop,” he commanded. “We cannot shift here. It would scare our mate.”

      The dragon paused. “Claim later,” it rasped.

      “Yes, later. Now go.”

      This time the dragon retreated. Garrett’s body settled back into its human frame. The aches and pains faded away, and he managed to breathe without blowing out smoke. He resumed his walk around the room. This was about Sky.

      She wanted to be ridden hard tonight and not have him hold back. He would be more than pleased to give this to her. He went to a cabinet containing his personal implements of pleasure and chose his signature suede flogger, an anal plug, a tube of lube, and a vibrator with clit stimulator. This would do for now. Once she was able to handle having her ass and pussy filled, he’d added in more stimulation. He carried the items to a small table near her and laid them out with great care.

      “Sky?” He needed to make sure she still wanted this.

      “Yes, sir?” Her husky voice didn’t falter, only a tinge of excitement colored her tone.

      “What is your safe word? Tell me again.” He needed to make sure her focus was here in this room, with him and not elsewhere.

      “Crystal.”

      “Very good. Now, are you ready to begin or do you need a moment?” He watched her body for any tension.

      Her shoulders were relaxed, her arms hung at her sides. He listened for her breathing and heartbeat with his preternatural hearing; both were eager and rapid but not in the danger zone.

      “Yes, sir. I’m ready.” A tremor betrayed her excitement. Her arousal scented the air, joining the musky perfume of incense.

      He tilted back his head and looked up at the ceiling. Garrett closed his eyes. He curled his hands into fists. His nails dug into his palms to keep himself in check. He had to take it easy. She wasn’t ready for all of him yet.

      “Sir?” The velvet-soft tone wrapped around him, increasing his instinct to bind her to him and make her his mate ignis, rather than just the submissive he visited on a weekly basis.

      He bit his bottom lip so hard he drew blood. The metallic taste rushed over his tongue. He stopped himself from reaching out. He moved to face her, taking in her small, high breasts with her thick nipples, to her lush hips and the swell of her stomach. Beauty personified. A beautiful wraith that haunted his dreams for the past three months. His cock jumped when the dregs of his last fantasy manifested before his eyes. He watched a phantom of himself and her making love. No blindfolds. Her wrists bound over her head.

      A groan escaped from his throat.

      “Sir?” she asked.

      The worry in her voice melted some of the dream around the edges and touched his heart. They had only been together for three months, and already she’d gotten under his skin and held a piece of his soul. He felt as close to her as to his family. She was his mate ignis. He would just have to wait to tell her. She’d just ended her indentured term with a dragon lord, and he didn’t want to rush her. He didn’t want her to feel forced to bind herself to him for any reason. If she was to come to him of her own free will, he needed to be patient and rely on these scenes with her as fodder for his fantasies.

      “I’m fine, Sky,” he lied despite hanging on by a thread. He’d been celibate for the past three months. Just the thought of being with another partner whether in a scene or in the bedroom made him feel dirty and tainted when he considered what was between him and Sky.

      Garrett hadn’t told his brothers about Sky. He wanted to be selfish and not share her, just yet. He’d shared everything with his siblings, but Sky belonged to him. He just reminded himself to take it slow, to give her space and ignore the dragon’s desires for a bit longer. Taking a steady breath, he proceeded with the scene she requested.

      “I’m going to start by using the anal plug. You’ve expressed interested in being taken there. I’m going to help you up. You are to lean over the bench and relax. This may hurt and cause you discomfort. If you wish me to stop, use the safe word. What is your safe word?”

      “Crystal, sir. I understand.”

      “Very good.” He drew in a deep breath and braced himself for contact. The dragon peeked out. Its forked tongue slithered out of its mouth, tasting the air; her arousal. Garrett’s scales rippled underneath his skin threatening to overtake him once more.

      “Go away, it’s not time yet.” He couldn’t focus on her needs and fight off the dragon as well.

      The dragon huffed, silver steam slipping from its long jaw. “Soon?”

      “Soon.”

      The dragon disappeared into his mental cave again. Its impatience left an imprint of bitterness on the back of Garrett’s tongue. To a dragon, three months of knowing its mate without claiming her was an eternity of loneliness and torture. Dragons needed to bind their mates ignis to them as quickly as possible or risk losing them. A dragon without its mate would be a danger to everyone around him. Without a dragon’s other half to balance him, he might be driven to violence, even to suicide. Garrett refused to risk his family’s safety, or Sky’s, because he rushed the process and frightened her off.

      “I’m going to grip your arm. Just tell me if my hold is too tight.” He let out a nervous chuckle.

      “I trust you, sir. You’ve never hurt me unless I wanted you to.”

      Goosebumps rose on his skin. Tears misted his eyes at her faith in him.

      “I know, but, as a dragon, close to the full moon…” He knew he lied just a bit. He was a fire dragon, not beholden to the moon for his shifting ability. And he had a thousand years of experience and self-control under his belt, to boot.

      “I trust you, sir,” she reiterated.

      “Thank you,” he whispered. With great care he helped her to her feet and guided her to the padded leather bench. Once positioned the way he wanted her, Garrett let out a long breath.

      “Spread your legs wide.” He couldn’t keep the gruffness out of his voice. Need burned in his heart. Fever crawled along his skin. He took a large step back, his hands shook with effort and sweat beaded on his brow. The dragon didn’t push, didn’t need to. He sent up a prayer to the goddess. Please don’t let me screw this up.

      This was a gift to Sky; she’d earned it. Sky wasn’t a bratty sub who’d given him a lot of mouth and resisted just to top from the bottom to get what she wanted. She’d accepted all the tasks he’d laid out for her perfectly. He needed to get this right for her.

      Garrett licked his lips and went to get the anal plug and lube. He paused over the side table he’d placed the items on and regained some of his control. Once he felt a small semblance of calm, he returned to her plug and lube in hand.

      “I’m going to use my fingers to prepare you and then put the plugin. There might be some discomfort,” he warned

      “I’m ready, sir.” She kept her head bowed and her ass up. She didn’t even twitch.

      He got down on his knees, squeezed out a dollop of gel onto his fingertip, and teased her anus with slow circles. She accepted his ministrations. Slowly, he sank one finger into the tight passage and paused. Amazing. Not even a whimper. He continued and pushed past the first ring. Her back channel contracted and then relaxed against the invasion. He pulled out and pushed forward with short thrusts using only one digit.

      “Are you uncomfortable?” He watched his finger sink in and out of her back passage over and over again.

      “A little,” she whispered.

      He tasted the fib. Anger flared up
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