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Thank you so
much for purchasing this short story, I sincerely hope you like
it.


While I try my
best to clean up the text and avoid any typos or errors, sometimes
they do sneak through, as I’m basically a one-person team. If you
spot any mistakes, please let me know, so I may correct them for
the future.


Furthermore, if
any you find any of the content offensive and believe I’m missing
some warning tags from it, please notify me, so I can fix that as
soon as possible.


Enjoy!


Author's note:
All characters depicted in this work of fiction are 18 years of age
or older.


 


Lady Adelle
nursed a wine glass as she sensually reclined on her sofa, the
flickering light from the fireplace dancing along her lustrous
silver fur.

 


Obsidian
smiled at her, raising his glass to hers, the cling of the cups
resonating through the room and mixing with the crackling of the
fireplace and the soft music from Ulu's music stone.

 


“It’s so nice
to finally be able to meet you,” Obsidian said, his gaze trapped by
Adelle’s beautiful grey eyes, “can’t believe it took us this
long.”

 


A sensual
smile appeared on Adelle's cute equine looking face, and she gently
shifted on the couch to be closer to Obsidian.

 


Her green
party dress was riding so high it barely covered anything, and the
beautiful bicorn did not seem interested in adjusting it.

 


"We have both
been very busy taking care of the lands we protect, honestly it's a
miracle we were ever able to fit this time together… but yeah, it
was about time," she said with a soft and honeyed tone, her free
hand caressing Obsidian's chest scales.

 


The powerful
dragon had attended the party in his preferred humanoid shape,
still bigger than most humans, but something that would fit better
indoors than his by now enormous draconic body.

 


He was not
wearing much tonight, his polished obsidian scales serving as a
fancy suit on their own, though he was wearing a stylish loincloth
anyway to cover his nethers, just in case.

 


That said, if
Adelle kept touching him like this, it would not be covering much
soon.

 


Ulunali, his
lovely kobold concubine, was not really helping either.

 


The gorgeous red scaled kobold lass was a big fan of parties,
so she had pleaded with Obsidian to be taken with him as a plus one
and giving her what she wanted had been definitely the right
idea.

 


She had
quickly taken over the festivities with her chipper mood and
dancing skills, putting a particular sensual show together with
Azahar, Lady Adelle's personal entertainer.

 


At the request
of their host, though, they had retired to a private room, Adelle
wanting to discuss more personal matters.

 


Ulu, quickly
putting two and two together, took off what little she was wearing
and hopped on a coffee table with her music stone, humming
along.

 


She had been
dancing away in her own world while Lady Adelle fetched a bottle of
wine to enjoy, the sensual movements of the beautiful and slender
little kobold warming up the room better than the roaring
fireplace.

 


As the light
of the fireplace cascaded along Ulu's lithe body and lovely scales,
Obsidian noticed that Adelle had moved even closer, a hungry and
sensual look in her eyes.

 


Like himself,
she was wearing a humanoid shape, her equine form as if moulded
into that of a biped. Her strong long legs ended up in beautifully
delicate hooves that had been polished to a mirror shine, and her
curvaceous body looked trapped in her small green dress.

 


She snuggled
close to the dragon and took a cute whiff of his neck, a lustful
little moan escaping her lips.

 


"It's true,
you smell of roasted cinnamon…" she said as her hand danced towards
Obsidian's belly, almost gliding along his scales.

 


The dragon,
sensing her intentions, wrapped one of his arms around her, his
magma looking eyes locked with hers.

 


"And you smell
of spiced wine and soft silk, but that may be because of all the
lovely drinks you provided us…" he said, moving his lips
closer.

 


Lady Adelle
smirked, her hand now caressing Obsidian's thigh, doing her best to
squeeze it sensually, but struggling due to his scales.

 


A loud purr
came out of the mighty dragon, who was obviously delighted by her
attention.

 


"Lady Adelle,
one could think you invited me over to have me at your mercy…"
Obsidian said, so close to her lips he could taste them.

 


The beautiful
bicorn giggled, a cheeky smile slowly showing on her lips as she
moved forward, kissing Obsidian.

 


The dragon did
not resist, and he gently held her head by her long white mane as
their tongues danced and intertwined in their mouths with lewd
sounds.

 


"A Lady is
allowed to be greedy sometimes, is she not?" Said the wonderful
bicorn as her hand finally sneaked under Obsidian's loincloth,
teasing his already chubby member to come out and play.

 


"But of
course, milady, my concubine and I are at your service" he said,
relaxing as his erection grew on her silky hand.

 


Adelle started
to kiss his neck and chest, as if enjoying a delicious treat,
biting her lip with every moan of her lover.

 


"Let me show
you how grateful I am for all your assistance with my lands… and
all those lovely letters…" a lustful glint shone in her eyes, and
Obsidian knew it was going to be a special night.

 


Her tender
hand moved Obsidian’s loincloth aside, and slowly gripped the by
now hard ridged phallus, stroking it as she rested her head on the
crook of his neck, happily listening to his purrs.

 


The dragon
reclined on the sofa, holding her close while relaxing to her
sensual caresses.

 


Adelle’s eyes
locked with Ulu’s, who had only intensified the eroticism of her
dance, and used her free hand to signal the kobold to come closer,
her gaze threatening to devour the tiny creature.

 


Ulu, knowing
well what was expected of her, and very much looking forward to it,
basically pranced to her side, though the steps of her little
clawed feet still followed the rhythm of her last dance.

 


The purple in
her eyes shone with lustful need, but she did not move further from
where she was, waiting for another signal from Adelle, who was
obviously in charge at the moment.

 


With a firm
but beautiful gesture, the bicorn pointed at the floor between
Obsidian’s legs, and Ulu knelt in that position with practised
movements. She smiled at Adelle, bubbling with excitement, the
smell of her aroused Master making her loins go wild.

 


“Show me how much you want your Master, little kobold,” the
bicorn said, gently holding the back of Ulu’s head and pushing her
cute lizard like face against Obsidian’s pulsating
spear.

 


Adelle didn’t
need to insist, for Ulu was always ravenous for Obsidian, and
lustfully opened her mouth as much as she could, engulfing much of
the dragon’s phallus with her short needy snout, while she used one
hand to stroke what didn’t fit into her mouth without
deepthroating.

 


Obsidian purred louder, his clawed toes curling as the
wonderful kobold worshipped his cock with her long-curled tongue,
putting her years of practice as a devoted concubine to the
test.

 


Adelle bit her
lip while squeezing her thighs together at the sight in front of
her, utterly delighted by Ulu’s obedience and her obvious expertise
at pleasing Obsidian.

 


She once again
rested her head against the dragon, covering his scales in kisses,
all while petting the lovely kobold with her hand.

 


“I will make
sure you have an unforgettable visit, lord Obsidian,” she said to
the dragon while kissing his chin.

 


Opening his
eyes just enough to see her beaming figure under the dim light,
Obsidian pulled her closer and landed a passionate kiss on her
lips, intertwining their tongues with furious delight until Adelle
blushed, panting out of breath.

 


“Likewise, my
lady,” he said with a grin, his hand reaching down and groping her
supple and firm rear.

 


In response,
and with a mischievous look, Adelle pushed Ulu down onto Obsidian’s
cock, the well-trained kobold quickly opening wide to deep throat
her Master as her face was shoved against the dragon’s crotch.

 


Obsidian
trembled in delight and started thrusting down Ulu’s throat, using
her like nothing more than a breathless toy, while still enjoying
lady Adelle’s kisses.

 


The powerful bicorn released Ulu just as her eyes were
rolling back into her skull from lack of breath, and after a swath
of coughs and moans the lovely kobold resumed her previous sucking
with gusto, this time more effusive and deeper.

 


“She’s so
well-trained…” said Adelle, obviously impressed with Obsidian’s
concubine.

 


The dragon
groaned in delight, squeezing his lover’s rear once more, while Ulu
looked up at both of them, throwing a wink with her lustful purple
eyes.

 


No longer able
to hold back, Obsidian held his concubine’s head with one hand, and
commenced to face fuck her with relentless abandon.

 


Ulu went limp after just one thrust, her body relaxing like
that of a well-trained sex doll, her throat bulging with every hip
slam.

 


A brutal
rhythm of wet sounds from Obsidian’s knot hitting her lips filled
the room, all while Adelle couldn’t help but to touch herself,
utterly delighted by the filthy scene.

 


With a final
slam, the dragon let out a soft roar, his cock throbbing while
unloading a torrent of cum in the lovely Ulu, who received as if it
was mana from the heavens.

 


The little
kobold purred and twitched slack jawed, her eyes completely gone
and not even struggling for breath, the delight of being used as
her Master’s cum-dump too much for her lustful brain.

 


Adelle helped
her pulled back from Obsidian and picked her up, placing the red
scaled cutie on her lap.

 


Ulu looked at
Adelle with eyes still drunk from her Master’s cum, and timidly
licked the bicorn’s lips.

 


Lady Adelle
responded by passionately kissing her, laying down on the sofa as
she wrapped her arms around her tiny lover, who relaxed against the
bicorn’s generous chest, purring like a kitten.

 


Obsidian,
still basking in the afterglow of an amazing orgasm, looked to his
side with a smile, the sight of both beautiful women enjoying each
other’s lips making him shoot them a warm smile.

 


Adelle saw him
looking and shot him a wink, her cute ears doing little twitches,
her and Ulu's tongues intertwined.

 


The dragon got
up with a smirk, a naughty idea in his mind, and walked towards one
of the couch's sides.

 


He knelt down,
so his upper torso leaned on the armrest, and reached out for
Adelle's long legs and cute hooves, gripping her ankles.

 


With a playful
pull, he dragged her to the edge of the couch, a delightful yip of
surprise escaping her lips as Ulu giggled, enjoying the ride.

 


Obsidian
lifted her legs over his shoulders, leaving her beautiful silky
lower lips exposed before his maw.

 


They glistened with arousal and were so cute and sensual that
the dragon felt they were asking to be kissed.

 


Before digging
in, Obsidian looked towards the lovely bicorn, and was surprised to
see her looking away, her face contorted in a timid bluster.

 


Both Ulu and
Obsidian stared at the normally extremely confident Adelle with a
bit of concern and shock.

 


"Lady Adelle…
are you OK?" Asked Obsidian, gently caressing her legs to try to
reassure her.

 


She looked
back at them peeking from behind her hands, like a little girl that
was caught with her hand in the cookie jar.

 


“I’m… I’m
sorry…” she said, with a cute stutter, “it’s just that I always get
very shy about cunnilingus…”

 


Obsidian and
Ulu looked at each other with a naughty glint in their eyes.

 


“But… you don’t dislike it?” Obsidian asked, resting his chin
on her pubis, his eyes two orbs of pure fire.

 


Adelle shook
her head and blushed, looking away once again.

 


Emboldened,
Obsidian gave her a long slow lick along the slit of her lower
lips, his warm and muscular tongue just teasing her insides.

 


A loud, cute
moan echoed through the room, which made Adelle grab her snout and
whimper. Her knees trembled as she wiggled her hips on the
sofa.

 


Ulu grinned
and rested her head on the bicorn’s left breast, her tiny left hand
fondling Adelle’s other silky hill as if it was delicious dough
while the kobold’s tiny flexible tongue teased her left nipple.

 


The lady of
the palace couldn’t help but to throw her head back, arching in
sweet delight at the full focus of her lovers.

 


Obsidian, not
missing one beat, locked his jaws around Adelle’s mound, just as
the tip of his strong tongue prodded her insides, searching for her
cute button.

 


A twitch and a
desperate grab for the pillows told him he had found his mark, and
the dragon gently purred, letting the vibration of his body travel
along his tongue right into the bicorn’s special little place,
making her exhale a whorish moan utterly out of character for
her.

 


Ulu, unable to
hold herself any longer, directed one of Adelle’s hands to her
ravenous pussy, which almost swallowed two of the bicorn’s fingers
with a wet sound as she almost fucked herself on them.

 


“Gods… “Adelle said with a soft whine, surrendering to her
lovers’ attentions.

 


Pleased with
how things were going, Obsidian slowly pushed his tongue down into
his host’s wonderfully warm insides, teasing them as his sharp
teeth danced across her divine fur.

 


Her gorgeous
pussy was soaked, and it clenched with desperate abandon for his
slippery tongue, which slithered inside of her as if a living
creature eager to leave no inch of her insides unturned.

 


Adelle’s other
hand sprang onto Ulu like a reaching claw, and grabbed the
beautiful kobold against her chest, nestling the beautiful
dragonling’s head between the bicorn’s generous breasts.

 


As if using
her to unload the whirlwind of sensations coursing through her
body, Adelle started to furiously finger the kobold, with just
rhythm and dexterity that Ulu’s shocked face turned into a grimace
of brain-dead joy in an instant. 

 


The submissive
little kobold could do little but to surrender to her host, small
breathless moans the only noise she could vocalize as her body
tensed.

 


Obsidian,
utterly delighted by the scene unfolding for him, doubled down on
his attentions while squeezing Adelle’s wonderful thighs. The
lovely bicorn’s pussy clenched harder and harder, threatening to
treat off his tongue in its imperious need to be serviced.

 


Unable to
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