

    
        
          Knotted By The Alpha Dragon Shifter

        

        
        
          Tamana Uros

        

        
          Published by Tamana Uros, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      KNOTTED BY THE ALPHA DRAGON SHIFTER

    

    
      First edition. June 30, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Tamana Uros.

    

    
    
      Written by Tamana Uros.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Knotted By The Alpha Dragon Shifter

Sign up for Tamana Uros's Mailing List


The dragon was an alpha, and every year, he asked in exchange for his protection over the city - a sacrifice. An omega, at the peak of her heat, wet and eager.
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The bonds Andrea was tied with were silk - loose, and bright white to indicate that she was the sacrifice he had asked for. A sort of ceremonial mark, tied around her wrists and ankles, spreading her legs so the dragon could catch her scent on the air.
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It wasn’t exactly comfortable, but at least the stone was smooth and there was a breeze. She blushed at the feeling of exposure when the breeze cooled her thighs. It was broad daylight. This felt so - obscene! Her soaked arousal was already dampening the stone beneath her...it was indecent, but then, she was an offering. She wasn’t meant to be decent.
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Then she heard a roar somewhere far overhead. The wind kicked up, and the open robe she wore began to flutter in the increasing breeze, falling open and exposing her nude lower half even more.
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A thump and gust of wind. The dragon - a great hulking green beast - landed, seeming to survey her with a searching eye.
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“Are you the sacrifice?” he asked.

––––––––
[image: ]


“Yes,” Andrea replied. “I am.”
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“And are you willing?”
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“Yes.” She squirmed slightly. “I am.”

––––––––
[image: ]


There was a shuddering in his scales, and he curled in on himself. When he stood to full height again, he was a man. A man of tanned skin, marked here and there by rows of the same green scales he’d worn only a moment ago. Then a pair of jet black horns that curved backwards out of his equally dark hair, and golden eyes that made her feel hungry from how intensely they were studying her.
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And his cock...gods, his cock was already hard.

“You’re in heat,” the dragon shifter (for now she knew him to be one) said, “Aren’t you.”
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“Yes.” Andrea squirmed in the bonds a little more as the dragon shifter leaned over her, sniffing along her neck. She stifled a moan when that tongue - reptilian despite his appearance - swiped over a scent gland. He couldn’t stop his own, though, and her pussy throbbed with desire when she heard him let it out. “I’m...I’m in heat.”
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“You’re dripping, my offering.” There was a smirk. “You’re desperate for a knot.”
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“I’m supposed to be willing, not desperate,” she said. “I’m...this is...”
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“But you are.” The dragon shifter moved down to the other end of the altar and cutting the bonds on her ankles, lifted and spread her legs. He reached a clawed finger up, sunk it into her pussy, and pulled it back, with a string of her arousal still connecting her to it. “Needy...eager, fertile...mmm...”
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He brought her forward a bit and leaned over, putting out his tongue...and licking her from her soaked pussy’s entrance to her clit, which was throbbing with pleasure already. She struggled against the pleasure, tried not to call out or make noise.
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“This cunt,” he groaned into her heat in a tone that only made her wetter, “Is begging for seed, pleading to be fucked, and filled.”
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Her face burned, shame and arousal mixing together to deepen the blush.
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Two scaly fingers were suddenly shoved into her soaked pussy and she gasped from the sudden sensation.
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“You don’t want to speak the words, but this cunt...it isn’t staying quiet.” He fingered her briefly, slowly, and Andrea squirmed from the feeling.
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And then, suddenly, he stopped and stood back. She could have broken the flimsy silk bonds, but she didn’t. She wanted this, wanted him to glory in his prize.
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She looked up, and saw it. 
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His cock was thick - its shaft ridged, and the knot at the base covered in soft scales was already beginning to pulse. She was sure it wouldn’t fit.
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“You want to serve the realm, give yourself to me?” he asked. He climbed onto the altar, knelt between her legs, and pressed the blunt head of his cock against her wet pussy. “Then take my cock, like the good little omega you are.”
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The first thrust took Andrea’s breath away. It was a slow one, as his thick length spread her around it inch by girthy inch. Her pussy clenched around it, and she stifled a
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