
I laid on my side doing something as miscellaneous as reading a book, when I heard my
name being called.

“LUCYYYY!” I heard. I turned my head and saw three micro furry people standing
by my backside. It was a male and female. The female was a cat and the male was a small
dog. They both had a flirtatious and mischievous smirk on their faces. Their names were
David and Theresa. They were both topless and holding a smaller furry. The furry had a
much more worried and fearful expression on their face. Theresa nodded slowly as I
realized her intention. I lifted my leg and exposed my holes to them. I let them decide
which one that smaller furry would explore today. And maybe forever, depending on my
mood. They rocked the furry backward and slammed their head into my anus, immediately
sending shock through my body. Although short lasted, I could feel every fiber of the furry’s
being as they slowed their movements. I could feel the bonds of rope that limited the
movement of the furry as they desperately tried to kick themselves out of this situation. I
needed more of this! The furry was panicking too much for my genuine enjoyment. I used
the end of my tail to push David into Theresa and the both of them into my exposed womb.
They slipped in sloppily, but from there, I was able to flex the muscles that surrounded them
and urge them deeper and deeper into my body. The furry from before seemed to get worse
as his feet were the only thing left sticking out of the puckered valve that he entered from.
The other two were squirming against one another as their tails dangled loosely out of the
flap of mine. They didn’t seem not half as panicked, after all, they’ve both had their fun with
my womb as I did something else. Although they never truly entered deep enough to satisfy
me. I heard familiar footsteps approach me and slow as they turned the corner to my room.
It was the male dragon that I forgot lived here as well. He saw my situation and could
practically feel my hunger. He stuck his nose between my two openings as he came up with a
plan. He braced himself above me and holstered his dragon cock with one claw. He opened
the tip and wrapped it around the feet of the furry who was still struggling in my ass. I could
feel his panicked squirming as the dragon effortlessly slurped him into his cock, slowly
pulling him out of my anus. Once the furry had only his head to claim, he looked around and
saw the situation.

“P-please don’t do this! I can do whatever you want!” He pleaded. It fell onto deaf
ears however as the dragon above smiled grimly as he slowly pulled the furry head into the
shaft and watched his bulge fall deep into the voluptuous balls of his mighty dragon. He
stroked his cock as a means to ensure the furry disappeared completely down his shaft. He
grinned as he urged the head of his cock into the flaps of my vagina. I could feel the
surprised movement from the two as they were pushed deeper and into more cramped and
unexplored places. After he reached deep enough, he slowly pulled out and started
rhythmically pumping me with his cock. It was a steady beat and I could feel the two get hit
with his head every time he went in as the impact started to even push me forward. I could



feel the two scrunched up against the valve near the end of my vagina. Every now and then, I
could feel a small limb or other body part poke through before quickly being pulled back out
of fear of being lost inside the vast body. The dragon above started grunting as he became
more volition with his thrusts. Each one reaches a new amount of impact against my
insides. As he thrusted, I could feel a rising bulge forming against the walls of my vagina
and the layer of his shaft. The first furry was being pushed back out. Based on the
vibration, I’d say he’s screaming a lot. Oh, he’s screaming so much it’s affecting the dragon
as well, causing him to struggle to continue before going on anyway. I was about to lose it. I
was on the edge for so long! My claws drilled and scratched at his forearms as he could feel
the pressure build up as well. With one final pull out, he slammed his shaft inside with
finality. I could feel the chunks of semen and the furry overload and shove the other two
into my valve quickly. Even after they were successfully trapped, the dragon continued to
spray my insides wall to walk with his seed, with An abundant amount dripping out from
beneath the both of us and creating a small puddle around my tail and his back legs. He
eventually stopped ejaculating and pulled his limb member out loosely and tiredly. I could
still feel the three of them all fight against my insides as they attempted to escape. Luckily,
a wall of cum had kept them from even touching the valve.

Around 11 months later my egg hatched. As I expected, it looked like the dragon and
I’s child. Luckily he was reliable and ready. I had adjusted to the mother role quickly as
well. He was out at the minute, attempting to hunt for food for the three of us. My child
then started gagging and eventually threw up three slim furries, stuck to one another and
completely dazed. I could still see chunks of seed attached to their fur as they started to
squint and ask where they were. I guess we’re sharing our food tonight!


