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A low rumble trembles through the stone beneath my feet. I shiver, pulling my shawl tighter around my naked form against the cold glow of sunset descending beneath the distant hills. I don’t tremble because of the cold, though. It’s because of the dragon. 

Wind whips against my face, forcing me to squint as I gaze out over the precipice. This was a vista I could never forget: the land in front of me dropping away, creating a sheer cliff face of ashen rock that swept down into the misty valley below. A haze covers the farthest gray-blue landscape, hiding the distant mountains along the valley’s opposite slopes. 

Desecration Valley was once the home of an entire kingdom of dragons. Through the ages, wars between men and beasts — as well as between the dragons themselves — burned the valley to stone. 

The dragon behind me exhales a puff of hot air that blows my hair back and ruffles my shawl, exposing slips of bare skin, though I have nothing to hide from the dragon anymore. As he lifts his head, drawing his long neck drew upwards, his lecherous yellow eyes remain trained on me. I freeze, half expecting him to swallow me whole at any moment. 

My legs throb painfully. I force myself to remain calm and still. I can’t show him any weakness. 

His ravaging took a toll on my body, and he knows it: his gaze is heavy as he proudly arches his neck, gazing down at me from a dizzying height. We stare at each other for a long moment. His crimson scales catch the sunset, shining and refracting the shimmering light that sprays blood-red across the ground. Though the ashen stone leaches warmth from the land, an eerie and monstrous kind of glow radiates from the dragon himself. 

He turns away from me, snout-first, in a loping movement that curls his long neck, then the wing-bearing torso, and whips his tail behind him as heavy footsteps took him away from me. 

We’d landed near the mouth of his cavern, a place I never imagined I would return. The woman who left that cave only hours ago, knapsack stuffed with gold treasures, couldn’t possibly have been me. Sure, I remember slipping into the mouth of the cavern while cool morning clouds still obscured the approaching dawn. I can still feel the rough stone beneath my fingers, the heat of my torch as I hurried beneath the mountain. Sharp fear had sizzled beneath my skin. Up until the moment I decided to camp by the waterfall, I thought I’d gotten away with it. 

The dragon hasn’t spoken since we landed. Nor since we’d taken flight, really. 

Warm air billows out from the mouth of the dragon’s den. It caresses my cheeks as my bare feet step closer through the soft grass. A siren luring me back into the belly of the beast.

My new home.

My stomach turns, though I doubt I can still feel fear. No, fear lives in another world now. This must be something else. Every shaky step brings me closer to my new fate as the dragon’s bride.

“Again,” I’d challenged him, arching my back and baring my dripping cunt in his direction. He was feral with lust, cock throbbing, still panting slightly from the flight and the fuck.

Dragons need a fair many deposits of spilled seed to breed. To feel completely satisfied.
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