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Hey there little cutie, thanks for watching me <3
Well gosh you are really welcome ^^ I really enjoy your works. 
In that case.... BLAM! COUNTERWATCH! Didn’t see that coming, eh? >w>
Oh snap! Did not see that coming, but...are you watching me just cause I watched you or do you really enjoy the art I have to offer? Cause I don't want you to be disappointed, I'm not as good as you are at this stuff.
*Covers your mouth with my paw.* Hush! I think your art is cute. You can’t judge art on the straightness of lines or the brightness of colors, you judge it on how you make people feel! I think you make a lot of people happy, so you’re good at what you do. I still have a lot to learn and work on!
mmmmffffff *gulps nervously, he thinks my art is cute??*
*Puts my paws on my hips.* Sure, why wouldn’t I? 99% of art is the emotion you put into it, and the effort you took to do something cool ^v^
I just....I just.....I'm really surprised. I mean I don't know why you wouldn't. I just never thought my art was good enough to impress anyone. 
I do love making people happy and trying to do everything I can for them, but I feel like I'm a big disappointment most of the time because there are so many better guys out there who can draw in ways I could only dream of. I mean I am trying hard, I don't stop, but I really fight through a lot of inner demons who are trying to make me give up. 
They won’t win, but it’s super hard. Especially with just some of my experiences, I use a lot of real life feelings and events in my art, but I can never translate how I feel or what I imagine as awesomely as I wish I could.
Sometimes appreciating art isn’t easy for a lot of people, i try to see it for what an artist was putting into it. Doesn’t matter how good your software or your equipment or your experience, all that matters is you try and make art that's genuine. In that regard, you’re better than most artists.

Wow really? Well thank you very much; have you been going through my gallery?
Of course. Love the focus on dragons. I am a kitty dragon for the reason that they’re so cool! ^v^
Well they are my favorite, just realllllly hard to draw awesomely
I hear that. I've gotta draw my dragon self a lot now that I did a contest with a comic as the prize ^^;
Oh my gosh ^^ I love Dragons so much!!! I’d love to see you more as a Dragon.
I assume you've seen a little of me as a dragon. I don't have an anthro form yet. But I'm thinking when I get one I'll make myself more majestic and muscular!
Oh gosh, two perfect words for a Dragon, you've found my weak spot
This comic was supposed to be scary; it's already too cute x3
Well I’m sure I’ll like it anyway ^^ I love cute and scary so either is yes! 
The winner of my contest wanted to be willing, so now I’m gonna scoop up a cold scared traveler and protect him for the night x3
Holy shite that sounds fantastic and perfectly awesome and I’m mega jealous, but still can’t wait to see
Mega jealous? Of the guy getting munched up? x3
Maaaaaaayyyyyyybe
*Looms over you and gives your head a soft draggie lick.* my gut is open to friendly people ^v^
wh-whoa you’re a big Dragon...
About twice and a half as tall as you with my head up. Still, one person pretty much fills me up. *Yawns and shows off my perfect pearly white teeth.*
y-yeah that's still a nice sized Dragon....gosh your teeth are so white and...r-really sharp looking
*Licks across them with my rather soft, flat tongue, much like a feline's but very soft looking.* They’re white because I don’t really use them. I’m strong enough to subdue prey without them, and I don’t like hurting people, I usually just down someone and see how that goes!
o-oh...oh my...*backs up a step*
*Walks forward as you back up, getting my muzzle even closer to you.* My favorite part of catching a prey is how scared they get. I’m not a sadistic person, but it's so cute eating someone that’s afraid and getting to hold them nice and tight inside. Get what I mean?
I...I....*keeps backing up* w-well I c-can see h-how that would please s-someone of your status...I m-mean I a-always have felt that Dragons are the top species a-and that they always get what they want b-because that's j-just how the food chain works.
*Licks my lips and looks rather casual as I pin you against a tree with my strong paw.* Yeah? That's funny, I’ve always thought of a defenseless human as the bottom of the food chain.
*your big paw lifted and pushed forward, and I thought it was going to push me right over but then there was that tree and I kind of got turned into some weird paw/tree sandwich* m-m-me..t-too...*gulps nervously, trembling fearfully*
*I lean down, and slap that warm, saliva-soaked dragon tongue against your face and give you a big lap, then pull it back into my mouth to taste.* Mm... Yup, that's some savory human ^^
*grimaces and squirms as you get that lather on, slurping a good amount of taste into your jaws* s-so...c-can I go now?
*Takes my paw away, giving you a little escape route.* Yeah, sure. Get out of here. *Has a smug little dragon grin.*
*gulps* I um.....th-thanks *smiles uncertainly and backs around the tree and backs up a few more steps to see if you follow....then when you don't I turn and run*
*You hear a swoop, then a shadow quickly covers you, and next thing you know you’re plucked off of your feet, having had your whole upper body scooped up by a hungry dragon who's taking off and flying.* GLMPNH!
*yelps as jaws clamp around my body and the ground suddenly becomes very far away and I shriek cause heights are really scary*
*The dragon quickly and gingerly slurps you up so you don’t have to worry about falling, then you begin a loooooooong decent down his powerful, incredibly tight and warm neck.* Glumph~
It was cold air then warm sticky saliva in all directions, so slurping and lip smacking and then this huge gulrp sound as I now found myself getting swallowed alive* e-eaten mid-flight!?? *presses around on the tight muscle but its stronger than me
*The dragon lets out a loud UUUUUURRRRAP! as you settle in his belly. Nice and skin-tight around you, his stomach physically bulges out as he flies to a forest and lands down in a clearing to take a rest.* Ahhh, yum... *Licks my lips.*
Squirms as best I can but your belly only grumbles at me in response* th-this is kidnapping!
This is snack time. Turned into naptime. *I lay down, smushing my tummy down on the grass as i sun myself.* Ahhh... cozy -w-
I d-didn't agree to th-this t-treatment! *squirms as you squishy me under your weight even on the inside of your belly* j-just cause I'm helpless d-doesn't mean I'm a....a....snack....*what a lie! but maybe he will buy it*
*Burps and licks my chops.* As much as this may be a fantasy for a human, my body digests energy from you, not matter. You’re just gonna take a little snooze and ill spit you up in the morning. 'Fraid you’ll be home by tomorrow, little guy. *Presses on my belly with my hind foot.*
*breathes deeper as I get very tired* th-this is so m-mea.....
*I curl up and extend my wing over myself, murring as I guard my cozy meal.* Too bad. That's how draggie works!
*falls asleep as my energy is sapped and I get surrounded by tight squeezing belly muscles and warm gurgly hungry grumbles* n-no.....
*I yawn as I wake up; the noise makes your eyes peek open. You're lying curled against my pale, muscular belly, my body wrapped around you protectively. You had a dreamless night, and now sunshine cokes through the trees and onto us, morning.* Hello, little one~
*wakes up* Wha!? wh-what happened?
Got all full on your excess energy, took a nap, spat you up, cleaned you off, and protected you till you woke up... Normal Sunday morning.
S-so...y-you didn't want to hurt me?
*Kisses your little head.* Any honorable dragon doesn’t hunt for sport. And I’ve already had my fill. It's also very rude to hurt your new friends.
*gulps* f-friends? A Dragon....the most powerful and predatory kind of creature...w-wants to be my friend?
*Lifts my wing, making a little place for you to come curl up beside me.* Of course. I love a shy human to gulp down and play with sometimes.
*looks a little uncertain* S-so you plan....t-to eat me again? B-but h-how do I know if one day you might just decide to really hurt me, or never let me out? I...I'm scared...
*I breathe a warm mist of gold onto your face.* I have healing breath. I can only suppress it for a few hours, so you’ll be fine no matter what. *Scoops you over and presses you against me with my wing.* I’m a rather gentle beast. I don’t hurt things. You have my word.
*rubs against his body slowly, mostly because there wasn't much else to do. Squirming at this point didn't seem necessary* s-so are you just going to keep me...o-or a-are you going to let me go?
*The dragon ponders for a moment.* Depends on if you’d like to hang around. Despite being fully able to, forcing people to satisfy my every desire isn’t this dragon's paradigm. *Winks at you.*
W-well...if you took me home...th-then you could always know where to find me...
*I smile at you.* Alright. You may ride in my belly or on my back and I’ll take you home. Your choice, human.
Well I can't direct you from the inside *blushes*
That's true. Unless i let you use my eyes while you’re in there. *Gently runs my claw over you.* Dragon stuff.
*gulps as his large claw tickles over my fragile little body* w-well I...I...guess...b-but....wouldn't you rather have something to eat after a long flight?
*I tilt my body so you can climb on.* True that. Best to take off soon then before I starve!
Your humor....just....gosh...*climbs up onto the Dragon's back and hugs around his neck* I literally must be out of mind, getting onto the back of something that's only going to eat me later.
*I poke my tongue through my lips and flap my wings, taking off into the sky.* I must be crazy, taking a meal to his house!
*hugs on tight, nervous of the heights again, but I don't think he would let me fall* yeah..heh heh....that is a little...awkward
*With your navigation, I reach the ground, leaning on my side and letting you get down in front of your house.* Would you like to give me the grand tour?
*directs his attention to the pathetically small little house* that's my house actually... *opens the door for you to peek inside* basically everything is right there with the bathroom in the other room...I um....it's not much....b-but I mean it does keep the rain off of me....even though there is no heat or anything...*blushes a lot, kind of embarrassed*
*The dragon smiles and licks your face gently with his soft, flat tongue.* Good thing you managed to find a new house with plenty of heat!
*blushes and trembles as you slurp at me* w-well I h-have been looking but *not getting the hint* there was nothing in the real estate office that I could afford...I...I don't um....m-make a lot...I can h-hardly afford to buy food...*hangs my head pretty ashamed* o-one reason why I c-can't protect myself...I can get hurt really easy...
Don’t worry. *The dragon pulls you in close and presses you on his muscular chest.* I get the feeling your new home is gonna keep you nice and safe.
*gulps. Getting pulled into muscles makes me feel very small and weak and helpless* y-you do? *bites my lip and trembles as your claws stick out of your paws that are so very close to me*
*He smiles warmly and breathes warm gusts of air onto your face.* Well. My tummy is your home. So yes <3
I w-was h-hoping y-you would f-forget about that...*but the Dragon's smile did make my heart beat a lot faster*
*I grin and lick my chops.* I never forget to eat or protect a friend. Lucky me with you they're the same!
*pressed helplessly against his muscular chest I am unable to even begin to possibly get away* Y-you certainly have a different way o-of protecting your friends...a-and I still can't believe you call me one....I just...d-don't feel worthy...
The tastiest friends think themselves unworthy. Makes me a lucky guy! I get to show you how worthy you are! *Licks my chops hungrily.*
*bites my lip as his huge tongue slides across his lips and makes an intimidating slick sound* o-oh gosh
*The dragon knocks you softly over onto a couch, his tongue licking against you and easily lifting your shirt up, drenching your belly and chest in my warm saliva.*
*squirms helplessly and wriggles as you try and yank my shirt off* ah! Th-that tickles so much!
*The dragon smiles and tugs your shirt off gingerly with his maw, you watch as he slurps it up and murrs as his wet gullet takes it down.* Ahh... Humans are fun. You get to eat the wrappers before you get that delicious pale body to gulp down.
*tries to back up off the other end of the couch* a-and now that you've eaten, we can call it a night.
*Smiles warmly and licks your bare body.* no. It’s not safe out here. I forbid you from sleeping anywhere but your new squishy, tight home.
B-but then wh-where will you sleep? *gasps as his tongue rolls over my bare skin*
As long as you're safe, I don't care where I lay my head. *I open my maw wide, you see deep into my warm, tight dragon gullet, ready to take you.*
b-but wh-what if it was raining outside? Or really cold? *feels your paw pushing me closer, your tongue moves slightly, anticipating the touch of my body again*
*The dragon ignores you, viewing you now as food and chomps down, gently scooping you off your feet with your chest deep in his warm, wet gullet. Saliva drips down your body as I begin to slurp you in.* Glup~
Waaahh *puts my hands out in front of me to try and stop myself from going down deeper* can't we talk about this a little more? *the gulp forces me down more as his tight throat muscles grab around me and trap me, only taking me down*
*I tilt my head up, with a few powerful gulps you're in my neck, just a long, squirming bulge for me to press against with my paw as the wet muscular walls suck you deeper.*
*squirms helplessly as the huge Dragon makes quick work of me and swallows me whole down to his awaiting stomach, my apparent new home.* Th-this has to be some kind of forceful takeover...you can't keep me in here forever! That’s just cruel! *tries to reach upwards and grab anything possible to slow, or even stop my decent, but his throat muscles and gulping are far stronger than anything I could withstand and I get pushed deeper as his beating heart fills my ears and then dissipates as I sink past the organ and deeper into his body, nothing but food basically, even though he said he wouldn't hurt me.*
*The dragon let's out a resounding UUUURRRRRRRAAAAAP! Which shakes the windows in your old house. He lays down in your back yard, growling happily as he lays in your grass. Drops of rain hit him and sizzle into steam, but inside is rather cozy and nice for you.* I don't care where I rest as long as you're safe within me.
*sliding into his stomach I get a big slimy squish and then everything rumbles like crazy as he releases that humongous belch* You could warn a guy! *I thump on some stomach wall, but it’s all gooey flesh in every which way that I really don't know what directions are anymore. I could be upside down and I wouldn't know the difference.* you’re just pleased as a peach aren't you?
*I lick my chops and grin at my tight belly, nice and up against your skin so I can see you inside.* Yes. My protective instincts get very satisfied having a shy human to devour. *Kisses my tummy and growls.* Nothing is going to hurt you my little bundle.
*gulps. This Dragon's words were so magical and spellbinding, I was swept away with his personality and intense protective dominating nature* H-have w-we....bonded?
*The dragon curls up and yawns happily.* I love everyone. But I am particularly close to my friends. Any lover of my safe stomach and a few playful licks deserves my protection. *My belly gently churns and massages at your body.*
*blushes as his belly muscles push me around playfully like a victim in a bully ring* What about you though? I think that a Dragon who is so selfless in protecting those who can't protect themselves should also have some kind of protections.
I eat and absorb energy, but I actually don't need it. My body heals from nothing. So really my only purpose is to love and protect others until they die of old age. *Kisses my belly and curls up around it.* 
*rubs the pulsing belly wall* Don't you ever get lonely?
*Nods and murrs softly, the tender, slimy walls shrink away from your caressing hands a bit.* I do. But I find that caring for my friends gives me purpose. Especially those who need help or feel weak.
As much as you intimidate me, I find you to be incredibly sweet.
*I raise a brow and grin, burping gently again and getting your home a bit tighter around you.* thank you! You'll find the intimidation doesn't go away, but you'll be less afraid around me in time. Just call me if anyone dangerous lays a paw on you. This draggie will make that the last thing their paw ever touches!
*looks up at what I presume to be the ceiling of your stomach chamber* Y-you d-don't kill people d-do you?
*The dragon ponders for a moment.* Harming others brings me no joy. Even when I'm desperate for food and pick someone off the street I try to calm them as I digest their energy and make them pass out. I'm not sure what I'd do if someone tried to hurt you, but it would be drastic.
Am I your pet or something? *gets a squish from your belly walls*
*Pokes my tongue through my lips.* Depends if you wanna be. I won't force you. Though I easily could.~
You easily could? *smirks* I don't really see how.
*Flexes my stomach and squeezes you very tightly inside, you feel your body clench into a ball.* Ab muscles, teeth, claws, the fact that a whip of my tail can send you flying. You're pretty defenseless against me, pet. Lucky I have a soft spot for you. In my belly. *Shows my teeth with a big smirk.*

*grunts and squirms weakly against the deep crushing squeeze* okay! okay, okay you win??? I'm yours, just don't...don't...squish me.
Dragons don't squish their pets. I wasn't gonna hurt you. Just let you know I'm the alpha. *Rubs over my belly.* You're safe with me, my pet.
S-so then....wh-what am I supposed to do? do I....still have rights? Do I need your permission to do anything? Are their rules? What is expected of me? What can I expect of you? Or since I'm just a human...I don't get to know anything and am just yours to do with what you want?
You're my meal and I eat you and absorb your energy when I'm about to starve. So I'll keep you safe and well-fed. You can live a normal life, but I'll be there when you call me, and when I need you I'll scoop you up and fly off with you. Washing me, feeding me, bringing me willing energy sources, you have an easy job. You'll like it.
I...I guess that would be alright. *yawns and feels tired as he saps my energy* wouldn't be so bad to serve a Dragon, make sure he is happy, and be well protected forever, that's sounds really wonderful actually.
*Grins and licks my lips.* I'm gonna make your life a long one. Enjoy it. *I rub my belly to calm you for sleep.*
*blushes as I feel myself drifting away into the dark deep warmth of a sleep only being eaten alive can bring* thanks big guy...*goes under*
And so begins a long and adorable, dominatingly protective, intimate friendship.
THE END
