No Sadness Anymore
A beam of light hit the dragons scales through the entrance of his cave before he got up, streching himself lazy. Today was an especially nice day after all the stormy days he had seen lately. The heavy paws move forward, thumping in the cave as he walks onto the plateau, bathing for a few minutes in the sun.
"Lets see whats for breakfast."
With those words he heavy beast jumped forward from his plateau, the wings spread out as they quickly unfold the flightskin, making the dragon seem to glide effortless through the sky before taking up some height. His frame tilts in the air as he made his flight towards a group of various islands some off the coast in the hope that the heavy sea swept up some larger creatures but his eyes meet something that was a real rare treat. It seems that during the last days a ship stranded on the beach, a giant hole yawns on the side. It seems they did not notice the large rocks just off the coast. Some of them are tricky to maneuver if you dont know the waters as they are submerged though the dragon in a monolog to himself before he begins to circle down over the wreckage.
Down below he could already make out a bereaved person infront of several mounds of dirt. Some rythmyc thuds are heard from below as he begins to hammer a wooden cross into the earth. The dragon using this noises for his advance as he landed several metres next to him. His scent filling the dragons nostrils as his hunger stirrs up deep within but first he wants to satisfy his curiousity as the slow, deep thumps of his paws shakes the canine creature. To his suprise this creature did not try to run or seek shelter far away from the dragon as he instead falls to his knees, crying.
"Seems the storm did suprise your ship and crew." said the dragon in a calm voice. "Would you share your story with me creature from afar lands?"
The wolf turned around, looking up the large beast as he sat there, his wings folded back with a thirst for knowledge, 'Nothing to lose here' though the wolf as he begins to explain his odyssey.
Focused and carefully did the dragon listen to him, about this so very unfamiliar world this creature came.
"Yes, the plague spread like wildfire. Our doctors were helpless as they could only watch our people die. There were a few who seemed to be... immune against them. It didnt help much though so it was decided that all those not receptive of the virus should go into far away lands so secure our species. To spare us from exctinction... as you have seen it didnt work out well. The waves, the heavy rain and winds.. nothing we could do. Several people got washed aboard hours before we reached land, some got crushed by heavy, shifting freight and some simply went missing. I am all that is left, there is no more... I failed like always in life.. I simply cant do something right…"
After Tatsu, the name of canine as he found out, enlightened the dragon he broke out in tears again as the dragon moved his forepaw around him.
"Dont be sad my little creature, I know something you can do, something you will be successful in and which lets the information of your species continue."
The wolf listened up, having not the slightest idea what the dragon could mean as he looks at the dragon.
"Become part of my body, nourish and sate me. In this endavour you shall be successful and serve a higher being!"
Tatsu's ears fold back, not sure how he should react to this... 'offer' as he stuttered, the dragon simply and carefuly closing the wolfs muzzle.
"Trust me, this is the best outcome you could hope for. I lived for centuries and will be around to see many more civilications. With you giving up your dying shell and joining my body you will achieve perfection."
His mind clouded with the sadness of loosing his friends, failing once more and the gentle, caring affection he receives from the dragon.. he accepted, standing up right before the mighty beast as he began to undress himself. The dragon looked at him with a pleasured gaze, enjoying the view of someone preparing himself for consumption before he stood infront completely naked.
"To feed me, to nourish those larger, stronger, faster then you are. In this, at least, you will succeed. No matter what the rest of your life has been, your death will serve a purpose greater than yourself. Remember that in what time you have left."
Spoke the dragon before his maw streched open, showing the canine the black insides of the humid, saliva coated maw. Far back the throat slowly begins to squelch open as he breaths out over the wolf. He gives him a few seconds to look at his destiny before the large tongue begins to lick the wolf into his maw. The Canine body was a bit larger than his maw as his upper body is within the living cavern of his maw while his lower body sits on the tongue which gently laps over the back of the canine, soaking his fur and lubing him up.
Tatsu only could stare at the black throat with a faint light coming from deep within, it almost seemed like the internal flesh of this ancient beast has bioluminescent features as he felt his body get heavier with all the slimy saliva clining and soaking him. A deep rurrring sound escapes the throat as the dragon could not supress a belch, the stale, vile air of his stomach hitting the canines sensitive nose. But before he could do anything against it or change his mind it was to late.
In a swift motin the dragon lifts his head up, completely letting the throat open up before his tongue pushes  from below the wolf, jamming him into the soft, smacking flesh before swallowing. The wolf moaned and groaned as the strong flesh presses around his form, pulling and pushing in at the same time before the dragon swallows again. The well lubed up wolf effortlessly slips through the throat as he creates a squirming bulge below the dragons scales, letting him slide down like on a waterslide.
It seemed like it would take an eternity to slither through the tight tube even though it took him merely seconds to slip into the caustric stomach. In here he was greeted by a similar smell to the belch he experienced before only several times stronger. A cold shiver runs down his spine as the constant shifting stomach walls instantly begin to take care of their natural duty. Process and break down everything that enters. They dont differenciate between alive or dead, whole or in pieces.
As soon the dragon could feel his breakfast entering his stomach he took off back into the air, maybe he could find some desert on the way home as he simply enjoys the squirming and pounding creature hidden deep within his body. No one will come to safe him, he belongs to the dragon and only him.
~~~***Graphic Digestion***~~~
On the inside there is a completely different experience for Tatsu. No nice feelings, no rubs or massages. Only a strong acidic sting and buring in his nostril, holding his paw infront of it to at least make the sensation not as strong anymore before feeling something on the paw… In the dim light he could make out that the acidic fumes already made his nose bleed. It was just in this moment he realized several burning spots all over his body. The digestive enzymes breaking him down still alive. The canine having no chance to escape the digestive fluids as the stomach constantly clenches and moves around him, the peristaltic motions doing their best to keep him as submerged as possible.
Tatsu cant decide where to put his paws and to protect himself from the constant chemical onslaught as his ears wilt and give up, his eyelids dissolving before the strong juices literally begin to melt the canines eyes out. He wriggles and tenses up in pain as his agony is for the dragon simply another nice massaging meal within. Suddenly the burning reaches and even more intense level as the skin begins to break and rip below the attack. Leaving the protein rich muscles lie open in the acidic fluids, the various bonds of your fibres, tissue and fat melting, breaking as first bones show.
The fluids in the meantime did blind and deafen the canine. A dying corpse as he lost his consciousness due to the unimaginable pain, his body still fighting to stay alive. But soon after the acids piercing the arteries and major blood vessels it was that the body went into shock, followed by a multiple organ failure. His loss is the dragons gain and he will keep his promise, he will make use of the wolfs body and adding it onto his.
~~~***Graphic Digestion END***~~~
~~~***DISPOSAL END***~~~
On the flight home the dragon found a doe and some rabbits he devoured on the spot before lying down on the plateau to his cave, digesting Tatsu and the other wood creatures as lifts his leg, letting of a rather rancid gas cloud that echoes through his cave before he took a nap.
The chyme and sludge travels through his body in the meantime, taking the entire rest of useful materials and bonds, replacing them with the wastes from his cells and other unuseable substances before he was awoken by a rather urging pressure in his rear. A ffrrrrting noise carrying the earthy and strong scent of his wastes stewing within his rectum before he slowly moves towards his toilet area.
Lifting the tail up high over his back he clenches a few several times, simply out of pleasure to feel the tip of the log slipping slightly out and getting pulled back in before he lets nature take its course. The pucker spreading wide open as a black and brown, hard tip pushes its way out of his body. Moaning in pleasure as his tongue hangs out of his maw, changing the air around him rather quickly from fresh to manure. He didnt mind the scent, on the contrary, it was just another part and function of his body he embraced over time as the log grows longer before the first pieces break up and thump onto the floor with a crackling, squelching sound. Followed by so many more as bits of fur and yellowed bones stick out of the claylike mass of the second log, burying and coiling all over the first, harder one.
A deep, soft rawwrring noise escaped his lips as the pressure continuously decreases before it reaches complete emptyness as the sphincter of the dragon seals back up with an acid hissing sound. Taking a look back at what he has accomplished he smiles wide just as a splashing sound begins to echo through the canyons, the yellow fluid of his urine washing down the stone  and hitting the brown mound of his wastes as the pressure of the liquid begins to wash some of the brown sludge away, revealing the skull of the wolf. The dragons tail gently moved in and secured the head as the waterfall of his bladder macerates the wastes into sludge which the next rain will wash away with ease before he heads back to his cave for the night. Wondering what tomorrow might bring.
