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		Description

After a long trek and only getting lost a few times, Daring Do now stands on the precipice of an ancient Dragon Worshiping Temple. The only thing between her and the treasure? Several decent sized Dragons that are all looking a bit horny. Daring may have to grasp a few prizes before getting her own.
Kinks/spoilers BJ, spit roasting, gang bang, copious amounts of cum.
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		"Weirdest way I ever managed to get some treasure."



Daring stopped and dunked her head into a nearby spring. As she felt the cool water wash over her face and refreshing water enter her mouth, she felt relief finally wash over her. She leaned back and let the water whip itself over her back and run down her shoulders. Her soaking wet black hair with grey and white highlights matted against her skull as she took stock of herself. 
She had been trekking through the thick jungle for days now. A happenstance across an old map found inside a Dragon statue at some old antique shop had led her to this moment. Luck had been exceptionally kind in allowing her to find out about this lost Dragon Temple and the golden Dragon statue that rested inside. Due to how remote this temple was, Daring was certain no one will have found it by now. Leaving her to be the first to enter in at least a good few hundred if not a thousand years. Although that may not be entirely true. From what little research she could gather, this place was supposedly a special meeting ground meant to bring union to Dragons and their worshipers. Whatever that meant...
Daring let out a low sigh and glanced down at herself. Her buttoned up cargo jacket was currently unbuttoned allowing from plenty of cleavage to be seen, meanwhile anyone that happed to be looking from below up into her cargo shorts would realize she was missing a certain under garment. Going commando was something Daring had been doing for some time now. The jungle was already hot enough as it was, who wanted to add more layers than the needed to? Not to mention chaffing with how often she had to swim through rivers. She had to let her breasts breath from time to time as well. Her rather perky but still luscious C-cup breasts. 

She looked over at her satchel. She reached inside and pulled out a water skin. Reaching down and filling it up in the spring, Daring glanced up across from her. There in a small clearing, old stone steps leading up into an old stone structure stood in front of her. The entrance was large, easily at little over 3 meters tall, 3 and half meters wide.   
Daring slowly got up and gulped. There was plenty of chances for anything to be lurking in this temple. Because it is most likely a place of communion, there won't likely be any traps. However, with temple that large a place this remote, there was certainly room for something or somethings to be hanging out inside. 
But she had gone too far to back down now and her prize lay just a short ways away. Hesitating for a moment, Daring checked to make sure her boots were tied tight, quickly buttoned up her cargo jacket and took one last sip of water, before she began to walk forward just past the spring. 
Climbing the steps took very little time and soon, she was standing at the entrance. She quickly darted over to the right side as she carefully peered into the dimly lit room. She could see it was lit only by mirrors that seemed to bounce the light across the room. The mirrors seemed to be in surprisingly good shape and allowed Daring to clearly see the Golden Dragon on a pedestal near the back of the room. She could also see murals depicting woman and men alike worshiping and paying homage to Dragons and Dragons in turn giving them... Something. 
Daring squinted the murals. It looked like the Dragons were... No that can't be right. Maybe it was just the lighting or the old pictures not matching up right. It almost looked like the Dragons were... Mating... With the worshipers? 
No that couldn't be it. Had to be her mind playing tricks on her. It had been some time since she last had a good lay. Surely it was just her silly horny mind at work.
The spry adventurer cautiously entered, moving slowly while keeping her eyes dead on the small statue. She glanced left and right quickly but did not see any traps. At least, none that she had ever seen before.
Walking up a few small steps she was now standing right in front of the statue. She carefully grasped the statue, expecting something to come shooting out of a wall or for the whole temple to shake as she grabbed it. But nothing happened.
Daring smiled and went to move it. 
Only for it to refuse to budge.
Daring gritted her teeth and pulled.
Still it refused to move. 
"What the heck?"
Her voice echoed in the large room as she glanced around again. She had to be missing something. Looking back behind her, she could see there was something she had missed. Something that caused her heart to drop into her boots. Laying around in the back left corner of the room, surrounded by lush looking carpets and a throne sat a very large dragon. At least 1 meter taller (if not slightly more) than Daring was. His bright red scales seemed to glow softly as his yellow eyes looked deep into Daring's very soul. Laying lazily among him were 5 other Dragons, differing in colors, only slightly shorter but still taller than her if she had to guess. Despite the size difference, their imposing nature was enough to cause the intrepid adventurer to freeze in place, hands still outstretched towards her prize. 
Daring fought to move but her body refused. Every instinct was telling her to run but her brain was already telling her that any one of these Dragons could stop her well before she made it to the entrance. There was something keeping them from attacking her and she hoped it was the nature of this temple. Maybe they thought she was a worshipper? Even after all these centuries? 
She let out a low cough. "I don't suppose any of you happen to know how to remove this statue?" She half joked. Humor was the thing that kept her from panicking at a time like this. To her amazement though, the red Dragon raised his claw and pointed at a mural above the door Daring had missed until now. Getting past the fact that this Dragon understood her, the adventurer's eyes glanced up and stared hard at the mural. She felt her face go red slightly as her eyes fell on it.
There was no denying what this one was depicting. It showed a Dragon with his spear at full mast. It was releasing a torrent of white liquid that rained down onto a worshiper who in the next mural, now covered in white, was picking up a glowing Dragon statue. 
"Oh... You have got to be kidding me."
Daring stood there and weighed her options. One one hand, she came all this way and to give up now would go against everything had ever worked towards. On the other, it was very apparent that whatever was holding that statue in place, be it magic or whatever, it was going to come at the cost of her having to give a Dragon some tender love and affection. Something that she never thought she would have to give towards a creature that could roast her in seconds or tear her apart in several different ways. 
She felt a shiver against against her back at that thought. But then again, it was very much apparent that these Dragons were not being aggressive. Something that seemed very off. Was the temple making them docile or were these Dragons the same ones depicted in the mural. Considering how long Dragons could live for, anything was possible. But still, this was going to be something she had never done before.
Sure she had experimented before, been in plenty of sexual interactions over the course of many adventures. But these were far from anything she had ever laid with. Their sentience and understanding meant that she could try and negotiate, but then again, Daring could tell that a ritual would have be done one way or another, knowing these crazy old temples.
She glanced back over at the Dragon. "I don't suppose you'd be willing to just rub one out over the statue for me."
The Dragon shook his head and pointed once more at the mural. 
"Yeah, kind of figured but still hoped for an alternative."
Daring considered walking out right there but some little bit in the back of her mind was a bit curious. Surely she could get by with just a quick hand job. She looked back at the entrance and then at the Dragon. "Alright, fine. Lets get this over with."
The slightly now curious but still trying to look passive adventurer slowly stepped down and headed towards the imposing Dragon. Even as he sat upon the thrown, he still towered over Daring. He had strong build and though his appearance was somewhat humanoid it stature, his long face and large claws still showed that Dragon nature. As she neared, the other Dragons seemed to take notice, casual raising their heads and watching as she neared.
As Daring got closer, she could see his massive cock rising to meeting her. She stopped and stared. First at the large rod, which was slightly pointed and had a slightly darker coloration to it than the Dragons colored scales. Then to the Dragon himself. He seemed relaxed if a bit curious, much to her confusion. Dragons were supposed to be proud, intimidating creatures. Yet she felt slightly comfortable. If anything, the Dragons surrounding her seemed to almost put her at ease as they continued to silently watch her. It was a weird feeling to be sure. 
Daring got down on to her knees as she got closer to the Dragon, her hand reaching out slowly as she grasped the large Dragon cock. It felt super warm and somewhat firm. It was large enough that Daring could barely grasp it well with one hand, needing to bring up her other hand to help make up some difference. It was sort of moist and seemed to be giving off a familiar smell. Daring leaned forward a bit as she took a whiff, catching the smell of cinnamon and jasmine. 
"Whoa." She said out loud. She leaned in even closer, her face almost touching her rod as she breathed in the smell again. It was slightly intoxicating. Daring moved her hands up and down slowly a few times as the smell seemed to grow stronger. She felt her heart begin to quicken a bit as a bead of sweat ran down her cheek. A thought crossed her mind. Does it taste like it smells? 
Slowly opening her mouth, Daring felt her legs shake a bit as she leaned forward and quickly gave the now very moistened rod a quick pass with her tongue. To her surprise, it was actually spicy with a hint of sweetness to it. Not enough to burn her tongue but just enough to send shivers down her spine. 
Daring rose her head up to the end of the spear, seeing a bit of pre leaking out. She opened her mouth and took a long hard licking across tip, the taste was incredible. Like candy. A slightly spicy, slightly sweet candy. Daring felt her heart beat quicken as she felt her eyes light up. She opened her mouth and dove down onto the wonderful sensation. She was careful as she had to really stretch her jaw to fit it in. She soon felt more of the Dragon cock enter her mouth as she began to suck on the flavor. She wanted more, she needed more. The smell was powerful at this point and seemed to be coming from the base now. 
Daring shoved her face downwards more, feeling the cock bounce against the back of her throat as she felt the need to gag slightly but the smell was driving her crazy at this point. She would not dare stop now. She wanted to know now how his seed would taste. If this was all just a tease to the main course, she wanted it more than ever. 
She glanced up at the Dragon to gauge his reaction, finding his eyes closed as her seemed to be giving off a few low moans. Daring would grin if she she could. Never in her wildest imagination would she have thought she could make such a creature moan before.
She began to slowly bob her head up and down. She'd been with a few guys and knew what she needed to do to get this Dragon off. She slowly dove deeper and deeper with each bob. She could feel that wonderful spear go deeper and deeper into her throat. She wanted to breath but the thought of missing out on that wonderful seed drove her to keep going. She had spent plenty of adventures under water. She knew how to hold her breath. 
Slowly her pace quickened, her vision was starting to go fuzzy. Despite her inner bravado she knew she could only go on for so long. She slammed her face down, reaching up and massaging the creatures balls. She could feel the Dragon lurch a bit. He was close! Daring moved back before crashing the large rod as deep as it would go. 
Daring felt the Dragon twitch as she moved back slightly just in time to feel a wave of cum enter her mouth. She drew back in surprise as another wave splashed against her face, covering her nose and mouth. Another wave splashed against her cheek and neck as Daring finally felt her mind come back to her a bit. 
She swallowed. She felt her insides go warm in a good way as her senses tried to grasp the flavor. The best she could come up with was hot coco with a large portion of schnapps or some kind of alcohol. Daring felt her head go light for a second as she blinked and came back to the world around her. "Whoa... that was... Something..." 
Truth be told, she really didn't know how to feel. She just gave a freaking Dragon a blow job and the crazier thing was that she loved it. She glanced down, seeing a bit of Dragon cum spill onto her shirt. She hopped it was enough. Slowly getting to her feet, Daring stumbled over to the golden statue. The taste of cum was still strong in her mouth and the feeling of light headedness was still prevalent. But her main mission was still ringing in her mind. 
As she slowly waked over towards the satue, she glanced back and saw that the Dragons were begining to stretch and stir a bit. But still this did not seem to worry Daring, at least not yet. As she turned back, the statue seemed to glow slightly in the soft light.
Daring reached out and grasped the golden Dragon, it moved slightly at her touch. But it refused to budge no more than a smidge. She let out a low sigh as she licked her lips and turned back towards the Dragons. All of whom were still silently watching. "I am gonna need to do more to get this thing, aren't I?"
All 5 Dragons nodded. 
Daring let out a low sigh. "Fine, but I am letting some of you lead because it seems I am out of my field here at this point."
She slowly got back down and stood around the Dragons. 2 of which now stood up as the one on the throne casually leaned back. The other 2 watched on nearby. 
Daring watched as a Green Dragon slowly walked behind her and stood there was a purple Dragon sat down in front. Soon the Green one was arching over her, his claws running slowly over her body. His face was pressed up against her cheek as his claws groped her luscious breasts. 
Daring let out a low sigh as she felt the other Dragon move closer, his face now inches from her shorts. His tongue was now out and slowly dragging across her leg. 
The Green Dragons claws gripped the fabric, soon pulling and tearing the shirt apart at the seems. Daring let out a huff but found herself caring little as those claws now cupped her breasts, kneading them and slowly pushing against them.
The Purple Dragon let out what sounded like a hum before another tearing sound was heard, her shorts soon dropping to her feet. Now completely exposed, the Dragon behind her decided to get to work. His slowly growing cock soon found itself between her legs. Daring felt the large object and looked down, seeing the pointed spear now grinding against her moist entrance. Her juices were slowly covering the warm object. 
The Green Dragon licked his lips before leaning back a bit and lining up his fairly large cock. Daring felt a bead of sweat run down her cheek. It was pretty big, she was unsure if it would fit all the way in. But damn if she wasn't curious though. Not sure if it was the situation or the desire for the treasure, but she was slowly wanting nothing more than to feel his warm creature's dick inside her. 
With a slow methodical thrust, Daring let out a gasp as the spear entered her love cannel. 
It felt weird to be sure. It was different feel and shape than what she was used to. But it also went deeper and scrapped along her sides unlike anything she had ever felt before. It felt so warm and weirdly comforting. As the Dragon pulled out, Daring found herself wanting nothing more than for the wonderful cock to enter her all over again. 
Another slow and powerful thrust and Daring moaned as she felt the wonderful tool enter her all over again. The Dragon gripped her breasts harder, he began to pick up the pace. He pushed Daring forward a bit, gently as Daring realized the Purple Dragon was still waiting patiently. His rather large tool now at full mast as he stood with his arms crossed. 
The Green Dragon slid her down a bit more before gripping her arms. Daring was now bent over, almost at eye level with the Purple Dragon's powerful spear. The adventurer didn't have to be told, she knew what they wanted. She opened her mouth and soon felt the Purple Dragon grip her by the hair. Thankfully only loosely though. She was surprised by despite how horny these creatures were, they were doing their best to not be too rough on her. 
Even as the Purple Dragon slammed his cock into her mouth and began to piston in and out of her throat, he seemed to constantly looked at her face, almost as if he was checking on her. 
The Green Dragon behind her began to really kick into high gear. Juices were splattering onto the floor as Daring moaned like a creature in heat. He was going so deep. He was so big. In and out, in and out. Each thrust was as pleasurable as the last. Even as she felt her throat get swabbed over and over again, she found herself loving ever moment of this. 
"Mmmm." She moaned out loud as she felt a wave of an orgasm come crashing against her. More juices splattered onto the floor and the Dragons just kept going. 
In and out, pushing and pulling. As Purple Dragon would slam against her throat, the Green Dragon would pull out a bit, only to slam back in with much gusto as the Purple Dragon would pull back slightly. The Dragons seemed to have a steady rhythm to it all. But even she could tell they would not last. 
With a sudden jerk and shake, the Purple Dragon let out a breath of fire upwards as Daring felt the cock expand a bit before shooting a torrent of warm seed deep down her throat. Daring moaned again as the Dragon pulled out, spraying her face and breasts with his thick Dragon seed. Another thrust from behind and soon, the adventurer felt another wave crashing deep into her core. The Dragon quickly pulled out, splashing some onto her back before shooting another wave onto her legs and ass. 
Both Dragons carefully let her fall to the floor, making sure to let her down slowly. As the Purple Dragons grip around her hair left her and the Green Dragon's claws left her arms, did she actually feel the cold ground underneath her. She rolled onto her back, taking in a few deep breaths as she stared up at the two Dragons. They looked pretty content to say the least. 
A Gold Dragon and a Bronze Dragon soon entered her view. As the other two drew back, the new Dragons lifted her up by her arms and legs, with the Bronze holding her arms and the Gold her legs. The two brought her up and over to a nearby stone bench. 
They laid her on top of it, before hesitating, as if waiting for her to give the go ahead. Daring glanced up at both of the Dragons, seeing their very erect cocks. She knew what was coming next and also had a feeling they needed to cover the front as well. She gave a quick nod then leaned back more against the bench, opening her mouth. 
The Gold one positioned his cock into her mouth while the Bronze lifted up her legs a bit and positioned himself, sliding his cocking gently against her soaked entrance. With a low growl, the two entered at the same time. 
Daring soon found her senses being rocked once again. Unlike the Purple and Green, these two seemed quick to go at it. Plowing quick and fast into her body. As the Gold one leaned forward more, slamming his claws over her breasts and massaging them, the Bronze began to go harder and faster, finding her entrance to be nice and lubed up. 
Daring could only moan as wave after wave of pleasure over whelmed her senses. Her eyes glossed over as the two Dragons hit their peak far faster, soon, Daring felt the two quickly dislodge themselves as Daring felt a river of cum splash across her breast, belly and face. It was like a shower of warm cum as she licked her lips, finding the flavor somewhat intoxicating. As the two finished their orgasm, they quickly walked back over and sat down next two the Red Dragon on the throne. 
Daring sputtered as her brain managed to remind her of what she came here for. She practically fell back onto the floor as she attempted to get up, accidently slipping on the pool of cum next to her. The Red Dragon slowly got up and went over to her, placing a claw under her shoulder and helping to support her. She slowly stood tall again, placing her weight against the Dragon, happy to have the help as she felt her body had grown slightly weak in the knees. As she slowly hobbled over the golden statue with the Red Dragon's help, Daring could help but feel strange about the whole situation.
These Dragons were unbelievably kind, something that went against everything she had ever been taught. Even as she reached the pedestal, the Dragon made sure she had her footing before letting her reach forward. Daring grasped the object, cum dripping from her hands as she did so. 
To her surprise, it was now light as a feather. Daring grinned and slowly walked back over to where she dropped her bag, the Red Dragon remaining close. It was probably for the best. As soon as Daring put the object in her bag, she felt her vision go cloudy. Fatigue set in and she soon found herself back into the arms of the Red Dragon. Just as darkness took her, she could feel the other Dragons all looking at her. For some odd reason, she could have sworn they were all smiling.
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		"Interesting thing to wake up to..."/Epilogue



Daring slowly came back to her senses. There was the sounds of running water coming from nearby.
"I am... Warm?" She opened her eyes. She was in a large pool with steam wafting off of it. There were stone seats built into it.
"I am... Naked?" She was in fact, completely nude. 
"I am... Being bathed by Dragons."
That last one was absolutely the most unbelievable thing. Sure enough, Daring soon realized that she was getting taken care of by Dragons. The Bronze one was washing her feet with some kind of soap, the Green one was doing her right arm and the Purple Dragon was currently washing her hair. Hands down, this had to be the strangest thing she had ever waken up to.
She glanced around, spotting the rest of the Dragons lounging in the pool nearby. There was a waterfall of hot water coming out of the wall and a painting nearby depicting Dragons frolicking in the water and being bathed by humans. The pool room itself was lit by torches and appeared to be somewhere still into the old temple. Daring could swear she smelled cinnamon coming from somewhere as well. 
"Well this is different." She glanced over at the Red Dragon. "Despite the hundreds of years, glad to see you all still remained so... Nice. I don't know if you all know this but Dragons have sort of gotten a bad rep in the past millennia or so."
The Red Dragon nodded, again surprising Daring that despite not being able to talk, he understood her completely. Daring sighed and leaned back. "Thanks for keeping to your old ways I suppose. Getting that golden statue would have been a lot harder otherwise."
Daring glanced back at the Dragon now combing her hair. "You sure know how to make a woman feel good again. Can't remember the last time I got this pampered." She looked back at the Red Dragon. "Still, are you sure its alright for me to take the statue?"
The Red Dragon nodded once again. 
Daring frowned. "Ok, not that I don't appreciate that, you are all way to nice for me to just take this thing and go." She put a finger up to her chin as she thought for a moment. She soon grinned. "You know, I have been meaning to take a real vacation for some time, I suppose I could stick around for a few more days, maybe we could share in a bit more fun, what do you all say?"
There was a collective purr within the room, causing Daring to jolt slightly in surprise. "Dragons can purr... Never saw that one coming." She shook her head. "After we get all nice and clean..." She glanced down at the Red Dragons slowly growing erection. 
"What do you say we get a little dirty again?"
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