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Night Dragon


Steven lay asleep in his bed. The boy was fifteen, had shocking red hair, green eyes and his thin face was full of freckles. He was pretty skinny too and pretty short. 

SNAP


His tired eyes opened. Not again, he thought. For the last two weeks he'd wake up at midnight to the sound of twig breaking. This time, however he summoned up the courage to go investigate. He put his coat over his blue PJs as it was winter and pretty cold outside. He took his flashlight and went out the back door, hoping to not wake up his parents.

Steven surveyed the area carefully with his flashlight, until suddenly he heard the bush right near him rustle.

"H-Hello," he said tentatively.

Suddenly a big lizard jumped out from the bush. No wait, he thought, this lizard has wings! The figure stood up on his hind legs showing its full stature. It was a dragon, or looked like the ones Steven had read about. The violet scales glistened beautifully in the moonlight. Steven looked up at it. The dragon had two large legs, a  little bit of a belly, a long neck, a big mouth, huge purple eyes and seemed to stand about 9 feet tall. It shivered in  the cold.
"Whoa," Steven exclaimed, "You're huge! Can you speak English?"
"My name is Lapis, I injured my wing and have been stuck here for some time," Lapis the dragon explained.
"But it looks  fine now,"
"Yes it has finally healed and I can take to the skies once more!" Lapis said proudly.
Steven was a bit disappointed. He'd only just met this dragon and now it was going to fly away. The dragon's belly made a low growl and he had an idea.
"You're hungry right? Stay here for a bit and I'll go get you something to eat, okay?" Steven suggested.
"No, I'll eat when I return home," Lapis replied, obviously eager to leave. But then he saw look on the young boy's face. "Um... you could come with me... just for a bit."
"I'd love to!" Steven beamed, "I'll just go get changed. I can't go to some dragon land in my pyjamas."
"I guess not," replied Lapis, whose stomach started to growl louder.


Steven went swiftly, but quietly to his bedroom. He almost shrieked when he saw that Lapis had popped his head through his window.
"Um... I said I'm getting changed, so could you not... you know...watch," Steven said.
"Just hurry up!" Lapis said, he was becoming more inpatient.
Steven took off his PJs and went searching through his clothes in his underwear. The dragon watched and suddenly realised how hungry he was as he stared at the small human. He's only wearing his undies so he wouldn't upset your stomach, Lapis thought, and he'd still get to come for a ride.
"What about these clothes?" Steven asked, walking over to Lapis and holding up some purple shorts and a blue shorts.
"Um..put the clothes down boy and come back over here," Lapis said, Steven obeyed immediately.
"Yes?" the boy asked.
Suddenly Lapis shot out his long tongue and wrapped it around the boy, pulling him outside and then placing him in his short hands.
"Whoa!" Steven yelled, "That was cool!" He was dripping with salvia, but it felt awesome for some reason. He looked up at the dragon, its mouth salivating, getting ready for him.
"Wait," Steven said, as he realised what was about to happen, "Are you going to eat me?"
Lapis paused, he thought the boy was cute and didn't want to hurt him really.
"I am. I'm so hungry and besides, you'll enjoy it too."
"I... know I will."
The dragon leaned down and put his mouth over Steven's head. Saliva dripped down all over the boy. Lapis began pulling the boy up into his throat. This guy is delicious, Lapis thought as he gulped the boys head and shoulders down. He then turned his head to the sky getting gravity to help. Meanwhile, Steven was enjoying the ride, even inch of movement down the soft throat felt amazing. His head popped out of the dragons oesophagus and into a big space. This is so cool! Was all Steven could think, but then the gulping stopped for a second while the dragon took a break.
On the outside, Lapis was up to Steven's waist and waited a moment. 
"Are you alright out there-" Steven started but then started to shake and moan. The dragon continued swallowing again, not quite sure what was happening, but the movements were making it easier to swallow. Soon the only thing left out of the dragon's mouth was Steven's feet. With a couple more gulps, Steven finished his journey and landed in the dragon's belly, immediately drenched in some funny liquid.
The dragon looked down at his now bloated stomach and patted it a few times.
"Thank you for the food," it whispered.
"No dragon, thank you that was so much fun!"
Lapis took off, heading home...

