Two days later the grand opening of the Dragon Den Tavern was about to begin, many people from around the city waiting for their chance to get in.  With Dragon Heaven having been around for months there had been many that were curious about it and its rubber clad patrons, but until then the only way you could know about it was to find one of them and inquire about it.  This was the first time that there would be a place where people could talk to the rubber dragons and not feel awkward about it, as well as all the usual trappings of a restaurant and bar.  There had also been talk of an extra special reveal ceremony for those who were in first and had gotten a special ticket.
When the clock turned over to six the doors to the tavern promptly opened and people immediately started filtering in.  Some were joined by friends who were rubber dragons that came from the club entrance while others just sat in order to see what the hype was all about.  In no time the entire tavern was completely full as rubber dragons served their customers while also taking the time to field any questions that were given to them.  Aside from the food and drink menu Dragon Heaven also had featured an alternate menu as well where people could try out dragon and bondage themed items, mostly tame things like rubber dragon masks and mitts that humans could use to experience what it was like to be one while eating or a harness people could wear over their clothes.
For a number of people though they were escorted straight upstairs, passing by a second bouncer that checked their tickets before allowing them through the black curtain that separated the two floors.  Unlike the first floor that was generally clean and for people to interact this area was a little more… loose, multiple signs warning those who came in that nudity was not only allowed but also preferred.  There were a few other rules posted as well including no cell phones or other means of photography and no open sex in the dining area, though with the darkened atmosphere they didn’t mind people getting in a quick grope or something of that nature.  There were also far more risqué items that they could try out such as rubber sheaths, gags, and a few other implements that were considered too much for the ground floor.
While normally people on the second floor could order like the people from the first floor it wasn’t the case for their grand opening, instead everyone being served a five-course meal as they were told that the main event would be happening soon.  Most of the patrons in attendance had been bold enough to go without clothing, some even trying out the kinkier bondage gear while others kept their clothes on.  Despite the nudity it was actually a rather normal dining experience for those involved… until they got done with their third course.  As they finished up with the main dish of the evening the lights in the room grew even lower, even the electronic candles flickered until going out as two spotlights focused on a rough stone wall that didn’t have any tables around it.
“Ladies and gentlemen…” a voice said over the speaker system, all the conversation in the room growing completely quiet.  “Dragon Heaven is proud to present to you something special as a thanks for your patronage here today in our brand-new tavern hall.  Everyone prepare yourselves, for you are about to meet creatures that have long been thought of as the stuff of myth and legend…”
Everyone’s eyes were glued to the wall area as an image of a dragon was projected onto it, the announcer giving a brief explanation of how such majestic creatures could be seen flying over villages and such.  There were a few oohs from the crowd as a haze of smoke floated through the air and turned the projection three-dimensional, even a few clapping when it flew over their heads before going back onto the wall.  “But I don’t think that merely a picture can do justice in the splendor of these creatures or to mark such a night as momentous as this,” the announcer continued, the images disappearing as the vapor settled to the floor.  “For this night Dragon Heaven is pleased to give you all a never before seen experience!  Real!  Live!  Dragons!”
The façade of rock that had been projected onto the glass immediately dissolved away and when Shawn and Jiro were revealed standing on their pile of cold, stretching their wings as they they let out a roar that rattled the silverware on the table.  It even caused those downstairs to immediately halt their conversations and look up despite the soundproofing that they had put on the second floor.  Almost immediately the crowd broke out into thunderous applause, some even standing up as Shawn slid down and went right up to the display glass and pressed his head up against it to look at those outside.  There was a mixture of laughter in the clapping as he went up on his hind legs and rubbed his rubber paws against the glass, the sound of squeaks filling the room as he put himself fully on display for those there.
The announcer informed the audience that they were free to go up to the glass if they would like, several doing so immediately to get a closer look at the rubber creatures.  This got the attention of Jiro and soon both dragons were pacing back and forth, trying to nuzzle at the hands that were pressed up against their display onto to bump into the invisible barrier between them.  For Shawn the programming that came from the serum and reinforced over the last few days had made sure that he behaved properly, his instincts fully in control in order to provide the best show as he even licked the glass.  Even though Shawn’s mind was still there it was in the passenger seat as the dragon he had become took full control.
Much to the relief of their handlers that had been in the back watching the entire time the two were also well behaved in another aspect as well.  Though their cocks could still be seen, which was part of the fun for the dragons and humans alike, they weren’t lewd to each other or towards the guests in any way.  It was just like something you would see at a zoo, Pyre pointed out to Tundra who just rolled his eyes at the comment.  Over the next two courses the two feral dragons continued to delight and entertain, doing things like rolling around in their piles of coins or playing with one another as best they could with their restraints on.
When the dinner reached its dessert course the announcer came back on and said that personal visits can also be arranged as well and to speak with the handlers if they wanted to meet with them.  When everyone turned to see who those were the four handlers all waved and were immediately visited by a few that wanted a closer look.  For some it was merely getting a chance to get in there and see if they could pet the two and the four took turns escorting people in.  It soon became a game, people watching as people would pet them and in return would get nuzzles or tease them by trying to grab one of the gold coins only to have one of their paws bat them away like a cat.
Even after the dinner was over many people stuck around, either waiting to get their turn to meet the feral rubber dragons or to watch others do the same.  Pyre and Tundra had finished up leading a small group in to meet the two and were enjoying some of the leftover desserts when two guys came up to them, the handlers glancing over at one another and grinning slightly when they saw the nervous nature of them both.  “So when the guy mentioned that you could have personal visits to the dragons,” one of them asked.  “Just how… personal can it get?”
“As personal as you want it,” Pyre said after finishing the last of his cake, smirking when he saw the visible shiver go through both of them.  “However for what you’re talking about that would be a private session with the two and you’d have to go through a bit of a process in order to make sure you’re prepared.  Also as I mentioned before it’s private, so you two would be moved back to a private room so that you can enjoy yourselves without the eyes of the public on you.”
“That’s… that’s great!” the same human said excitedly, his friend nodding as well.  “We were actually thinking about wanting to sign up to be members of Dragon Heaven too, both of us had been tallking about it for a while but never really, ah, had the courage to go through with it.  When we had the chance to mingle with you guys it put a lot of our anxiety at ease and then when those two came out…”
Pyre had noticed that while they were talking to him their eyes hadn’t left the display case at all as Shawn wiggled on his belly while getting a belly rub.  “Eyes up here champ,” he said, both humans turning to look at him with a slight blush on their faces.  “I’m glad to hear that you two are thinking about taking the plunge thanks to this place, it’s a big reason that this whole thing was set up.  Speaking of setting up if you’re ready to go we can process you right now for your personal session since it looks like the crowd is starting to die down and we’re not bringing up anyone else for the night, of course you’re probably going to need your wallets which I’m assuming are in your pants.”
Both humans once more blushed before they nodded, taking their naked bodies back to the storage area where their clothes were stored.  Pyre called out not to bother putting them on as they disappeared out of sight.  “Looks like this place got their hooks into another one,” Pyre said to Tundra.  “Do you want to inform Damion and Rayne that we are going to be having guests tonight and to prepare our fine feral friends for a little after party entertainment?”
Tundra nodded and went over to where the other two had just gotten out of the display cage while Pyre continued to wait for the two humans to come back.  After a couple of minutes passed he wondered if perhaps he hadn’t scared them off, only to see them return a short while later with their clothing balled up underneath them.  He motioned for them to follow and led them to the area marked dragons only, which had been set up as an office to do exactly what Pyre needed to do.  The first thing he wanted to take care of was get the two humans processed for their personal session with Jiro and Shawn, going through all the hassle of the paperwork and making sure they knew the rule that in order to get into Dragon Heaven they had to be dragons and that this wasn’t a mark of official membership.
Pyre could see the excitement building in both of them as they signed their respective forms which Pyre quickly snatched from them and filed away.  “Well I think you two are going to be very happy with your private meeting,” he said as he stood up.  “Now even though you guys aren’t an official part of Dragon Heaven and don’t have access to the club you still are going to need to have on rubber dragon suits, which brings us to the matter of picking out your new bodies.  I want you to make sure you take your time and really find the one that speaks to you… you never know if you might fall in love with it and ask to keep it.”
“Wait, we get dragon suits still?” Rafa asked, Pyre nodding.  “But I thought we would have to put down a deposit or something for one of those… not that I’m complaining but isn’t that a lot of risk?”
“Our suits are more resilient then you might think,” Pyre replied with a wink before standing up.  “We feel that your experience would be more complete if you had your own suits, so let’s get you two fitted.”
Once more the rubber dragon took the two and led them back into the display area, Pyre giving a wave to Shawn and Jiro before going through the back way and down the set of stairs to the first floor.  Directly connected to this stairwell besides the exit to the street was a back door into the staging area where they kept all the dragon suits, a door they had originally kept boarded up until the time that they purchased the other building.  Now it was a convenient means to get new club members to get their suits without having to go through the lobby of Dragon Heaven as the two humans looked on in awe.
“Wow…” the one who had signed his preferred name as Negadrake said as he looked over the suits while his friend Rafael had already drifted over to one of the seconds.  “How are we supposed to pick out just one suit when they’re all like this?”
“As I said there’ll be one that really calls out to you,” Pyre explained as he sat down in one of the nearby chairs to wait.  “When you find it just let me know and I’ll help you get in, it can be quite tricky the first time.”
The two nodded and continued to look through the shelves while Pyre patiently waited, knowing that every second they spend trying to find the one they wanted was another chance for the others to clear out the rest of the room.  It was Rafael, or Rafa as he insisted on being called, that seemed to have found his first.  The suit he had chosen looked like it was made out of pure shimmering silver and had lupine ears instead of the usual fins or nothing at all along with a thick mane that went down its back.  Once Pyre made sure that was the one he wanted, which the human excitedly confirmed, he helped slide the suit over him.  Like most that he had helped in this process he could feel the other male’s body practically trembling with excitement as the smooth rubber slid over his skin and completely covered it.
After Pyre helped get his semi-hard cock into the sheath of the suit, something which caused Rafa to blush slightly as he felt the hand against his junk before it was enveloped in latex completely, he heard Negadrake say that he had found his as well.  At this point he knew that the human could get the rest of the suit on himself and left him to bond with it while going through the racks over to where the second naked human stood.  Negadrake stood there with a smile on his face as he held up a Western style black rubber dragon suit with a grey underbelly and wing membranes, Pyre poking at the horn on its nose.  The handler instructed the human to sit down before going through the same process with him as he did with Rafa, including the fondling as Pyre enjoyed watching his human blush cutely as well.
Once the two had completely covered themselves up Pyre smoothed out a few wrinkles until the suits moved seamlessly with the ones who owned them.  “Looks like a perfect fit,” he commented, knowing how true that was as the two new dragons grinned at one another.  “While I know it’s going to be hard I want you to two to try and keep your hands off of one another while we go back to the tavern.  If we’re lucky the others have already gotten them put away for the night and we can have you two do your private meet and greet.”
The two newly-suited dragons quickly and eagerly nodded their head before Pyre once more motioned for them to follow, the two males catching up as they went back through the door they had come in and into the tavern once again.  When they got back to the second floor Pyre poked his head into the private common area and got the attention of Damion, the black and neon red dragon coming out of Jiro’s cave and moving over to him.  “We got two live ones here,” Pyre explained.  “Contracts are signed and everything is ready to go, how are Jiro and Shawn doing?”
“Jiro is primed and ready but from what Tundra told us your guy is having a little anxiety that is overriding the feel that we’re going for,” Damion reported.  “You’re more of a talker than your friend is, why don’t you go in there and give him a little pep talk to get him over his shyness while I go and take our guests and talk to them a bit while they wait.  Rayne can take care of the preparations in the common room and get everything staged so once you’re done just come out and get me.”
Pyre patted Damion on the back as the two switched places, hearing the other rubber dragon say that they would just be a few more minutes and he’d be happy to go over everything about their experience so they know what they were walking into.  He hadn’t thought about do that, the iridescent fire dragon looking up at the surveillance cameras that had been placed all around the common area as well as in the private rooms.  While they had gotten some pretty tasty footage of both feral dragons using their new bodies to suck themselves off while in their restraints it was also for the safety of those that had opted to have a private meeting with the two dragons.  Even with the successful test runs they knew a creature running on instinct would be a little more unpredictable, but at least for Pyre that’s what made it fun as he walked into Shawn’s cave.
Inside the private cave Pyre immediately saw Shawn prancing around nervously, the red and blue feral rubber dragon nervously playing with his webbed paws while Tundra just stood there watching him.  He told his handler counterpart to go and help Rayne with the final preparations before going up to Shawn, patting him on the head in order to calm him down.  “Hey there buddy,” he said gently, a loud snort escaping from those flared nostrils before his touch quickly calmed him down.  “What’s got you all hot and bothered?”
“It’s just this whole private meeting thing,” Shawn replied as he moved his head away, his collar jangling slightly as he found himself unable to make eye contact with the other male.  “I’m worried that my… not so dominant nature is going to override the instincts that Jiro put into us and ruin this whole thing for them, or that the instincts are going to kick in too well and we might go a bit overboard.  You saw us going at it on stage in the club, our bodies can take it, even suited up I don’t know if theirs can.”
Pyre just nodded and continued to stroke the dragon’s head and neck to keep soothing his nerves.  As Shawn had settled into his new form his ability to make full sentences had improved, as long as primal urges weren’t at play, and although he could tell that sometimes he had to pause and tiptoe around a normally big word he would have used it made communication a lot easier.  “I think you’re not putting enough faith into Jiro’s work,” Pyre stated as he patted Shawn on the flank.  “Look at you, if I didn’t know better I would think you walked right out of fantasy novel or one of those games, do you think that Jiro went through all the trouble to give you a form as detailed as that and not back it up with the instincts to match?”
“No…” Shawn said after a brief moment of silence, looking down at the floor and scratching at the rock with his forepaw.  “I suppose not.”
“That’s exactly right,” Pyre replied, taking his hands and bringing Shawn’s head back up so they were eye to much bigger eye.  “I know that you think you’re this submissive little bondage slut, and to be perfectly honest you are.  But in his body, in his form you are the one that ties people up, not the other way around.  Now I want you to say that I am a strong, dominant feral dragon.”
“I…” Shawn started to say, his words faltering.  “I… uh…”
“You know that’s not good enough!” Pyre said more forcefully as he kept eye contact even as the other dragon attempted to look away.  “I want you to say is Shawn, I am a strong, dominant feral dragon!”
Once more there was a moment of pause but Pyre could see that his own assertive personality was rubbing off on Shawn, not only engaging the other dragon’s need to do what he was told but at the same time sparking those instincts that lay within him from a combination of the serum and his training.  “I… I am…” Shawn continued to say before there was a noticeable shift in his stance, his head perking up slightly.  “I am a strong, dominant feral dragon.”
“Mmmm, I don’t think I believe you,” Pyre goaded.  “I’m going to need to hear it with a little more feeling.”
“I am a strong, dominant feral dragon!” Shawn shouted, and when the feral dragon looked back at him there was a glint in his eyes.  The programming was starting to take hold, Shawn’s body language shifting into something more predatory as Pyre no longer needed to have his hands on his head to maintain eye contact.  “Strong. Dominant.  Dragon.”
“Are you sure?” Pyre continued on, stoking the fire he had started inside the other creature as he watched him shift about.  “What about the two dragons that are about to come in here?  Do you think that they might be able to get one up on you?”
There was a moment of silence between the two before Pyre heard a low, deep growl coming from the bigger dragon’s throat.  “The only place where those two dragons will be are under my feet,” Shawn said as he bared his teeth slightly.  “No one is greater than me in my own later, especially not weak, puny creatures that think they can just walk in here and take what’s theirs.  They’ll be the ones that are taken, another trinket to add to my hoard.”
“And why is that?” Pyre asked with a growing grin on his face.
“Because I am the stuff of legends!” Shawn said as he flared out his wings, Pyre taking a step back to avoid being knocked back by them as he dodged the appendages.  “A creature glorified by myth and legend, those who dwell upon my form bow before my might and beg to worship me!”
“That’s the spirit,” Pyre said he gave one more pat on the back, helping associate the mindset he had gotten Shawn in with pleasure before looking down at the shackles that were still chained to his room.  “Now this isn’t going to do at all, how are you going to meet your new friends if you’re stuck in here?  Luckily with the exhibit closed for the night we can free those inner beasts of yours in more ways than one…”
About twenty minutes later Pyre and the other two handlers walked out of the door next to the display room, seeing Negadrake and Rafa sitting at one of the tables with a drink in front of them.  Everyone in the second floor exhibit hall had already left and the only ones left besides their guests were the cleaning crew, the rubber dragons saying that they were just about finished.  “I’ve taken the liberty of briefing our guests on how to act properly while they’re in the exhibit,” Damion stated, pointing to the silver dragon first.  “You, what’s the most important thing to remember when you go in there?”
“That even though they’re intelligent creatures they can let their instinctive nature get the better of them,” Rafa repeated.  “If things are getting too intense then just mention the safe word and it will snap them completely out of it, though that will end the session then since it’ll take them a while to get back into the mindset.  There will also be people monitoring us at all times to make sure that we stay safe as well as the two creatures in the exhibit.”
“Very good,” Damion complimented before pointing to the black rubber dragon next to him.  “Now you, what are you to expect when you go in there?”
“Verbal communication will probably be at a minimum,” Negadrake stated.  “They will probably be horny too so there will be… uh, some very sexy times happening as well.”  All four of the handlers saw the look the two shared between them and knew that they weren’t going to be having an issue with that one before he continued on.  “Basically just play along with however they’re acting and once everything is said and down someone will come and let us out.”
“Gold star,” Pyre said as he clapped his hands together.  “Well then, no sense in keeping these two from meeting our dragons, is there?  Don’t want to get our two hosts all riled up waiting for their guests to arrive.”
Pyre and Damion opted to lead the two into the cage while Tundra and Rayne went to give their report to Riven on the current status of their project and the resounding success their first day was.  Even with the public viewing going as well as it did all eyes were probably going to be on this private meeting between those that the two feral dragons hadn’t been acclimated too yet that weren’t part of Dragon Heaven, though the handlers were sure that some were going to be watching for completely different reasons.  Despite the two having a handle on the rules they made them go over it one more time just to be sure that they knew what to do.  After getting the correct answers from them Pyre and Damion nodded to one another before taking the door that led into the feral dragon habitat and opening it.
Inside was almost completely dark, the only illumination coming from the crystals that were closest to the opening as Negadrake and Rafa both poked their heads inside.  “In you go,” Pyre said as he gave the black-scaled dragon a pat on the butt that caused him to jump slightly.  “Unless you’re possibly having second thoughts about meeting them?  Because we could potentially pull the plug on this, you know, if you’re scared…”
“No!” both rubber-suited males said at the same time, practically scrambling in to prove otherwise as the fog that hovered over the floor swirled around their feet.  “This is what we’ve been waiting for ever since we’ve laid eyes on them… it’s just a little dark is all, don’t want to go tripping on anything.”
Pyre grunted and poked his head inside the habitat as though noting the darkness for the very first time.  “You know what,” he said, unable to contain the smile on his face as he reached up towards the button on their side of the wall that activated the overheads.  “You’re absolutely right, let me just go ahead and get that for you.”
The second that Pyre slapped the button all the crystalline lights in the room came on at the same time, illuminating the rubber cave walls and everything inside… including the two feral dragons that were inside waiting for them.  Tundra and Rayne had moved a significant amount of the fake hoard into this area in order to have them lay on it, making the whole scene look like something out of a fantasy movie.  Jiro and Shawn had been playing with the coins in their paws as they waited and as soon as the two made a noise, their heads slowly rotated down to look at them.  Their thick tongues licked their lips as both males slowly stood up, the treasures shifting underneath their feet as both Negadrake and Rafa noticed something that caused their eyes to widen.
“They… they’re…” Negadrake stammered slightly as he pointed at the two feral creatures approaching them.  “They’re not restrained…”
“Of course not,” Pyre replied as he leaned up against the door, saying it in a tone like it was the most obvious thing in the world.  “You know what though, we did have a box of cuffs and other things that could be used to bind some dragons up… but wouldn’t you know it, we brought the wrong sizes!  Turns out all the stuff we left in that room is for regular anthro rubber dragons, not big creatures like them… oh well, I’m sure that you all will think of some use for them.”
“Oh…” was all Negadrake could say as he and Rafa suddenly found themselves being circled by Jiro and Shawn.
“Well, it looks like you all are going to be fast friends,” Pyre said as he backed away from the metal door that Damion began to close on them.  “You have fun you four, we’ll pick up your toys when you’re done with them!”
Negadrake and Rafa’s eyes widened as they heard the door slam shut, leaving them completely alone with the two feral rubber dragons eyeing them up hungrily…
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