Sex Spa Escape

Lust in the Locker Rooms
It was just what he needed, sinking beneath the surface of the cool pool, which could have been heated to a higher level for a dragon but, well, it was not all that bad. Kadin twisted and turned underwater, the anthro dragon demonstrating both surprising flexibility and agile strength in the swimming pool, which, in all honesty, wasn’t all that big. But he hadn’t taken his blue-scaled behind to a health club to get a full-size Olympic swimming pool but more the luxury of treatments that, well, were often seen as just a tad too feminine for a dragon of his size. Getting his scales oiled, the edges primed, was just the beginning of it as he’d also enjoyed a full-body massage, getting all the kinks worked out of his tail.
And, maybe, that kind of treatment was just what he needed too, circling and flirting back and forth under the water, the frill running down the length of his spine assisting in his quick changes of direction. He could have blended into the very essence of the water himself, or so he felt, if he’d so chosen, bearing not horns but a frill too on either side of his head in their place that denoted his ancient heritage as that of the water dragons, although not many anthros, to say the least, cared all that much about things like that anymore. It was all the more important where a fur was in the world and what they were going on to do than where they had come from at some point or another.
The spa was escapism at its finest and, on a weekday break, it was quieter than ever, allowing him the peace and solitude he needed, sculling on his back with just his nostrils poking out of the water, the rest of his muzzle submerged. Every inch of his thrummed softly with an air of relaxation borne from the weightlessness of the water and he rumbled a purr beneath the surface, lazily angling himself from one side of the pool to the other as he dominated it in the absence of another soul.
Yet he was not destined to be alone there forever as a much darker shape loomed over his lighter scales, claws curling around the edge of the pool as if for grip that such hind paws did not truly need with the large, soft pads. He knew them instinctively, some deeper part of Kadin’s mind realising just who it was, against all odds, before his active mind at the forefront could catch up, spinning upright in a fluster and flounder of water, spluttering.
“W-what…”
But a question or query of any kind was not truly needed as his eyes travelled up those legs, thick and rippling with muscle beneath the fur – the lower half of a tawny lion that he knew, perhaps, a little too well. Higher and higher, not lingering too long on the loose but seemly swimming trunks that framed more than they hid, the point at which fur blended into sleek, brown feathers, stretched over muscle and a chest that, admittedly, was broader than the last time that he had had the good fortune to place his paws, trembling, upon it. 
Kadin gulped and regretted it instantly, coughing up water and cursing himself for acting such a fool before one who had seen him act a fool a hundred times over and, still, did not seem to judge him for it. Even as their lives had taken them in different directions, the glance of reflected light off the surface of the pool, always moving, shifting, licking at the gryphon’s feathers would take him back to the very first moment that their paws had locked, fingers intertwined and…other parts of them too…
He was bolder, cooler, always in control and, of course, confident to a fault, and the smirk that rose to the bald eagle gryphon’s sharp, yellow beak was familiar too, in a comforting sort of way. Despite Kadin’s flounder, he brushed over it, leonine tail curling back and forth as if he could not be still for even a moment, something more primal still glowing in the backs of his richly amber eyes.
“Fancy seeing you here…” He drawled, rocking back on his heels. “And I thought you didn’t come here anymore.”
Kadin sucked in a breath – this time without taking water into his lungs. How did that voice still do ‘that’ to him, after so much time?
“Cash…”
Ah, it didn’t seem to matter where he went when the gryphon was on his mind: he always seemed to find his way to him either way. Cash stood tall and smirked, his bold, white head cocked to one side, the slick, white feathers glistening with tiny droplets of moisture as if, perhaps, he had just come out of the steam room. His feathers had been treated so that little to no moisture seeped through to the skin beneath, which best suited a gryphon at a health club or any kind of swimming pool really.
And it was fitting that he was there then, right at the point where Kadin needed something of an escape himself, just like they’d had in the good old days. He took the paw that was offered to him and it held the same warmth as before behind the tight, firm grip, steadying him in the moment that he needed the most. This time, the weightlessness was gone, gravity striving to yank him back down into the pool, their reunion framed by the backdrop of the long windows that spanned the length of the pool, looking out onto the gardens of the health club. Those were something that Kadin, really, could not have spoken to the beauty of, however, even though he had been out there himself. The last time he’d set foot in those gardens, renowned and praised for the variety of rare roses or something or the other, he’d been on his knees for most of the ‘walk’ with Cash’s cock driven up lustfully into the back of his long maw.
Swallowing hard, Kadin should have expected what happened. They would not embrace out there in the open and making conversation on the surface was easy enough. A word about the weather here, a comment about work there: the dance was a familiar one to both of them, really. It was all the same to them and they knew one another well even in the art of making conversation that seemed friendly and genuine while its true meaning lingered and simmered just beneath the surface, waiting on the right moment to reveal itself. A kiss in the steam room was hotter still and riskier but, well, that also was all in keeping with the art of their relationship itself. And who would Kadin be, after all the times they’d spent together, to buck the trend?
He needed Cash like he needed a hole in the head but the gryphon left him hungry for it each and every time all the same, his beak parting and drawing him in, up against him and desperate all over again for more, always more. The steam flowed around them, the room too foggy and misty, truly, to be comfortable, but the heavy, wet heat heralded their liaison as Cash pressed up against him, a knee shoved between his thighs, forced up against his balls. Kadin groaned deep in the back of his throat but it was of pleasure rather than distrust or worry, leaning into the gryphon and the pressure he gave. Was his head spinning from the steam room or something more? He wasn’t even sure that he wanted to know as his scales tingled with erotically exotic heat, wanting him, craving him… Just like he always had.
The gryphon drew back, licking the edge of his beak, eyes glinting wickedly even through the steam. Had that been them? Maybe so…
“Come with me.”
As if he was going to refuse. The gryphon just seemed to be able to do that to him, the hardness of his shaft demanding attention, claiming it all for his own.
End preview.
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