Swelling for His Lover

The Tease of Inflation
He was ready. He’d been so ready for so long but Trey just hadn’t been able to find the nerve to go through with it. Of course, the dragon had wanted it but that sometimes didn’t match up to what he thought his body could take in the throes of passion, panting lightly, hips working lightly as he ground his draconic shaft up against that of his lover gryphon. Their shafts were as alike as they were different, although the biggest difference was the sheer size of the gryphon’s cock pressing up Trey’s ridged one, though not even the ridges could make up for the four-foot monster the gryphon boasted, smooth with a tapered tip that Trey yearned so very desperately for.
The gryphon, shockingly for furs in their city, was much larger than him, a beast of a stud that he had hardly been able to believe had wanted to go home with him that night at the club. The fun that they’d had, however, Trey caressing Jesse’s brown feathers, all the way down his tan fur to his twitching shaft and rolling, heavy balls. They were far more than a pawful and Jesse loved to show them off too, his sack hanging down to his knees, balls separated within as if his body too was striving to put itself on show.
Trey moaned, dropping to his knees, letting his lover stand above him, towering, dominating. It was just where he was supposed to be, after all, and he groaned as he pressed his muzzle into those nuts. His blue scales would reek of gryphon-musk for days afterwards, he was sure of it, or maybe that was just the fetish of it all in his mind that made everything seem to last longer, despite, of course, showering as most normal furs did. He just wanted to adore those huge nuts that had sent such tremors through him before, seeing first-hand the sheer volume of cum that the gryphon was capable of producing when he had shot it over Trey’s head and body their very first time together.
But it was penetration that had eluded them so far, that gargantuan cock begging attention but, alas, it would take some preparation to get it up into the dragon’s tail hole, which was a shame. It would come though and Trey was more than ready to take every last drop of Jesse’s loving lust into him, swelling out his stomach... Though to what extent would his body be able to take it?
He panted, rubbing his muzzle into the larger fur’s nuts, the gryphon standing a good two feet taller than him when they were side by side. Just a little more, a little more to get him ready. He wasn’t addicted, oh no, but he wanted a good shot of that heady musk in his system, his tail hole strained wide around a dildo that was stretching him open but still nowhere near as much as that huge length of gryphon-meat would in the end of it all.
“Get over here, slut,” Jesse crooned, his dominant raise of an eyebrow – just a thicker ridge of feathers over his amber eyes – making Trey’s heart flutter like nothing else before. “It’s time for you to feel a real cock... If you’re whore enough for it.”
He knew he was a stud and he wasn’t going to make any pretence about that, grunting and groaning in the back of his throat, letting the rumbles of lust in his heart course through. He sat back on the bed, the mattress bowing shockingly beneath his muscled, hefty bulk, but that was all by the by as Trey obeyed his every whim, scrambling onto this thighs, though the whimpers and moans the littler fur gave were truly adorable.
Well... That would be if Jesse gave a shit about things like that. And all he cared about was getting his cock up into another hole, pushing the dragon to his limits and beyond even those. 
The dragon perched there, legs apart, his tiny nuts resting on the gryphon’s balls, though they may as well have been a mockery of a toy for all the size difference that lay in that comparison. He whimpered, head rolling back, his back against Jesse’s chest, right where he needed to be as the gryphon heaved him up with one arm, removing the toy from his anal ring with his free paw.
“Don’t need this anymore...”
He rumbled and Trey swooned, barely aware of what was happening to him as he was handled as easily and readily as if he was nothing more than a sex toy to Jesse. Strangely, that appealed to him, imagining himself as something like a sex doll – something that had to be pumped up and inflated to get going, his anal ring strained and gaping already. It would not be wide enough, of course, for that cock but his breath shuddered in his tight chest as he lifted his tail out of the way, the tip of Jesse’s shaft teasing tenaciously against his entrance. He was hefted so high that his legs dangled to get onto that cock but Jesse was going to have him one way or the other, his slick hole dripping with copious amounts of lubricant.
The tip pushed in: that was the easy part. It was the rest that was the problem in the very best kind of way, spreading open his aching hole more and more, even the lingering soreness from the dildo not even coming close to the lure of the fresh stretching. Squirming, Trey groaned and grunted as he let the gryphon handle him as he pleased, sliding him down and down even as his legs came back under him again, at least a little better able to support himself as that monster dick throbbed up inside him deeper and deeper. 
And then it started. He hadn’t expected it to be such a problem so soon but the dragon could not fail to notice a thick glob of gryphon pre-cum spurting up inside him. It was enough to be an entire orgasm from a less-productive for but, ah, that simply wasn’t the way of it when it came to Jesse. Jesse was too productive and he pushed out Trey’s stomach with even that glob of pre-cum, the dragon’s stomach churning with readiness and nerves in equal and sweetening measures. His belly swelled, gurgling as he took it in, head lolling back as he was hefted up, the beastly gryphon smirking. He knew what was to come. But did Trey truly know?
The dragon moaned. It was too late to turn back and he was hardly something that he ever wanted to do, not once he’d begun. Some would have called him a “completionist” but Trey was so much more than that, bearing down, clenching his jaws, his legs fighting for purchase even as he was drawn into Jesse’s lap even more firmly, the gryphon handling him as if it was nothing at all to lift and control him. He was moved on the gryphon’s cock, his body treated like a fleshlight, and Trey’s jaws hung open, trying to drag in all the great, big rasping breaths that he could.
He shivered, sinking more and more, but he was not the one in control. Try grunted and groaned as his tail hole stretched open more and more, Jesse’s throaty chuckle reverberating through him. In that moment, him and the gryphon were one and he growled softly, knowing that it took time, even though his achingly big shaft was desperate for more, pushing up deep inside him.
“So tight, little slut...”
End preview.
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