
"Five more,” said Batzz. “You got this! Just five more reps to beat your personal best.”
Draycos slowly lowered himself then pushed back up, grunting as his muscles strained against the enormous weight laying across his shoulders.  Squats were hardly his best lift, especially compared to Batzz, but Draycos still had excellent form and maintained control of the heavy weights. The dragon was determined to improve his max lifts on every exercise, and Batzz had been quite enthusiastic about offering to help. Partly because he really did want to help the gray dragon get stronger, yes, but that was hardly his only — or even chief — motivation for helping him. It really was much simpler than that.
When he finally finished the last rep, Draycos set the bar into the squat rack with a clang, leaning against the cool metal for a moment and catching his breath.
“You sure you aren’t just doing this to get a good show?” asked Draycos.
“Oh, I’m absolutely doing this to get a good show,” said Batzz, grinning slyly. “Can you blame me though? I mean, how am I supposed to resist watching you do squats when you’ve got an ass like this?”
Batzz reached down to cup and squeeze the other dragon’s ass, Draycos’ gray rear very exposed thanks to the simple black jockstrap he was wearing. He even went so far as to playfully run a finger over his pucker, which got a soft moan from Draycos as he stood up straight.
“You know, if you keep getting grabby like that we might have to cut your workout short,” said Draycos, giving the growing bulge in Batzz’s speedo a squeeze, slipping his hand through the waistband to grip him directly. “Though I think at least part of you wouldn’t mind.”
Batzz moaned and thrust against Draycos grip a couple of times before slowly pulling Draycos’ hand away.
“Oh, I definitely wouldn’t mind, but we should finish. Besides,” continued Batzz, giving Draycos a playful smirk, “Afterwards I can take you home and give you a proper rubdown.”
The pair broke the squat rack down and moved over to one of the benches, sliding some of the larger weights on as Batzz laid down to start his bench press. He set his grip and lifted the bar with a grunt, smoothly raising the weights up and down under the watchful eyes of his boyfriend. After a couple of encounters at Mishra’s gym, the two dragons had been spending more time together, and had even begun dating. That didn’t stop them from enjoying the other dragons that frequent Mishra’s gym, but they always found time for each other.
The gym was just as busy as it always was, men of every shape and size spread throughout the large complex. Mishra really did have clients of all types, from the muscle-bound behemoths lifting a stagger number of free weights, to the slimmer guys looking for a well chiseled physique. And of course, the dress code — or lack thereof — was as evident as always. With his speedo, Batzz was one of the most dressed men in the building, only behind the men in the cardio area wearing some compression shorts for the amount of skin he had covered. Everyone else was wearing a thong or less, with jockstraps being especially popular. After all, what was the point of working to get bodies as magnificent as all of theirs were if you were just going to cover them up?
People didn’t come to this gym if they were shy. They came because they wanted to perfect their bodies, and be seen while doing so. It also allowed the clientele to ogle every man in the building without feeling the slightest bit of shame. Draycos was well aware of the number of men that had been staring at his ass during his workout, much as Batzz was staring at his bulge where it hung over the black dragon’s head while Draycos spotted him. Seeing the other dragon laid out before him like that gave him all sorts of ideas. Ideas that made the front of his jockstrap start to tent out, a site that quickly caught Batzz’s attention and made his form falter momentarily before he corrected and continued with his workout.
When Batzz finally finished, he lowered the weights back onto their rack with a clang, breathing heavily and letting his arms hang down by his sides, stretching out his chest and enjoying the pleasant burn that always followed a nice, challenging lift. As he played there, he also enjoyed the sight of Draycos’ bulging jock, licking his lips as he sat up and turned towards the other dragon. Grabbing the front of his jockstrap, Batzz pulled it down enough for the gray dragon’s cock to spring free before wrapping his lips around it, bobbing his head a few times, gulping around the other man’s length before letting it slowly slide out of his mouth and tucking Draycos away again.
Draycos growled in good-natured annoyance. “You can’t seriously mean to stop teasing me just like that.”
“That’s exactly what I’m doing,” said Batzz, getting up and starting to break down his weights. “My reward for a good lift, and a preview of what you’ll be enjoying later.”
“Or you could spend some time with me, Batzz,” said a voice to his right. “Been a while since we got to have some fun together.”
Draycos and Batzz turned to see an impressively large dragon approaching them. Jaeger was a red-scaled behemoth even among the dragons that frequented the gym, impressive golden horns crowning a ruggedly handsome face. The thong he wore barely contained him, and Batzz knew from personal experience that the moment the other man turned around he’d be greeted with an unobstructed view of his muscular ass.
“Jaeger,” said Batzz, nodding in greeting. “Didn’t think getting some action would be a challenge for you. Though to be fair you might break some of those boys if you tried them out,” he added, nodding towards the thinner guys over on the treadmills.
“Why do you think I came to see you?” said Jaeger. “I know you’re always up for a bit of fun, and if I remember right, you can actually handle what I’ve got to offer.”
“While I’d be happy to give your ass a good, hard pounding,” Batzz jerked a thumb at Draycos with a big grin on his face, “I’m spoken for today.”
“Spoken for?”
“That’s right,” said Batzz. “Draycos here is going to take me home, bend me over, and fuck me until my legs give out.” He winked playfully at the gray dragon, who murred at the prospect, shamelessly adjusting himself.
Jaeger eyed the other man up and down, looking him over and taking him in. “Well, if he’s good enough to get so much of your attention, he must really be something special in bed.” He turned to face Draycos fully, hands on his hips. “What do you say? Feel like putting that body of yours to the test?”
Draycos looked at Batzz, who shrugged, and then back to Jaeger. “What did you have in mind?”
Jaeger jerked his head behind him towards the large open area separated from the main area of the gym. “How about a friendly wrestling match? Show me what you’re made of. But when you lose,” he pointed at Draycos and Batzz, “I get both your asses in the showers today.”
“You’re on,” said Draycos confidently. “And when I win, you’re gonna be our big red bitch for everybody to see.”
“Big talk,” said Jaeger, grinning. “Let’s see if you can back it up.”
It didn’t take long for a crowd to gather to watch the two of them going at it once people around the group started to realize what was going on. Jaeger and Draycos squared off against each other, dropping into a more stable stance, trying to decide how to go about defeating the other. Jaeger had size, and there was no doubt he was strong, but that height difference could also be used to Draycos’ advantage, if he did this right.
“Ready?” asked Batzz. 
Draycos and Jaeger nodded, bracing themselves.
“Begin.”
Jaeger lunged forward, trying to grab Draycos right out of the gate, but the gray dragon ducked and rolled between the other male’s legs, trying to get behind him. Jaeger reacted quickly, spinning around and moving back to make some space between them until he could better brace himself. He might be bigger than Draycos but it was obvious the gray dragon was no weakling.
The two dragons slammed against each other, arms and legs straining as they grappled for a better position.
The crowd was loving every second of watching the two muscular men grabbing and straining against each other, particularly thanks to their limited wardrobe. A wardrobe that grew even more limited when Draycos slipped a hand down and tore off Jaeger’s thong, the other dragon’s growing erection springing into view for the delight of the spectators.
Jaeger smirked. “Oh, so that’s how you want to play this, huh?”
He managed to get a partial hold on Draycos, just long enough to tear away the other man’s jockstrap, leaving him just as naked as Jaeger was. By this point several members of the crowd were openly jerking off, and even Batzz was teasing himself through his now badly bulging speedo.
It took some careful maneuvering and a bit of luck, but Draycos was eventually able to get a good hold on Jaeger, though bringing the other dragon to the floor was a struggle for every inch. He had a lock on Jaeger’s right arm and left leg, but it was taking everything he had to hold the big dragon down, and even then he couldn't get Jaeger flat.
That is, until Draycos got ahold of his horns.
It wasn’t easy, and more than once he was nearly pinned trying to pull it off, but Draycos was able to get a solid grip on Jaeger’s golden horns, and that gave him an advantage. With the gray dragon putting all of his strength into it, the other man’s horns acted like reins the Jaeger couldn’t break. Once Draycos had that grip and managed to trap one of Jaeger’s arms, it was over. The big dragon recognized he wasn’t going to be able to get out of that hold, and slammed his free hand down on the mat several times, signaling his surrender.
But Draycos didn’t let him up. Instead, he got around in front of Jaeger, using his horns as handlebars and shoving his erection into the other man’s mouth until his lips were wrapped around the base of his cock and the crowd was cheering as they got an even better show.
“Get me good and slick,” said Draycos, thrusting against Jaeger’s face a few times and growling at the feeling of the other dragon’s tongue on his dick. “Might keep you from walking funny later.”
At this point, Jaeger accepted his defeat and did as Draycos said, hollowing out his cheeks and starting to give him a proper blowjob. Draycos let him carry on for a bit, but as good as it felt he had something else in mind. Pulling himself away from the other dragon’s eager lips, Draycos got around and on top of him, grabbing Jaeger’s horns and guiding his head to the floor once again before grabbing one of his arms and pulling it behind his back, holding the big guy still to remind him who had won and who was in charge. And by this point Jaeger seemed happy to go along with it, lifting his tail eagerly out of the way.
Lining himself up, Draycos didn’t give any more warning than the feeling of his dick against Jaeger’s entrance before thrusting forward, burying himself balls deep in the big red dragon, not stopping until his hips slapped against Jaeger’s muscular ass. Given how experienced the other dragon was at taking it up the tail, Draycos didn’t bother with waiting around, starting to work his hips back and forth, steadily humping Jaeger for all he was worth. The grunts and growls and moans of the two fucking on the floor were quickly drowned out by the moans and cheers and words of encouragement coming from the crowd around them as this very public display got them all riled up.
Normally Draycos might have given Jaeger a reach-around while he fucked him, but frankly he was having too much fun holding the other dragon down to bother. But if the way the other man’s moans and the way his ass was squeezing Draycos’ dick were anything to go by, he’d have been very surprised if the red dragon wasn't dripping heavily onto the mat beneath them. And even without any attention getting paid to his dick Jaeger certainly wasn’t complaining, pushing his rear back to meet Draycos on every thrust, trying to get the other man deeper inside him. Draycos returned the favor by thrusting harder and angling his hips up to hit Jaeger’s prostate, every thrust now pushing a loud moan of pure need from the other dragon.
While he would have enjoyed getting to top the other dragons, Jaeger couldn’t deny that he wasn’t terribly upset about this turn of events. Sure, he might need to find some guy later and fuck his brains out to re-establish a bit of dominance in the gym, but for now he was happy to enjoy the surprisingly large cock up his ass. He hadn’t expected Draycos to be quite as big as he was, but that nice, deep stretching he was getting was a welcome surprise. Enough to have him thrusting his hips back to try and get Draycos a bit deeper, really pounding Jaeger’s rear as hard as he could.
Fuck! A big dick up his ass never got old.
It was that thought that pushed Jaeger over the edge, throwing his head back and roaring as he spilled his load all over the mat beneath him. Each thrust of Draycos’ hips against him made his dick swing up and slap wetly against his stomach, shooting cum over his scales and making the mess under him even bigger. His ass clamped down hard on Draycos, and Jaeger was rewarded with the wonderful warmth of a heavy load of dragon spunk flooding his ass, adding to his pleasure, as cheers went up from the crowd.
But it seemed Draycos had no intention of stopping at just one orgasm. Considering the potency of Mishra’s special drinks the dragons enjoyed before their workouts, this was hardly surprising. Changing his grip, he pulled Jaeger’s arms up and clasped his hands behind the red dragon’s head, leaving his arms lifted and spread as Draycos rolled over so the other man was laying on top of him. This had the added benefit of exposing Jaeger’s cum-covered chest and stomach to the rest of the gathered dragon’s, his cock still standing hard and proud. Though it wasn’t visible for long before Batzz practically dove on him, hungrily swallowing the red dragon’s cock until his chin was pressed against Jaeger’s balls, murring happily at the taste of dragon dick washing over his tongue.
Batzz hefted Jaeger’s big red balls in his hands, rolling them around as he started bobbing his head along the other dragon’s dick. He pressed his tongue firmly against the underside, making very good use of it if Jaeger’s needy moans and the throbbing of his cock was anything to go by. When he reached the head of Jaeger’s cock, he’d run his tongue teasingly around the rim of his glans and heavily over it, collecting all of Jaeger’s precum and swallowing it happily. Then he would push down and take the other man into his throat, his tongue sneaking out to tease the base of Jaeger’s shaft and the opening to his slit, which was enough to make the red dragon’s toes curl. Of course, that might also have had something to do with the impressive grey cock pounding Jaeger’s tailhole hard and fast, pushing him even deeper into Batzz’s throat.
Between the cock in his ass and the warm, wet mouth around his dick, it didn’t take very long before Jaeger was cumming once again, feeding Batzz is load while the black dragon happily drank it down. He did allow a little to spill out around Jaeger, mostly for the look of the dragon’s white cum dripping down his black scaled chin, smiling happily at the warmth filling his belly as he drank the rest down. Draycos slammed his hips forward, lifting both his lower half and Jaeger into the air, grinding against his muscular rear, Draycos’ penis throbbing hard as he filled Jaeger once again.
Batzz pulled off of Jaeger, milking that last couple shots over the other man’s stomach before getting to his feet. The black dragon’s speedo was now so tented by his erection it did nothing to hide anything but the tip, which even then was perfectly highlighted through the thin-stretched fabric. Jaeger got shakily to his feet, followed quickly by Draycos, but neither of them gave the red dragon much time to rest. Each of them took one of his hands and lead the cum-covered dragon towards the locker room, the cum running down Jaeger’s legs leaving a small trail behind them.
The mess they were making became much less of an issue as the trio strolled into the showers, the large room empty for once, though that didn’t last for long before more of the crowd of spectators trickled in after them, wanting to continue the show. And the dragons were happy to provide one.
Turning on several of the shower heads spread along the far wall, Draycos pushed Jaeger down on his knees, turning to lean against the wall under the hot spray. Reaching down he took ahold of the red dragon’s horns and guided his head forward, stuffing his thick grey penis in the other man’s mouth, leaning his head back against the wall and groaning as he guided Jaeger into a steady rhythm, occasionally thrusting forward into his mouth and making the other male choke a little on his length.
Batzz stood outside the showers for a moment, watching Jaeger get his face fucked and half-wishing he was the one getting his dick sucked, half-wishing he was the one doing the sucking. The black dragon hooked his thumbs into his speedo and peeled it off, his penis springing free and bobbing as he walked into the showers. After the show he’d gotten previously and the show he was getting now, Batzz wasn’t wasting time with starting slow or going easy on Jaeger. Quite the opposite in fact, getting on his knees behind the other dragon, grabbing his hips, lining himself up and slamming himself hilt deep into the other man, the stretching and double load of cum he’d gotten from Draycos being more than enough prep to get the job done.
Jaeger moaned loudly around his mouthful when he felt Batzz’s cock inside him, though the sound was quickly cut off when Draycos thrust into his throat, gagging him slightly. That didn’t stop him from trying to voice his pleasure though, especially as Batzz really opened up and started pounding his muscular red ass with every bit of strength his hips could put into it. Batzz pressed himself against Jaeger’s back, a hand on the back of his head to push the dragon’s mouth even further down Draycos’ dick, sometimes holding him there and really going to town on his ass while the dragon gagged and gurgled around that big grey cock.
The level of steam and noise in the room started to grow as more dragons came in, turning on showers, pleasuring themselves or each other as they watched Jaeger getting spit roasted by Batzz and Draycos. Their enthusiasm grew greater when Batzz reached around Jaeger’s hips to grab his cock and start furiously stroking it, the red dragon shaking as the pleasure already flooding his body grew to new heights.
That final push sent Jaeger past the point of no return, his body seizing up as his orgasm hit. His cock jumped in Batzz’s hands as he came, covering the floor and Draycos’ lower legs with his cum only for it to be quickly washed away. Batzz wasn’t far behind him, the vice-like grip of Jaeger’s ass leaving him grunting and gasping, filling the red dragon with his third load of the day. Draycos leaned back against the wall, happily watching the pleasure-drunk look on Batzz’s face while he pumped a load down Jaeger’s throat.
Jaeger continued to nurse on him until Draycos finally pushed him away, stepping aside under another shower as Batzz pulled out of the other man and left him kneeling under the shower, leaning against the slick tiles and looking up at the pair through slightly dazed eyes.
“Damn, I needed that,” panted Jaeger, licking the cum from his lips. Looking Draycos and Batzz over again, he added, “Rematch? Same time next week?”
Draycos laughed, tearing his eyes away from the sight of Batzz washing himself down. “You’re on.”
Jaeger looked like he was going to reply, but whatever he was going to say was lost to a loud moan as one of the other dragons was clearly tired of only watching, having dropped to his knees behind Jaeger and started hungrily rimming the red dragon, massaging Jaeger’s ass as he forced his tongue deep inside him. And he wasn’t the only one interested in a bit of fun. Draycos and Batzz had plenty of time to finish getting cleaned up and dressed as Jaeger found himself the center of a quickly growing group session that didn’t look like it would be ending any time soon.
They were both still feeling the effects of Mishra’s drink, but Draycos and Batzz managed to get themselves out of the gym and back to the grey dragon’s apartment without incident. How he managed that, Draycos wasn’t sure. The teasing sight of Batzz in those tiny cut-off shorts they both loved so much was driving him wild, and it was all he could do not to rip them off and start fucking the other dragon right there on the subway.
Of course, once they were safely back inside his apartment, any restraint he might have had quickly fell away. Well, perhaps not all his restraint. Draycos was able to control himself enough to not rip Batzz’s beloved shorts off. Rather, he undid them and yanked them down to the black dragon’s knees before shoving him up against the wall and pushing his flowing mane aside so he could kiss and bite at the other man’s neck.
“Draycos, ah!” gasped Batzz, his chest pressed firmly against the wall. “What are you doing?”
“I'm still horny as hell and you’ve been shoving off that sweet ass of yours all day long,” growled Draycos, undoing his own pants and letting them fall to the floor, kicking them away and leaving himself naked from the waist down, his erection poking at Batzz’s rear, already leaking once again. He used his pre to lube up his dick before lining up with Batzz’s tailhole. “Let’s make the neighbors hear how much you like my dick up your ass."
Batzz was practically lifted off the floor by the power of Draycos’ thrusting hips, balancing himself on his toes and thankful he had the wall for support. He’d been aching to get fucked all day, and even with Mishra’s drink starting to wear off he still felt that burning need that only a good, hard fuck could satisfy. While one of his hands kept his tail pushed out of the way, he felt Draycos’ other hand snake around his hip and grab his cock, jerking the black dragon off just as fast as he was fucking him, Batzz tongue rolling out in bliss at the feeling of so much pleasure.
Having been denying himself the fucking he’d wanted for hours, Batzz completely gave himself over to his pleasure, not trying to hold back in the least. Even with his limited movement in this position, he pushed back against Draycos, urging the dragon to fuck him harder with both his body and cries that could almost certainly be heard through the walls. Oh, well; it wasn’t like this would be the first time the neighbors heard them fucking.
Draycos paused briefly, pulling out of Batzz just long enough to push the other dragon’s shorts off before spinning him around and lifting him up, pinning his back to the wall and kissing him deeply as he thrust into Batzz once again. He wrapped his arms around Draycos’ neck, pulling the other man deeper into the kiss, the pair’s moan mingling together as they rode the waves of pleasure.
Batzz was so aroused that his orgasm actually caught him by surprise, breaking the kiss as an unexpected roar bursting from his chest while he made quite a mess of both himself and Draycos, his hot cum coating their chests. He gasped when he felt Draycos teeth sink into the base of his neck, his lover biting him gently as he flooded the black dragon’s insides with his cum.
But even as their orgasms rocked them, Draycos didn’t stop. In fact, rather than ride out the waves of pleasure, his hands moved to Batzz’s ass, getting a firm grip on him before stepping away from the wall and shuffling into the bedroom. They lost themselves to another kiss, Draycos’ cock still buried inside Batzz and neither man caring for the mess they were making of the floor. When they reached the bed, Draycos pushed Batzz down onto it on his back, the black dragon bouncing slightly when he hit the mattress. Pulling out of him only long enough to raise Batzz’s arms over his head, Draycos pinned Batzz down and thrust inside him again, pushing his lover into the soft bed.
“I’m going to fuck you again,” said Draycos, kissing Batzz’s neck where he’d bitten him, already starting to work his hips. “And then while you rest, I’ll make dinner. And after we eat, I’m fucking you until we both pass out. How does that sound to you?”
Batzz couldn’t even bring himself to speak, his body being overwhelmed with the pleasure of his next orgasm already starting to build so close on the heels of the last one. Instead, he just growled in need, hiking his tail to the side and pushing back into Draycos’ thrusts, telling the other man everything he needed to know.

