
A warm, sunny day and a cool, refreshing pool. As far as Trevor was concerned, it was hard to find anything better than this outside of the bedroom. The gator was drifting lazily in the pool, the top of his snout just above the water, the occasional flick of his thick tail keeping him from running into any of the walls. He let the rest of his body relax, the sound of surf and seagulls spilling into the yard from the beach just beyond. He was wearing only a pair of dark sunglasses, keeping the worst of the sunlight out of his eyes, with the added benefit that when a group of the pledges took off across the yard and onto the beach, his eyes followed them without them ever noticing he was even awake.

Not that Trevor would have cared if they’d seen him looking. And based on how he’d been acting so far, Trevor had no doubt that the golden retriever in this year’s pledge class was quite eager for everyone to look, the dog - perhaps more than any other pledge - seemed more than happy to parade around in the buff at the brother’s insistence. The gator hadn’t had the chance to hook up with the gold-furred hottie yet, but he was eagerly looking forward to it when he did.

But right now, Trevor had his sights set on someone else. He wasn’t the only brother enjoying the pool. Luke was laid out on a lounge chair at the edge of the pool, where a shelf built into the side let the chairs sit in the water without the occupant getting totally soaked. The dragon wasn’t wearing much, just a dark blue speedo that clung to his body like it was painted on, the stretched blue fabric against the red scales of his belly drawing even more attention to the generous bulge tucked inside. Just looking at him was making Trevor hard, his erection swaying in the water.

When Luke reached down to adjust himself, Trevor heard a gasp coming from the hedges lining the side of the yard. Moving as little as possible, he glanced over and spotted a couple of the girl’s pledging the sorority next door peeking over the hedge, nearly drooling at the site of the stud dragon laid out like that. They must have heard the stories about the boys next door and decided to take a look for themselves.

So, the ladies wanted a show, did they?

Well then, he would give them a show they’d never forget.

Luke opened an eye as he heard a splash, seeing Trevor climbing out of the water, a shadow falling over the dragon as the gator moved to stand over him, straddling his chair, water dripping off the stiff length of gator meat pointed right of his muzzle.

“Need some help there, Trevor?” asked the dragon.

“Got some ladies next door peeking over the bushes,” said the gator, speaking quietly enough that they wouldn’t be overheard. “They want a show, and I want to fuck. You game?”

Luke grinned, but didn’t say anything. Instead he answered by leaning forward and giving the gator’s cock a slow lick from balls to tip before pulling it into his mouth and starting to bob back and forth along the other reptile’s penis. Trevor groaned loudly - mostly for show, but there was no denying the dragon was a damn good cocksucker - before his hands slid down onto Luke’s head and grabbed the dragon’s horns, pulling him onto his cock while he start thrusting his hips, gently fucking the dragon’s face. This time, they both heard the sounds from next door when the girls realized what was happening. They even heard them calling out quietly - or what they must have thought was quietly - for their friends to get outside and see what the pair were doing.

It would be a shame to disappoint them.

Pulling his dick out of Luke’s mouth, Trevor grabbed the dragon and pulled him off the chair, playfully pushing him down onto all fours with a splash. Getting to his knees behind him, Trevor grabbed Luke’s speedo and yanked it down to his knees, exposing both his muscled rump and his throbbing erection, Luke gasping at the feel of the cool water lapping against the end of his dick.

Grabbing the dragon’s tail, Trevor lifted it out of the way, taking his time lining himself up before sinking inside. Trevor and Luke moaned loudly as the gator’s dick sank into the dragon’s tight ass, the black-scaled dragon grunting when Trevor bottomed out, his green-scaled sac pressed firmly against Luke’s own red-scaled balls. Trevor didn’t waste time letting like adjust, knowing from experience that the dragon didn’t need it. Instead, he grabbed the other male’s hips and went to town, quickly working up to a steady pace, each powerful thrust of his hips sending a ripple through the muscled cheeks of Luke’s ass, and a hearty slap of flesh on flesh echoing through the yard.

Trevor bent over Luke as he kept humping away at him, reaching his hands underneath the dragon to pump his cock and stroke his balls, making the dark-scaled hunk moan loudly, thrusting back to meet his hips and humping down into Trevor’s hand in equal measure. Having an audience always got the gator rather worked up, and it took only a few minutes of furious humping before he came, burying his cock beneath the dragon’s tail, his cum spilling out around him and running down both of their legs, clearly visible against their scales.

“Think they enjoyed that?” asked Trevor, panting.

“Don’t know about them, but I sure did,” replied Luke. “You up for a little more? It’d be a shame to disappoint our neighbors by stopping so soon.”

Trevor laughed warmly. “What did you have in mind?”

And a few moments later, even louder squeals and whispers could be heard spilling over the hedge as Luke lay back in the water, grunting and moaning happily as Trevor straddled him and sat down, taking the dragon balls deep before starting to bounce on his cock, the gator’s cum-slick penis slapping against Luke’s red-scaled belly, the pair moaning loudly and running their hands all over each other, tails entwined in the water behind them, giving those ladies a show they would never forget.

