
The sun shone down on the kingdom of Hyrule. The sweet, soothing sounds of a bandoneon rang out over the hills, the blue Rito humming along to himself as he played. Walking along the edge of one of the many small lakes dotting the kingdom, Kass enjoyed the feeling of the cool water washing over his feet. It was a perfect, peaceful day.
Or at least, it had been.
Kass felt something grab onto his ankle. He had just enough time to register the hand covered in yellow-green scales before his body seized up, his prized bandoneon slipping from his hands as the Lizalfos’ electric current arcing through his muscles, and his body went numb.
Kass fell to the ground, his body completely ignoring his commands to move. But the Lizalfos had sprung its trap well, and the Rito lay there, completely defenseless. Kass had honestly expected the Lizalfos to kill him then and there. And as he saw two more of the scaly brutes rise from the water, he was sure this would be the last sight he would ever see. What he could never have anticipated though, was what they did next.
Working quickly before the Rito was able to move again, the three Lizalfos stripped him on all his gear, dumping his pack, his bandoneon, even his clothes into a sack before tying him up. With his arms bound so tightly to his sides, there was no way for Kass to fly away. 
Remembering the nearby outpost he’d passed through not long ago, Kass thought that maybe, just maybe some of the guards might hear him and come to his aid. As he started to regain full feeling in his body, Kass took a deep breath and went to cry out for help.
“HELP! Please, somebody help mmmphh!”
His words were quickly silenced as the Lizalfos took his open beak as an opportunity to shove a sturdy leather ballgag into his mouth, cutting off everything but muffled grunts and whimpers. Kass struggled and thrashed against the ropes, but no matter how hard he tried, he couldn’t get free. And the sight of the struggling, helpless Rito was one that his captors were seriously enjoying.
“See, I told you I could catch him,” said the Lizalfos that had stunned Kass. The horn jutting from his forehead was a vivid electric blue, most of his scales a bright acidic green against his sandy belly. “And you guys doubted me.”
“I still can’t believe it actually worked.” This Lizalfos was darker than his companion, deeper shades of green and tan with a bone colored horn. “I mean, how lucky are we to find a Rito dumb enough to be out wandering around alone like this?”
“Luckier than he is, that’s for sure,” said the last Lizalfos. Slightly larger than the other two, this Lizalfos was even more intimidating thanks to the black scales covering his face and back, and the blood red scales running over his chest and belly. He rubbed his hands together “No point in waiting around, is there boys? Let’s have some fun!”
The Rito had no idea what the Lizalfos were saying in their strange language, but he knew it couldn’t be good. The three reptiles descended on Kass, flipping him roughly onto his back. Kass tried to fight them off as best he could, kicking at them with his clawed feet, but it was no use. The lizard trio grabbed his legs, and with a couple more lengths of rope tied his ankle to his thighs, giving him no way to try to resist.
The Lizalfos moved back, content to watch Kass struggling and squirming at their feet. As he fought to get free, that’s when Kass noticed something he hadn’t before - all three of the Lizalfos were male. Very male, made clear by the slick erection growing from the slit between each of their legs. The bound bird’s eye shot up to their faces, realization shooting through his brain as the black Lizalfos licked his lips, hungrily eyeing the blue Rito. Without warning they descended on him once again, the black and acid green reptiles using one hand to pin down Kass’ body while the other held his legs spread wide apart, leaving him completely exposed.
Any doubts to their intentions were removed when the dark green Lizalfos dropped to his knees between Kass’ legs, jerking his slick, scaly cock with one hand while running the other through the downy feathers between the Rito’s thighs. The Lizalfos grinned when he found what he was looking for, and his thick finger sank into the Rito’s own slit, making the bird gasp and struggle even harder.
“Oh, guys, he’s so warm,” said the dark-green Lizalfos. He pulled his finger - now slick from being inside Kass - to his lips and popped it into his mouth, quickly licking it clean. “Mmmm, tasty too. But I’ll have time to enjoy a mouthful of you later.” He slid up between Kass’ legs, rubbing the head of his cock over the bird-man’s slit. “But for now…”
The dark-green Lizalfos lowered himself down on top of Kass, slowly sinking all seven inches of his deep red cock into the Rito’s slit until he was laying over him, their crotches pressed together as he ground back and forth against the helpless bird. Kass struggled to throw the Lizalfos off him, unable to fit back a groan at the feeling of another male’s cock not only stuffing his slit, but pressed up against his own length inside him. The scaly monsters on the other hand seems to be enjoying himself, shuddering as his cock rubbed against Kass’, the slick warmth of the bird’s body squeezing around him making him moan.
“Oh, shit,” he said turning to look at first one of his companions, then the other. “You guys have to try this, he’s so damn warm.”
“No shit he’s warm, he’s a Rito,” said Black. “Just hurry up, we want our turns too before the boss gets back.”
“Yeah, yeah,” said Dark-Green. He looked back down at Kass’ blushing face. “Sorry cutie, but I won’t be able to take my time with you today.”
The Lizalfos started to move, thrusting his cock back and forth in Kass’ slit. It was an extremely odd feeling for Kass, one he’d never felt before. Odd, but as Kass found to his dismay, not unpleasant. In fact, as the Lizalfos continued stuffing his slit, the scaly male’s motions rubbed his thick cock against Kass’, and despite himself, the blue Rito could feel himself starting to get hard.
Something that the Lizalfos was quick to notice.
“Yeah, your liking that aren’t you, blue boy,” he said, thrusting deep and grinding his hips, forcing their cocks to rub together as Kass grew harder with each passing second. “Well, let’s see how much you like this.”
The Lizalfos started humping furiously; short, shallow motions that never pulled more than an inch or two out of Kass’ slit and, more importantly, left the Rito’s erection with very little room, rubbing their two slick cocks vigorously against one another. And as much as he tried to fight it, Kass couldn’t deny that the feeling of the other male’s cock pressed so tightly against his own felt pretty damn good. Having been away from home for several weeks, Kass had missed the touch of another, and he was soon pushed over the edge, his back arching as he cried out into his gag, his cock spasming inside his slit as he came, quickly filling the space with his warm cum.
The feeling of his bound playmate’s orgasm pushed the Lizalfos to orgasm as well, burying himself in the feathery male’s slit and pumping him full of lizard cum, until their mixed spunk leaked out in waves and matted the feather of the Rito’s crotch. He pulled out, and now was soon followed by the Rito’s cock, sliding out at full erection, thoroughly coated in both male’s cum.
“Thanks for the fun, cutie,” said Dark-Green, his long tongue flicking out to lick Kass’ cheek. “We’ll have to do it again sometime.”
Rather than stepping away, Dark-Green stepped over Kass as he was flipped over, his shoulders resting on the ground and his bound legs keeping his ass high in the air. The Lizalfos standing over him grabbed the ropes wrapped around Kass and lifted him up so that his head has up off the ground.
And his face was level with the tapered, leaking cock of the acid-green Lizalfos.
“Open wide, pretty bird,” said Acid-Green. He tapped the gag in Kass’ beak, and a hole appeared through the center, spreading out and growing until the ball had turned into a ring, forcing the Rito’s beak open for anyone to use.
And that was just what the Lizalfos planned to do.
He slid his cock into Kass’ mouth, making sure to slide the slick flesh over the bird-man’s tongue as he did, giving the bard a good taste of one of the cocks he’d be getting very familiar with from now on. He only stopped when his pointed tip squished against the back of Kass’ throat, his length fully inside his beak.
At first, he just held it there, slowly grinding the head of his cock against the back of his throat. Thankfully, his many years of singing have given the bard excellent control of the muscles in his throat, and as a Rito he didn’t really have much of a gag-reflex to begin with, so he wasn’t bothered so much by the feeling as he was by the knowledge of what was in his throat.
Kass was just starting to wonder why the Lizalfos wasn’t moving, but he quickly got his answer as he felt a pair of thick-fingered, scaly hands push his tail feathers up out of the way and spread his cheeks wide, revealing his tight pink pucker to the hungry eyes of his captor. He felt something hard and slick press up against his tailhole, and realized what was about to happen just before it did.
“Alrighty, birdie-boy,” said Black. “Time to find out if that ass is as good as it looks.”
Black thrust forward hard, using his own natural lubrication to bury himself to the root inside Kass in one go, groaning happily as the Rito’s ass clenched onto him tightly, enjoying the snug fit of a male taking a cock for the first time. Kass groaned loudly as he was penetrated, though far from making them stop, it only seemed to rile the males up more, especially the one enjoying the vibrations of the bard’s talented throat around his cock.
The two Lizalfos quickly settled into a rhythm. This was clearly not their first time sharing a male between them. Acid-green took a firm grip of Kass’ headfeathers, bobbing his head up and down and humping forward to fuck his throat while the sound of Black’s scaly crotch slapping against the Rito’s plush, feathery ass echoed across the water as he enjoyed giving the bard a deep, thorough fucking.
“Holy shit, his ass is so tight! Looks like I scored me a tail-cherry boys!” said Black, panting as he worked his hips quickly, giving the Rito the kind of pounding that made most boy’s toes curl.
And curl they did, as almost against Kass’ will, he found that he was actually starting to enjoy what was being done to him! Something about that thick, slick cock plowing his backside was turning him on. His erection hadn’t gone down at all, and every time that scaly cock rammed his prostate, his whole body seized up, squeezing down on him and moaning around the dick in his beak as his cock spurted a shot of precum onto the ground.
Apparently the Lizalfos were even more worked up than they let on. It didn’t take them long before they fell out of sync, each male doing his damnedest to milk as much pleasure out of the bound and squirming Rito as they possibly could. And soon, it was too much for Kass to take - the taste of the Lizalfos’ cock, the deep stretch in his ass, and the pounding of his prostate sent an orgasm crashing over him, followed almost immediately by the pair of Lizalfos who buried themselves so deep inside him while they pumped him full of their loads that it seemed they were determined to have their cocks meet in his belly.
The two Lizalfos pulled out, and Kass was lowered to the ground, cum leaking from his ass and adding to the mess his feathers had become. That was when he noticed the shadow that had been cast over him. A very large shadow.
A deep baritone voice sounded from above him, though Kass couldn’t make out the words.
“About time you three finished up. Is he ready?”
“His mouth is, sir. You’re going to love it,” said Acid-Green.
“But we should probably stretch out his ass a little more before you try to fit inside. You remember what happened to the last one,” said Dark-Green.
“Fine. Just be quick about it. I won’t wait forever before I get to have my fun, and after I’m finished all three of you could fit in him with room to spare.”
The owner of the deep voice let out a deep belly laugh, and when Kass turned his head to get a look at its owner, he almost wished he hadn’t. Standing beside him was the biggest Lynel he had ever seen. The black-furred beast was covered in white stripes that highlighted his rippling muscles, crowned with a fiercely flowing white mane. But the size of the Lynel’s body wasn’t what made Kass’ heart hammer away like it was trying to burst out of his chest. No, what had him worried was what he saw between the rear legs of the Lynel’s lower half - thirteen inches of thick, hard horse-cock, mottled pink at the tip and fading to black around the base and over the large leathery balls hanging behind it. And based on what had happened so far, Kass was pretty sure he knew what the big brute planned to do with it.
Kass felt himself being lifted into the air as the Lynel reached down and grabbed the ropes binding him with one enormous, muscular hand.
“Alright you two, hurry up.”
The two green Lizalfos laid on the ground below Kass, scooting closer until their cocks were pressed against each other and sticking straight up, pointed right at the Rito’s cum-smeared ass. Kass was slowly lowered down, stopping for only a moment when the pair of dicks pressed against his entrance before gravity pulled him down, spreading him wide around the pair of thick lizard dicks, stretching him further and deeper until their bodies were flush with his, making Kass wail and moan loudly, the ring gag expanding to open his beak as wide as it would go. The reason for this was quickly made clear when the Rito’s moans were cut off as thirteen inches of thick, hot Lynel cock were shoved into his beak and down his throat, bulging out the bird-man’s throat lewdly around the impressive length.
The Lynel marred deep in his chest as his cock was squeezed and milked by the Rito’s throat. He started rocking back and forth, fucking Kass’ face as his cock stretched out his throat, enjoying the gurgling noises the handsome bird made as he swallowed around his length, pulling him even further into his throat whether he meant to or not.
Below him, the two Lizalfos stuffing his ass started to move, humping up into him together and pushing their boss’ cock further down the Rito’s throat, bouncing the bound blue male on their cocks as they moaned at the feeling of his tight hole squeezing their penises together as they moved.
Kass didn’t know how to feel about what was happening anymore. He gasped and gurgled around the thick length in his beak, thankful he could still breathe even while sucking such a monster cock. Any discomfort he’d felt at the initial double penetration was gone, having been replaced by a wonderfully full feeling that only got stronger each time his feathery cheeks slapped down against the Lizalfos’ laps. But the last straw was when he felt what he realized must have been one of the Lizalfos’ tails wrap itself around his dick and start to stroke it, kneading it and squeezing it in time with his motion between the other males.
Kass saw stars, his cries of pleasure completely muffled by the thick cock in his throat as he came, splashing Acid-Green’s chest with streaks of hot bird cum, clamping down on the twin cocks in his ass. The extra-tight squeezing on their cocks sent the scaly males over the edge, crying out and thrusting up into the bird, burying themselves completely inside him and pressing the Rito’s chin against the Lynel’s balls, having taken absolutely everything the big guy had into his bulging throat. The Lynel roared out in triumph as he came, pumping his load right into Kass’ belly, the blue bird having no other option but to swallow every last drop until his belly was practically sagging with cum.
As the Lynel pulled out, his cock leaving Kass’ throat with a sharp pop, the Rito gasped for air, grateful for the gag keeping his beak open so he could take try to catch his breath. The two Lizalfos pulled out of Kass, leaving him lying on his side, cum pooling beneath him as his now gaping tailhole leaked the three loads he’d already taken.
A deep chuckle drew Kass’ attention, and he looked up at the Lynel, who was staring down at him hungrily. And then he noticed that despite the blowjob, the big male’s cock hadn’t gone down at all. If anything, it looked harder than it had been before. The Lynel reached down at tapped on the gag, which immediately shrank back into a ball, letting Kass relax his jaw, but at the same time rendering him speechless once again.
“Now the real fun can begin.”
Kass was flipped back on his stomach as the Lizalfos worked together to tilt him, getting his ass at just the right angle for their big boss. Kass’ eyes went wide as he felt the thick, flared head of the Lynel’s dick press against his pucker, waiting just long enough for the Rito to realize what was about to happen before he plunged his hips down, burying himself balls deep in the Rito in one go. While Kass squirmed and struggled to get free, the black Lizalfos grabbed another length of rope, and he and the other Lizalfos quickly got to work with practiced motions, and in no time at all Kass was bound to the Lynel’s horse-like belly, held in place by the skillful rope-work and the thirteen inches of throbbing horse cock in his ass. He felt the big brute’s cock flexing inside him, enjoying the wriggle, squirming Rito that had been reduced to little more than a cocksleeve for the Lynel.
The Lynel slung the sack holding all of Kass’ gear over his shoulder before turning to the Lizalfos trio and giving a nod of his head towards the horizon.
“Alright, boys. Time to go.”
The Lizalfos took off across the fields, the Lynel following close behind at a gentle gallop. Well, gentle for him. For Kass, every step the big guy took thrust his cock in and out of his new bird-toy, crushing the Rito’s prostate like a battering ram which each stroke. Even muffled by the gag, the Lynel couldn’t fight back a smug grin and groan of pleasure as his new toy cried out in his musical voice, milking and massage his cock as Kass was forced into state of near constant orgasm, his own pink penis slapping against his feathery belly with each of the Lynel’s steps, leaving a trail of cum-stained grass behind them.

