“Three cheers for Lord Rimuru!”
A cry went up from the crowd of monsters, the entire town gathered to celebrate the defeat of Charybdis. The food was plentiful and the alcohol was flowing freely. None of them had ever known a celebration like this.
The partying was especially noticeable amongst the Dragonewts. Despite the warm welcome they’d received in Tempest, many of them had still been worried about being truly accepted as part of the community. After getting cast out, they hadn’t been sure they’d ever find somewhere they could make a proper home again, but now that they had, they had every reason to celebrate twice as hard as everyone else.
And damned if they weren’t doing exactly that.
“Come on, Red! Drink up!” Kakushin threw an arm over the other dragonewt’s shoulders, pulling him close and passing a tankard into his hand. “You’re falling behind!”
“Oh, no thank you,” said the red-scaled dragonewt. “I’m not really–”
“Yeah! Lord Gabiru’s way ahead of you!” exclaimed Yashichi, his two-spiked helmet slightly askew. “You wouldn’t want him drinking alone, would you?”
“I mean, he’s not alone,” said Red. “You’re all drinking with him so –”
“To our victory!” shouted Gabiru, raising his tankard to the cheers of the other dragonewts and draining it dry. The others followed suit, though Red was a bit hesitant.
“What’s the matter?” asked Sukerou. “You want something stronger? Might be able to get some of that ogre sake from Shion if you think you can handle it.”
“What’s the hold up, men?” asked Gabiru, stumbling slightly as he came to join them. “This is a celebration! No need to hold back! Down the hatch, Red!”
“Y-Yes sir…”
Red raised his tankard and started to drink, while Gabiru and the others joined in. Truth be told, the dragonewt had never had a drink before. To his surprise, the ale actually tasted much better than he had anticipated, and he drained his tankard dry. However, to everyone’s surprise, it quickly became clear that the red-scaled male didn’t have much of a tolerance for alcohol, because it was hardly two minutes later before he was slumped against the side of the fountain in the city square, snoring softly. It was only the color of his scales that hid the inebriated blush that had spread across his face.
“Damn, guess he really can’t hold his liquor,” said Kakushin. “Maybe we shouldn’t have pushed him like that.”
“No, it’s my fault,” said Gabiru. “I’m the one who ordered him to have a drink. I’ll take him to rest; you three keep the party going until I get back.”
“You got it, Lord Gabiru!”
Gabiru knelt down and tried to help Red to his feet, but when it became clear he was in no condition to walk he just pulled the other dragonewt over his back and carried him to the building where the dragonewts lived. Helping the other man up to his room, Gabiru was surprised to find Red slowly coming around, though the other dragonewt still seemed to be rather out of it. Somewhere along the way Red had spilled ale all over himself, so Gabiru helped him out of his wet shirt and towards the bed, but when he lay the other monster down, Gabiru got quite a surprise when Red grabbed the back of his head and pulled the purple dragonewt into a kiss. Gabiru’s eyes went wide when he felt Red’s claws working at his belt before shoving his hands down the other dragonewt’s pants.
“I need you…Lord Gabiru,” slurred Red, obviously drunk off his ass. “Waited…W-Waited so long…”
Maybe it was just all the drink, or the fact that he was feeling very energized after the battle, but Gabiru didn’t do anything to stop Red as he rubbed at his slit, growling happily as his cock slid out and into the other man’s grip. Grabbing the bottom of his shirt, Gabiru pulled it off as Red yanked down his pants and stuffed his Lord’s dick in his mouth, sucking on him hungrily. Lowering his hands, Gabiru grabbed Red’s head and started humping against him, fucking the other monster’s face eagerly.
“Good boy,” moaned Gabiru, the wet sounds of sucking and gulping filling the room. “Suck my dick, suck your lord’s dick. Oh fuck, that’s g-good…”
Gabiru’s words caught in his throat as the pleasure spiked, and he buried himself in Red’s throat as he came, feeding the scarlet-scaled dragonewt a heavy load. But he wasn’t satisfied stopping there. Pulling himself out of Red’s hungry lips, Gabiru pushed him down and yanked off his pants, not even bothering with Red’s shirt before flipping the other dragonewt over and moving over him. He pushed Red’s head down into the mattress, the other pulling his tail out of the way.
“Let me see that ass,” he growled. Spreading spit and cum over his cock, Gabiru lined himself up and thrust in, grunting when his hips slapped against Red’s tight, toned rump. “Fuck! It’s been too long since I had someone this tight!”
“S-So big, so haaaard,” moaned Red as Gabiru started humping him eagerly, a hand sneaking beneath him to start stroking himself. “F-Fuck me, Lord Gabiru! Fuck me-ee-eeeee!”
All the alcohol and excitement of the night had them both drowning in pleasure, and it only took a few minutes more before Red cried out, painting the sheets with seed, his ass clamping down on Gabiru’s cock. The purple dragonewt roared as he filled the other monster’s backside, his spunk spilling out around him to run down both their scales.
“L-Love you… Lord… Gabiru…”
Red could only just get the words out before he was asleep, the alcohol and pleasure leaving him in a stupor. Gabiru chuckled as he pulled out of him, watching the other male’s ass leaking his cum. Red really was very handsome, and a damn good lay. Kakushin, Sukerou, and Yashichi already regularly warmed his bed and his cock. Maybe adding another sexy guy to the mix would liven things up.
“Love you too, Red. Better get some rest,” he said, groping the sleeping dragonewt’s ass. “You’re gonna need it.”
