
The other passengers hurried to get out of the prince’s way as he stormed down to corridor in the lower decks of the Lady Vengeance. The armored and well-armed lizardman was hissing angrily, his sharp teeth barred. His sword wouldn’t do for this; the quarters were too tight. But his knife? Yes, that would be perfect.

It wasn't like this was the first assassin that had come after him. Far from it. There’d been plenty of attempts on his life, both before and after his exile, but this was the first time he’d actually traveled with his assassin. Got to know him. Even care for him. Only to find out that the scheming rogue was certainly living up to the stereotype, planning to kill him and take the bounty for himself.

Well, not if the prince got him first.

Wouldn’t be the first time, or the last, he didn't doubt.

Sensing that violence was coming, everyone else had cleared out, leaving the corridor quiet except for the prince's footsteps and the gnashing of his teeth. His tail lashed angrily behind him as he neared the door to the rogue’s cabin, but as he drew closer, he stopped short. Through the quiet of the corridor, he could hear sounds coming from within the room. Soft moaning, and a slick sound that was unmistakable to the experienced prince. But when he heard his named being moaned from within, he realized exactly what was happening - the would-be assassin had the nerve to fantasize about the man his was supposed to kill!

Squaring up with the door, the prince braced himself and gave it a devastating kick, sending the door flying open and bouncing loudly off the wall as he stepped inside and slammed it shut behind him.

"Your highness!" exclaimed Astralis, scrambling to grab a pillow and cover himself, pressing it down over his groin. "What are you doing he-URK!”

His words were cut short when the prince leapt at the bed - not hard given the small confines of the cabin - and drew his blade as he went, pressing the cold steel against the other lizardman's throat before he could do more than cover his lap.

“Silence!” snapped Red. “Did you really think I wouldn’t find out!? To think I've been traveling with my own fucking assassin this whole time. I can't believe I thought we might…. no matter. At least I know just the way to deal with that particular problem. Any last words?" he asked, pressing the blade firmly against Astralis’ throat.

“How did you find out?” asked Astralis.

“None of your fucking business," snarled Red. “Not sure which is more infuriating. That you’ve been planning to kill me this whole time, or that you’ve been planning to kill and have been doing this!” He pressed his free hand firmly down against the pillow in Astralis’ lap, making the other man gasp. "Don't think I didn’t hear you earlier. While I understand that the glory of my body would drive anyone to lust, traitorous little assassins don’t get to think of me that way.”

“I can explain,” said Astralis, pressing back against the wall, trying to get some of the pressure off the blade pressed to his throat.

“What’s to explain?” replied Red. “You join our band to get me to lower my guard, you kill me, you get paid. Am I missing something?”

“…Y-Yes… yes, your highness. You are.”

Red cocked a brow-ridge at the other reptile. “Oh really? Well, do tell.”

Red took a step back, keeping his blade raised but putting some distance between them. Astralis’ gear was piled in the corner, so unless there was a weapon hidden somewhere in the bed - unlikely given the lizardman’s activities - Red could kill him easily before his would-be assassin could reach his weapons.

“Is there, uh… any chance I could put my pants on first?” asked Astralis.

Red glared at him. “No.”

“Fair enough, I suppose,” said Astralis, shifting he pillow a bit, a blush tinting his purple scales. ”I admit, yes, I did originally come here looking to claim your bounty. But that was before I got to know you. The more time I spent with you, the more I started to second guess my decision. I’d never spent this much time around one of my marks before, and I couldn’t bring myself to go through with it. And anyway, it would be a crime to kill someone so handso— never mind!” Astralis scrambled to cover what he’d almost let slip. “Besides, if I’d decided to go through with it, I would have long before we set sail. I don’t have any contacts where we’re headed, what was I going to do when the others found out what happened and tried to come after me? It just made more sense to stay with you — I mean, everyone — and gather treasures during our travels. Might not pay as well but a hell of a lot better in my opinion. Nobody coming for my head that way.”

“Cutting through all that other bullshit to the most important part,” said Red. “You didn’t kill me because you find me attractive?”

Astralis hesitated for a moment before finally nodding. “Yes,” he replied meekly.

“So much so that you would rather jerk off to fantasies of me than see me dead and you with a purse full of coin?”

“…Yes…”

Red stood there for a moment, then sheathed his blade, though he did keep a hand on the hilt. “Well, at least you have enough sense and good taste to recognize the obvious. It would be a crime of the greatest magnitude to deprive the world of a glorious specimen like myself. And it is only right that such magnificence inspires lust in others. Frankly it would be an insult if it didn’t. But still,” added Red, scratching at his chin, “something must be done to teach you a lesson. Having your actions go unaddressed simply won’t do.”

“But…but I didn’t go through with it!” exclaimed Astralis. “I never raised my blade against you even once!”

“Don’t be a fool,” said Red. “I’m not talking about that. I’m talking about this.”

Red reached out a pressed firmly on the pillow covering Astralis’ lap, feeling something firm underneath and getting a loud gasp and moan from the other lizard.

“If you are going to imagine my glorious body as you pleasure yourself, then it is only right you offer yourself to me as payment,” said Red. “Entertain me properly, and I shall prove myself the better man and let the matter rest in the past where it belongs. Do we have a deal?”

Astralis struggled to speak, but finally managed to squeak out a yes and a nod of agreement before Red removed his hand, stepping back from the bed.

“Good. Now, do as your prince commands and reveal yourself to me. Let me see the body that will be my entertainment for the night.”

Red was enjoying himself greatly watching the purple-scaled lizardman fidget, his cheeks darkening with a blush as he slowly moved the pillow away from his crotch, leaving himself bare for the prince’s eyes to drink in. And drink it in he did.

Astralis was very handsome; maybe not as much as the prince himself, but that was hardly the other man’s fault. How could anyone compare to his perfection? The other man was covered in scales of a gorgeous royal purple. A pair of horns adorned his head, along with a ridge of short spikes that rain up the middle of his head. But what had the prince’s focus was what the pillow had been hiding - six inches of black cock standing from the lizard’s slit, slick and shining with the precum Astralis had been using while pleasuring himself. And just below that, barely visible in the lizard’s current position, was the tight vertical slit of his tailhole, waiting for someone to slip inside and show the rogue what it felt like to be of true service to his betters.

Betters such as the red scaled Adonis standing before him.

Red reached behind himself, latching the door before starting to undress. He took his time, letting the anticipation build in both of them as he stripped off his armor and the rest of his gear, until with a final flourish he let his pants drop to the floor before kicking them aside, hands on his hips as the sight of him in all his naked glory had Astralis practically drooling.

“Now, get on your knees and attend to your prince. Show me what that mouth of yours can do, and perhaps I’ll consider you truly forgiven.”

Astralis didn't need telling twice. He quickly slid off the bed and knelt on the floor before the prince, slowly leaning in to run his tongue over the other male’s slit. He massaged the smooth scales with his lips and tongue few a bit before kissing the prince’s slit. He repeated the process, but this time when he kissed Red’s slit, the prince gasped when he felt the other male’s tongue push inside him. And it just kept going, taking full advantage of their races naturally long tongues to bring him as much pleasure as possible.

Astralis put everything he knew it pleasing the prince, wanting to show the red-scaled male that he’d made the right choice to spare his life. And it made his own cock absolutely ache with how hard it got hearing the prince’s moans as he curled his tongue around the other lizard’s concealed penis. He was pleased to feel the prince getting hard at his touch, reaching up to grip his hips and pull him a bit closer, pressing his lips tightly around the prince’s slit.

Continuing to suck and the prince’s slit, Astralis worked his tongue back and forth over his dick, keeping it curled around that delicious length, letting the tip tease and tickle the inside of the quickly tightening slit, making Red gasp and shiver, moaning his enjoyment. Enjoyment that became obvious when his cock pushed out of his slit and into Astralis’ mouth.

The purple lizard nurse on the prince’s length for a moment before slowly pulling off, letting his lips trail teasingly over the length before it slid free of his mouth, the pair panting as Astralis leaned back to get a good look at the prince’s dick. Taking it in his hand, he started slowly stroking the standing male’s penis, giving it little teasing licks and kisses as he went.

The prince was well endowed, sporting eight proud inches of pale pink penis, pleasantly thick but not overly so, promising to give any male that took it that blissful stretch and fullness Astralis knew so well. He released Red’s dick, pushing in to lick over the base while he let the length press against his face, feeling the prince’s precum smear over his scales. But he knew he shouldn’t keep teasing the other man, and to be frank, he didn’t want to. All he wanted was to take that perfect dick as deep in his throat as he could and drain the prince dry.

And that’s exactly what he did.

Astralis wrapped his lips around the prince's dick, careful to keep his sharp teeth well clear of that priceless length. He slowly sank down, nursing hungrily on Red’s cock all the way, pressing his tongue firmly against the bottom of his cock, letting him get a good taste as it slid through his lips. He didn’t stop until the end of his snout was pressed against the prince’s crotch and the tip of his dick was stuffing his throat. Astralis swallowed a few times, letting the prince feel him massaging his cock before beginning to bob his head, not bother to try to hide his hungry moans as he endeavored to give Red the best blowjob of his life.

Red was rather impressed - he’d not had such a skilled partner before. Astralis’ use of his tongue was quite impressive, doing things with it Red wouldn’t have thought possible before. And once he had the purple male sucking him properly, it didn’t take long before Red was thrusting into that sucking maw, going so far as to grab the other lizard’s horns and use them as handles to push him further down as Red thrust his hips forward, quickly working up to a fast pace as he fucked the kneeling man’s face. Under the wet gulping of the other lizard around his cock, Red heard a familiar slick noise joining the purple man’s increased moans around his cock. Apparently Astralis had been unable to resist stroking himself while getting his face fucked by the prince.

Not that Red could blame him. Who could possibly expect to restrain their lusts when they were servicing him?

It didn’t take much longer before Red growled and hissed loudly, his hips moving at a blur as he continued fucking Astralis’ face even as he emptied his internal balls down the other man’s throat. He pulled back, filling Astralis’ mouth and making his cheeks bulge before the other male managed to swallow his load. The taste and sight of the prince feeding him his cum pushed Astralis over the brink, and if he wanted been gulping down a flood of hot lizard cum he would have been moaning loudly as he made a mess of the cabin floor, his cum pooling beneath him as his came, continuing to stroke himself to prolong his orgasm until the prince had finished. A task made easier when Red pulled out and painted his face with lines of lizard spunk, standing out brightly against his purple scales and marking the rogue as his.

Despite how arrogant it made him appear, Red really did have the body and stamina to match his boasting. Even after such a strong orgasm, he was nowhere near satisfied, and now that the rogue had opened this door, there was no closing it. The prince was going to take his pleasure in whatever way he liked, for as long as he liked. He only hoped his knew plaything could keep up.

“On your feet,” said Red. “We’ve only just begun our pleasure, and I think we both know exactly what I want from you next.”

Astralis climbed to his feet, his confidence growing some after making the other male cum. He slowly turned away from the prince, hiking his tail up slightly and drawing Red’s eye.

“Is this what you want?” asked Astralis.

“Don’t pretend like you don’t want me to fuck you,” said Red, reaching down and grabbing the other male’s leather belt from his pile of clothes. “Your hole has probably been aching for me since you first saw me. I’m just going to give you what you need, and I’m going to enjoy myself while I do so.”

He pushed Astralis between his shoulder blades, sending the other male fumbling and falling onto the bed before grabbing his wrists and pulling them back, quickly binding them behind Astralis’ back. He made sure to lash the belt around the base of his tail as well, pulling up to reveal his ass and leaving him totally, helplessly exposed to the prince’s hungry eyes.

Not wasting time with going easy, Red climbed up on the bed and grabbed Astralis’ ass, turning the other male towards him and running his long tongue over the bound lizard’s tailhole ac couple times, teasing him with his touch before moving up behind him and pressing his spit and cum lubed cock against his entrance.

Red offered no warning and gave no quarter, shoving his hips forward and stretching the squirming, moaning male wide around his length as he slid in, not stopping until his hips were flush with Astralis’ ass. They both moaned as the purple-scaled lizard clenched and twitched around his dick; it was obvious Astralis was no novice at taking another male’s dick, which was just as well, because Red didn’t give him more than a moment or two to adjust before he started working his hips, growling happily as he fucked the bound rogue hard and fast and deep.

“Gods, you’re so tight!” growled Red, shoving himself deep under Astralis’ tail and shifting his hips around, grinding into the other male. “It’s been quite a while since I got to enjoy an ass like this. And not a virgin, either. Even better! No need to take it easy on a seasoned guy like you.”

He bent down over Astralis’ back, pressing as much of their scaly skin together as he could. Red kept working his hips, angling his thrusts to stab at the rogue’s prostate with every hump into his hot, tight ass. He licked over the back of Astralis’ neck, using his sharp teeth to tease his skin, working across his shoulders and making the purple lizard moan wantonly under him, especially when he started sucking hard on the side of his neck. There was no way that wouldn’t leave a mark by morning.

“Your highness, please…” whined Astralis, squirming against the belt binding his wrists.

“Oh, did you want something?” asked Red playfully. “But what could you possibly need that could be better than what I’m already giving you?”

He gave Astralis’ ass a forceful thrust, nearly lifting the other male’s knees off the mattress with the force of his hips. The other man’s head snapped up as much as the position would allow, his moans making the prince smirk.

“Or did you want to do something with this?” The moans only got louder when Red reached around Astralis’ waist to grasp his cock, giving it a few slow, gentle strokes, chuckling when Astralis thrust down into his hand.

“Yes! Please, I need it! So good…” Astralis moaned again.

“No, I don’t think so,” said Red, smirking again at the despairing groan from Astralis when he let go over the other lizard’s dick and grabbed his hips again, starting to thrust hard and fast once again. “You’ve got everything you need already. You’ll get to cum again, but only when I decide you’ve earned it. Then I’ll make you come the right way. Now be a good lad and tighten that ass a little more. I’m almost there.”

Red kept up his furious pace, the heavy slap of his hips on Astralis’ ass filling the cabin, along with the loud moans of both men. Every time he bottomed out inside the rogue, the purple lizard’s penis swung up to slap against his belly, smearing his scales with the precum leaking heavily from his dick. But when the prince pressed up against him and bit down on his shoulder, hammering away at his ass, Astralis reached his peak and went fly past it.

The purple lizard cried out so loudly it would be a wonder if nobody heard him. His eyes rolled up his head as he came, making an absolute mess of the bedsheets, hot lizard cum splashing off his belly and pooling beneath him. Red growled loudly around Astralis’ shoulder, pushing himself as deep into the vice-like ass of the man beneath him as he could, his second orgasm of the night even more powerful than the first. But what else could be expected after the heady feeling of making another male cum just from how much he enjoyed having you fuck his ass?

The pair rode their orgasms for as long as they could before finally starting to come down from that glorious high. The prince lay down over Astralis’ back, gently licking the bite mark he’d left in the other man’s shoulder.

“You have a damn fine ass, my friend,” he said, slapping Astralis’ rump playfully and making the other lizard yelp.

“That was amazing, your highness,” said Astralis, panting heavily after such a powerful orgasm.

“Of course it was,” said Red. “You were just fucked by the peak of male perfection. This result was the only possible outcome.”

“I think I should tell you, sire…. I’ve, uh… I’ve been thinking about you a lot, and… well, I…”

“Shhh,” said Red, slowly pulling out of Astralis, smirking at the leaking, gaping tailhole of the other man. “I know. And I must confess, part of my anger at my discovery comes from a similar place. I don’t deny too have developed quite the fondness for you as well. But you know of my destiny, and that will always come first. Running away with you is not an option.”

“I know, sire,” said Astralis. It wasn’t unexpected, but still disappointing all the same. “Still, I’m thankful we got to spend this night together. Even if just this once.”

As Astralis spoke, Red had gotten to his feet, moving around to the head of the bed and leaning back against the headboard, his legs spread on either side of Astralis, his pale pink cock still standing hard and proud. At the other man’s words, he raised a brow-ridge curiously.

“And who said this would be the last time?” asked Red.

Astralis looked up. “But, you said—”

“I said I couldn’t run off with you, and I can’t,” said the prince. “But I am not about to give up such an attractive and enthusiastic source of entertainment. I can’t make you my mate, but you should be flattered! You’ve impressed me enough that I have decide you shall be my slave! After all, someone such as you will make an excellent concubine.”

“C…C-Concubine!? What just a minute, you don’t seriously expect me to MMHPF!”

Astralis words were cut off when the prince grabbed his horns once again and shoved him down on his cock, guiding the wriggling lizard into a steady bobbing motion, ignoring his attempted words as he gagged Astralis on his dick.

“Do stop all that whining,” said Red. “Do your job as my concubine and get me cleaned up. With the mess you made of your bed, you can’t possibly expect someone such as myself to spend the night here. Do a good job, and I may even let you dress before we adjourn to my cabin.”

His body - and cock - stiffening at the implication of the prince’s words, Astralis put more effort into giving the prince what he wanted. He absolutely wanted to spend the night doing any naughty things his royal highness could come up with. Despite his protests at his new title, there was no denying that point. He wanted the prince to fuck him, again and again and again.

He just didn’t want to have to explain to the rest of their group or the other passengers why he’d been paraded naked down the corridor.

At least, not until he was too drunk on pleasure to care.

