Heavy sodden footsteps slapped down the hallway as Drake shuffled down the hallway, a proverbial black cloud hanging over his head. If he’d been in a cartoon it would have been raining all over him and leaving a trail of water along the corridor, just as the dragon was doing now.
“At least he didn’t damage anything you need for class.”
Drake looked behind him. His digimon partner was following close behind, carrying the dragon’s messenger bag, the one thing he’d had with him that wasn’t soaked clean through after his fall in the fountain.
“It was lucky you already had it,” said Drake, pulling out the key to his dorm room and sliding it into the lock. “Sorry about our lunch though.”
Flamedramon shrugged, closing the door behind him as he followed Drake into their room. “I’m just glad you didn’t lose all the work you had on your computer. You’ve been working so hard.”
Drake pulled his sodden shirt over his head, stretching his wings out as he finished stripping out of his wet clothes and grabbed a towel from the hook on the back of his door. Thankfully it was much easier getting his black scales dry than it would have been if he had fur. Reaching into his dresser he grabbed a pair of boxers and slipped them on. When he had first met Flame - back when he’d still been a Veemon - he’d been rather bashful about the digimon seeing him naked. But after so long together - and the fact that digimon genuinely weren’t bothered by any level of nudity from their partners - he’d grown so used to the digimon’s presence that the thought of being bashful around him was laughable now.
“You okay with ramen again?” asked Drake once he was dressed.
Flamedramon nodded. “Sure.”
Drake always kept some basic foodstuffs in his room, and what college student could be expected to get by without an emergency supply of instant ramen? He would have preferred the food he bought at the dining hall, but thanks to a certain someone he was out of luck there.
Fin had been a pain in the ass ever since high school. Drake had no idea what the human’s problem was, but he’d made it his mission to make the dragon miserable every chance he got. The only good thing that had come out of his constant harassment was Flamedramon. Fin had cornered Drake in the computer lab for more trash talk with the rest of his jock friends. That was the day the dragon had gotten his digimon partner, Veemon. Unfortunately, he wasn’t the only one that had left school that day with a new partner. Fin had gained a Renamon partner of his own, and while the yellow fox digimon didn’t actively engage in Fin’s actions, the digimon didn’t stop him either.
He could still remember the look on Fin’s face when Renamon had arrived; the human had looked like he’d hit the jackpot, getting such an attractive partner. Drake smirked to himself. He could also remember the way Fin’s face had fallen when he’d found out the digimon was male. Clearly he had been hoping for some action with a sexy fox girl and had quickly come to realize that dream was one that wasn’t going to come true.
Of course, Drake hadn’t done anything with his digimon either, despite the flamedramon being damned sexy. Well, maybe that wasn’t exactly true; after each of them had walked in on the other jerking off once or twice, they’d more or less given up on trying to keep it private and had done it together. Helped along by the fact that Flame was also attracted to males. But other than an offered hand every now and again when they were feeling especially horny, they hadn’t taken things any further; an arrangement both were quite happy with.
The next couple of weeks passed largely without incident, save for another run in with Fin. Fortunately that time Drake and Flame weren’t out a meal, though it had put a damper on what would have been an otherwise very pleasant trip to the student gym for a workout. It was just bad luck that they’d run into each other since the lacrosse team Fin was a member of usually trained elsewhere. Thankfully the encounter had been mercifully brief and Drake had been able to go about the rest of his business largely free of the human.
Unfortunately that changed the following day when he came back from class to a nasty surprise waiting in his inbox.
“Oh you have got to be fucking kidding me with this!” exclaimed Drake, slamming a hand down on his desk.
“What’s wrong?” asked Flame.
“It’s this damned camping trip!” said Drake.
“But you’ve been looking forward to that for months. I don’t see what the problem is.”
“The problem,” said the dragon, “is that they’ve changed who we’re sharing a campsite with. The guy they had me matched up with isn’t able to go, so now we’re stuck with… with… oh fuck, I can’t even say it!”
Flame glanced over the dragon’s shoulder, his eyes going wide at what he read. “Fin and Renamon!? They can’t be serious!”
“Couldn’t you just ask them to put you somewhere else?” asked Flame.
“If I’m reading the site map right, there isn’t anywhere else to put us,” said Drake. He rubbed at his temples to fight back the oncoming headache. “The whole point of the trip is getting to know the other students. What am I supposed to bond with Fin about? How much of a jackass he is!?”
“We’ll figure something out,” said Flame reassuringly. “And who knows, maybe without an audience he won’t be such a pain in the ass.”
“Maybe,” said Drake. “Or maybe we’ll get lucky and he’ll get thrashed so hard at lacrosse practice he’ll be too injured to show up.”
*************
“Oh, god damn it,” muttered Drake. He’d just finished setting up the tent he and Flame would be sharing for the trip when Fin arrived, Renamon trailing close behind him.
“Well fuck me, that seriously let you come on this trip?” said Fin smugly, standing back while Renamon put up their tent. “Didn’t think you’d be willing to leave the city.”
“And why wouldn’t I want to come on the trip?” asked Drake.
Fin shrugged. “Fuck if I know, how should I know what a nerd like you have bouncing around in that head?” Once Renamon was done setting up the tent, Fin tossed his bags inside and gave a jerk of his head. “Come on, Ren, let’s go. There’s got to be some better company out here than this loser.”
Renamon said nothing, though Flame did notice how the fox digimon rolled his eyes as he followed his human partner away down the path from their campsite. It might have just been his imagination, but the other digimon seemed much more on edge than usual.
Thankfully for everyone involved, the first two days of the trip were pretty uneventful. Drake and Fin interacted as little as possible, and for the most part never took part in the same activities at the same time. However, there were certain times they couldn’t avoid each other. It was difficult at meal times, but became downright impossible when they settled in for the night. The dragon was just thankful they didn’t have to share a tent.
Of course, there was more going on than Drake realized, but since it was only happening later at night once they’d retired to their tents, the dragon missed the signs, but Flame certainly didn’t. Especially given the obvious agitation Renamon showed as the days went by. It wasn’t something Drake would notice if he didn’t really look for it, but as a fellow digimon Flame quickly figured out what the problem was. He actually started feeling sorry for Ren after a couple nights of the noises coming from the other tent. Such a prolonged case of blue balls certainly couldn’t be easy on the yellow-furred fox.
It was on the third day of the trip when things finally came to a head. It had been such a nice day that a large group had decided to take a hike through the woods, and by the time they got back Drake was ready for something to cool him off. His black scales drank in the sunlight, and as much as he liked feeling the warmth even he had his limits. There was a decently sized lake nearby, so he and Flame decided to go for a swim. Changing into his trunks, the dragon strolled towards the lake, looking forward to a relaxing swim. Those hopes were dashed however when he found he wasn’t the only one that had had the idea.
“Well what the fuck do we have here?” said Fin.
The human stood in waist deep water, and despite himself Drake couldn’t deny that the water trickling down the other man’s abs highlighted the human’s fit form in a way that was both appealing and quite annoying. Renamon was lounging on a rock nearby; apparently the kitsune digimon had no interest in getting wet.
“For fuck sake Fin, don’t start,” said Drake. “I just want a swim to cool off. I’m not in the mood for any of your shit today.”
“Ren, would you look at this pussy,” said Fin, gesturing towards Drake. “What kind of man wears trunks in a place like this?” He took a couple steps forward, revealing that he was naked, his cock dripping as he moved. “Guess the dragon’s too much of a pussy for skinny dipping.”
Drake grumbled under his breath. That was some of the stupidest fucking reasoning he’d ever heard, but he also knew that there was almost no way the human was going to leave him be. And for once, this was something he was willing to budge on since he’d only really worn the trunks in the first place in case other people were already here. It took him only a moment to loosen his trunks and drop them, kicking them aside and striding over towards the rocks where Renamon was sunning.
“Excuse me,” said Drake as he climbed onto the rocks and leapt into the air. He used his wings to get some extra height before flipping and diving into the water. Rising slowly to the surface, he swam gently around, using his tail to help steer him and needing little else to keep moving.
It was as Drake moved towards shore for another dive that the human finally crossed the line.
“Ha, no wonder you were always acting like such a bitch,” said Fin, pointing at the dragon’s slit. “Makes sense when you don’t have a dick.”
“It’s internal, you ignorant shit,” growled Drake, trying to stay calm.
“Least when I take someone home they know what I’ve got to work with,” said Fin. “No shortage of ladies coming around for this.” He added, grabbing his cock.
“So then how do you explain trying to hook up with Ren?” asked Flame.
Fin balked at the digimon’s words. “Th-The fuck are you talking about!?”
“I’ve heard you every night since we got here,” said Flame matter-of-factly. “You must be harder up for sex than you let on if you’ve been forcing your partner to sleep with you.”

“I am not sleeping with him,” said Ren.
“Well whatever it is you’re doing, it’s obvious you’re not getting anything out of it,” said Flame to the other digimon. “Has he even made you cum once since you got here.”
Ren’s eyes narrowed. “No, he hasn’t,” he growled.
“Why should I care if he gets off or not?” said Fin, storming out of the water. “He’s here to do what I want, and if I want to see him pent up, then that’s what’s gonna happen! It’s not my problem; as long as I get to have my fun, why the fuck should I care?” He smirked. “But if you’re really that worried about somebody getting their rocks off, then why don’t you turn around and raise that tail of yours? Then maybe you’ll learn what it’s like to be with a real man.”
“Alright, that’s IT!” snarled Drake.
Storming over to the human, he grabbed Fin and shoved him against the boulder Ren was resting on. Fin tried to hit him, but the dragon grabbed both his wrists and pinned them above the human’s head. He wasn’t able to break free of the dragon’s grip, and before he could say anything Drake’s other hand pressed over his mouth.
“No! Not another word out of you! I have had it with your pompous, fucked up attitude!”
Drake couldn’t stop his fangs from showing. He’d been pushing down his anger at the human’s actions for too long, and now that he’d been pushed past his limits it all came rushing out. Along with his cock, as the adrenaline flooded his system and he couldn’t stop himself from getting hard. His erection poked against Fin’s stomach, getting a shocked look from the human when he saw just how big the dragon really was.
“You think you’re such a big, bad bastard? How’s your pride feel about this, huh?” he pressed his cock against Fin’s, smirking inside as the human started getting hard. “I’ve got two inches on you, easy. But since you don’t seem to think anyone but you can be a ‘real man’, maybe I should show you just how much of a man I am by making you be the bitch this time.” He looked up at Ren. “Unless of course your partner plans to stop me.”
Fin tried to speak, to order Ren to attack Drake and free him, but with that big scaled hand covering his mouth he couldn’t do more than angrily mumble. Not that it would have done him any good anyway, he’s eyes going wide as Ren shook his head and shrugged.
“Do whatever you want,” said Ren. “I’ve had it with this loud-mouthed son of a bitch. Hell, I’ll even help you out. As long as you-” he pointed at Flame “help me get some relief. FIn hasn’t let me cum in three days and my balls need it bad.” Leaping down off the boulder, Ren headed towards their campsite. “Wait here. Fin brought some stuff with us that might help.”
Thanks to his natural speed, it took Ren less than two minutes to make it to the tents and back, bringing a small bag with him. The digimon was clearly excited for what was coming, as his canine cock was already rising from his sheath as he tossed Drake a pair of handcuffs.
“He likes to use these to make sure I can’t do anything when he’s teasing me.”
Drake spun Fin around, shifting his grip to bring the human’s hands behind his back while Flame snapped the cuffs in place.
“Ren, what the fuck are you doing!?” exclaimed Fin. “Get this fucker off me!”
Drake went to cover his mouth again, but Ren stopped him. “Don’t bother. Nobodies close enough to hear us. Let him shout if he wants to.”
“You can’t be serious– NO! Get that thing away from me!”
Fin started struggling even more as Ren pulled a cockring out of the bag along with a bottle of lube. Tossing the lube to Flame, Ren approached and grabbed the human’s thrashing hips, holding him steady as he brought the ring towards the man’s cock. Fin tried to pull away, but couldn’t stop Ren from lowering the ring down until it was resting at the base of his penis.
“Fucker got this thing in the digital world. Once it’s on, you can’t cum until it’s off. So don’t be in any hurry to let him remove it.”
Smirking, Drake pushed Fin down on his knees, kneeling behind him and holding him down.
“Flame, pass me that lube,” said the dragon. “Alright Fin, here’s how this is going to work.” He spread some lube on his fingers. “Today, you’re our bitch. And if you do as you're told, maybe I’ll let you cum.”
As the dragon spoke, he nodded his head for Flame to come over and stand in front of them, the blue digimon’s erection rising from his own slit. Unlike the knotted and ridge-covered length of his partner, Flame’s pink penis was smooth, tapered, and currently pointing right at Fin’s face like a spear.
“Here’s how this is going to work,” said Drake, slipping first one, then two fingers into Fin’s virginal pucker, making the human gasp and squirm as the scaled male started stretching him out. “While I get you ready, that loud mouth of yours is going to suck Flame’s cock. And you’re going to do a good job, too, because if you don’t I’m going to hold you down and make you wish you’d never bought that ring cause you won’t be cumming anytime soon. Do I make myself clear?”
Fin started to talk back, but Drake grabbed his head and turned him to face Flame, pushing him towards the digimon’s dick.
“No more talking. Now open wide and suck that cock.”
Fin gagged when Drake pushed Flame’s cock past his lips, and no matter how he tried to pull back the dragon wouldn’t let him. Realizing there was no way out of his predicament, he started sucking, slowly bobbing his head along the digimon’s length. Despite himself, he soon fell into a rhythm that let him ignore - for the most part - what was being done to him as Drake continued fingering his ass. He didn’t even notice when the dragon’s other hand left his shoulder and started spreading lube over his ridge-covered cock.
It had been a while since Flame had gotten a blowjob, and even though the human was obviously not experienced in sucking cock, there was no denying how good it felt to have a warm, wet mouth sliding along his dick. He stiffened slightly when he felt Ren press up behind him, the kitsune’s cock rubbing between his cheeks and pressing at the base of his tail.
“So about the rest of the deal…”
Flame chuckled. “Sorry, but I don’t bottom.” He stopped for a moment to moan, thrusting his hips forward and pushing his cock down Fin’s throat, making the kneeling man gag. “But if you don’t mind raising your tail, I’m happy to help you get some of that relief you’ve been looking for.”
Ren grinned, wrapping his arms around Flame and running his hands over the dragon digimon’s perfect abs and down to his hips. The kitsune gasped when Flame’s tail curled up to tease at his tailhole, giving him a few teasing pushes to tempt the furry digimon.
“You’re on.”
Ren moved away and bent over to lean against the boulder, giving Flame a sultry look over his shoulder.
“And don’t bother with more lube,” said Ren, raising his tail to give Flame a look at his fluffy, perfectly toned backside. “I like it rough.”
Flame pulled away from Fin, leaving the human gasping and coughing as he stepped up behind Ren. The other digimon was clearly no stranger to taking it up the tail if his attitude was anything to go by. That had Flame even more excited as he lined himself up and thrust forward, burying himself in the other digimon’s tail and starting to hump him hard and deep, growling in pleasure right along with Ren as they both got what they wanted.
While their digimon were enjoying each other, Drake decided it was time for him to get his fun as well. Taking his fingers out of Fin, Drake pushed the human down so his face was in the grass and his ass was in the air. He set his knees between Fin’s pushing the human’s legs apart, leaving him helpless and exposed before him. The sight had Drake’s predator instincts rising to the surface, and he licked his lips as he let his cock slap down between Fin’s cheeks. He slowly slid back and forth, letting the human get a good idea of what would be inside of him momentarily.
Pulling his hips back, he let his tip slide into place against Fin’s pucker, thrusting forward just as the human tried to speak. Any words he might have said were lost to a whimpering moan as that thick length of dragon meat spread open his backside, stretching the human wide and deep until those scaly hips were pressed against his ass.
“Fuck, you’re so tight!” growled Drake, grinding his hips against Fin’s ass, chuckling as it made the human moan. “Been too long since I got some virgin tail to myself.”
“F-Fuck… you…” whined Fin, wishing his cock wasn’t so hard it ached as the dragon’s dick hit is prostate.
Drake started thrusting his hips, happily humping away at his bully’s ass, finally getting some payback for all the torment the other man had put him through.
“Oh no, Fin, fuck you.” Reaching under him, Drake grabbed the human’s cock and gave it a squeeze, enjoying the way he could make Fin whimper and squeeze down on him when he toyed with the human’s penis.
There were no other words between them as Drake really opened up with his hips, putting his full strength into giving Fin the fucking of a lifetime. He could hear the human’s dick slapping against his belly every time the dragon’s hips sent a ripple through his ass, pounding him hard and deep. It gave Drake such a rush to know the human couldn’t cum, denying the human the full pleasure of getting fucked like this. Made even better as Drake used the tip of his tail to tease Fin’s penis, making him squirm and try to escape that teasing touch.
Ren was the first to cum. Days of denial by Fin left him needy and on edge, and it didn’t take long before he yiffed loudly and came, painting the side of the boulder in an impressive load, sighing at finally getting his relief. Flame wasn’t far behind, slamming home and growling into Ren’s neck scruff as he painted the fox digimon’s insides with his spunk. When he pulled out, Ren was quickly spun around as Flame got to his knees.
“I don’t think cumming just once will be enough, do you?” he asked, giving the other digimon’s length a teasing lick.
“I think you might be right,” said Ren, his head falling back against the rock, a loud moan escaping his lips when Flame started sucking him off.
Watching the two digimon going at it while that big dragon penis attacked his prostate would have pushed Fin over the edge, if only the ring would allow it. Instead, his pleasure could only build, his body screaming for the release that he just couldn’t quite reach, his body instinctively clenching down on that dragon dick for the last bit of pleasure that would get him there.
And while that just made things worse for Fin, it only got better for Drake, the already tight ass around him turning into a real vice as Fin squeezed him so very hard. It only took three more powerful thrusts before Drake slammed home, forcing a breathless cry from Fin as that thick knot pushed past his ring and tied them together. The human’s head collapsed against the ground as the dragon’s hot load filled him, pushed deep inside him by the bigger man’s knot. He could swear he felt his stomach expanding with each throb of that big dick inside him.
Once the stars had cleared from his eyes, Drake moved, pulling Fin with him as he turned to lean back against the boulder, the human locked firmly in his lap by Drake’s knot. As he enjoyed his afterglow, Fin continued to wriggle and whine, fighting against both his knot and the handcuffs to get free.
“P-Please…” whined Fin, his pride finally crumbling away in the face of his desperate need to cum. “Please, take off the ring… I need to cum!”
Drake laughed. “Oh, I don’t think so. You haven’t earned it yet. And besides, how many times did Ren ask for the same thing from you?”
“Five or six at least, and that’s just since we got here,” said Ren, happily facefucking the digimon kneeling before him.
“Well then, I’d say you’ve got four or five more orgasms due before we let you cum.” As he spoke, Drake grabbed Fin’s legs and bent them up to his chest, wrapping an arm around him to keep the man still. His other hand reached down to grab the human’s penis and started stroking, smiling at the way Fin struggled against his touch and tried to pull away.
“No, please! Stop! I need it, I need to cum! Please let me cum!”
Drake chuckled again, his wings slowly closing around them both, reducing FIn’s world to the thick cock up his ass and the scaly hand stroking his dick.
“You want to cum, then earn it, bitch.” Drake growled, licking the human’s neck, his cock stiffening as the ring prevented another orgasm. “That’s two. Just a few more to go, and then we’ll see about taking that ring off. If you’re lucky.”
Fin whimpered and moaned as the dragon kept stroking him. With his wings curled around them both and after a very satisfying orgasm, Drake was tired enough to just lay back and enjoy his afterglow while he toyed with his new bitch. Even Drake wasn’t sure if he’d take the cockring off anytime soon. But what he did know was that he finally had a chance to get some payback against the now helpless human, and he was going to enjoy every minute of it.
That would come later though. For the moment, the fatigue of the last few days was catching up with him, and he leaned back, closing his eyes as the spasming ass of the human stuck on his knot guided him into what promised to be one hell of a wet dream.
