
“Come on! Three more!” 

Draycos grunted as he pushed the heavy weights up, his chest burning with the exertion. His blood was pumping in his ears, as well as in his cock, the stiff length stretching the blue speedo he was wearing, tenting the shiny fabric as he lay back on the bench. That was the beauty of Mishra’s special drinks - gave you what felt like limitless energy, and a libido to match. Of course, when your workout partner spends more time teasing you than actually getting you off, those drinks become both a blessing and a curse. 

Much as Batzz was doing now. The dark-scaled dragon was sitting astride Draycos’ hips, and every time the grey dragon would complete a rep, Batzz would push his ass back and grind against his tent. Something he was even more aware of because Batzz was dressed only in his own badly tenting jockstrap, his bare ass rubbing against Draycos’ cloth-covered cock. The knowledge that the thin fabric was the only thing separating the grey dragon’s dick from Batzz’s beautiful ass was driving him crazy. 

Draycos had just recently joined the gym; after his old gym had closed down, he was in need of a new place to get in his daily workouts. An ad in the newspaper about Mishra’s gym caught his attention, and he decided to come here to test the waters. The very first day had been unforgettable; the entire gym had dissolved into an orgy after three prominent members finished their workouts and literally fucked each other silly. Draycos had come back almost every day since then, looking forward to pumping some iron, as well as pumping some cum into the beautiful asses the gym had to offer. His presence caught the attention of one of the three gym members who started the incident on his first day; the demon-dragon Batzz. The studly black dragon came up to Draycos one day after the grey dragon finished his workout and offered to be his training partner in exchange for some lucrative services. Draycos agreed, and every day since then, Draycos longed to get to the gym and begin his workout sessions with Batzz.
The barbell clanged down into the rest as Draycos finished his last rep, sitting up slowly and stretching, a grin spreading across his face as his hands dropped to Batzz’s hips while the other dragon rubbed his hands on Draycos’ chest. 

“See? I told you you could handle raising the weight.” Batzz purred. 

“You were right,” said Draycos. “That’s a new personal best.” 

“I know,” Batzz responded, smiling mischievously. He ground his ass down against Draycos’ trapped erection, making Draycos groan. “And I think that deserves a little reward.” 

After breaking down the barbell, Draycos strolled over to the rack of dumbbells, the grey-scaled dragon scratching idly at the short black scruff along his jaw before grabbing a set and heading back over to the bench. He’d barely sat down before Batzz pushed him back, pulling his speedo down to hook under his balls, exposing his stiff cock to the air. 

“Every rep you do, I’ll give your cock some attention,” said Batzz. “You want to cum, you’re going to have to keep going long enough for me to get you there. Think you’re up for it?” 

“Fuck yeah,” growled Draycos, smirking. He hefted the dumbbells into position. “Time to put that mouth of yours to work.”

Draycos extended his arms above him, slowly spreading them out and lowering them to his sides until the weights were level with his chest before raising them back up, stopping just before the dumbbells clanked together and starting to lower them again. Normally, dumbbell flies like this wouldn’t have posed much of a challenge for the muscular derg. Of course, he normally didn’t have Batzz’s warm mouth bobbing on his dick as he worked out. It made it harder to focus on anything but the pleasure, but that also forced him to focus even harder, making sure to maintain proper form despite the rising pleasure of another dragon sucking his dick. 

Batzz murred happily around his mouthful as he slowly bobbed up and down on Draycos’ dick, running his tongue heavily along the bottom of his shaft. Offering to be the grey dragon’s training partner had been a great idea. Working out was always better with company, especially when it meant getting plenty of action as well. Few things motivated a man like the prospect of sex, and the taste of the cock in his mouth had Batzz’s cock leaking into his jock. Mishra’s drink would keep them ready and eager, and the dragon knew it was only a matter of time before they both got what they wanted. 

Just as Draycos finished his last rep, his body tensed up, quickly setting the weights down before thrusting his hips up and growling loudly when his balls pulled up and he emptied his first load of the day down the other dragon’s throat. Batzz’s mouth just felt too fucking good to resist. Draycos collapsed back on the bench as the other dragon nursed his cock, swallowing every last drop of his cum before slowly pulling off. Tucking Draycos’ cock back into his speedo, his tent now even more prominent thanks to the growing stain around the head of his cock, Batzz got to his feet heading over to an open spot on the floor and taking a seat. After Draycos put his dumbbells away and wiped down the bench, he moved over to join him. 

“My turn,” said Batzz, pulling his jock to the side and exposing his cock to the air. “Get in position, bud. Your workout isn’t over yet, and you’ve got some sucking to do.” 

Draycos got down on the floor, positioning himself with his head over Batzz’s lap, getting his arms spread properly and making sure his feet had enough purchase. 

“You know how this works - your reps are over when you make me cum. ’Till then, don’t you dare stop.” 

Draycos licked his lips and got to work. As he lowered himself down, he opened his mouth and swallowed the dragon’s dick, his pushups bobbing his head in Batzz’s lap as the big guy leaned back and sighed happily, enjoying the warm tongue slurping over his length. He really was quite good with his mouth, and on top of a blowjob Batzz also got to enjoy watching his body as Draycos moved. The grey dragon’s body was mostly smooth, save for a few patches of hair on his arms and a bit on his chest. But what was really grabbing Batzz’s attention was the short beard the other dragon was sporting, especially when it teased the inside of his thighs as Draycos head moved in his lap. 

By this point in the routine, Draycos’ arms and chest were burning in that way that meant he’d pushed himself like he should. But as he continued to work himself up and down, he could feel his arms starting to tire. He worked his tongue harder over Batzz’s penis, paying special attention to the tip, teasing his tongue along the rim before sinking back down, sealing his lips and hollowing out his cheeks to nurse heavily on his friend’s dick. 

That tight vacuum combined with some teasing, fluttering passes of Draycos’ tongue pushed Batzz over the edge. He growled as his hips humped up to meet the other dragon’s face, feeding the grey dragon his heavy load. As he did, his tail curled up to tease Draycos through his speedo, the other dragon groaning and trembling as he held himself up, waiting for Batzz to finish cumming before pulling away. When he finally did, he rolled away from the other dragon and collapsed on the floor, panting and shaking out his arms; after the rest of his workout, holding himself in the position for so long hadn’t been easy. 

Once they’d both recovered, Batzz tucked himself away before getting up and helping Draycos to his feet. 

“Last one,” said Batzz. “Almost done.” 

“Usual bet?” asked Draycos. 

“Of course,” said Batzz. “Winner takes all.” 

This was how the pair always finished their workouts - with a power clean contest. Whichever one of them could reach the highest number of reps got to claim his prize by claiming the other dragon. 

Batzz was the first to go, staking the barbell with an impressive amount of weight before executing a perfect lift. The dragon’s form was perfect, in every sense of the word. It also didn’t hurt that every movement worked his bare ass back at Draycos, egging the grey dragon on as he watched Batzz’s gorgeous body move, his cock throbbing every time he got a glimpse of the other male’s tailhole when he bent over. Eventually though, Batzz hit his limit, and the weights slammed to the floor. He pushed the hair out of his face, smiling cockily. 

“Ha! That’s a new personal best!” He smirked at Draycos. “Let’s see you beat that. And don’t worry - I promise to be gentle when you can’t.” 

Draycos stepped forward and grabbed the bar, ignoring the wolf-whistle from Batzz when his ass thrust back at him. Draycos grunted as he raised the bar and set into a rhythm, his entire body tensing and flexing as he moved. He did his best to ignore the burning in his muscles as he pushed himself harder. Five more. Three more. One. More. Rep. 

“Yeah!” roared Draycos as he finished the last rep, the barbell bouncing off the floor when he let go, staggering back away from it and panting heavily. He turned to Batzz, grinning. “Take that, you cocky bastard! I won!” 

“You got lucky,” said Batzz, smirking. 

“No, I wanted it more.” Draycos grabbed Batzz by his long red mane, pulling him close and grabbing the front of his jock, making the dragon gasp. “Now I’m going to get lucky.” 

Ripping the other dragon’s jock off, Draycos spun Batzz around and pushed him up against the floor to ceiling mirrors lining the wall. In seconds the tatters of his speedo joined it, and he pinned Batzz in place with his body, one hand getting his dick into position while the other jerked Batzz’s tail out of the way. 

“You gonna be gentle with me?” asked Batzz playfully. 

“Not a fucking chance,” growled Draycos, the head of his cock pushing against Batzz’s entrance. 

The dark-scaled dragon grinned. 

“Good.”

There was no more talking as Draycos tensed his legs and slammed in, his hips slapping loudly against Batzz’s ass and making it bounce when he bottomed out. He started pounding the other dragon immediately, hammering his ass hard enough to lift him up on his toes. Batzz’s moans echoed through the gym as the big dragon behind him fucked him hard and deep, his toes curling when Draycos' hand closed around his bouncing prick. 

The pair could feel eyes from all over the gym watching them. Draycos caught sight of several men watching them through the mirror, hilting himself and grinding around inside Batzz while milking his cock, making the other dragon moan loudly and spurt precum onto the mirror. Most of the men watching were sporting erections, and more than a few of them were starting to openly masturbate as they watched. One big brute had even gotten his friend down on his knees, happily sucking the big guy off while he watched Draycos practically bounce Batzz on his cock. 

Batzz was aware of all the eyes on him, and he absolutely loved it. For an exhibitionist like him, this gym was heaven. Plenty of hot guys to fuck and get fucked by, and even more to enjoy letting watch. He lost sight of them though as his eyes started to roll into his head, moaning loudly when Draycos grabbed his hips with both hands and pummeled his ass, that big, thick cock slamming into his prostate and making him see stars. 

Throwing his head back, Batzz came with a roar, painting the mirror with his cum, the force of Draycos’ fucking making his cock swing up and slap messily against Batzz’s belly. That tight tailhole milking his cock push Draycos over the edge, and he bit down on Batzz’s neck, roaring and growling as he slammed his hips into him so hard he lifted Batzz clear off the ground and held him there, pushed up against the mirror so everyone could see the way his load spilled out around him, his big balls jumping with every wave of cum he pumped into Batzz. 

Setting him down, Draycos wrapped an arm around Batzz’s chest, the other holding onto his hip to keep himself buried balls deep inside the other dragon. It was a bit awkward to move that way, but well worth it to watch the reactions of the other guys in the gym as Draycos guided Batzz along, every step making them moan as Batzz’s ass squeezed his cock. 

“Don’t think we’re done yet,” growled Draycos. “Once we get to the showers, we’re going again. And then maybe I’ll see if anybody else wants a turn with you.” 

Batzz’s cock throbbed hard, and he squeezed down on Draycos dick as they made their way to the locker room. 

He liked the sound of that.
Draycos and Batzz slowly made their way to the locker room and walked right through it, ignoring all the lustful stares from the gym members inside. More than one watcher yanked down their jocks and stroked their erections at the sight of the pair walking by in their birthday suits and taking cock. Draycos grinned savagely hearing the sounds of aroused groans behind them as he and Batzz entered the showers. The idea of people jerking off at the sight of him walking with his cock up Batzz’s ass only made him hornier, and Mishra’s energy drink was not helping the matter. He gave Batzz’s nipple a tight squeeze, eliciting a gasp of surprise from the dragon.
Once they were in one of the shower stalls, Draycos turned on several of the overhead faucets and plopped down in a pool set in the floor. Batzz squeaked from the motion as Draycos’ cock suddenly went farther into his ass, forcing a shot of pre from his cock. Draycos spun Batzz around on his cock, making the black dragon moan from the motion, until the pair were facing one another. The pair wordlessly wrapped their arms around each other's hands and kissed their partner passionately, their tongues wrestling inside the shared space between their mouths as they tasted the remnants of their cum from earlier. Draycos slowly bounced his ass on the step in the pool, making sure to give Batzz’s eager ass all the attention it wanted. Batzz’s cock slapped against Draycos’ abs with each bounce, splattering more pre against the grey dragon’s body.

“Fuck, your body never ceases to amaze me, Batzz!” growled Draycos once they finally broke their kiss. One hand slid down to grope Batzz’s ass while the other played with the dragon’s pecs, making Batzz moan in pleasure. The exhibitionist in Batzz was loving every second of having another man play with his body so sensually. Batzz was extremely proud of his body, and the fact that someone else seemed to be enjoying him as much as he did himself was the epitome of being an exhibitionist. 

Draycos felt Batzz’s balls, which were laying on his waist, contract as the black dragon’s cock throbbed before Batzz came once again, this time painting Draycos’ torso and face with his essence. Batzz rode out the orgasm with his eyes squeezed shut, wanting to block out everything except the feeling of the hands on his body and the hot dragon penis filling his ass. Once the orgasm had run its course, Batzz opened his eyes and looked down at Draycos. The grey dragon had cum dripping down his face, pecs, and abs while flecks of dragon seed settled in his chest hair and beard. And judging by the expression on Draycos’ face, he was anything but upset by this. Draycos’ tongue slipped out of his mouth and licked up some cum off his cheek. A happy growl rumbled in his chest as he jerked off Batzz with one hand.
“Gotta love Mishra’s special drink; I can get as much delicious dragon seed outta ya as I want while it’s kickin’.”

Batzz could only groan in response while Draycos manhandled his cock, which was overly sensitive right after the intense climax. Draycos surprised Batzz by suddenly standing up and climbing out of the pool, holding Batzz up by grabbing the sculpted ass with both hands before making his way over to stand under one of the running shower heads. Draycos pressed Batzz’s back up against the wall and looked down at the black dragon with a hungry look in his eyes as water cascaded down their bodies.
“Are you ready, stud?” he asked quietly, pulling his cock out slightly as he waited for the response.
Batzz grinned and leaned up to kiss Draycos, surprising his workout partner. “Fuck yeah, man! Breed me ‘til you run dry; my ass can take it!”

The grin on Draycos face grew bigger as he pulled himself almost all the way out, just barely keeping his head in. He waited until Batzz squirmed in his grip and tried to push himself down on his partner’s cock before slamming back in with all the force he could muster. Batzz saw stars as Draycos’ cock buried itself deeper than it had ever gone before. Sure, it wasn’t the biggest cock he had ever taken; no one in the gym could compare to Jaeger’s divine size, but he’ll be damned before he let anyone claim that Draycos’ virility was small. That smooth, foot-long dick was as thick as a baseball bat when fully hardened, and the way it worked his intestines when Batzz bottomed for the new gym member felt like heaven. A noticeable bulge moved around under Batzz’s abs with every thrust, making the black dragon growl in bliss. Pre flooded from his cock and dripped over the pair as Draycos annihilated Batzz’s ass. The two knew they liked it rough, but Draycos was positive that this round was gonna leave Batzz unable to walk straight for the rest of the day. An idea popped into Draycos’ head, and he leaned over until his mouth was right next to Batzz’s ear
“Hey, so, since I doubt you’ll be able to walk right once we’re done here, how about I carry you home with me?” he whispered. “You can spend the night at my house, and I’ll see if I can’t snatch a bottle or two of Mishira’s drink to take with us, if you’re feeling up for it.”

The thought of spending the night in bed with Draycos, fully nude and having fun all night long in his partner’s home, pushed Batzz over the edge.
“FUCK YES, LET’S DO IT!” Batzz roared as he climaxed, his cock throbbing hard as he sprayed his load all over the pair. His ass clenched down on Draycos’ penis so tightly that the grey dragon saw stars. Roaring himself, Draycos came, filling Batzz to the brim with a load so large that it couldn’t be held by the slutty dragon’s ass. Cum poured down their legs, running over Draycos balls and dripping onto the tiles before being washed down the drain by the water. The two panted breathlessly under the running water, their cocks finally going soft as Mishra’s drink began to wear off. Draycos walked back over to the pool and sat down in it before pulling Batzz off his penis for the first time since he won the bet. Batzz sighed in relief as the water soothed his aching tailhole. They simply sat side by side for several long minutes to catch their breaths, enjoying each other’s presence.
“Well, I think that about does it for the day,” Draycos announced, scratching his beard as he looked at the cum painting his body. “Let’s get ourselves cleaned up all proper-like and get out of here.”

“Hold it. You haven’t forgotten what you told me just a few minutes ago, did you?” Batzz questioned, throwing an arm over Draycos’ shoulder to keep the grey dragon from getting out of the pool.
Draycos laughed at this and surprised Batzz by giving him a quick peck on the cheek. “Of course not!” he answered, running a hand up and over Batzz’s cum-covered abs and pecs. Despite their last session, Batzz felt himself getting hard again feeling Draycos’ hands on him. “I was just talking about weight-lifting. The day is long from being over for us; my offer to stay at my place still stands.” Draycos paused for a moment to tease one of Batzz’s nipples, making the black dragon moan. “That is, if you’re still up for it~!”

Batzz grinned wildly and reached down to grab Draycos’ balls, much to the derg’s surprise. “I wouldn’t have it any other way.”

The two managed to keep their hands off each other long enough to wash themselves off and get dressed; Draycos had to help Batzz with the latter cuz Batzz’ legs refused to work properly. After that, Draycos picked Batzz up princess-styled and walked out the gym, but not before nabbing a couple of Mishra’s bottles on the way out.

