“My lord?”
From within the heavy crimson curtains surrounding his enormous bed, a deep voice grumbled sleepily. The sharply dressed fox hardly found this unusual though; it was well known amongst the servants that their lord never particularly enjoyed being roused from his bed. He had even given them explicit instructions to ignore any complaints from him until he was on his feet, no matter how annoyed he may be. They didn’t want to anger him,but all the same, it was their duty to help him in whatever way he required.
Something the other servant in the room saw to with enthusiasm.
Mardo didn’t want to leave the warmth of his bed, the heavy curtains around it blocking out the majority of the light spilling in through the windows. He wanted to leave even less when he felt the warm, wet bliss between his legs as the mouth of his favorite servant found his morning wood and began to suck him off, a hand gently cradling his balls while that talented tongue worked over his cock.
“You spoil me, Jaxson,” said Mardo, thrusting up into the other bat’s mouth. “How could I ever want to get up when we could stay here like this all day?”
Dragging his tongue up the length of his lord’s cock, Jaxson let it slip from his mouth. “Because my lord, the estate cannot run itself.” He gave the head of the older man’s penis a kiss, swiping his tongue around the rim and smiling when Mardo gasped. “And just think how much better this will feel when you are fully awake and alert.”
Mardo groaned as Jaxson’s mouth sank over him once again, pushing the covers the rest of the way off to watch the younger bat happily sucking his dick. The lord’s hands moved lazily to Jaxson’s head, gently stroking his ears and thrusting up into his mouth, smirking when the younger male gagged lightly when his tip pressed against the back of his throat. He even held Jaxson down for a few moments before letting him go, happy to lay there and let his servant work the first load of the day out of him. It didn’t take long before a loud moan and wet gulping filled the room as Jaxson did just that, eagerly swallowing his master’s heavy load after a good night’s sleep.
Licking Mardo’s penis clean and licking his own lips to make sure he was presentable, Jaxson rose from the bed and parted the curtains, sunlight making his purple coat shine as he got to his feet, Mardo’s eyes roamed his favorite servant’s body, especially as Jaxson walked over to the wardrobe and removed a small bottle of oil and a large dildo Mardo had specially made just for him. After getting the toy good and slick, Jaxson offered it to Mardo before spinning around and raising his short tail, showing off his ass and pucker to his master.
Grinning, Mardo grabbed Jaxson’s hip in his free hand, holding the young man steady as he pushed the dildo under the bat’s tail. His smile widened as Jaxson moaned, the toy stretching him wide and deep, being the same size as Mardo’s own erection, as the young man well knew. When the toy was firmly lodged inside his servant’s ass, Mardo gave him a playful swat on the rear, laughing as the other bat jumped slightly, the sudden tightening of his tailhole making him groan; the toy felt even larger when he tightened down like that.
As he turned and brought Mardo his robe, the elder bat was pleased to see the erection bobbing between the young man’s legs, throbbing with need but completely ignored as he saw to his lord’s needs. Slipping into his robe, Mardo allowed Jaxson to finish tying it shut before taking hold of the other bat’s penis, giving it a tight squeeze. It was probably very uncomfortable for the needy young man, but he knew that his servant liked things rough, and he could take it.
“So needy today, pup,” said Mardo, using his pet name for the other bat. “How many days has it been since you had some relief?”
Jaxson whined as Mardo fingered his dick, his body shaking when the elder bat fondled his balls.
“Four days, master.”
Mardo tutted and wagged a finger. “Now now, pup, we’re alone. You know what to say.”
Even through his purple fur, Mardo could see Jaxson blushing.
“Four days… Daddy.”
Mardo smirked. “Good boy.” Reaching around, he gave the base of the toy in Jaxson’s rear a pat, making the young man gasp. “Now get yourself dressed so I may have my breakfast.”
“Yes, Daddy.”
Jaxson dressed himself with the efficiency his position would imply, and in moments he was impeccably dressed in his black suit and gleaming shoes. You never would have known he had a toy up his rear, or a straining and eager erection in his pants as he left the room to fetch the lord’s breakfast, the picture of professionalism and decorum. For his part, Mardo decided to slip into a pair of silk night pants before stepping into his slippers and strolling from his chambers, heading down the corridor leading to the main staircase of the manor.
As he entered the dining room, he was pleased to see Jaxson already ready and waiting, the lord’s breakfast and a fresh pot of tea waiting on the table. Now that the rationing and worries of war were over, Mardo was glad to be getting back to normal. Although that was hardly the case for the young men working his lands that had just returned from the continent. It would take years for life in England to return to normal, especially for those scarred by the war, in more ways than one. Mardo was just glad he had been spared from any losses within his household, particularly Jaxson. He honestly wasn’t sure how he would manage without the young bat around. Those thoughts occupied him through his breakfast and a bracing cup of tea, before he retreated back to his rooms to get properly dressed for his day.
Heading down to his study, Mardo settled behind his desk and started seeing to the morning’s post. The day was pleasantly clear, particularly for this time of year, and the sunlight through the windows brought a pleasant warmth to the room, aided by the fire blazing in the hearth. Or perhaps aided by the bat currently on his knees beneath the desk, his mouth bobbing slowly on Mardo’s penis.
It was a testament to his self control that Mardo was able to get his work done with minimal disruption while Jaxson was sucking his cock. Of course, it helped that the young man wasn’t trying to get him off. He was just keeping his master hard and feeling the pleasure of a handsome man’s mouth around his maleness. Not that this stopped Mardo from reaching beneath the desk every now and then to push Jaxson all the way down, choking his attendant on his dick for a bit before releasing him to return to his sucking and licking.
There was a knock on the door. Mardo felt Jaxson stop, but a quick tap on the desk signaled for him to continue. This would hardly be the first time they were interrupted while doing this.
“Come in.”
The door to the study opened, and a fox walked in, the same servant that had woken Mardo that morning.
“Pardon the intrusion, my lord, but your ten o’clock appointment has arrived.”
“Send him in,” said Mardo, straightening himself in his chair as the fox stepped aside and a mouse – one of the estate’s tenant farmers – walked in, holding his hat in his hands.
“Welcome. Please make yourself comfortable,” said Mardo, gesturing to one of the chairs in front of his desk. “I understand there’s been an issue with your crops?”
As Mardo went about his business, Jaxson did the same, knowing that his master expected him to continue until he was told otherwise. The bat couldn’t fight back a blush as he thought about how close the mouse was to finding out just what they were doing. It was only the construction of the desk that kept them from being discovered. Lord Mardo was rather tall, like many bats, so his desk was as well. He had also taken care to have one made that would conceal the area beneath, meaning that unless he was able to see over the desk or came around behind it, there was no way for the farmer to actually see what he was doing. Though he did have to be careful not to make too much noise, lest he be discovered and risk embarrassing both himself and his lord. But that was the sort of thrill Mardo enjoyed.
And so it went through several more visitors before the lord’s meetings were finished. The entire time, none of them had any idea that their respected lord was talking to them with his dick down his servant’s throat. Though between appointments, Mardo didn’t hesitate to sit back and fuck Jaxson’s face, grinning happily down at the purple bat as his cheeks bulged around his length. It wasn’t until the final guest had left that Mardo gave in and came, holding Jaxson down and feeding him another load before getting to his feet and tucking himself away.
“Wonderfully done, as always,” said Mardo, offering a hand and helping Jaxson to his feet, eyeing the young man’s tongue as he licked his lips clean, making sure he didn’t miss any of his master’s seed.
Given that they were alone, Jaxson replied, “Thank you, Daddy.”
“I think you’ve earned yourself a reward,” said Mardo. As he spoke, he started shrugging off his jacket. “Be a good lad and remove your clothes.”
Jaxson nodded, getting undressed quickly and cleanly, laying his clothes neatly over a chair. He started to get back on his knees, but Mardo stopped him.
“Lay down here,” said the elder bat, gesturing towards a low padded bench.
Jaxson did as he was told, laying back on the bench, the cool leather rubbing against his fur. The position shifted the toy inside him, making his sheath swell. A condition that only progressed as Mardo took hold of his legs, tying each ankle to a leg of the bench before pulling his arms beneath it and tying them together, leaving Jaxson quite helplessly bound, his penis quickly growing to full erection as he was left at his lord’s mercy. Taking a seat alongside the bench, Mardo produced a small bottle of oil; he poured some of it over Jaxson’s cock, making the other bat gasp. It quickly turned to a moan as Mardo started working his hands along the bound bat’s penis. It didn’t take long to him Jaxson moaning and squirming on the bench as his master toyed with him.
“I love seeing you like this,” said Mardo. “So helpless but so eager for my touch.”
As he spoke, he flicked his thumb over Jaxson’s tip, making the young man arch his hips up into that warm grip. Mardo started stroking Jaxson with both hands, squeezing his dick firmly as he pumped up and down. Once Jaxson was leaking precum, making him even more slick, Mardo switched things up. Holding his servant firmly by the base, he worked his other hand slowly up his shaft before swiping his palm of Jaxson’s glans, the added stimulation to that sensitive spot making the bound bat moan loudly. Every few rubs, Mardo would circle his fingers around the edge of Jaxson’s tip, moving his hand back and forth like he was turning a doorknob and driving the purple bat wild.
Bound as he was, Jaxson could do little but moan and thrash against his restraints as his master brought him to the edge of orgasm again and again. He couldn’t pull away from Mardo’s touch when he attacked the head of his cock, but at the same time he desperately thrust up into his grip when he felt himself nearing his peak, only for Mardo to hold him down and force the young man to let the pleasure fade before starting all over again.
It was almost a relief when Jaxson was finally allowed to cum, his back arching as his spunk rained down on him, making a mess of his belly as well as his master’s hand. The young bat collapsed, breathing heavily, a warm rush of pleasure washing over him.
“Thank you, Master,” panted Jaxson, looking up at Mardo with loving eyes.
The elder bat smirked.
“Glad you’re enjoying yourself, Jaxson.” His hand slowly moved back up the other bat’s cock. “But you should know by now that we aren’t done yet.”
“Master? Ah!”
Jaxson groaned as Mardo started rubbing the head of his cock again, using his cum as lube to make his movements smooth and quick. After cumming, Jaxson’s cock was so very sensitive, and Mardo took full advantage of it, chuckling to himself as the young man struggled to get away from his touch, that perfect cock so vulnerable in his grip.
“You’re so beautiful,” said Mardo. “It’s a shame you ever have to wear clothes. I could just look at you like this all the time.”
Jaxson tried to respond, but a flick of Mardo’s thumb over his tip took his breath away. The elder bat continued to play with him for a minute before allowing Jaxson to speak.
“That would… be highly improper. F-For a servant to go around with clothes…”
“For a servant, perhaps,” said Mardo, releasing Jaxon’s penis and moving around to kneel by his head, fumbling with his belt as he went. “But not for a master.”
Jaxson looked up at Mardo. “What do you mean?”
“I mean, you could do whatever you wanted, if you were a master of this house,” said Mardo, leaning in to look Jaxson in the eye. “If you were to marry me.”
Jaxson froze, but a tired chuckle rose from his chest.
“An unusual joke, even for you,” said Jaxson. In his surprise he completely forgot to address Mardo as he normally would.
Mardo grinned, stroking Jaxson’s face, his other hand moving down to fish out his own erection. “I would never joke about something like that. I’ve adored every moment we’ve spent together. I’ve never met another soul I’ve longed for more, and I want the whole of England to know it. And I know you want me just as badly.”
Jaxson blushed furiously, fidgeting as the older bat looked down at him, distinctly aware of his cum-covered and disheveled appearance.
“But are you certain? What would the rest of the nobility think about your taking a commoner for your husband?”
“In all the time you’ve known me, have I ever given you the impression I am concerned with their opinions about my private affairs?”
“Well, no… but…”
“Are you saying you don’t want a life with me as badly as I want one with you?”
“Never…”
Mardo leaned down and kissed him. “Then just say yes.”
Jaxson shifted again. “My lord… I… we can’t simply get mar–mmpfh!”
Jaxson’s words were cut off as Mardo swiftly moved forward, moving over the helpless young man and thrusting his cock into his mouth, growling in bliss as that warm, tight throat squeezed him as he started fucking the purple bat’s face.
“I understand, you need some time to think it over,” said Mardo, teasing Jaxson’s erection again and smirking at the way it made him squeal and moan around his length. “Luckily, I can think of a few ways to keep myself amused until you come to your decision.” And with that, he leaned down and pulled his long lover’s cock into his mouth, hungrily sucking on it as he fucked the bound male’s face, his balls slapping off of Jaxson’s nose every time he hilted himself in the other bat’s muzzle.
For his part, Jaxson was trying to think of a reply. But between the cock in his mouth and the tongue teasing his dick it was hard to concentrate on anything but the pleasure he was feeling and the taste of his master. Could Mardo have really meant what he said? The older bat was rather… eccentric. There was no point in denying that. But to marry a commoner, and a servant no less! That was unheard of within the peerage. Despite all that, Jaxson also knew that Mardo wasn’t one to say things on a whim. The black bat would have never said such a thing, even jokingly, unless he fully meant every word. Which meant that there was really only one answer he could give.
Once they’d each swallowed a load from each other that is. There was no way Mardo was going to stop until he got exactly what he wanted from the both of them. But when he finally pulled out of Jaxson’s mouth and tucked himself back into his pants, the older bat’s eyes met Jaxson’s. Mardo started to speak, but was cut off by the most wonderful words he’d ever heard.
“Of course I’ll marry you.”
*************
The wedding had been a spectacular affair, but by the time the newlyweds stumbled into their bedroom, all they could think about was what came next. In no time at all, both bats had been stripped down to their fur. Well, except for one very important item - the matching rings they now wore. Those weren’t coming off any time soon.
Mardo all but threw his new husband onto the bed, swiftly crawling in after him before Jaxson could even collect himself. Reaching under the young bat’s tail, Mardo removed the dildo that had been the only thing inside Jaxson for so long.
That changed tonight.
Grabbing Jaxson’s legs behind the knees, Mardo folded the younger man over on himself until his knees were pressed into the mattress by his head. That left the gorgeous purple bat with his ass pointed into the air and his erection aimed right at his face. Getting on top of Jaxson, Mardo let his cock slap down against his taint, thrusting back and forth, letting his young husband’s fur tease his erection until he was dripping and even more eager. It was hard to say which one of them wanted this more.
“Mardo… please…” Jaxson whined in need, his cock throbbing in anticipation. “I need to feel you… feel you inside me. Please, don’t make me wait any longer.”
Smiling at his love’s words, Mardo slid down until his tip was pressed against Jaxson’s pucker. He could feel the younger bat trying to pull him inside already; his body was as eager for what was about to happen as Mardo’s was. Bracing his feet against the bed, Mardo thrust down, sliding slowly but steadily into Jaxson until he was hilted inside the younger bat, his balls pressed beneath that cutely twitching tail. It was hard to say who was moaning louder as the big bat sank into his husband’s welcoming rear. And fortunately, Mardo’s servants were no stranger to the sounds of lust coming from his bedroom, because Jaxson only got louder once he started moving.
After so many years of wanting this, Mardo didn’t go easy on Jaxson. In short order, he had the young man bouncing on the bed as he slammed his hips up and down, giving his husband the deep, hard fucking he had been craving from the older bat since the day he became a part of the household.
Jaxson’s fingers curled into the sheets, his toes curling at every powerful thrust against his prostate. A steady stream of precum dribbled from his cock, smearing his face and matting the fur on his chest and neck. As tempting as it was to reach up and touch himself, Jaxson didn’t dare; he knew that even the slightest touch would be enough to push him over the edge. Instead, he braced himself and let his head fall back, crying out his pleasure for anyone that cared to hear it. He was no longer concerned with how it might look if they were discovered. It no longer mattered if the rest of the staff walked in on what they were doing. The only thing he cared about was the bat fucking him silly, and letting his love know just how much he was enjoying everything the older male was doing to him.
It was hardly surprising when Jaxson was the first to cum. Finally having a big, hot, wonderfully real cock inside him after all this time was just too much to endure. With a strangled cry, Jaxson’s body tensed up, his cock jumping and painting his face with streaks of sticky cum. Feeling that glorious ass tightening and spasming around his cock had Mardo flying over the edge, and he slammed himself down, all but collapsing on Jaxson as he filed the young man with his seed. Letting Jaxson’s legs curl around his hips, Mardo leaned down and pulled him into a kiss, never caring for a moment of the mess they were making of each other as Jaxson’s orgasm continued.
And so it went, long into the night. The pair fucked in every position they coud think of. Sometimes Mardo laid back and let Jaxson ride him slow and easy. Others he pinned the young man down and took him hard and fast. One time he even bent Jaxson over in front of the windows, letting them both look out over the estate, where anyone who cared to look would have seen the young man taking it up the tail. When they were both finally spent, they collapsed back into the bed, Jaxson curled up against Mardo, the black bat’s arms wrapped tightly around his new husband, his erection once more inside the younger male.
It looked like he wouldn’t be falling asleep with Mardo stuffed in his mouth tonight.
“Not too much for you, I hope,” said Mardo, running his fingers through the fur of his husband’s chest, nipping playfully at Jaxson’s ear.
“Never,” panted Jaxson, squeezing down on Mardo’s penis and making the older man gasp, followed by a warm chuckle that made Jaxson’s heart flutter.
“Good, because I have one more surprise for you,” said Mardo, reaching into the nightstand that stood on his side of the bed. “Now that we’re married, and all things are permitted, I thought it was time for an upgrade.”
“An upgrade?” asked Jaxson, his ears flicking in confusion. He turned to look at Mardo. “What are you talking abou–?”
Jaxson’s jaw dropped at what Mardo held in his hand. It was another dildo so similar to the one he had kept inside him for so long, except for two important differences. The first was that, for reasons known only to Mardo, this one was clearly specially ordered, as the entire surface had been plated in glimmering, brilliant gold.
And it was noticeably thicker.
“You can take it for a test run tomorrow,” said Mardo, setting the toy on the nightstand with a solid thunk before pulling the other bat close, slowly starting to work his hips back and forth one more time. “After all, now that this beautiful tail of yours isn’t off limits, we want to make sure you’re good and ready for all the fun we’ll be having.
Jaxson moaned as Mardo reached between his legs and started stroking his cock, working the young man back to full erection as he started fucking him slow and steady.
“Because if you think I’m insatiable tonight… Just wait until the honeymoon.”
