
The sea breeze blowing in off the coast filled the streets with the scent of the ocean. It had been nearly two months since Kaz and Rowan had returned to the city, and all things considered they were quite enjoying themselves. Rowan had begun his work as the advisor to the city’s ruling lord and the rest of the nobility, and Kaz had settled in nicely as the captain of his personal guard. 
The dragon couldn’t deny the pleasure he’d felt at seeing the looks on the old guards faces when they realized that the dragon they’d spent years tormenting was now the highest ranking soldier in the city. To his credit, Kaz hadn’t used his position to punish his old bullies, but the knowledge that he could - and the sheer size and strength of the dragon compared to the humans - meant that however they might have felt about him, they showed all the respect his position demanded.
Still, it was fun to think about.
The sun was starting to dip towards the horizon as Kaz continued his patrol through the city. Rowan had agreed to allow the dragon to join the rotation for patrol duty; Kaz enjoyed getting out to stretch his legs and he was always more than happy to show Rowan his thanks when he got back to their residence. The two had been together since that day by the river, and having the privacy of their quarters to enjoy themselves in certainly had its advantages. As it turned out, in the privacy of their home Rowan had very little issue with engaging in all sorts of lewd fun everywhere they could. He’d also start being more liberal with what he wore, especially considering his reptilian lover had no problem strolling around their home in nothing but his scales. It seemed only fair that Kaz get to enjoy the sight of Rowan’s naked body as much as the human enjoyed his.
That sound-proofing spell Rowan had put around their quarters had really been coming in handy.
Kaz was heading out of the upper-class area of the city and towards the merchant quarter when he heard someone calling out to him.
“Psst! Kaz!”
Turning towards an alleyway between nearby buildings, Kaz was surprised to see Rowan peeking out from behind the wall, waving the dragon over to him.
“Rowan? What are you doing here? I thought you had a meeting with—mmphf!”
The human grabbed the front of the dragon’s armor and pulled him down enough for Rowan to lean up and kiss him.
“I do, but first things first,” said the human, breaking the kiss and looking up at the dragon with a hunger in his eyes. “You sent your men ahead, right?”
“Yes, but I wasn’t expecting you to be here this early.” Kaz grinned. “You really couldn’t wait could you?”
“Can you blame me?” asked Rowan, his hand sliding down to rest on the dragon’s rump.
“I guess not,” said Kaz, growling playfully and pulling the mage into the alley, each of them already starting to fumble with their pants. “I didn’t realize fucking you by the river would turn you into such an exhibitionist.”
“I am not an exhibitionist,” said Rowan, quickly casting a spell over the alley that would distract anyone who looked towards them so they wouldn’t be able to see what was about to happen. “There’s just a thrill to getting you naked in public.”
Kaz pulled his pants down to his ankles, laying back against the wall of the building behind him and spreading his legs, the vertical slit of his tailhole visible beneath his big black balls.
“Uh huh. You sure you’re not just doing this because you know it’s going to get me all riled up for when I get home?”
“Not at all,” said Rowan, kicking his pants off, the bottomless human moving to straddle the dragon’s tail and get himself into position. “Well, that’s not the only reason I wanted to do it. But I’d be lying if I said I wasn’t looking forward to your turn when you come back.”
“Yeah I bet you are,” said Kaz with a smirk.
Rowan grunted as he thrust forward, his cock spreading the dragon’s anal slit and slipping inside until his balls were resting against the base of Kaz’s tail. Their size difference allowed him to enter the dragon without difficulty before Kaz tightened down on him to heighten the human’s pleasure. For Kaz, his pleasure was more from the knowledge of how good he was making his lover feel. Rowan wasn’t big enough to give him a real stretching, but there was no denying that having Rowan inside him did feel good.
Rowan, however, was in heaven. Kaz’s dragon nature meant his insides were so incredibly hot that even the seaside warmth felt cold when he pulled back, making him that much more eager to shove himself back inside the dragon’s ass. He groaned needle as Kaz’s warmth surrounded him again, quickly working up to a good pace, his hips slapping against Kaz’s scales, the pleasure building with every thrust.
As much as he was enjoying the sight of Kaz sprawled out before him, his big balls bouncing from the force of the human’s fucking, Rowan couldn’t help but turn to look out the end oof the alley. He could hear the noise of the crowds on the next street over, and several people walked by, completely unaware of the two going at it just a few feet away. As much as he would have dreaded it actually happening, the thought of getting caught like this was such a thrill it sent a jolt of excitement up Rowan’s spine.
Rowan bit his lip, fighting the urge to yell his pleasure when he came, pumping his load into the dragon’s backside. Kaz reached down and gave the mage’s bare ass a squeeze, pushing the human a little deeper into his tailhole, grinning at the look of bliss on his lover’s face. It was enough to give the dragon an erection, but he was using all the muscle control he had to keep himself in his slit. The last thing he wanted to do was have to explain away the tent he’d have in his pants if he didn’t, and he still had to finish his patrol route. For now, he was happy to let Rowan enjoy himself, the smaller man panting over him as he slowly pulled out, content to let his mind wander to the things he’d do with him once Kaz got home. He did, however, bend down to lick his lover clean, giving his cock a quick teasing suck and a parting kiss before they both pulled their pants back on.
“Feel better?” asked Kaz, tightening his belt.
“Gods yes,” sighed Rowan. The mage straightened out his robe and picked up his staff, leaning up to give the dragon another kiss. “When do you think you’ll be finished?”
“Hmmm. If there isn’t any trouble I should be back just after sundown,” said Kaz.
“I’ll be ready,” said Rowan, hurrying to the end of the alley and ducking away before anyone could spot him.
“You better be,” rumbled Kaz to himself, heading towards the other end of the alley to avoid being seen leaving it so close behind the human. “Teasing me like that is going to cost you.”
He smirked happily to himself, eager to get his duties done, clenching the muscles around his slit a little harder to keep himself contained while thinking of what he’d have waiting for him when he got home.
*************
Kaz oversaw the changing of the guard when he return to the barracks, making sure the men all had their orders for the evening before leaving, strolling with smooth dignity until he was safely out of sight of his men, striding as quickly as he could without actually sprinting back to his and Rowan’s quarters. Once he got there, he stepped inside and locked the door behind him, moving into the large room that made up the bulk of this level, coming to an abrupt stop when he caught sight of Rowan.
The human was bracing himself against the back one of the chairs near the fireplace, his bare ass thrust back towards Kaz. He was panting and moaning, slick sounds filling the room as he worked two fingers in and out of himself, his sac visible between his spread legs.
Rowan slowly looked over his shoulder at Kaz, smiling at the dragon.
“You’re not going to keep me waiting, are you?”
Kaz growled in lust, practically ripping his clothes and armor off, his erection springing into view as soon as he loosened his pants. The minute he’d left the barracks his imagination had been running wild, that thick dragon cock straining at his now pre-soaked pants the whole way back. He and Rowan both knew what they wanted. This wasn’t a time for romance, or taking it slow, or easing them into a night of passion.
This was a time to fuck.
Kaz strode forward, growls of lust rumbling from deep in his chest. Normally, seeing Rowan bent over like that would have driven him to plunge his tongue between the human’s cheeks, but right now there was only one thing they wanted to feel inside the human’s tight rear. Though Kaz did take a moment to enjoy sliding his dick between Rowan’s cheeks, spreading them wide and covering Rowan’s ass and lower back in the precum that was leaking heavily from the dragon’s dick.
Deciding to have some fun with him, Kaz pulled Rowan’s arms down to his side, grabbing the human by the hips and picking him up so his hands were pinned, leaving him at the dragon’s mercy. Pulling himself back, Kaz let his cock slip down to press against Rowan’s well-lubed pucker, before thrusting forward, impaling the human on his penis. Rowan’s head snapped back, the mage crying out happily as that big cock stretched him open, sliding down the thick length until he could feel Kaz’s growing knot pressed against his entrance.
Kaz got to work right away, bouncing the human on his dick like a living sex toy. Rowan’s feet kicked above the ground, the human moaning and wriggling in his grip as the dragon had his way with him. Kaz could even hear the wet slaps of his lover’s cock hitting his belly every time the dragon thrust into him. Rowan was making quite a mess on the floor; a mess that only grew when the thick dragon dick up his ass pushed the human to orgasm, his seed splashing against the stone floor of the room. He must have been more worked up than Kaz thought.
But the dragon was far from done. Leaving Rowan hilted on his cock, Kaz waddled over to the nearest wall, bracing Rowan against it and allowing the dragon to really start working his hips, pounding the mage with all the strength his legs could bring to bear. Based on the noises Rowan was making, he didn’t have any complaints. His eyes rolled back in his head, toes curling as another orgasm rocked his body, covering the wall with his spunk.
That vice-like, spasming ass was too much for Kaz to resist. Snarling proudly he pushed Rowan down, slamming his hips forward and wedging his knot firmly inside the human’s backside. He continued bumping his hips as much as his knot would allow, his balls pulling up to rest against Rowan’s much smaller pair as Kaz emptied his load deep in his lover’s belly.
When his orgasm was finally over, Kaz leaned against the wall, pressing Rowan between him and the cool stone, stroking the mage’s cum-swollen stomach. Not caring at all for the mess he was making of himself, Kaz spun around, sliding to the ground, feeling the cum smearing his scales as he did so.
Taking hold of Rowan once again, he pulled the human off his knot, ignoring the rush of cum that spilled down over his lap and balls. He started bouncing Rowan in his lap, one hand sneaking around the human’s hips to start playing with his cock, tongue lolling out as he watched Rowan wriggle and moan on top of him, eager to see how many times he could knot the sexy human before one of them hit their limit.
Hopefully, Rowan would be able to keep up with him for a while. Kaz had been waiting all day for this, and he was going to make it last.

