
“Here you are, sir,” said the cat behind the bar, setting a drink in front of the seahorse. “Enjoy! Your food should be out in a bit.”

“Thank you.”

Ghewa took a sip of his drink, some bright fruity concoction that was sweet but burned nicely on the way down. Apparently this places drink were a lot stronger than they looked. That was fine with him, though. The whole point of this trip was to get away and relax. Enough drinks like this and he’d relax himself face-first onto the floor.

A warm breeze blew through the open-air bar, bringing with it the scent of hibiscus and the sound of the waves on the shore. Ghewa was sitting at the end of the bar closest to the beach, so he was able to hear it, but only just; the resort was packed with guests, and everyone who could seemed to be making a run on the bar. Servers were darting all over the place. Ghewa had to give them credit - considering how busy it was, they were able to bob and weave through the packed tables and bustling crowd like they weren’t even there. Clearly this was not their first time dealing with a full house.

A waitress walked by - a vixen in clothes that were positioned just right to show off her gene ours assets - and Ghewa tucked his tail out of the way. As soon as it touched one of the long legs of his raised chair, the end curled around it tightly. It was almost like a nervous tick for Ghewa. Ever since he was a kid, whenever he was nervous his tail would do that; latch onto something solid so he felt anchored. It was hardly his first time in a bar, but to an introvert like him all these people and all this noise was going to end up draining him pretty fast. Maybe the drinks would help with that at least.

“Excuse me?”

Ghewa jumped slightly when he felt a tap on his shoulder, scrambling to keep from tipping over his drink. He turned to look at the man who’d spoken to him and his breath caught in his chest.

He was gorgeous.

“Sorry buddy, didn’t mean to spoke you,” said the gecko with a friendly smile that might have had Ghewa feeling weak in the knees if he’d been standing up. “This crowd is nuts and I’m looking for some food and a few drinks. Mind if I squeeze in over here?” 

He pointed past Ghewa, to what little space was left at the end of the bar. It would be a tight fit, but the seahorse nodded, sliding his chair over as much as he could to give the gecko room to stand.

“Sure, no problem,” said Ghewa.

“Thanks pal,” said the gecko, sidling up to the bar and getting the bartender’s attention. “I knew the resort’s reputation but I never thought it would be this busy.”

“Guess that means you’re not a local?” asked Ghewa.

“I live here, if that’s what you mean, but I just moved to the islands a month ago. Still learning my way around.” The gecko extended his hand. “Name’s Tokay. Nice to meet ya.”

“Ghewa.” The seahorse shook the reptile’s hand, the strength of Tokay’s surprising him - it was even stronger than he thought it’d be. “What, uh… what brought you to the islands?”

“Why would I move to a tropical paradise with crystal blue water, beautiful weather and even more beautiful guys? Can’t imagine a reason.”

Tokay laughed and Ghewa joined in, though his wasn’t as boisterous as the gecko. The big guy’s last comment had certainly gotten his attention. Apparently, Tokay wasn’t the shrinking violet type. Honestly, it kind of made sense. Ghewa new firsthand when you had a unique look it was hard for people to overlook you, even when you wanted them to. Tokay obviously wasn’t that kind of man.

More importantly, that meant that was both available and interested in men. Combined with his appearance - if Ghewa could work up the nerve to actual say something - it was like the seahorse had hit the jackpot.

And there was no denying his good looks. He was a big guy in every respect, but like a lot of guys on the islands it was clear that the gecko’s bulk was a bit of fat over a whole lot of muscle; his grip made that clear. He was wearing a shirt patterned with palm fronds and some shorts, leaving the vibrant patterns of his skin clear as day.

Reptiles were a common sight around here with how much sunshine they got, but Tokay was nothing like the gators or iguanas Ghewa saw sunning on the beach. His hide was a dusky blue scattered with black spots, including the dark marks that ran up his snout and over his eyes. The end of this tail looked like it’d been dipped in ink. The top of his tail was even more eye-catching; a bright orange surround by a strip of white before fading back to that same blue. But easily his most striking feature was his eyes. A vivid golden-orange with slitted pupils. Ghewa found himself staring at the other man, but scrambled to hide it as soon as he realized what he was doing, looking intently into his glass and taking a sip.

The bartender slid a large mug in front of the gecko, and he downed about half of it pretty quick. The gecko was obviously the outgoing type, but he seemed very friendly and wasn’t pushy about it, and Ghewa found himself drawn into conversation. Tokay ordered, and soon they were exchanging stories over dinner

Unusually for him, Ghewa wasn’t paying attention to the clock. Most of the time in situations like this, he’d be sweating bullets, counting the seconds until he could make his getaway without being overly rude. But for once, he was happy to have the company. Tokay was unapologetically himself, energetic and easy-going. He was putting the seahorse at ease in a way he rarely felt away from family. Though the drinks probably helped.

Ghewa was so engaged talking to Tokay that he barely noticed as he finished his second drink, but by the time he was halfway through his third there was no way he couldn’t notice. He had a pleasant warmth building in his belly, and while he wasn’t tipsy, he was certainly feeling pleasantly buzzed, and more relaxed than he’d been when he sat down. He’d lost count of how many mugs Tokay had been through, but if the big guy was feeling it he didn’t show it. At least they’d both had the good sense to eat something; if Ghewa was feeling like this now, he could only imagine how hard the booze would have hit him on an empty stomach.

As time ticked on the bar started getting even more crowded, and it wasn’t more than a few minutes after their plates had been taken away that the pair were asked if they would be ordering anything else. When they said they weren’t, they were asked to kindly clear space for new customers. The two strolled out of the bar, and unlike the serves you were having to navigate the crowd, people were parting around Tokay like a wave against a stone, doing their best to get out of the big guy’s way. Ghewa followed closely in his wake, glad for the extra space until they made it outside and away from the crowd.

Rather than retreating back to his room, Ghewa kept walking with Tokay, chatting and laughing at the gecko’s stories. Ghewa was happy just to listen to him, letting the outgoing gecko take the lead in the conversation. The seahorse found it oddly relaxing. Eventually, the pair found themselves sitting by one of the resorts many pools, Ghewa’s feet dangling in the water while Tokay lounged on a chair enjoying the warm evening breeze. 

“Can’t believe we’re the only ones out here,” said Ghewa, looking around. 

Despite how many people were staying here, for whatever reason this pool was deserted except for them. Sure, it was one of the smaller ones half hidden away from the main buildings, but he would have thought there would have been at least a few people going for a swim.

Tokay seemed to have other ideas though. The big gecko got to his feet.

“Don’t know about you, but I wouldn’t mind a hot soak,” said Tokay, jerking a thumb over his shoulder at the hottub bubbling away at one end of the pool. “Care to join me?”

“Sounds nice,” said Ghewa, standing up. “Want to meet back here after we change?”

“Change?”

“Uh, yeah,” said Ghewa, waving at his clothes. “Into our suits.”

“Nah, we don’t need ‘em.”

“But, I don’t think they like people wearing street clothes in the pools or the tubs,” said Ghewa.

Tokay chuckled. “Don’t remember saying I’d be wearing any.”

“Wait, what!?”

Tokay unbuttoned his shirt and shrugged it off, tossing it down on a chair close to the hottub. Ghewa’s jaw dropped when the gecko’s hands fell to his shorts, shucking them off and putting them with his shirt. 

“What if somebody sees you?!”

The gecko shrugged. “Eh, I’m not shy. Let ‘em look.”

From where he was standing Ghewa couldn’t see Tokay’s front, but as the big guy stepped into the hottub, the seahorse could feel a pressure growing in his stomach that had nothing to do with alcohol. He was not the skinny dipping type, least of all in a place this public.

Tokay rested his arms along the rim of the tub, looking at the seahorse.

“You comin’ in or what?”

“You can’t be serious?”

“What’s the problem?” asked Tokay. “Never been skinny dipping before? We’re both guys, and nobody’s around to raise a stink. Come on in and enjoy.”

Ghewa looked around, trying to make up his mind. It was just the fear of getting caught skinny dipping that was the problem. There was no point in denying that he found the gecko pretty damn sexy, at that was before he’d gotten undressed. It would be a miracle if the seahorse was able to sit in a hottub with him, completely naked, and not pop a boner. It was already taking a lot of self-control to fight his arousal and the brief glimpse he’d gotten of the naked gecko.

But Tokay had a point. There wasn’t anyone else around, and the pool was fairly out of the way compared to the bigger ones scattered around the property. As long as they weren’t out here too long, they’d probably be okay.

Besides, it was just too tempting a proposition to pass up.

“Alright,” said Ghewa, starting to undo his shirt. “Just keep a lookout and tell me if you see anyone coming.”

“You got it,” said Tokay, leaning back as Ghewa started to work on undressing.

It was the perfect opportunity to get a good look at that unique body.

It wasn’t as easy for the seahorse to get undressed as it was for the gecko, but a lifetime of practice helped. Between the fin along his upper back and the crest running along his head, all his shirts were of a unique design, and it took a moment to get it off. 

Ghewa’s chest and stomach were a sandy brown that darkened at his sides. His arms were the same brown, except for the grey and black along the tops that bled over into his fin and up his head, ending in black around his eyes like a mask. The front ridge of his fin was a vivid red, as was the end of his beak-like muzzle. He had red markings scattered in a few other places - around his eyes, along his fin-like ears; even some along the edge of his pecs. The seahorse wasn’t jacked, but he was in very good shape, and all those different colors highlighted the contours of his body nicely.

Tokay could feel himself starting to get hard beneath the water. A feeling that only got stronger when the seahorse took a quick look around and then dropped his shorts.

Like Tokay, it was immediately obvious that whatever the seahorse was packing was hidden in the slit between his legs. The gecko didn’t miss the flash of a deep pinkish-red when Ghewa lifted his legs out of the shorts, spreading himself slightly without meaning to but definitely catching the gecko’s attention. 

Ghewa grabbed his clothes and moved them over to the chair with Tokay’s, letting the gecko get a good look at his rear as he did so. The seahorse had a really nice ass, partly hidden by his black and brown tail; thankfully not enough to stop Tokay from imagining how tight the smaller male might be. That was enough to have him fully hard, the bubbles tickling his dick as it bobbed underwater.

Ghewa sighed as he stepped into the water, taking a seat and leaning back against the side of the tub. It was a strange feeling. The warmth of the hottub felt great and would have been extremely relaxing, except for the slight complication of the naked hunk sitting so close to him that was making him have to resist a growing arousal.

But as he thought about it, Ghewa started to realize something. Why shouldn’t he make a move on the gecko? He already knew Tokay was attracted to men. Ghewa certainly found him attractive. And the whole point of this vacation was to relax and enjoy himself. And hooking up with the gecko was something he thought he would certainly enjoy, if he could just work up the nerve to throw caution to the wind and go for it.

Luckily for the seahorse, his new friend solved his problem by making things much simpler. He slid over until his leg was bumping against Ghewa’s own, and curled an arm around the seahorse’s shoulders. When Ghewa didn’t object or try to pull away, Tokay took that as a confirmation of his suspicions and spoke up.

“Hope you don’t mind me saying so, but you’re a really good looking guy.”

It wasn’t the gecko’s words that surprised Ghewa. Yes, he hadn’t expected  Tokay to make a move on him, though maybe he should have expected it when the reptile suggested they go skinny dipping. What surprised him was how open his own response to Tokay’s advances was. Apparently all that alcohol was lowering his inhibitions more than he’d thought.

“Right back at you, big guy.”

Tokay grinned. “You know, we are all alone out here. Any chance you might want to…”

The gecko stopped when he felt the seahorse’s hand slide down his thigh to his knee and give it a squeeze, his face wearing an expression Tokay knew all too well. Raising his hand from Ghewa’s shoulder, Tokay pushed him closer and into a deep kiss, pushing his tongue into the seahorse’s mouth, both of them moaning happily as they got lost in the moment. Ghewa would have been happy to keep kissing him, but knowing that they couldn’t count on being alone out here forever, Tokay clearly had other plans.

Turned out the gecko was even stronger than Ghewa had thought, proven by the way he picked the seahorse up and sat him on the edge of the tub, pushing him back to lean on his hands and spreading the smaller male’s thighs. 

“I may not have been with a seahorse before, but this is something I sure know how to do."

Ghewa barely had the chance to ask him what he was doing before 

Tokay lunged forward, wrapping his lips around the seahorse’s slit and pushing his tongue inside.

Ghewa had to bite his tongue to keep from moaning too loudly as the gecko’s thick tongue pushed inside him. He’d had a couple of guys do this before, but holy fuck did the gecko know how to do things with his tongue that should be illegal. Tokay was licking him in place nobody else ever had, and it felt incredible. It only took a minute or so before the gecko felt pressure building against his tongue, and he slowly pulled it back as Ghewa’s erection grew.

Tokay pulled away, taking in the sight of the seahorse’s member. It was the same shade of lustrous pink-red as his markings, and despite Ghewa obviously being hard, his dick was much more flexible that Tokay was used to. But that just made him all the more eager for a proper taste, and he wasted no time before slurping the seahorse’s dick into his mouth.

Ghewa had to slap a hand over his mouth, his other hand grabbing the gecko’s head as he hunched over him, the warm suction on his cock making his toes curl. Ghewa often found himself on the bottom, and a lot of times didn’t get to enjoy having another guy suck him of, but he was damn sure enjoying it now. He started trying to buck his hips up into Tokay’s mouth, but the gecko held him down, moving at his own pace and driving the seahorse wild with the way he was able to curl his tongue around Ghewa’s dick.

As excited as he was getting, Ghewa’s tail was lashing back and forth in the bubbling water, right up until it bumped against something and wrapped tightly around it. From the way Tokay groaned around him, Ghewa knew he’d just found the gecko’s dick. Smiling to himself, Ghewa started to work his tail back and forth, teasing Tokay just as much as he was teasing him. But he also noticed something he was sure was going to be very important very soon.

Tokay was big everywhere.

He would have been happy to keep working his tail over the other male, but he was rather distracted from his task when he felt Tokay’s hand leave his hip and slide between his legs. Ghewa had just enough time to realize what he was about to do before he felt himself spread open as first one, then two thick fingers slipped inside him, his legs twitching in the water as everything he was feeling started to overwhelm him.

Ghewa managed to hold out a little longer, but between the fingers stretching him out and the hot mouth sucking him off, keeping his orgasm at bay was a losing battle. The last straw came when Tokay pushed a bit deeper into him, poking hard at the seahorse’s prostate and pushing his mouth all the way down until he was kissing Ghewa’s slit, gulping hungrily around his dick. After that, there was nothing for Ghewa to do except throw his head back and try to keep the noise to a minimum as he feed the gecko a heavy load, his whole body shaking as Tokay swallowed around him, refusing to releasing the seahorse’s penis until he’d milked it of every last drop.

As the warmth of orgasm washed over him, Ghewa tried to use his tail to finish jerking Tokay off, but the gecko calmly reached under the water and pulled Ghewa’s tail away, smirking at the panting seahorse.

“Fun as this tail of yours is,” said Tokay, “I’ve got something even better in mind.” He wiggled his fingers inside Ghewa. “You up for it?”

Ghewa nodded eagerly, yelping in surprise when Tokay pushed him onto his back and pulled him close so the seahorse’s rear was hanging slightly over the edge of the hottub.

And then the gecko stood up.

Ghewa could only stare at the magnificent member he was presented with as Tokay rose from the water. It was a deep purple-red that stood out like a beacon against his blue skin. And he was big. Really big. Aside from the tapered, pointed tip, the gently curved shaft was thick all the way to the gecko’s slit, promising to give any guy brave enough to take it a good stretch that went all the way in.

Ghewa couldn’t wait to feel it.

His tail wrapped around one of Tokay’s legs as the gecko pulled his legs up, resting Ghewa’s ankles on his shoulders as he lined himself up. The seahorse could already feel that pointed tip starting to spread him open, and it was all he could do to resist pushing himself down it right away. Seeing the hungry look on the smaller male’s face, Tokay laughed, holding tight to Ghewa’s hips.

“You ready?” he asked.

Ghewa didn’t know if it was the alcohol or just the thrill of having this incredible guy to himself, but couldn’t restrain himself anymore. He wiggled his rump towards Tokay as best he could, reaching down to grab his ass and spread himself as wide as he could.

“Fuck me! Please, stop waiting around and fuck me!”

That was all Tokay needed to hear. He slowly pushed his hips forward, pulling Ghewa back to meet him. The pressure slowly started to build until the seahorse’s ring gave way and Tokay sank into him, both males moaning loudly as the seahorse’s tight ass was filled with the gecko’s dick, no longer caring if anyone heard them. Tokay didn’t stop until his hips were flush with Ghewa’s ass, groaning happily as the seahorse spasmed around him, the smaller male’s tail clinging tightly to his leg as Tokay gave him time to adjust to the feeling of the deep, wide stretching the gecko’s penis was giving him.

Just when Ghewa thought it couldn’t feel any better, Tokay started to move. The gecko pulled back slowly so Ghewa could enjoy every inch sliding through his pucker, then slammed forward, his hips smacking against Ghewa’s ass and making the seahorse arch his back in pleasure at being fucked so hard. Tokay quickly fell into a steady rhythm, the steady slap of hips on ass joining the moans and groans and gasps of the two males.

Ghewa was in heaven. It had been way, way too long since he’d been with anyone, and now Tokay was fucking him deeper and harder than any guy had before. Ghewa was very quickly left squirming under Tokay’s assault on his prostate, spilling precum across his belly to slowly run off into the bubbling water. He could feel Tokay doing the same inside him, the added slickness letting the gecko move even faster, his thick dick hitting the seahorse’s prostate like a battering ram.

Ghewa came with almost no warning, crying out breathlessly as his orgasm hit, painting his chest with hot lines of sticky seahorse spunk. But that wasn’t enough to get Tokay to stop, the gecko redoubling his efforts at fucking Ghewa, making his thrusts a bit shallower so he could move faster, leaving more of his dick inside the seahorse at all times, not wanting to leave the hot, tight grip Ghewa had on him.

As he was laying there, panting and moaning, Ghewa had a nagging feeling that he was forgetting something important. But between the buzz from his drinks and the happy haze of afterglow running through him, he couldn’t quite figure out what it was. That is, until he heard Tokay’s breath catch, the gecko right on the cusp of orgasm.

Tokay was going to cum inside him. He was going to cum inside Ghewa; a seahorse.

And he wasn’t wearing a condom.

Ghewa’s eyes shot wide as the realization hit him. He tried to sit up, tried to tell Ghewa to pull out, but it was no good. A couple hard hits against his prostate and all he could do was moan and squeeze down on the dick inside him.

That did it. Tokay threw his head back, moaning happily as he came, quickly filling Ghewa up to the point the overflow was running down the seahorse’s tail and into the water. Every pulse of hot cum over his insides had Ghewa seeing stars, and he was moaning right along with the gecko, to lost in the feeling to really process the danger of ending up pregnant after this.

When Tokay was finally finished, he lifted Ghewa up, sliding back into the water and pulling him in with him, letting the spent seahorse rest against his big belly while he slowly went soft and slid out of him.

If it had been reckless to have sex outside like this, doing it without protection made it so much dumber. If he’d thought he’d be hooking up with another guy before making it back to his room, he would have brought a condom with him. If he hadn’t gotten plastered and been so infatuated with the hunky gecko that wanted to get in his pants, he might have thought to ask if Tokay had one with him.

Despite all that, Ghewa still leaned against Tokay, gasping when the gecko popped out of him, hoping that the jets would be enough to clean him off so he could dry off and get dressed. Not that he wanted to get away from Tokay; far from it. He just wanted to get out of sight and back up to his room.

Where he had plenty of supplies to get them ready before round two.

