
It was amazing how quickly a year could seem to pass. Shasuryu was sure that if the version of him from back then could see him know, he’d scarcely recognize himself. After all, that was only fair. So much had changed since then. His powers and skills had grown exponentially in that time, right along with his level. He’d become overall much more laid back and easy going, the peace they had come to know under Nazarick’s banner allowing him a peace of mind he hadn’t known for a long time. And he had the happiness that came from being with someone you truly cared for, and that cared for you. Sure, he had and still did love his wife, but this was different. He now had someone who understood him as both a man and as a warrior in a way his wife never could.
Someone that was currently kneeling before him, doing his damnedest to make the lizardman chief’s knees give out as he swallowed the scaly male’s cock.
Shasuryu’s claws dug into the bark of the tree he was leaning against, thankful they had gotten far enough away from the village before Ouroboron had pushed him up against it and start rubbing at his slit in that way that drove the lizardman crazy. It hadn’t taken long for all twelve inches of stiff lizard dick to slide out of his sheath, eager for attention. Attention it had quickly received, Ouroboron running his tongue from base to tip before wrapping his lips around Shasuryu’s penis and starting to bob his head, moaning as the taste of his lover’s flesh washed over his tongue.
Shasuryu never failed to be impressed with Ouroboron’s ability to suck a dick much larger than he should have reasonably been expected to without showing any difficulty or hesitation. Quite the contrary - Ouroboron seemed to revel in the opportunity to stuff his throat with the lizardman’s dick, and made sure to do it as often as possible, even now massaging the length with his throat as he shoved his nose against Shasuryu’s scales and swallowed, moaning happily around his mouthful as he was rewarded with the chieftain’s moans and a few shots of hot, slippery precum.
Shasuryu’s tail curled up between his legs to rub over Ouroboron’s crotch, having learned by now how much the mage enjoyed it when he did that. He was rewarded with the pleasured moans around his dick growing even harder and some sneaky fingers teasing at his slit, making the lizardman gasp and look down at Ouroboron, who was gazing up at him and smiling around his mouthful of lizard meat.
“You naughty tease,” said Shasuryu. “If you’re not careful, you’ll have me making so much noise someone’s going to find us.”
Ouroboron slowly pulled back of Shasuryu’s penis, working the tapered shaft with his hands. “Then I guess you’ll just have to try harder to be quiet then, if you’re so worried about it. Personally, I rather enjoy how vocal you get - lets me know I’m doing something right.” He stroked over the tip with his thumb, making Shasuryu groan and his legs shake as pleasure rushed through him. “And I wouldn’t be bothered in the slightest if somebody walked up right now and saw me enjoying one of your tribe’s greatest treasures.” He kissed Shasuryu’s cock. “But however jealous it might make them, they’ll just have to go find a cock of their own to keep themselves entertained. This one is all mine.”
Ouroboron didn’t say anything else, his mouth descending once again and engulfing Shasuryu’s manhood, the lizardman’s head falling back against the tree as his hips started to thrust, enable to resist the feeling of that hot, wet mouth around his cock. It wouldn’t be much longer at this rate - Shasuryu could feel the orgasm he’d been trying to hold back approaching fast. He moaned loudly when he felt Ouroboron’s hands slide around to fondle his ass, strong fingers working over his scales and massaging his muscular cheeks. His moans turned to a gasp, however, when he felt those fingers sink beneath his tail and between his cheeks, teasing at the tight entrance there in that way Ouroboron sometimes did to tease his scaly lover, pushing a couple fingers inside him and tickling his prostate ever so slightly.
Shasuryu saw stars as he roared out, his hips bucking forward to bury his cock down Ouroboron’s throat, emptying a heavy load into his belly to the sound of his lover gulping and slurping around him, the muscles of his bulging neck massaging his penis every time he did so. When his load started to taper off, Ouroboron pulled back, nursing on the tip and working the shaft with his hands until every last drop had been milked out and swallowed, eagerly licking his lips and standing to give the panting lizardman a deep kiss, letting him taste himself on Ouroboron’s tongue, his spent cock slowly sliding back into his slit.
“Damn, you’re good at that,” panted Shasuryu, a dopey, happy grin on his face. Perfectly understandable - what man wouldn’t react that way to such a skillful blowjob?
“I’ve had lots of practice,” said Ouroboron, giving the chieftain a kiss a playfully teasing his fingers along the scar that ran down Shasuryu’s chest and just above his slit. Thankfully, whatever had done the damage hadn’t cost the sexy reptile more than some scales.
“Want me to return the favor?”
Ouroboron grinned. “As much as I would love to feel this sweet mouth of yours around my cock, we’d better be getting back. Eager they may be, but those boys aren’t going to train themselves. But don’t worry…” Ouroboron turned and started to walk away, swaying his hips and making sure Shasuryu got a good look at his ass. “… you can make it up to me later tonight.”
And with that, he was gone, his impressive speed letting Ouroboron vanish through the forest as little more than a blur.
After taking a few minutes to let himself recover, Shasuryu got back to work as well, checking the fish farms and meeting with some of the scouts who had been sent out to gather more medicinal plants for the shamans and healers. And all the while, he couldn’t stop thinking about Ouroboron. They’d been together for months, and had sex frequently, yet in all that time, Shasuryu had never been on the receiving end of things. True, Ouroboron had talked him into letting him rim the lizardman, and he had come to quite enjoy it, but they’d never taken that final step. As much as Ouroboron enjoyed it when he was getting fucked by Shasuryu, there was a part of him that was still worried about trying for himself. It almost felt like he was surrendering a part of his manhood, his masculinity by allowing another man to fuck him.
But even as that thought went through his head for what felt like the thousandth time, Shasuryu knew it was ridiculous. Ouroboron wanted to be fucked as often as possible, and only a fool would deny the mage’s strength. That was part of what made him so attractive to Shasuryu - Ouroboron did what he pleased, and with the exception of Lord Ainz, didn’t really seem to care what others thought of him. He did his job, did it exceptionally well, and if during his off hours he wanted to spend his time riding Shasuryu’s dick, then anyone who had a problem with that could fuck off. Shasuryu chuckled; Ouroboron had actually told him that once months ago when Shasuryu had brought it up.
But what would the other chieftains say if he went through with it and they discovered what he’d done? By this point it was no secret that the two were together; his wife had taken the news surprisingly well. Though that probably had something to do with the fact the Ouroboron had made it clear he had no intention of interfering in their marriage, and was an enthusiastic and very vocal supporter of giving the two time alone together. Well, alone might be a bit of a stretch. Ouroboron did like to watch. Oddly enough, Shasuryu’s wife hadn’t really complained about that. Hell, if anything, having an audience was a thrill she’d never realized she’d enjoy until that first night. Ouroboron tended to have that effect on people.
Once his work for the day was finished, Shasuryu started back towards the village, eager for some dinner. As he passed through grove of trees not too far from the outskirts of the village, he heard the familiar sounds of a male, or males in this case, moaning in pleasure. Following the sound and peeking through some of the undergrowth, Shasuryu was greeted with a sight he never would have expected.
Zenburu, the enormous Dragon Tusk chief, was on his back in the middle of the clearing. Based on the larger erection standing from his slit, Shasuryu was sure Zenburu was moaning at the hand working along his length. He couldn’t be sure though, because the big male’s head was tilted back, his lips wrapped around the cock of the Small Fang chief Kyuku, who had apparently been so eager he hadn’t even bothered removing his bone armor before feeding Zenburu his cock. Shasuryu was even more surprised to find that the hand pumping along Zenburu’s penis belonged to his younger brother, Zaryusu. Zaryusu was currently moaning quite loud indeed, in doubt due to the face he was pumping his hips, working his cock in and out of Zenburu’s tailhole, his tail curled around that of the other lizardman.
Shasuryu could feel a blush starting to build on his face. Not because he’d found some men having sex - he’d had far too much experience with Ouroboron for something like that to bother him anymore - but because he had once again stumbled upon his little brother fucking. But what really surprised him was just how much Zenburu seemed to be enjoying himself. His cock was leaking heavily over Zaryusu’s fingers, and the big guy was even pushing his hips back as much as he could to meet Zaryusu’s thrusts, clearly trying to work the other lizardman’s cock deeper into his ass. Zenburu was a male among males; a warrior who valued his strength and manhood above most else. And yet even he clearly had no issue whatsoever with taking a cock up his tail. With how well he was taking it, Shasuryu highly doubted this was the first time, either.
Shasuryu backed away, quietly letting the branches settle and leaving the trio to their fun. As embarrassed as he felt at having once again stumbled onto his brother’s sex life, what he’d just seen had given him the last push he needed. Frankly, if a male like Zenburu didn’t have a problem taking it up the tail, then there really was nothing to hold Shasuryu back from trying it himself. Feeling a renewed swelling in his slit, Shasuryu decided dinner could wait. Right now, he had a different appetite that needed sating.
Rather than head into the village, Shasuryu skirted around the outer edge towards the lake, and the hut that Ouroboron had constructed for himself there. While he often spent time at Shasuryu’s home, Ouroboron had insisted on building a place of his own where the pair could enjoy time together without disturbing Shasuryu’s wife, or attracting extra attention from the villagers during some of their louder evenings. As he approached, Shasuryu found Ouroboron meditating, looking out over the lake in the direction of the Great Tomb. When he heard Shasuryu drawing closer, Ouroboron turned to face him, his green eyes shining as the smiled.
“I wasn’t expecting you until after supper. I suppose our little tryst in the forest got you more worked up than I thought.”
“Uh, yeah, something like that,” said Shasuryu, the blush returning to his face. “Listen, could we, uh, take this inside? There’s something I want to ask you.”
“Of course,” said Ouroboron, his long robe fluttering in the breeze blowing in off the lake as he strolled inside, followed closely by Shasuryu. Once the chieftain had closed the door behind him, Ouroboron asked, “So, what did you want to ask—”
“Will you fuck me?”
“—me…What?” Ouroboron’s face lit up as he smiled. “Are you serious?”
Shasuryu nodded, not giving his resolve a chance to waver.
“Yes,” he said firmly. “I’ve been thinking about this for a while now, but I… I think I’m finally ready.”
“Oh, Shasuryu.” Ouroboron kissed him quickly. “I realize this is a big step for you. I hope you don’t feel like I’m pressuring you; you know I’m more than happy to be on the bottom.”
“I know,” said Shasuryu, his hands almost unconsciously finding their way to the mage’s hips. “But I want to. I feel like I’m ready, and if I’m going to do this, I want my first time to be with you. I trust you. I love you, Ouroboron.”
Ouroboron practically melted inside, his face lighting up at Shasuryu’s words. Outside of dirty talk in the bedroom, Shasuryu wasn’t usually the most vocal when it came to things like this. Ouroboron recognized how much Shasuryu wanted this, how much he wanted him every bit as much as Ouroboron wanted the lizardman. Wrapping his arms around Shasuryu’s neck, Ouroboron whispered huskily, “I love you too” before pulling Shasuryu into a deep kiss.
His hands slid over Shasuryu’s shoulders, the simple cape he wore sliding lose and starting to fall before, with a flick of his wrist, Ouroboron used his magic to catch it and send it sailing over to hang on a hook by the door, where it was soon joined by the large halberd Shasuryu carried, until Shasuryu was left standing in nothing but his scales and the simple red and yellow necklace he wore. Finally breaking the kiss, Ouroboron took a couple steps back from Shasuryu.
“Don’t you worry about a thing,” he said. “I promise you’ll enjoy every minute of this.” Ouroboron smiled that impish smile Shasuryu knew so well. “But I think I’d like to be extra naughty tonight.”
Ouroboron snapped his fingers, and in a matter of seconds, Shasuryu found himself suspended from the ceiling, trussed up like a price catch and totally at Ouroboron’s mercy. During they’re time together, Shasuryu had come to rather enjoy it when they tied each other up; it never failed to get a reaction. And despite his nervousness at what he knew was coming, Shasuryu couldn’t deny that his cock was already starting to harden and slide out of his slit, safe in the knowledge that of all the many times Ouroboron had bound him during sex, not once had the experience been anything less than phenomenal. A small part of him couldn’t help but rejoice in his helplessness, his erection already starting to slide from his sheath.
A process that sped up considerably as Ouroboron got undressed.
Ouroboron murred to himself as he slowly removed his clothes, giving the bound and need reptile a playful striptease as he drank in the sight before him. Shasuryu’s arms were bound behind his back, his legs spread wide, calves to thighs, leaving the big male’s cock and tailhole totally exposed and at his mercy. But he would never hurt Shasuryu, far from it. The only thing he intended tonight was to show his scaly mate exactly how much fun submitting to another male could be. And when it came to matters of sex, Ouroboron was a master of pleasure.
Shasuryu watched his lover undressing hungrily, wishing his hands were free so he could be the one peeling off those tight-fitting clothes. He wanted Ouroboron so badly it ached, his cock throbbing quickly to full erection when Ouroboron’s penis sprang into view, eight inches of stiff cock, eager to take the lizardman’s tail cherry. But before that, Ouroboron had some plans of his own.
Slowly moving down to his knees between Shasuryu’s legs, he eventually lost sight of Ouroboron, but gasped and jerked in his bonds when Ouroboron wordlessly moved up an extended his tongue, pushing it across and into Shasuryu’s tailhole, quickly moving deeper and giving him a proper tongue-fucking. This wasn’t new to Shasuryu, and he was soon moaning loudly, his cock leaking over his belly at the warm, slick muscle teasing his opening.
Ouroboron enjoyed himself for a few minutes, loving the way Shasuryu moaned and wriggled as he worked his tongue in and out of the scaly hunk’s ass. Calling on his magic again, Ouroboron conjured a bottle of lube, spreading some on his fingers before quickly replacing his tongue with them, working on getting Shasuryu loose and slick, his tongue teasing the scales between the lizardman’s slit and tailhole, even moving up to kiss and suckle at the base of his shaft, his tongue pushing into Shasuryu’s slit, which had him thrusting up and shooting precum over his muscular belly.
When he judged Shasuryu to be properly prepped, Ouroboron spread some lube over his cock, getting himself extra slick. He wanted to make sure that Shasuryu enjoyed this. Standing up, he stroked both of their cocks, licking the precum off his fingers when he leaned down to wrap his lips around Shasuryu’s tips, licking him clean as well. Letting that delicious lizard penis fall from his mouth and against Shasuryu’s belly with a wet, meaty slap, Ouroboron lined himself up, pressing the head of his cock against Shasuryu’s opening, looking into his lover’s eyes once he was in position.
“And you’re sure you want me to do this?” he asked.
Shasuryu nodded. He’d come too far to back out of this now. “I’m sure. Just, uh … go easy on me for my first time.”
Ouroboron smiled reassuringly. “Don’t worry love. Only pleasure, I promise.”
And with that, Ouroboron pushed his hips forward, easing himself into Shasuryu’s tailhole as smoothly as he could. Shasuryu groaned at the feeling, the fingers Ouroboron had used to play with him before not coming close to the feeling of a thick, hot cock stretching him open. There was at least some part of him that had expected there would be some pain to being taken for the first time, but Ouroboron was true to his word. Whether it was from magic or Ouroboron’s natural skill in the sexual arts, the initial penetration produced only a pleasantly full feeling, like a nice stretch after exercise. Soon, Shasuryu felt Ouroboron’s hips meet his own, and realized that he had taken his lover’s full eight-inch length, a dopey grin spreading across his rugged face at the thought.
That grin soon vanished as Ouroboron started to move, his hips shifting and letting them both appreciate just how tightly Shasuryu’s ass was gripping Ouroboron’s penis. Shasuryu felt strangely empty when Ouroboron pulled back, withdrawing his cock slowly until the lizardman was worried he would pull out completely, only for him to moan loudly when Ouroboron thrust back in, his hips slapping against Shasuryu’s ass, the sound quickly filling the hut as the pair fell into a steady rhythm.
Shasuryu might not be able to move thanks to Ouroboron’s bondage, but the mage’s hands were free to roam the lizardman’s body, and that’s exactly what they were doing. Ouroboron spent a few minutes tracing over the scars on Shasuryu’s thighs, loving the way Shasuryu’s cock flexed whenever he passed over a sweet spot along his inner thighs. Wanting to feel even more of Shasuryu’s body against his, Ouroboron shifted his stance slightly and laid down over him, his hands trying to memorize the dips and curves of his gorgeous abs before moving up to squeeze and massage the muscular pecs Ouroboron was even now working over with his lips and tongue. This new position had the added benefit of squeezing Shasuryu’s penis between their bellies, every thrust of the mage’s hips helping to stroke and tease his trapped cock.
And Shasuryu was loving every moment of it. By all the spirits, why had he waited so long to try this?!
One of Ouroboron’s hands moved to cup the back of Shasuryu’s head, pulling his chin to his chest so they were eye to eye.
“Look at me,” purred Ouroboron, kissing Shasuryu and thrusting into him at a new angle, making the lizardman moan even louder at the cock now driving into his prostate mercilessly. “I want you to look at me while I fuck you. I want to see what kind of sexy face you make when I make you cum with a cock up your ass.”
Ouroboron’s string of dirty talk continued, but Shasuryu scarcely heard it. Everything just felt too good for him to process. Ouroboron’s warm body pressed against his, the stimulation to his cock, the dick pounding his ass; it was so much better than he’d ever imagined. And when Ouroboron’s hand slid down to squeeze the base of his shaft and slowly work towards the tip in one long, steady stroke, that was more than Shasuryu could handle.
Still unable to look away from Ouroboron, Shasuryu cried out as he came, painting both their stomachs in hot lizard cum, neither male caring for the mess he was making. Seeing Shasuryu’s eyes roll back into his head like that, and knowing he was the one giving the sexy, scaly chieftain that mind-melting pleasure sent Ouroboron passed the point of no return, moaning loudly as his balls pulled up and he came, shivering and shaking his way through one of the most intense orgasms he’d had months, filling Shasuryu with his first load of cum.
His first, but by no means his last.
With his orgasm spent, filling Shasuryu with his first load of cum, Ouroboron laid over Shasuryu, his head resting on the panting lizardman’s broad chest, listening to his racing heartbeat. Eventually, Ouroboron did pull out, a steady flow of cum leaking out behind him and running down the underside of Shasuryu’s tail. Gently lowering him to the floor, Ouroboron waved his hand and the ropes vanished, the well-fucked lizardman sprawling out of the floor and groaning happily.
“Holy shit,” he said, slowly raising himself up on his elbows to look at Ouroboron. “I never imagined… does it always feel that good?”
“It does if you’ve got the right partner,” said Ouroboron. “And if he knows what he’s doing.”
“Oh, I’d say you definitely do,” replied Shasuryu.
“How do you feel? You certainly seemed to have enjoyed it, but I know sometimes guys feel a bit … emasculated… after their first time taking dick.”
“You know, I’d always thought I would, but … honestly, I don’t. Not really.”
“Oh,we can do better than that,” said Ouroboron, he fingers teasing over Shasuryu’s cock, quickly working him back to full erection. “I think what my man needs now is to show just how dominant he can be.”
Shasuryu licked his lips, his hard cock throbbing. “Oh, really now? And how would you suggest I do that?”
“Simple.” Ouroboron crawled away from Shasuryu, lowering himself onto all fours and presenting his ass to him. “You can get your sexy self over here and put a baby in me. That certainly seems like the dominant thing to me.”
“Wait… put a baby in… is that even possible!?”
Ouroboron laughed, his mischievous smile returning. “After everything you’ve seen at Nazarick, are you still asking questions like that?”
Shasuryu growled playfully, quickly prowling over and grabbing Ouroboron’s hips, pulling his tanned rear towards him and shoving his tongue inside briefly before mounting him almost casually, burying twelve inches of hard, hot lizard dick in his moaning mate's backside and starting to fuck him hard and deep, just like Ouroboron liked. He wasn’t sure if it was really possible for him to get the mage pregnant.
But he was certainly looking forward to trying.

