
“Ouroboron!” gasped Shasuryu. “Love, we can’t do this here!”
“Why not?” asked Ouroboron, pressing up against the tall lizardman and kissing his way up his neck. “I don’t remember you complaining when we snuck out and fucked during that rain storm last month. If memory serves you got pretty into it.”
“That was different,” said Shasuryu, looking around nervously. The whole village knew they were a couple, but that didn’t mean he wanted them watching as his mate tried to molest him up against a tree. Thankfully, they were mostly hidden from the rest of the village. “Nobody was going to see us in that storm. And someone spent all of dinner teasing me, so I don’t know what he expected to happen.”
Ouroboron laughed. “Pretty much exactly what did happen. And given the result, I’d say it was time well spent.”
“What result?” asked Shasuryu. “You mean getting fucked four times? We could have done that at home.”
“True,” said Ouroboron. “But it wouldn’t have been nearly as thrilling. You’re always so worried about getting caught whenever we do it outside. You’ve got to learn to relax. And I think I know how to help with that.”
“And what exactly did you have in mind GAH!”
Shasuryu gasped when Ouroboron’s hand slid between them to press firmly against his slit before teasing his fingers inside, trying to get at the lizardman’s growing penis.
“Ouroboron?! Not out here, not now!”
“I can’t help it,” he purred pressing up against Shasuryu and reaching around to grab his ass. “The pregnancy’s making me really horny; it’s all these damn hormones.”
Shasuryu froze. “What did you say?”
“I’m pregnant,” repeated Ouroboron.
“B-b-but you’re a… you’re a male! How is that even possible!?”
Ouroboron laughed. “After everything you’ve seen Lord Ainz do with his magic, after everything I can do, is it so hard to believe that I could allow myself to become pregnant?”
“W-well… I suppose not,” said Shasuryu. “But really, I'm still pretty spent from last night.”
“Good to know,” said Ouroboron. “But I need you, now. So if you’re too tired to give me what I want, then I’ll just have to take care of things myself.”
Grabbing Shasuryu’s hand, Ouroboron pulled him through the village and up the stairs to his hut. They’d barely stepped inside before Ouroboron flung himself at Shasuryu, kissing the lizardman deeply, pushing the cloak off his shoulders and using his magic to float his halberd out of the way. The big male moaned when Ouroboron’s hands slid down to rub over his slit, and despite his earlier objections - and with a little magical help from his lover - his cock quickly slid from his slit to stand proud and hard in Ouroboron’s hands.
Just as Shasuryu was starting to hump against Ouroboron’s fingers, the mage pushed him back, the lizardman yelping as he fell to the floor. With a snap of Ouroboron’s fingers and a flash of magic, Shasuryu’s arms snapped behind his back, his ankles bound to his thighs and his mouth tied shut as ropes appeared around him.
Ouroboron slowly stripped out of his clothes, teasing his scaly lover as he squirmed on the floor.
“I seem to remember someone saying he was still tired from last night,” said Ouroboron, slowly getting on his knees, rubbing his hands along the inside of Shasuryu’s thighs, slowly working up towards his crotch. “So you just lay there like a good boy and rest while I have my fun.”
Bending down, Ouroboron started slowly licking along the length of Shasuryu’s cock, grinning at the way the lizardman’s legs twitched at the feeling of his warm tongue teasing over his length. When he reached the tip, Ouroboron swirled his tongue over it, licking up the precum that was already starting to gather there, a playful flick of his tongue making Shasuryu groan and his cock throb. Moans that grew even louder when, after a few more playful licks, Ouroboron opened his mouth and swallowed Shasuryu’s penis down to the root.
Shasuryu moaned loudly as Ouroboron started bobbing his head, hungrily suckling and slurping over the bound reptile’s dick, massaging it with his throat and driving Shasuryu wild. It felt like Ouroboron wanted to swallow him whole. For an added bit of mischief, Ouroboron slid a hand down, making Shasuryu jump when he started teasing his mate’s entrance; not quite pushing his fingers inside, but making sure Shasuryu knew they were there. Letting his lover’s penis slide from his mouth, Ouroboron sucked on two fingers before getting back to work, slowly working them into Shasuryu and tickling the grunting and groaning male’s prostate as he buried the lizardman’s cock in his throat and swallowed hard.
That was enough to push Shasuryu over the edge, his back arching off the floor as he thrust up into Ouroboron’s lips, moaning as he came hard down the mage’s throat. Ouroboron murred happily as he got to taste his lover’s cum, drinking it down happily and continuing to milk his prostate to prolong his orgasm as much as possible. When the flood finally stopped, Ouroboron slowly pulled back, making sure to lick and suck up every last drop, milking Shasuryu’s cock with his lips to make sure he didn’t miss any.
“Oh, I needed that,” said Ouroboron huskily, his hand closing around the lizardman’s slick dick and working it slowly, keeping Shasuryu erect even as he grunt at the overstimulation to his now sensitive dick. Slowly climbing up to straddling Shasuryu’s hips, Ouroboron ground his ass back against the bound male’s cock. “And now I need something else - a nice, thick lizard dick up my—”
But Ouroboron didn’t finish, both his and Shasuryu’s eyes snapping to the doorway as they heard someone approaching.
“Brother? Are you here? We wanted to talk to you… about…”
Zaryusu stopped short at the sight of his brother bound and erect on the floor, though the sight also got a wide grin from the large lizardman that walked in behind him.
“Damn! Didn’t mean to interrupt your fun,” said Zenburu. “Don’t mind us - we’ll get out of your way until you two finish up.”
“In that case you may as well stay,” replied Ouroboron. “We’re going to be here for a while. You could just wait and watch… or you could join us.”
“I really don’t think we should—” started Zaryusu, before Zenburu cut him off.
“—turn down an invitation like that! Well said, Zaryusu!” Zenburu turned to Ouroboron. The big lizardman was already starting to slide free of his slit. “What did you have in mind?”
Ouroboron grinned impishly. “Well, since I know how much you and Zaryusu enjoy each other - yes, I know all about you little rendezvouses” he added to a shock Zaryusu, “Why don’t you and I enjoy having the two sexiest brothers in the village all to ourselves.”
With a snap of his fingers, it took only seconds before Zaryusu was bound just like his brother was, though he remained ungagged. For the moment. With a gesture, Ouroboron pulled Zaryusu over and lined the brother’s up so their cocks were pressed firmly against each other, the pair moaning as Ouroboron worked over them with his hands.
“I want to get stuffed nice and hard, and I think a pair of thick lizard dicks should do the trick nicely.” He raised himself up, getting into position before looking over to the remaining chieftain. “Zenburu, why don’t you give Zaryusu something to keep him quiet. Would hate to have any more interruptions if he gets noisy.”
Ouroboron squeezed Shasuryu and Zaryusu’s dicks together and sank down on them, all three moaning loudly at the tight fit of the two thick cocks inside Ouroboron, made even tighter when he’d taken them to the hilt and squeezed down on them, stroking his own cock and smiling at the way the brothers twitched and moaned beneath him. The moans got a little quieter, if only briefly, when Zenburu knelt down over Zaryusu, grabbed his head, and shoved his cock in the handsome male’s mouth and was soon fucking his face, his own moans joining Ouroboron’s as they used the brothers for their enjoyment.
Zenburu was quite vocal as he gagged Zaryusu on his cock, but Ouroboron largely ignored it, the lizardman’s words being little more than background noise as he focused on the blissful feeling of being filled so thoroughly by the brothers, their cocks leaking heavily against each other at the taboo feeling of each other’s dicks pressed together, throbbing and twitching inside Ouroboron’s tight ass.
Ouroboron started to bounce, running his hands along Shasuryu’s stomach and squeezing his chest, his fingers tingling as he felt the rumbling in Shasuryu’s chest as he moaned. Glancing over his shoulder, Ouroboron was greeted with the enjoyable sight of Zenburu’s muscular ass flexing as he fucked Zaryusu’s face, the bound lizardman’s dick throbbing hard inside Ouroboron each time his lips kissed Zenburu’s slit, betraying just how much he was enjoying getting his face fucked by the other male.
Ouroboron could feel himself nearing his limit. He tightened down on the dicks inside him, bouncing hard, his ass slapping against the scaly hips of the two males pinned beneath him. He came with a cry, his cock jumping and painting lines of spunk across Shasuryu’s scales. The two lizardmen brothers moaned loudly as the tight grip of his Ouroboron’s ass pushed them over the edge, their loads mingling and mixing together inside him, spilling out around their lengths to puddle on their scales. Zaryusu’s moans were quickly cut off by wet gulps and Zenburu’s loud grunts as his body tensed up, pumping a heavy load down Zaryusu’s throat. When he pulled back, a couple more shots splattered onto Zaryusu’s face, though he didn’t seem to mind.
He did try to complain, however, when he was abruptly pulled over to lay next to his brother, though a quick snap from Ouroboron muzzled him just as Shasuryu was.
Looking at Zenburu, Ouroboron smiled wickedly.
“What do you say, big guy? These two got to fuck me, so I’d say it’s only right they return the favor.”
Zenburu grunted and laughed loudly, stroking his spit and cum slick cock. “I like the way you think.”
The scaly brothers struggled weakly against their bonds, still too lost in their afterglow for it to be more than a token show as Ouroboron and Zenburu kneeled between their legs and lined themselves up. Moans of pleasure filled the hut once again as the two sank down over their partners, cocks slipping inside tight tailholes. Ouroboron laid down over Shasuryu, reveling in the feeling of the cum-covered scales against his skin. Resting his head on Shasuryu’s chest and listening to his racing heart, he watched blissfully as Zenburu pulled Zaryusu closer, hammering into the other reptile, their tails twisting together as the two brothers were fucked hard and fast. The first of many more times to come.

