
It had been months since they flew from China back to England. And With much complaining and insistence, Temeraire finally got his castle built. It wasn't much of a big place but it did pleased him and he managed to get Laurence to move his own quarters within.


As time passed, the place grew further and further to the point that it almost dwarfed the nearby town. And whenever someone grumbled and went on with how much it must have cost the admiralty and the kingdom, he took great pride in saying that all he had received from them was the authorization to build, each penny spent there was his own only... and perhaps some from Laurence at the man's insistence.


The ebony dragon enjoyed showing off  with his castle whenever the sun was shining upon it and often laid down in front or on top of the entrance as he had made sure the builder arranged for a strong platform to support his weight so that he would look like a stone guardian when he was sun bathing.


It had been a long day and Laurence hasn't yet come back from his duties when Temeraire decided to walk back inside as the weather cooled down enough to make his hide shiver. He headed directly through the main corridor to what he had dubbed the back room which was nothing more than his and Laurence's bedroom. That is when he was not honoring female dragons. He had specifically designed a room for that where they could mate with him and stay for a while.


He didn't care much about mating except when it would remind him of his real love back in China: Mei. He had agreed to the admiralty that in order to have his castle to his every will, he would have to accept to mate a certain number of native English female they would see fit for him to experiment or develop if offspring were found to be valuable for their purposes. He had cringed when they stated it to him. Thinking that his descendants would be just mere money or fire power was revolting idea but he had given his word to Laurence that he would accept their conditions.

- Pray understand that you asking them to recognize citizenship to dragons and for this, there must be an equal demand on their parts. Had stated Laurence.

- But I can't, I want to be able to choose what they want of me, not let them decide, cried Temeraire, plus what would they do with all those eggs?


Laurence sighed and thoroughly explained to him that he cannot decently ask for a favor and rule which one he will offer for it. The dragon had nodded and accepted his demise, which he now realized wasn't so bad after all even he didn't get to know which dragoness he would mate with, they, at least, had the decency to warm him prior and show her to him so they would have time to know each other and not just fornicate like they were supposed to do in the breeding grounds.


Temeraire spread his body on the ground of the bedroom and turns on his back. He was contemplating the ceiling and his thoughts wandered as his own scent hits his nostril. He let his arousal gets to him as his black plates spread to reveal a bright pink flesh underneath with a slight trail of musky fluids sticking to his plates. It had been several months since he hasn't got any female around and even Iskierka who kept nagging him for more eggs has been rather quiet lately. He looked down at his crotch admiring his long maleness now proudly pointing up as it drips of his thick precum. His nostrils flared wide as he breathed deeply enjoying his own pheromones. 

- One day, I will have to tell Laurence, he said to himself.

- Tell him what, dearest? replied a voice behind him.


Temeraire rushed back on his feet and blushed hard, which despite his dark shade, he still felt Laurence could see it. - W.... what? He muttered.


- You said there was something that you should tell me, didn't you? Laurence was standing with the light in his back and looked to Temeraire as a dark figure of apocalypse. Did he see? Could he smell it?


The dragon lowered his head in shame and was about to apologize when he noticed that Laurence was actually smiling. He took a minute to think and lay down on his side, his deflated penis retracting into its dark slit leaving a slimy trail behind it. Laurence raised an eyebrow but didn't seem more concerned by that, he shrugged it off considering that Temeraire was a male and as such had necessities to tend to, like he, himself, sometimes... well, did too. All the while, his brain had started working out pictures of his dragon pleasuring himself in all kind of manners. Could he bend his neck enough to suck himself? How much would he shoot at once? How long is he fully erect? Does his semen taste good? 


Laurence snapped out of his weird dreams and felt his cheeks reddened from the thoughts. As a captain, he suddenly found himself disgusting and had it been someone else, he would have ripped him of his ranks and fired him at once. He looked up and stood there dumbstruck in front of Temeraire. He was glad the darkness where he stood hid his embarrassment. He looked up at his dragon who still hadn't say a word.


- Well, Laurence. There is something difficult that I need to tell you and I think you may want to have a seat first.


The human obeyed by rote and sat down right in front of the dragon, but now in the light where they both could see each other correctly. Laurence avoided drifting his look toward the shiny pool next to Temeraire belly where the lights of candles danced. He straightened himself and look at the dragon with a stern face.


Temeraire bowed his head as if he had done something he regretted and sighed softly. When Laurence tried to say something he interrupted him by raising his paw. 


- No Laurence, it's difficult enough as it is. And no, I won't leave you, don't fret, he gazed into his human's eyes. I will never leave you. But this is rather complex matter... You remember when we first met and the admiralty wanted to separate us? They didn't do it because they thought you were not suited but rather because you would maybe not understand the entirety of what it means to be a rider.


Temeraire paused to see a Laurence even more puzzled than before, yet he felt relaxed that he at least knew he wouldn't leave him.


- As you noticed, I did not use the term aviator on purpose because I think it does not cover it all. The thing is; there is more than what you know about being with a dragon. As you know, we are creatures just like you, humans and we have needs and the bond we create with you means that we share everything with you. Even our most private parts.


Laurence didn't seem to grasp the meaning of it when Temeraire asked him if he understood.


- Well, my dear, I have seen you mate with female dragons more than once here and I understand that our lives are tied till the end so I see no big evil in having you doing your love affairs while I'm around. And you haven't minded mine ei...


- No no, it's not that... Oh Laurence... He looked away and bit his lip. I don't mean with dragonesses but with you.


A silver cup dropped loudly on the ground. Temeraire turned his head to look at Laurence who stared back with his mouth agape.


- W.. What? I... you... No, I'm not... Laurence uttered suddenly in a loud voice.


The dragon looked at him with a tear running down his eye, his large mouth shut and his wings quivering. Laurence turned silent at once and raised from his chair, he slowly walked to Temeraire and grabs his large head in his arms for a gentle hug.


- Oh, Temeraire, I'm sorry, he said in a soothing voice. I didn't mean to hurt you but pray understand that it is a shocking revelation for me and I still need time and more than anything your help to comprehend. But I will not leave you either because of that, he wiped the large tear away softly. Please, stop crying and let's talk about it.


Temeraire still felt a heavy weight on his chest but it was slowly going away as Laurence touch against him calmed him down. The human planted a kiss on the dragon cheek and for a bit, he felt it was more than just a mere kiss.


Laurence sighed as he noticed the atmosphere lightened and sat down against Temeraire's front leg. 


- Tell me dear, what is this all about exactly and is that why the admiralty was thinking I would not understand?


- Yes but only partially. They still think aviators shouldn't be anyone random and they sorta want to keep this part rather secret, Temeraire stretched a bit. If you remember our first encounter, you noticed that I chose you and no one else. We are able to sense who is the correct rider for us but more than that, the correct partner. That includes sexually.


Instinctively, Temeraire and Laurence turned their heads toward the entrance of the room to make sure no one was eavesdropping, an unnecessary precaution as the room was at the deepest part of the castle and any foreigner entering would have been noticed from the resonating hall.


- You mean every dragon and riders do it? Temeraire nodded and Laurence chuckled. Must have been one hell of a thing for Iskierka not to sell it.

- Well, everyone of us, especially her, had been instructed not to tell you anything and well, they had hoped that you wouldn't find out or when it's too late... They don't know I have told you nor that I wanted to tell you.

- Hmm, well, I wouldn't expect them to sit there and think that you would obey them. I would even dare think they may have already expect you to tell me if not sooner when we were left alone in Australia.

- Oh Laurence, you have no idea how often I wanted to tell you but I promised and now I broke it. The dragon lowered his head.

- My dear, you haven't broken any promise and from what I know, it wouldn't be the first time you disobey a direct order, he winked.

- Hey, that's not nice mocking me now.

- So, everyone. I mean every human knows about this behavior in the aviators?

- Yes Laurence, and some of us are more needy than others...

- Well, that certainly would explain Granby's attitude. and... oh. I understand now Churki motivations.

And suddenly, it all fell into place in Laurence's mind. Why the aviators hardly made any family, why the attitude of some dragons and the secrecy held around them, the specificity of longwings who only desire female captains, the harshness of the admiralty and his extradition to Australia in the last resort. But one thing didn't sound right. Levitas.

- What about him? Laurence asked.

Temeraire sighed heavily at the memory. - Even us dragons do mistakes in our judgments and Levitas thought he could change Rankin. At least, he died thinking he finally did.

Laurence patted the dragon on the neck softly, the memory was painful for both of them and they needed to change their thought. Unconsciously, Laurence trailed his face along the dragon neck and under his chin until both their lips met. Temeraire took the opportunity to slip his tongue out and gently lick along the human's lips. He froze for a second then smiled and pressed against the warm tongue, slightly opening his mouth to let the tip enter and meet his own as he pressed his own to the dragon's ones.

- What made you think I'd be attracted to a male dragon, Laurence asked softly after breaking the minute-long kiss.

- Instinct Laurence, plus I'm a dragon, there are things I know, he bragged with a large grin.

- You kiss wonderfully, he said holding a chuckle from Temeraire brag.


The large head presses gently against his once more and kissed him with all the love he could give, his tongue sliding back into the welcoming mouth. Laurence tasting the fragrances of his dragon... lover?

- If I had known you would have accepted so easily Laurence, I would have told you long ago!

- And... I bet now you need help with this? Laurence pointed at his belly.

Temeraire hadn't noticed that the kiss had triggered a massive erection and that he had been dripping thick glob of precum on the ground. The sight of it made him squirt a strong shot that landed on his neck. Laurence gently slid down under Temeraire's muzzle keeping the dragon's tongue trapped with his thanks to its length as he reached for the spot and cupped the hot liquid. He broke the kiss, smelled his hand and licked it slowly.

- Smell and taste wonderfully too.

- Yes, I love it too myself, he added with a grin before licking Laurence clean of it.
- So I guess I'll need to get more comfortable before I can properly take care of you.

Temeraire's penis throb with anticipation, the pool of precum growing rapidly as Laurence undressed before his eyes. The underwear revealed a painfully hard penis that he hurriedly nosed and smelled before running his tongue around it.


- Pray calm down, dearest, we have hardly started and you seem eager to see me finish yet. How about taking time to know each other.

Temeraire reluctantly withdrew and nodded, his own member still at full attention as Laurence walked to him after having carefully packed his clothes. He knew what he wanted, what both wanted but he made sure he would get his dragon to enjoy it for their first time.  His hands wandered all over the dragon belly. A low rumble shook the long body as Temeraire seemed to purr like a cat. Laurence caressed slowly down the belly until he faced the mighty pole. His hand seemed to take a life of its own when it reached down to touch the soft coated flesh. He knelt before it as the whole thing was as long if not longer than his whole body and yet its tapered end was thin enough to be almost the same width as his own shaft for about ten inches before it started to widen with angled spikes pointing forward. Temeraire explained to him between pants and spurts that those were for mating purposes only and to make sure he locked with females for fertilization. Laurence found Temeraire wording rather unsettling for the situation as he would have hope for more crude and simple speech causing his penis to deflate. The dragon noticed it and commented suddenly. - But the first part without spikes is meant to mate with you as you shall be able to take it easily.

Laurence gasped and his appendage fell flat between his legs. - Whoa there, I never had anything in there and I don't think I will enjoy that!

- How can you know you won't enjoy if you haven't tried it before. Beside I learned human anatomy and talked with many other large male dragons and they all say it fits easily. Our lube, I guess it's called is apparently capable of making it painless penetration and Maximus said it even makes it very enjoyable!

- Maximus? Berkley? I... OK. I must say, I never imagined him in this posture. Temeraire dear, I have never had anything enter there and I do not feel comfortable about it but I accept to try it for you if you are very gentle. But first I'd like something less... intrusive.

- Laurence, pray remember that I will never try to hurt you, beside, I did my own research on this and it is quite safe, there are plenty of books... Well, books that I shall show you one day, I guess. But anyway, it says in them that...

- Please... My dear... Enough with talking. You will be able to tell me more after. I think now is time for bodily pleasures. Shall we leave the books aside for now and get one with what is at hand? He said holding Temeraire's firm tip between his fingers.

The dragon maleness hardened again and Laurence's member followed suit, both dripping copiously regarding their relative sizes. The man used the thick juices to cover the massive hardon and slowly stroke it. He moved his head closer breathing in the intoxicating scents of his dragon as his lust increased. He wrapped his mouth around the tip and sucked once as he let his tongue feel the evenly texture of the huge cock. He gulped down a couple glob of Temeraire precum before letting it run down his chin and onto his chest. He squeezed the part he could circle with his hand and bobbed his head as he closed his eyes.

He felt transported to another world as the pheromones invaded his mind. Suddenly his awareness grew to a new level and he could sense his dragon as if himself. He was sucking the dragon, he was the dragon being sucked. They shared one body, one mind and the arousal was overwhelming. He wouldn't last long. He felt his heavy testicle hidden in his belly pumping extra amount of sperm into the ejaculatory reservoir. The feeling was nothing like he ever felt before. As if an extra bladder was being inflated again and again but lacking the urgent feeling of necessary release that he was expected, instead it was like his whole body infused with delicious waves of electricity and warmth. And then the waves concentrated into his loin, a couple heartbeats of silence as the mass of liquid rushed along the wide urethra to erupt outside with a strong tingling of orgasm as Temeraire roared loudly or was it him? He was roaring and gasping for air as he massively gulped down and sucked on sperm. He suddenly snapped out of it and coughed heavy globs of dragon spunk managing to regain his breath in a couple second as Temeraire continued to spray him with his white shower. He got a hold of the squirting penis and forced his mouth back on it leaving the excess pressure run from the sides of his mouth while he gulped down as much as he could letting Temeraire know how good he tasted to him through their mental link. The dragon only able to receive the feeling but not the share any as his mind was clouded by the throws of strong orgasm.

I took a good dozen of seconds for Temeraire to finish and calm down. Laurence while conscious was still overcome by the pheromones and the mind meld that he shared with his dragon. Only when the dragon's mind cleared that he could regain control of himself. From the surprise of his posture and the slippery of the deflating dragon cock, he almost dropped it but manage to put it down softly as it hid back into its protective hole. He noticed he was covered from head to toes with a firmly scented white fluid and before he could say a word, Temeraire started to lick him clean.

- I.. I.. Is this what I think it is?

- Well, Laurence, of course. I came all over you, now I need to clean the mess, said the large black head with a grin.

- It felt so strange, like I couldn't control myself and was driven by instinct.

- I'm sorry, Laurence, I didn't mean to force you... He lowered his head.

- No, not at all. I... did enjoy it much, the human replied in a soft whisper before cupping a large amount of the semen and tasted it albeit reluctantly. I guess I will need a bit of time to fully enjoy this but I can understand why others do now. I didn't know I could share those feelings with you.

- Only during the mating, Laurence. It is unfortunately not possible in other conditions since it requires our pheromones to activate your corte.... The dragon was muffled short by Laurence's mouth – What did I tell you about lessons?

Temeraire remained silent and resumed licking all over Laurence body until he was all clean. The captain sat down against his dragon leg and sighed. 


- Well, it was quite an experience. I can't believe I did this with you. I always thought I would end up with a woman and have my own family. Not a dragon... You can't...?

Temeraire raised an eyebrow. - Laurence? As much as I would enjoy it and find it very touching from you, I must say I find your question very silly for someone with your intelligence.


Laurence felt the blow hit hard when he thought it would be a genuine question. He remained quiet for a while and stretched against the big leg.

- No, we cannot do this kind of magic, Laurence. But if we could, I'd be glad to oblige.

- Yes but for that you would need to invade my butt and I can't say I'm quite pleased with the idea. Although, your mind trick is reassuring in a way... he was forced to admit as he found quite pleasant the idea that he was controlled by his partner and that he could offer Temeraire even more than just his presence.

- Well, Laurence... I guess we could give it a try.


- What? Like now? I mean, you can do it again after the load you shot? Pray tell me how many times can you do it in a row?

- About ten times when I was with Mei but usually more like five. And since I sense your eagerness despite your fears, I thought now would be a good time, he moved his muzzle close to Laurence's ear and whispered, hottie.

Laurence blushed bright red and his erection betrayed his feelings. He knew he could not lie to Temeraire anymore in this position and nodded softly to him wondering what he had gotten himself into. - Where do we start?

Temeraire folded his wings and rolled on his back. 

- Climb on my stomach, dear and move down to my tip, from there, I will take over.

Laurence obeyed him and climb onto his foreleg then on his stomach to walk to the dragon's dick on all four. Temeraire eyed the virgin butt in front of him that he was about to enjoy. Laurence coughs as a spurt of his precum hit him on the face. 

- I see you enjoy the view, said the human, hope you will enjoy riding it as much. Just, don't hurt me...

- Oh Laurence, you know I would never hurt you, now turn around please and breathe deeply.

The man faced his dragon, his butt raised up right before Temeraire's very tip. He breathed in and his mind suddenly felt light and transported, he could see and feel his own body at once. Feel the love and fear that Temeraire had for him. The intense apprehension the dragon carried with him for his first time as he wanted Laurence to enjoy it just as much as he enjoyed it. Laurence was not helpless though and he could share with Temeraire just as much, while not being able to control his body, he could still telepathically tell him if he was well or not. He sent him waves of warmth and eagerness as he felt the dragon's tip coating his backside with lube. A second later, the cock was gently pushing against his entrance. He relaxed and what felt like a gigantic pole of carefully defined flesh penetrated him. He couldn't sense any pain at all, just a feeling that something has stretched him wonderfully. It seemed that his insides were even more sensitive than his fingers as he could feel every single detail of the cock and the fact that it was pumping even more lube with each heartbeat. His and Temeraire were beating in unison as he asked in his mind: Is it fully inside yet? - Only half way but it looks wonderful on your belly. replied Temeraire as he sent him a view of what he saw. Laurence was on his hands and knees with his mouth agape and his head raised. His penis firmly pointing forward and dripping copiously on the dragon's belly while he own belly was deformed to take on the dragon cock shape. It won't go any further I'm afraid. - I can but only if you agree, Laurence. -Let me push then. Laurence regained control of his muscles and pushed back against the giant flesh pole. To his surprise, it slid further with ease and the wet noise of lube squirting out aroused him without the need of Temeraire's sensations. He started moving forward a bit then back again as inch after inch he gained depth. He had wanted to slam himself against the whole length but instead decided to let the pleasure last as long as possible thrusting his dragon's cock in and out of his butt. Temeraire growled lustfully. I... I was supposed to do that... - Pray tell me you don't enjoy it this way my dear! Laurence sarcastically replied as he continued to pump himself firmly and with increasing speed. The dragon's belly getting more and more covered with precum as the excess dribbled along the crevices on his shaft. Ooooh, you feel almost as good as Mei... Temeraire closed his eyes and threw his head back. Laurence did the same and howled as the dragon's hips met with his rhythm and started thrusting. The sounds and warmth became overwhelming as they both groaned for a second before the first spike lodged itself against Laurence's crack as a strong wave traveled through the mighty shaft and erupted right in the deepest part of his belly. Wave after wave of dragon semen flooded him like he had been a dragoness in heat to breed. The excess pressure was redirected along the crevices outside on Laurence and onto Temeraire's belly. The dragon orgasm felt even stronger to Laurence as he could count even more spurt than the previous time. His body was locked his place when the dragon moved a forepaw to hold him tight right before he came. He could feel the strength of the climax through the mind sharing experience although he suspected Temeraire had shielded him from it as he could feel the dragon struggling in semi-painful pleasure. The seconds when his own orgasm had faded and Temeraire's still continue let him feel the whole thing through his own mind and body. It was much different than what he had expected and very enjoyable even if the mind melding exceeded that. He gently rubbed his tummy where the enormous cock was sealed and pumping forcing a groan out of Temeraire's muzzle as a last big wave tingled through his body and he suddenly received the whole unfiltered sensation that the dragon experienced when in his climax. His arms flailed and he fell face down on the puddle of sperm, his legs spread wide and slid. The dragon's cock popped loudly out of his butt followed by a long slimy column of  fluids. He coughed and panted. Temeraire quickly grabbed him and pulled his head up so he could breath. 

- Laurence! Laurence, are you OK?

- Yes.. yes, dearest I'm fine. This was a very strong ending...

- I'm so sorry Laurence, I tried my best but your tickling distracted me and I couldn't shield it...


- I'm fine Temeraire. I never expected that your orgasm would be so strong though. I guess I still have much to learn from you.

- Well, I never had one that strong before, you know...

Laurence smiled and tried to get up but decided against it when his weak legs refused to support him.

- Easy Laurence, your body needs to regain strength. It's taking a lot of energy from you to mate with me. When the pheromones act, they protect you against any pain you could receive and enhance the pleasure but it needs to get this energy from you...

Laurence panted for a good minute before he could finally stand up. - I guess this would be perfectly unwise before a battle if I am not to feel any pain.

- Indeed, there are very strict rules that the admiralty enforces to avoid mishaps. Rules that I will now be able to teach, he said eagerly.

- Hold on, my dear, those can wait another day. I think both my body and brain need to rest for today. If I'm sore tomorrow, I will have a hard explaining the reason why.

- Just tell them you are now a true aviator. They will know what it means.

- Oh I just can imagine the embarrassment of it.

- Well, at least, Iskierka will stop nagging me about it now, Temeraire grunted softly.

Laurence looked at him sternly for a second then laughed. - Some things will never change, he slowly climbed down from Temeraire's belly with his help before heading for the bathroom where a natural stream was running against heated stones. They mutually scrubbed each other while sometimes teasing and caressing naughtily. The cleaning session though lasted short as they had to wake up early the next day for an important meeting on aerial maneuvers. 


Temeraire shook himself clean before laying down next to the permanent fireplace. Laurence curling against him in his usual spot.

- Laurence?

- Yes dear?

- I love you.

- I love you too, Temeraire.

The sun was already high in the sky when heavy footsteps disturbed the silence of the hallway. It was Granby coming to pick up Laurence. He stopped in front of Temeraire still asleep and Laurence naked against him. He quickly slap the dragon on the nose.

- Dammit Temeraire, you promised me you would wake him up on time!

- I... I'm sorry Granby... we, er... we discussed important matter late and I forgot.

- Hammond is furious. Although, I can't blame you for that. He deserved it.

Laurence woke up from the commotion and shook his head then got up and extended his hand to Granby.

- Dammit Laurence, don't you have any decency? Get dressed!

Laurence looked down and noticed he was dressed like Adam and flustered. He ran in the corner of the room to grab clothes and get dressed quickly while Granby muttered things to himself.

- And you should really clean here, it stinks like there's been an orgy! he exclaimed as Laurence came back.

He looked at Temeraire questioningly then both back at Granby remaining speechless.

- Aaach, at least one thing we won't have to hide from you anymore! Hurry up, it's getting late!

END
