So I was going to wait until I had finished transferring all my old work to InkBunny before uploading anything new but that's taking me a lot longer than I anticipated so I decided to post this bit of RP work from a couple months ago.

This is a saucy piece is between myself playing a big burly gryphon boy Jax and Sherian as her pretty silvery vassian girl. They head out on a camping trip with a couple friends but Sherian forgot to bring her camping equipment with her so now she has to choose to either sleep out on the cold hard ground or bunking with the cocky, if fairly agreeable, feather male Jax. Contains mostly consenting young adults having unprotected sex in the woods with an overarching theme of deception and coercion/sexual pressure.
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The area was certainly a nice spot, a secluded grove far away from the tent cabins and camp grounds most people picked up. Their group consisted of the six of them; two couples, Sherian and himself. They all had their own spots but all that really distinguished the camping area from the rest of the wilderness was the trampled space where previous visitors had pitched tents. Jax had and the two couples had their tents pitched but it seemed Sherian had forgotten to pack hers somehow so now they were out in the wilderness and she didn’t have a place to sleep or store her stuff.

Thankfully for the pearlescent scaled female, the blue feathered anthro gryphon had room enough in his tent for a passenger if she wanted. His bag was a two-fer, his large wings took up quite a bit of room in it after all but he was willing to squeeze in for her. Not that she had much choice, it was going to get damn cold during the nights so unless she planned to shiver alone under the stars in shorts and a t-shirt, the floofy male's bed was the way to go without imposing herself on the others.

It wasn’t all bad; he was a bit cocky but agreeable most of the time, friend enough to go on a weeklong camping trip with at the very least. Sharp perky ears shifted, golden yellow eyes reflecting the group's firelight as they sat around ending their first night together. Tomorrow they were going to go hiking down toward the waterfall.

"Funny how sitting around in a car all day will tire you the fuck out." He chortled, nibbling the last bits of stuck marshmallow off the end of his stick as they sat around the communal fire pit. "Or maybe it was all the camp set up that did me in. What about you Sherry? Since you didn’t have to set up, still beat?" He chuckled softly, pointing the end of the semi-burnt stick in the silvery dragoness' direction. Jax was the only one of her friends that pronounced 'Sherry' as 'Cherry' though whether he did it on purpose or if it was just his accent was hard to tell.
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Sherian was certainly happy to get out with her friends for a bit of outdoor fun. It had been a while since she'd been camping and a vacation like this sounded quite fun to her. Her tail sways a little once they reach the campground they'd chosen, nodding some at the sight of it and thinking it be a decent enough spot. Of course though... things did seem to go a little wrong, for her at least. Shortly after they'd arrived, she found both her sleeping bag and tent missing from the car. She certainly wasn't very happy about that and swore she had packed them in with the rest of her things but they were gone. She really hoped that they'd just been placed back where they started.

Jax though, that light blue Gryph was kind enough to offer her his own tent for the night. She was a bit...hesitant at first, but she did agree to his proposal eventually, the shorts and shirt she wore certainly weren't the best for staying overnight without a bag and shelter. Nor did she pack much else that was any thicker. And he was fairly pleasant of a friend to be around after all. Might be a bit awkward but...she didn't think it would go poorly.

"Mph...Yeah, mix of just being stuck in a seat and the vibrations." She says in reply at first, then looks over to Jax when he asks her something else. "Mm? Hey, I still helped with other things, even if my things did go missing..." She grumbles out, frowning some and giving the fire a poke with a stick of her own.
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"I think we're entitled to tease the girl who left her camping gear behind for this one night." The big male chortled. Well, not really that much bigger, it really was just the wings that made him look so much larger, he wasn’t more than a head taller than the dragoness after all. The big bird leaned back and stretched, flexing his actually rather large feet in the process. And you know what they say about boys with big feet…

They get more sore than most… The white chested gryphon twisted his leg back to rub the overworked underpads of one of them with a relaxed exhale. The group chatted a bit more before one of the couples decided to retire. He watched them go, and then glanced over at Sherian, the red eyed beauty relaxing on that lovely tail of hers.

"Sounds like hitting the sack is a good idea anyway. Much as I enjoy the fire-" Spoke, pausing mid-sentence to stretch and stand. "-we've got a busy day tomorrow." Plus Jax didn’t want to be the last one out and have to put out the fire. "Comin' Sherry?" He inquired, reaching a paw out, offering to help her onto her feet as well.
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The girl gives another soft huff at the teasing comment she gets from the Gryph, feeling just a hint of warmth growing to her cheeks for a moment as she glances his way, watching as he leans back, stretching out some with his wings quivering before he starts to massage at his large footpaws. She can't help but think for a moment about the male's plumage and how nice and warm that might end up being snugged close to him in the same sleeping bag...But with a quiet mrrph and shifting about she pushes thoughts from her mind for now.

For now she relaxes, smiling at the contrast of warmth to her front and the coolness of the night air to her back and part of her tail, the tip swishing about some as one of the other two couples gets up to leave. She does look up at them, nodding some and telling them to have a good night as they leave then turning back to Jax when he speaks up to her again.

"Mm...? oh... well, Yeah alright, would be nice to turn in early I guess." She says, nodding a bit and giving him a smile as he holds out his hand for her, the silvery female taking the offered hand as he helps her to her feet and then starts to lead her off to his tent they would be sharing for the trip, thinking about how the rest of the trip would go, besides the loss of her tent and bag...it hadn't been too bad so far.
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"Yah must be a night owl if you think this is early lass." He grins, leaning over to nibble at her ear. The thing reflexively folds out of reach but he doesn’t mind. Their nightly prep is done in relative silence, each of them taking care of their business with hardly a word. Beak brushing didn’t take much, taking care to make sure everything was stowed away properly to prevent the critters and bugs of the wild from getting to it. No large predators in this reserve so no need for a bear box or anything.

With all that taken care of, the big bird waited patiently for the young miss to finish changing into her nightwear and step out of the tent before he took his turn. The dim light didn’t give him many details of her new attire to take in but it looked like some comfy sweatpants and a loose tee. Wouldn’t have been his preference but it'd do fine.

Dipping into the tent, he brushed his feet off at the 'door' then began stripping down to his feathers. The charcoal tinted edges of his plumage was now fully visible along with that cream colored underbelly that ran from his underbeak to his crotch where his sheath and comfortably hanging balls resided; cream colored as well aside from the ring of black around the pucker and the little line of blue fluff that ran right down the middle of his orbs. Of course none of that could be seen in the natural darkness even if he wasn’t hiding in a tent.

The night's duties done, he slipped into the sleeping bag and wiggled down to get comfy, laying the flap over himself. It was still unzipped so Sherry could join him as he found a pleasant spot to relax on. Even his pillow would be big enough for the two of them, long as she wasn’t uncomfortable getting a little close with the finely feathered critter.

"All done." He called, leaving it at that.
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"Mm...Usually, yeah." She says, smiling a bit then letting out a soft gasp when he leans in to nip and nibble at one of her ears with his beak, the long appendage soon flitting down as she shies away some. "a-ah, hey stop that..." She huffs out, just mildly annoyed really, and giving him a playful push. With that though, she helps him out best she can in preparing for the night, making sure things are secure, covered or otherwise protected from anything trying to get a nibble or be too curious.

Once they were doe with that, he gestures her to get inside the tent first to get ready for sleep, the girl smiling a bit and nodding her thanks as she makes her way inside and partially zips the tent back up. Not to fully close it, just for a bit of privacy. She can see somewhat well in the dark, despite the glasses though, so doesn't need too much extra light to help her get her things and undress. Stripping herself down to just a pair of panties and packing away the day's previous clothing before she slips on something a little more warm and comfortable in the form of a larger tee, and a pair of sweat pants.

With dressing done, she makes her way back outside, joining him for the tail end of his nightly hygiene before he slips inside the tent himself. She brushes her teeth a bit and gets the last things ready for herself, letting her hair go loose and all that, the Gryph not taking quite as long as she did inside before he calls her in. "mm, almost done" She calls back, finishing up then making her way back inside as well.

She does give a yawn after making her way inside, nodding a bit to him as he's already snuggled up in his bag, and gently working her way inside with him, noting that he didn't wear a shirt himself, but not thinking too much of it herself, or really paying enough attention to notice he's completely nude just yet. "Mm... leave the bag open or zip?" She asks, trying to keep at least a little distance from him so she isn't just snuggling up to the male, and hoping...that she'd managed to do a decent enough job preventing him from taking notice of certain...things, as that would just be awkward.
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The soft feathered male keeps an eye on her and not just to make sure she doesn’t accidentally step on something she might not have seen. The whole scene isn’t particularly interesting though he does get a nice momentary glance once she's inside and turns to lean over and seal the tent up. It'd be a lie to say she wasn’t pretty, a fine young thing like that crawling into his makeshift nest would ruffle anyone's feathers but he kept it cool despite feeling her clothed form slip in near his naked feathers.

"I would prefer to keep it closed since it's supposed to get pretty cold out here at night but I also wasn’t anticipating having another warm body in here with me and you are on the outside." He paused, holding his head up with the crook of a paw, elbow resting on the pillow. "Why don’t we start with it zipped up and if things get too hot for you, feel free to open it up." He rumbled.

He didn’t really wait for her affirmative as he reached around her with both paws gripping the zipper in one and the bag in the other and closed it right up. The method was a little unorthodox but certainly effective as it only took a second for him to seal the two of them in together and create a little pocket of feathery, scaly comfort.

It was likely at about this point that she'd come to realize he wasn’t wearing anything what with his body leaning in to press against her in that little act. He didn’t seem to have any issue going full commando even with the silvery dragoness in here with him. Hell, he just wiggled in and relaxed, one arm under her neck and the other slipping beneath the cover to drape over her flank as he wiggled in closer. Ostensibly it was to give his wings some room but, really, he was just enjoying himself a little more like this. A cute little girl to cuddle without here in the wilderness was just the thing he was looking for.

"That comfortable enough for you?" He inquired while partly spooning with the fine vassian lass a little. The question was definitely aimed at her position for sleeping, not her comfort with him being naked.
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Sherian nods some at his words as he mentions about how cold it could get, but also not really expecting having to share the sleeping bag with her either. "Mum..." She says, shifting a little so her back was to him and brushing up against the male just a little as she tries to get comfortable. "Yeah, sure, we can zip it up." She says as he already scoots in close to her to reach around her, grasping at the zipper and pulling it up to help keep them warm during the night.

Of course as he does so, he presses up against her, feeling that soft warmth of his feathers pressing against her and making her smile a little despite herself. It was comfortable. Though...he didn't seem to be wearing much underneath the covers. With the bag zipped up he shifts an arm underneath her head, making her mrrph quietly, but she shifts to let him as his other arm slips around her hip as she hears his wings rustle against the fabric of the sleeping bag. She guessed it was a little tight in here for him.

But, with him pressing more firmly against her, and spooning her from behind like that, she can feel those soft feathers all along her tail that lay between them, and some particularly warm part of him pressing up near the base of her tail too...it took her a moment as she shifts some, before she sucks in a breath in a faint gasp, realizing that he wasn't really wearing much of anything at all snuggled up against her like that, and that... might be his sheath or something pressing snug against her tail.

She of course, stiffens lightly and starts to blush a bit at the thoughts, but nods a little when he asks if she's comfortable. "M-mhm..." She lets out, resisting the urge to shift and get herself more comfortable for risk of rubbing her butt back against his bare groin. "A-and you?" She asks, taking a peak back at him, some faint light glinting off her glasses she'd yet to take off.
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"Mmmyah, I think this will do nicely." He pauses to take a deep breath, holding it in and finally letting it out in a long slow exhale. His breath tickles her ear and ruffles her white hair some in the process. "You seem to make a fine roommate, temporary as it is." He rumbled, speaking softly in the quite of the night. With that he settled in, relaxing with that pretty snowy dragoness in his grasp.

It was just an idle motion, a slight shift of his talons brushing against her midriff but it was a pleasant sensation with his paw right along that seam between shirt and pants that eventually had the two separating enough that his pawpads were rubbing against bare skin. Nothing untoward of course but a soft, smooth touch.

It just had been 10 or 15 minutes of that relaxing caress, the passage of time much more difficult to judge in the still darkness. The big bird made a few slight shifting motions to get comfortable during it as well. The space didn’t leave much room for her tail to go anywhere but between his thighs which left it quite obvious that his naked sheath was rubbing against it some in the process.

"You seem tense." The sudden sound of his voice, even as the bare whisper right into her ear was notable against the almost silence of the woodlands. "Anything I can do to help you relax?"

He thrummed lowly, the light avian vibrations in his chest oddly soothing though it might have been more the arm under her neck moving to grip and flex over her shoulder powerfully that was doing most of the work. He had strong paws indeed and put them to amazing use as the flexed, forcibly relaxing her muscles, still not waiting for her approval to begin.
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"M-mph..." She lets out, an ear flicking some as he lets out a hot breath against her, and making her shift a little anyway while he keeps her in his grasp. "Mm...well that's good at least..." She replies softly, tailtip giving a little flick as he settles in against her.

She tries to settle down to sleep herself but does find it a little distracting with her mind wandering back to the Larger, nude male pressing against her, sometimes thoughts drifting places she'd rather not. At least, he does keep himself rather behaved....though he does start to ever so lightly rub a paw against her middle, teasing her shirt away till his gentle touch strokes over the smooth, warm hide of her middle.

At some point though, she does manage to get her tail partly between his legs, maybe as he shifts or she does a bit...but that does allow her to feel his sheath and large sack press right up against the top of her tail which he lets gently rub against her now and again when he shifts. The feeling of it made her blush all the brighter of course, though thankful he wasn't getting hard at least from her closeness.

"M-mm...?" She lets out as he speaks up again, whispering softly into her ear and asking if he could do anything to help her relax. "W-well...its fine I..." She says, mrrphing a little when his other arm shifts so he could grasp her shoulder, squeezing and kneading into the muscle there, which...did feel rather nice. "J-just didn't expect you...to sleep in the nude..." She murmurs out, finishing her reply and giving another shift to make that grasp on her shoulder just a bit more comfortable.
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"Ah, right. Guess I should have asked." He smiles lightly, even if she can't see it. "Didn’t really even think about it, been sleeping bare feathered since I was twelve." He adds as way of explanation for his lack of modesty. "Don’t really have anything to sleep in anyway; I don’t even wear boxers during the day." The brisk bird chuckles softly, apparently not at all concerned with admitting his lack of undergarments. Would give her something else to think about too.

The blue plumed gryph continued his physical attention for some time, adding his second paw to the mix. Their closeness gave him limited mobility and their position further restricted his options but he made due, squeezing out the tension one gripping motion at a time. When she seemed sufficiently at ease, his paws moved upward some, cupping her neck and thumbing across her bare pearlescent scaly hide until he had her underjaw cradled between those avian talons and worked around her ear base some. The contact was certainly a little more intimate but only a little more. And he was good at it.

And all the while she could feel him purring against her. Maybe it was his feline heritage that gave him the ability to rumble like that but it was hard to deny the sound was lovely to feel. Once he'd had some time up above his paws moved back down, a few more passing strokes down her neck and shoulders but his target was further down. Lying on her side, each paw had its own territory, one massaging an arm and the other feeling up her backside. It was all very slow and casual, some several additional minutes undoubtedly passing by as he got all the way down to her hip.

There he let the flat of his warm paw take advantage of her exposed skin, caressing just her upper hip more as a preamble to rolling his paw forward perhaps, eventually down to her belly and back up again, now beneath the shirt. The act was still mostly kosher though it was getting less so with the back paw having to flip around and finding it easier to just skip the small her back and go lower to her upper rump and give the area right around the tail some love.

"You know what helps me relax when I'm trying to get to sleep at night?" He asked, the words being breathed right into her ear.

It was more of a rhetorical question as the big drake moved the paw under her shirt up to delicately cup and caress her bare breast as a way of answering. Though if she didn’t get his meaning, he'd be happy to answer it more directly.
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The silvery female gives a bit of a nod to him as he apologizes and gives a bit of an explanation for himself, even telling her that he didn't wear much of anything underneath his clothing during the day. "M-mhm...its...fine I guess...too late to do anything about it now..." She replies softly, shifting once more as he continues to rub at her body.

Its not long before his other paw joins, getting both of her shoulders in his hands and kneading into her body, able to hear her let out a little sigh and start to finally relax. His touch did feel rather nice after all, even if he couldn't do the Best work with the two of them trapped in the sleeping bag like this. Eventually his paws shift upwards to her neck, thumbing into her hide as he otherwise gently holds her, and getting another soft grunt or mrrph of noise when his grasp shifts higher still to ease at the base of her ears through her hair. Those long appendages were rather sensitive though, and she found herself enjoying that quite a bit. Normally she'd try and rebuff such touching but... she let him do so, this time at least.

With his touch distracting her, it takes her a bit before she notices and feels that soft purring from Jax, the sound vibrating into her back as his hands start making their way back down. One teases at her arm, and the other kneading into her back which she can't help but arch some in response, making...other parts of her press against him. He takes his time with it too, lulling her somewhat to a much more relaxed state but still keeping her from falling asleep from that attention which does make her blush and grow a bit warmer, she'd never really let someone else touch her so much, and certainly not when that someone was pressing their naked body against her!

Still...she certainly doesn't complain now. Even as one of his hands shifts over her hip to return to her belly, kneading into her body there and further up underneath her shirt with his other hand moving lower to knead and massage above her tail and just at the top of her butt. The touch was...perhaps a smidge suspect, but not really...and it did feel quite nice. Her tail twitching upward once even, before it shifts back to where it was. She does grow just a little more tense down there...but that was just to keep her tail from embarrassingly rising like a cat's from his attention.

That ear of hers flicks again when he softly breaths into her ear, asking if she wanted to know what helps him to relax more at night. "M-mm...? What...?" She lets out, asking softly for her reply.

Which...she might have gotten with that paw already under her shirt, moving its way up further still. He'd find that she didn't wear anything underneath that shirt either as one of those small breasts of hers is soon cradled by the explorative paw, starting to gently caress and cup over the soft flesh. And of course, the touch does make her stiffen and blush even brighter as she feels his hand rubbing over her, her nipples already a bit stiff from his kneading attention previously.
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"Just tell me to stop and I will." He whispered softly at feeling her tense up notably. It was more just to put her fears at ease than a binding contract that he'd actually stop. He wasn’t going to rape of course, not out here, even if he had been the one to quietly sneak her camping gear out of the truck and put it back in the house… It had just been an opportunity he couldn’t pass up on, not after getting a whiff of her scent in the hallway back home. Even if she was less than receptive to the idea, there were ways to convince an undecided girl to keep going even if they were leaning away.

And those soft avian scaled paws were very convincing. The one under her shirt so very delicate at its task, she could lose track of how long he touched her. Its gentle brushing juuuust barely stroking her sensitive mound in a way that made her body tingle and perk involuntarily. No crass groping or pinching, just smooth suave pets that made her blood warm.

And, with the pretty hen distracted, the other paw slipped under her waist, simultaneously slipping under the scrunchy hem of her loose bottoms. He probably could have gone straight for the prize but didn’t. Instead his talons lingered on the edge of her womanhood, lightly caressing the bare smooth spot between the crease of her thighs. The very tips of his talons slide across her naked skin in a way that was dangerously pleasing leaving everything in a warm hazy fog.

"By getting off." He spoke the words to answer a question that felt like she'd asked ages ago. The words ended with his beaktip capturing her perked ear between the two halves. They didn’t let it escape this time, holding it in place until it relaxed and relented.

If she'd never experienced an avian preening her ear before this was going to be one of those melting experiences in life for her. And, if she had, he was going to make this one feel even better! Those short, rapid, perfectly pressured nibbles slid down its cup as if it were a feather taking her on a ride that would make her toes tingle, the experience enough of a distraction that she might not even notice the paw on her crotch slipping in under the covers deep enough to play at the edge of her slit.

S:
Sherian huffs a little at his soft words, still tense as she glances back at him, and having not removed those glasses yet either, still able to see most of him even in the very dim light. But... she doesn't tell him to stop, push him away, or try to pull out of his grasp. She was conflicted though, she'd have never allowed him to grope her like this normally...but, here she was. If somewhat noticeably uncomfortable, she doesn't say no.

Much to his enjoyment she's sure, as he continues that soft, light caress of her small breast. Giving her a little squeeze now and again, but is otherwise gentle, the poor thing unable to help the reaction of tensing and shifting now and again either. That warmth growing more noticeable to her in her cheeks and...other places.

He does shift that other hand eventually though, pushing it underneath her waist till his paw can tease at the hem of her clothing, easing its way just past the waistband of both her sweatpants and her panties to tease at her body, the touch making her suck in a sharp breath and tense once more, but he doesn't reach right for her vent, teasing at soft and warm flesh, but keeping himself at least an inch or two from actually touching her lips.

He whispers out to her again, finally answering her last question as he breaths it into her ear, the thing twitching and nearly dodging him, but he does finally catch the sensitive appendage in his beak, cutting off what she was about to say in a short gasp which then turns into a soft groan she does her best to hide or muffle from him as he teases that beaktip along the edge, nibbling gently and making her give a little shiver in his grasp.

It does twitch and flick now and again, escaping once or twice before being caught again, the poor girl reaching a hand to her muzzle to gently bite at a knuckle, helping to keep her a little bit quieter except for her heavy breathing and faint pant from his continued teasing. Most certainly distracting her enough for that hand to dip a bit lower still in her clothing, starting to ever so gently tease at the edge of soft, warm and plump lips of the woman, which makes her whine quietly in response, the poor girl nearly melting in his grasp.
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He had her wrapped up like a piece of candy in its wrapper and melting in his palm. And he loved it. She hadn't told him to stop the naughty bird carried on as if she'd said yes. The paw on her chest moved to her other breast, the small soft mound fitting easily within his palm as he took a bit bolder approach this time; still smooth and sensual but more indulgent perhaps…

The same went for the paw between her legs, feeling up the warmth of her womanhood through the silk of her panties. His center talon slid between the cleft of her sex, rubbing purposefully against her gender, stroking her desire and filling that little bag they shared with that damnedly alluring scent. It was a piercing lusty smell that wafted up toward his beak in tantalizing waves. He couldn’t help but grin a little at the way she squirmed. Time to see if she was up for something a little more cooperative.

The first step was getting that shirt up. Not all the way, but bunching it up under her armpits to more aptly expose her chest under the cover of the sleeping bag was more than enough. She didn’t stop him so now both paws got in on the action. Down to her hips they went, hooking her bottoms and easing them down some. And it wasn’t just her sweatpants either, his talons taking her panties down with them.

Not all the way of course; he could almost hear the conflict in her breathing as he pealed those protective garments away. But it was far enough to expose the wet spot he'd felt on the other side of the cloth.

"I hope you don’t mind…" He whispered in her trembling ear as his paws finished fishing her tail out of the loop in her pants and panties, giving the freed appendage the opportunity to lie over his hip. She wouldn’t have to ask what for as the big male grabbed himself and pushed his half-flaccid length between that now-open spot between her crotch and clothing.

He wasn’t sure if she noticed sheath plumping or that blunt bestial mast spilling out of the stretched ring of his cockholder but a few moments longer and she would have either way. At least now she could be sure that was his dick rubbing against her butt and this way she got the benefit of feeling him stiffen up completely with each hard pulse of his heartbeat pumping fresh warm gryphon blood into that greasy black mast.

S

S:
By now she's panting softly, cute little noises of pleasure escaping from her as she feels his hand shift to her other breast, getting juuust a smidge less gentle, squeezing and pressing into the soft breast more than he had the previous one.

While his other hand Does much the same, pushing between her legs to let a pawpad gently slide over her plump, panty covered mound, pushing between those thighs a bit as she shivers and squeezes against that exploring hand, but he still gets to feel most of her. Her sex swollen and warm with her heat and...a bit of arousal if that damp spot he feels is anything to go by. The scent of her fertility certainly getting stronger too as he continues to tease and rouse the girls blood, a part of her would certainly hate him if he'd leave it there, but she'd never actually admit that.

'luckily' for her, he doesn't seem to have any intention of leaving it there tonight...his hand slipping from her clothing to grasp at the hem of her shirt, grasping at it and pulling it up to bunch up over her breasts, rolling it up some to help ensure it stays there, leaving her breasts exposed. He leaves them alone for now though, his hands shifting back down to her hips to start pulling her pants and panties down together. She does gasp and protest just a little by the time he's untangling her tail from the clothing, letting it slip up and over his hip, leaving her nicely exposed which he takes advantage of.

"A-ah, J-Jax w-wai-ah!" She lets out, gasping a little more loudly in some surprise as he pushes himself right up underneath her tail. She can feel his sheath pressing up against her damp sex, along with something hot, more firm and sticky pressing against her lips for a moment, slipping against her before it starts to throb and push out against her butt and the base of her somewhat arched tail. He can hear her whine out softly, feeling as he keeps himself firmly pressed up against her, smearing his own musky slickness against her hide as his scent starts to tickle her nose. "J-Jax...I-I...I don't know a-about this..." She murmurs out, blushing hotly and shifting some against him, still having a faint pant to her voice from all his earlier teasing.
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"Well you did go and get me all tense now." He chuckles, whispering softly in her ear and giving it a little nibbling nip. "Figured we could help each other out this time. And I won't do anything you aren’t okay with." He purred sweetly in her ear in that seductive tone, answering the unasked question while simultaneously using the paws he placed on her hips to draw her slender little rump back against his floofy body.

In that new posture she could feel the rim of his bare tip right above her cleft where his paw had been teasing just moments before. He was a big attractive gryphon drake and good at making girls feel good, he'd been doing it for a long time though tonight would be the first time going to this much trouble for one. Sherry had never been interested in him and, if he was being honest, she wasn’t really his type either.

But that didn’t mean he didn’t want to fuck her, she'd just never go for it unless she was horny enough and the only time that might happen was when she was in heat. Of course she'd never want to spread her legs for him while she was in heat either… So that just left this middle ground; out in the wilderness with no other options, trapped in a little hot pocket of love with a big frisky bird… She could even keep her legs closed- he thought casually rocking his hips a little to saw that firm log of fuckmeat between her thighs.

"Mmmn, see, that’s not so bad." He hummed softly, wedging the lower paw back under her hip so it could reach down and gently rub the rim of her pink flesh while the other rested on her flank, stroking and petting her smooth hide. His unrestrained paw roamed more freely, feeling up her belly and dancing its way between her exposed breasts, tortuously rimming the outer mound before rounding the corner and coming back up to tease her delightfully perky nipples.

He couldn’t help but imagine what these would look like nursing young.

The talons between her legs gently V'ed her nether lips apart some making the slow stroking motion of his bare musky flesh directly against her sensitive naked skin all the more intense. The purring sound returned though this time a bit deeper as he rubbed his wet mast against her inner thighs and other parts.
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"H-huff...y-you did that to yourself..." She mumbles out in reply, frowning just a bit and mrrphing as he nips and nibbles at her ear again, purring in her ear seductively as he tells her he'd only do what she felt comfortable with...Even drawing her pips back a little more firmly against his stiff breeding tool. Well, she was certainly a bit past what she'd normally be comfortable with, but he'd gotten her all hot and bothered, so sensitive to his touch and definitely in need of something to help give her some relief. Though she'd never really been anything nearly as close to the blue gryph, part of her might not be against getting a little closer to him after...

She gives a little shiver as she feels his hips slip back, dragging his blunt, slimy length of breeding flesh down along her butt, his flat head sliding along the underside of her tail, her butt and even ragging along her sensitive vulva, making her mrrph and shiver at the touch while he just slowly pushes himself between her thighs, grinding rather firmly against her swollen cunny as he does so.

"A-aah..." She gasps, huffing a moment as her thighs squeeze around his length and a shiver run through her while he begins to gently thrust and rub himself between her legs. One of her hands slip down to her lower belly with some hesitation, part of her wanting to touch him for a moment and nodding to him. "M-mhm...m-might...might not be t-too bad, if we j-just do this, J-Jax..." She murmurs out, then muffles a little groan of pleasure as she curls her toes.

As he rocks against her, he happily pushes that hand underneath her hip again, wrapping it around her so his hand can sneak past her own, reaching between her legs to tease at her swollen lips a bit while his blunt, bare length continues to rub against it, the poor girl getting more wet and slick from more than just his own bit of natural lubrication. With that, his other paw slides back up to her chest, circling one of her breasts a bit and sliding over it to tease at one of the pink nipples.

He does manage to give her another little surprise though, that hand between her legs slipping over her sex to V her lips open, the poor girl gasping out as he spreads her sensitive nethers, letting his length grind and rub against her sensitive pink flesh more directly as he happily purrs against her back. Of course, she does get a little moment of clarity after a bit, biting at her lip a moment before speaking up. "A-ah...wh-what about, the mess?" She asks
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"We'll clean up in the morning. Trust me, with the way Ruth and Beta were eyeing each other all night we won't be the only ones." The blue feathered male added with a cheeky grin. He kept the act up for quite some time, the slow purposeful motion delightfully stimulating for both of them. Perhaps a little more for him than her; though whether that was intentional or simply circumstantial was entirely impossible to determine in the heat of the moment.

"Now just relax and enjoy the ride." He huffed, nipping her ear.

The lavish amount of sheath slime that had follow that inky black beast of gryphon flesh had given her thighs a good coating of musky scented lubrication. It was designed to ease the penetration into a female after all and came with the bonus of adding his lovely stomach-knotting aroma to the mix of sexual scents churned up through the warm friction of their entirely consensual interaction. It would only go so far of course but at least the slick nectar of the needy hen's vent rubbing off on his genitals was helping keep things slippery down there too.

Back and forth it stroked, the big drake taking quite a few liberties with the smaller female in his grasp but the longer he went the more receptive she seemed to become. Or at least more placid about the whole affair. Either way didn’t matter to him so long as she didn’t stop him. It would be a lie to say it didn’t feel good but maybe he could get a little more out of her… After all, if she woke up in the morning all flush and regretful, this might be his only opportunity.

"Mpfh, getting a bit dry down there." He lied, rocking back a bit further than usual. Undoubtedly, she'd felt the thin, messy stream of precum oozing from the tip of his shaft trickling down her thigh so it shouldn’t have been hard for her to figure out where this was going.

Or at least part of what he had planned anyway. He kept her pussy spread with his paw, the snug little hole between her legs getting to feel the rim of his unflared tip pass by on its way back, then felt it kiss against her cunny. His fingers spread, capturing that blunt head in a slippery carnal cage as he slipped back and forth a few times. He didn’t penetrate, just mixed his juices with hers and rubbed it all over the whole head in the process.

It took a minute or two of this of risky sort of grinding for her muscles to relax; whether out of complacency or exhaustion didn’t matter since it allowed that cock-cupping paw to apply juuuust enough pressure to make the next motion pop him inside. The reflexive clench was instant but it was too late to keep him out, that heated passage just hugging him like a miracle. He hissed in delight even while apologizing.

Though he didn’t immediately pull out.
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Sherian nods a little to his reply, panting softly as he reassures her and continues that lovely grinding and thrusting between her thighs, certainly enjoying it quite a bit, but still having enough of a mind not to ask him to take her fully and risk having a bare length pushing inside of her fertile body. Though he nips at her ear again, telling her to just enjoy the fun for now~

Of course, she does find it growing nearly uncomfortably warm and restrictive caught in the sleeping bag with him like this, so after a bit she does reach for the zipper, tugging on it and pulling it down past her waist, gasping a little when he manages to bump and rub against her hand and arm for a moment. With it past her thighs, she huffs and pulls open the bag, looking down to watch that length of his sliding and thrusting between her legs and unable to help the groan that escapes her.

With it open though, she doesn't make any move to leave the bag or pull away from the male, just watching as he smears that sticky sheathslime between her legs, the scent of him strong in her nose and mixing with her own fertile scent, the girl certainly...acclimatized enough to him by now for this, that she even reaches up a hand to rest over the one at her chest, just leaving it there as she pants out in pleasure.

She does peek back at him as he huffs out again, feeling his length pull back further than before and leaving a warm drizzle of pre along her thigh, the ring of his blunt head dragging a bit more firmly against her spread folds. "A-aah...?" She lets out questioningly, and finding herself curling up a bit, leaning forward now that she has a bit more room and presenting more of her butt for the Gryph.

A position which he happily takes advantage of, his blunt head pressing right up against her spread sex, smearing his sticky pre right against her fertile pussy, staining her with his scent as he rubs it against her, letting it slip off her slick folds a few times, getting his head nice and slippery again.

He finds her tensing and shivering a bit more at this risky teasing, either from the risk of it, or because she liked how it felt. Maybe a mix of both really...but he does eventually catch her when she relaxes...pressing against her a little more firmly till he pops his head just inside. While he hisses out a little apology in his pleasure she gasps out, her body squeezing down tightly around that invading head, her insides feeling hot, and slippery around him, body clearly craving a bit more than just these teasing rubs.

Her hands grip at some of the bedding tightly, jaw clenching as he keeps himself there, basking in her heat before she manages to speak up again. "A-aaah...J-Jax... pull b-back out..." She whines, just a hint of regret hiding beneath the pleasure and worry in her voice as she gives another shiver against him.
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"Ahh, sorry about that." He huffed, a bit slow fishing himself out of those perfect pink pussy lips but finally doing so with a wet shlpop. The dirty bird had felt himself starting to flare a bit. Couple more of those should be about all he'd need. "Felt real good though..." He huffed, looking down her shoulder- not that he could see anything in this darkness.

But his mind's eye could certainly make something up as a pair of fingers pressed against the underside of his cock, pushing it back up into the exact same spot. Her clenching kept him out just like it did before but when her body relaxed, voluntarily or otherwise, those warm cock-hungry folds molded around the bulging head and swallowed him back up a second time. This time he stayed in a little longer, feeling her pussy clench, tasting him like a chick with a lollypop. His heart rate quickened as that stiff, jerking, glittery wet head slipped free.

His flare was already notably larger and, if she knew anything about gryphon anatomy, she'd know how close he was to blowing. Yet she let him massage that plump flesh between her cunny one last time. It took a bit of work to get it inside but he was determined and she was naïve enough to let him do it. The feeling of those puffy pussy lips wrapping around his tip and freely engulfing the head of his inky black mast finally filled his flare up, the thing swelling out to nearly double its size. If she hadn’t realized something was wrong yet, that would be her alarm bell. But it was already too late; just one rock of his hips to grate the sensitive, exposed nerves of his mushroom tip across the tight walls of her juicy little cunt was all it took before she'd feel his cock jerk.

The other benefit of having a ballooning flare was that it held your hen's hole open quite a bit so even a shallow release like this could send a thick shot of gryphon cum pretty deep. And considering he hadn’t emptied his balls in at least a week, it was a pretty thick shot of pearly white semen leaping up inside her unprotected sex too. The dirty bird got another two good shots before it really clicked what was going on and a quick shift plucked him from her pussy.

The damage was already done of course but he didn’t hold her down, letting that pulsing spire slip free with another ear-melting shlorp. With no convenient hole to cum inside anymore the stuff went everywhere. A finger-thick rope of the stuff fired off, ricocheting off his palm and coated her crotch. Another missed his palm entirely and ended up creating a 2-foot long trail from the floor of the tent back to origin of their debauchery and another piled up in his cupping paw, dripping down her thigh and creating a little pool of gryphon cum to further taint the honey-stained sleeping bag.

At some point it was over, the fluffed feathered male breathing heavily in the young girl's ear with all the satisfaction a post-orgasm should give. Shame she didn’t get one…
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She mrrphs out a little then gives another of those cute gasps when he finally pulls himself back, hearing the faint squish of his length popping free from her hot folds and unable to help giving a little nod in agreement when he tells her it felt great. "M-mhmm..." She says, giving another shiver against him as he hooks his beak over her shoulder.

His blunt shaft soon returns to pressing and rubbing itself against her folds though, slipping wetly against her sex and even feeling a little jet of pre splatter against her, the poor girl giving a little whine that escapes past her breathy pants until he manages to squish himself inside once more. He hears her whine out, her hand sliding down near the one keeping her folds spread open, lightly pushing at him. "J-Jaaax...." She whines in warning, shivering as she feels him twitching against her, almost...growing bigger? As she feels another little wet squirt just inside of her before he plops back out again with another wet noise, tugging at her folds more as he withdraws.

This time, he's pressing his slightly swollen head against her more firmly, slipping now and again but eventually pressing enough and managing to squish inside once more, a soft moan coming from the hen this time as she squeezes tighter around him. Now, he starts to suddenly flare inside of her, spreading her passage wide around his swollen head and making her eep out and tense as the flare presses just against her G spot, the little buck of his hips that he gives her making that flare push and grind Firmly against that sensitive spot as his bare length gives a pulse.

Her eyes go wide when she feels that thick squirt of seed jetting inside of her, the warm wetness splattering inside of her fertile body once...twice, and then a third time before he finally yanks his hips back. the full flare tugging rather hard at her lips and making her gasp out again, then groan softly as he continues to squirt, the poor hen just left there, shivering as he empties the rest of his sticky load outside of her, feeling it splatter against her folds once and then a little gush hitting her thigh as the poor girl is left a little dazed, feeling that warmth pooling inside of her, oozing free and dripping off her folds. It was a...fairly shallow release, but one that could certainly do enough damage.

While he leans over her, breathing heavy into her ear she eventually shifts and rolls over onto her belly with a groan, her butt still raised up a bit after pulling away and slightly spilling out from the sleeping bag. She can't help but reach a hand between her legs, feeling over her sensitive, cum dripping folds, with even a little bit oozing out from her while she unintentionally lets what's deeper inside, ooze even deeper from the angle. "Jaaax...y-you came i-inside..." She manages to huff out to him in a whine.
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"Shhh, keep it down if you don’t want to wake the whole camp." He huffed. She wasn’t really that loud but keeping her on the backfoot would just help him placate the situation. "And besides, I made sure to pull out, just look at the mess." He whispered with a smug grin. She didn’t seem convinced. "Fine." He added with a huff. "Let me take a look."

The flared head of his inky black shaft was still glittering wet from all their fun but its swollen girth was starting to subside. Given the opportunity that bulbous tip would still be nice and plump, lodged deep in under her tail to help hold an impressive load of gryphon spunk as close to the source of her heat as possible. Instead there was just a trickle of the pearly goo seeping its way down toward her eggs. Fifty-fifty whether they even made it to her womb.

Shifting up on his knees, the fine bird ducked his head down and slid his paw along the curve of her beautifully bare ass, his talons coming in contact with the vent he'd just spoiled. He couldn’t see much, just the outline of it and the way the spot between her legs glittered with the moisture of their dirty little tryst; but he could certainly feel the results.

The outer layer of gryphon cum was starting to cool from the chill air but casually wedging a talon into her pink folds confirmed it was still warm and sticky on the inside. The first motion could have been written off as scientific, just checking what had befallen the poor vassian but the following motions would be hard to quantify. Granted he was just using it as an excuse to feel her up but she'd be hard pressed to say it didn’t feel good to have him rubbing around inside her heated folds, especially after all he'd put her through without getting her off.

"Ah, yah, looks like a little did get inside." He rumbled, confirming what they both already knew. "Shouldn’t be a problem though, few minutes and I'll have it all cleaned out." He grinned again, clicking his beak to emphasize what he meant. "Lets get you out of these so they don’t get messy." The big bird hummed gripping and drawing both panties and sweatpants down, helping the young soft-skinned girl out of her bottoms completely this time.
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The silver female gives a little mrrph in response as he speaks up, warning her about noise and staying somewhat quiet for now just as he warns her, though still giving a little huff at the comment he gives her. "A-alright..." She says, shifting a bit to look over towards him.

When she feels him touch at her butt she lets out another soft noise, and slowly lifts that tail for the Gryph to keep it out of the way of his...inspection of his mess. She bites her lip as she feels him brush over her folds, sticky and messy with their own mixed fluids and just smelling strongly of both him and her heat.

She can't help the little gasp that escapes her when she feels that talon pushing inside of her, her swollen lips parting easily around his finger till he feels her hot passage squeezing around him, her insides streaked with his thick seed even from just the few spurts he'd gotten inside of her from moments before. She lingers there though, rubbing along her insides as he explores, tickling at her sensitive body that just didn't get that same release he did.

When he tells her he'd gotten some inside she huffs out, feeling her cheeks warm at the thought of that sticky white inside of her though not entirely believing him as he says it's not much, and that he can clean it out. Still, she does nod a bit in the darkness. "A-alright...go ahead..." she murmurs to him, shifting and sticking her butt out just a bit more for the gryph, but soon feels him starting to pull off her pants more fully. He hears a little grumble from her at first, but she does help him get that clothing off, and eventually pushes herself up more to her knees once that was done, to slip her top off as well, starting to feel just a bit of chill from the cool air.
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He'd undressed her with his imagination a time or two before but now the dirty bird had her fully naked right there in front of him. His excuse to keep her clothing clean seemed to encourage her to take her top off leaving those delicate mounds on her chest fully bared to the night's cold. Hot as she was on the outside, the nip of the evening's chill would certainly perk her up a little. The rumbling purr in his chest returned, tickling her ears as well.

"Mmn, you have such a beautiful body." He rumbled, one paw under her tail while the other stroked along the curvature of her feminine form possessively. His soft pawpads glazed over her naked hide, touching her in ways that would make her shiver from something other than cold.

The paw under her tail was not shy about touching her in ways that would make her heart flutter a bit, a second sticky talon followed the first, the two all coated in his cum from his prior orgasm which only spread the mess worse. She either didn’t notice or didn’t care he was using the same paw he'd cum on to feel her up which ran the risk of introducing more of his seed into her fertile cunny rather than less. And, honestly, the idea of accidentally knocking her up out here in the wilds was kinda hot. Not that he was looking to become a father but if he could, perhaps, get her to take an even greater risk, he was finding himself getting up for that.

A few moments of that delicious risky fondling preceded the big bird scooting around behind her. His wandering paw slid down the curve of her backside and found its spot at the base of her tail, encouraging it up and out of the way to give the devious gryph room to stick his feathered head between her legs. Benefit of not having them trapped around her thighs is she could spread them now though that wasn’t a prerequisite of eating her out.

There was only so much room in the tent but Jax made do, that greedy beak preening her plump pink pussy folds. To say he was cleaning her up or out was a vast overstatement but damn if he wasn’t as good at nibbling at her sensitive nether flesh as he was nibbling her deliciously sensitive ears. By the time that skilled beak nuzzled into her cunny, it was so coated in all the cum he'd left on her crotch and belly, anything he managed to actually lick out was just replaced by fresh seed from other places. He made a good show of it though; the sticky globs of nectar mixed sperm dribbling off the curve of his beak to puddle on the tent floor gave the impression of progress in the moonlight shadows at least.
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Sherian nods a little to him as he says her body is beautiful, shifting a little and unable to help the hint of a smile that comes to her muzzle. "Th-thanks..." She murmurs out, still standing there on her knees as he comes up to her again, one sticky paw slipping up under her tail to make her mrrph and tense a bit at the feeling while his other strokes along her side and hip some, hearing him purr out happily to her.

Her toes curl as his hand rubs into her sticky vent, that tail soon arching for him again by the time he squishes a second talon inside of her body, all too happy to take his time in cleaning her out by teasing her poor, sensitive body. Leaving her panting faintly again as she feels those talons wiggling and pumping inside of her, unaware that he's just pushing some more of that sticky seed inside of her while a bit dribbles out from between his fingers.

Eventually she feels him press lightly at the small of her back, the girl glancing towards him and seeing his beak lowering in the darkness so she got the idea, leaning forward to prop herself up on her hands and raising that tail high for him as he nudges at it. Of course now with the gryph getting his beak under her tail like that he gets a lovely face full of her fertile scent mixed in with his own musk from the mess he'd left.

He hears her let out another soft noise as he nudges that beak into her pussy, feeling him gently nibble a bit at her swollen lips, rubbing and nuzzling into her folds to get that beak coated in seed before he starts nuzzling into it a bit deeper, spreading her around his beak and starting to lick and rub that warm tongue of his against her swollen insides, making her moan and shiver lightly as she feels him finally starting to clean her out, Surely with no ulterior motives either from the Horny Gryph~
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The naughty male hasn’t given her any outward reason to believe anything other than his good, if perhaps a bit overly frisky intention. Just an accident he's "cleaning up" now. And he's VERY good with his beak too, the gloopy sloppy mess making everything so slick and slippery, talons playing with her special pleasure area while his tongue gets a good taste of the hot scent of a hen still richly in heat.

However, despite how toe curlingly nice it feels to have all that attention under her tail, it seems he either doesn’t understand what a girl's orgasm is like or is always finishing up just before the sexy dragoness gets her release. Truthfully it's on purpose; Jax is quite aware just how he can push a girl before she goes over and intentionally stops just shy of giving it to her not once but twice during all that tonguing attention. And he's careful to incidentally cup her wet sex with a paw, petting her off the cliff so her own paws can't finish the job. If she's not like a shaken soda can ready to pop by now, he'd eat his hat.

Sitting up and leaning back to admire that quivering hot little hole between her thighs, he rumbles deep in his chest. "Mmn, you're shivering, you cold?" He inquires in a low voice, not waiting for a response before moving his body over atop hers.

It doesn’t take long before his weight is laid bare across her naked back, the caress of his feathers against her soft hide a shivering sensation all in its own. Then comes his forepaws sliding up under her chest and going straight for those delicate mounds. The cup her breasts with dangerous ease, her perky nipples sliding comfortably into the crook between two talons giving those soft avian scaled gropers lots of beautiful skin to touch.

And whether it was that or the feel of his flat flare slipping between her legs again to ride right up her belly that would make her flush with warmth would be hard to say. If asked he'd just comment on it just being his beautiful black-ash wing plumage cocooning a gorgeous dragoness instead of course. Tail raised as it was had left her pleasant rump exposed and the wicked male took advantage of the opportunity, soft gyrations letting her feel his breeding spear rub around in the mess he'd made on her belly earlier.

"There, that seems better." If she were still shivering, it would be for a different reason now he suspected.

S

S:
Sherian wasn't all that experienced with having another partner...but she could certainly tell when she was getting close as she feels his tongue working at her insides, cleaning out a decent amount of that sticky seed that he could reach after a while, his talons still working over part of her folds and clit as he eats her out.

She can feel herself reaching the edge finally, her passage starting to tighten and give a little quiver around that exploring tongue of his and then...he pulls free from under her tail. She gives out a whine of clear disappointment, shivering where she stays with her tail raised high, the poor girl panting softly after he brings her up to her peak then ever so gently eases her back down from it. She almost wants to push a hand between her legs to finish herself off, but soon feels his own paw cupping at her swollen vulva, gently rubbing into it to continue teasing her as he brings her down from that high.

Once he pulls back and away from her to admire her still swollen and dripping pussy, she looks back at him, blushing hotly and panting still. He just asks her if she's cold, then moves overtop her back, pressing that warm plumage against her while his hands slide up to cup over her small breasts again, gently teasing at her stiff teats between his fingers while he happily pushes his stiff length between her thighs again.

A little, huffing sigh comes from her as he settles in, feeling that stiff spire pressing up against her belly now and again as he twitches, and shifting some underneath him as she finds herself perfectly mounted by the male, her own body burning with desire after being denied her own finish, while he had spent the last few minutes with his beak pressed firmly against the source of her heat...she kinda hoped he wasn't up for a second round, but that stiff spire told her differently. "Th-thanks..." She manages to get out to him, soon feeling his hips gently rocking against her once more.
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"Hmmm…" He purrs softly in her ear, his beak smelling faintly of sex and cum from all his earlier interactions, while the dual layer of feathers and tent covering have made the thick aura of arousal much heavier in the air. "Still strung as a bow even after all that?" The blue bird speaks in a contemplative tone, taking one of the little girl's ears in his beak to nibble on, tonguing the tip in thought.

"Well I can't leave you like this, wouldn’t be fair after all." He rumbles in a sweetly seductive tone like melted chocolate.

The feathered fiend's paws leave those delicious little mounds and trade that warm spot her chest for the hot spot between her legs, gripping his full fledge thoroughly ready spire in one and casually fondling her womanhood with the other. After only half an orgasm and 10 minutes eating a hen out, seems his balls are ready for a second chance at breeding this fresh fertile little girl. It takes a bit of maneuvering to drag that cum coated cock back into a familiar position. She's felt this before, his talons rubbed off to either side of her slit, V-ing her sex open and that blunt tip nestled comfortably against her unguarded entrance.

"No harm in going again after the first time right?" He exhales quietly, cutting off her unspoken reservation with faux logic. His thick onyx spire bowed slightly as he worked it around, trying to find the right angle to penetrate with her clenched vent resisted intrusion. "But I'll pull out once you're done just in… case." The last word came as a bit of an exhaled grunt as he found his mark and popped inside.

Little Sherian's pink lips plumped up nicely as that soft muscular tip slipped inside giving in to her instincts… or the dirty male's insistent motions. Either way, the next few heartbeats were shared between the two lovebirds as Jax just leaned in, helping himself to the hesitant female's pussy flesh. It amazingly satisfying, both in feeling the hot slippery wetness of that clamping channel sliiiiide down his dick and the beak curling knowledge that he was pushing the leftover mess from their last 'accident' further up inside her.

"Mmmpfh… beautiful." He huffed, having taken one of her paws and pressed it between her belly and his paw so she could feel the vague lump of his unflared tip passing beneath it. He pushed that risk riiiight up to her egg chamber before stopping to admire just how far he'd gotten with her already.
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That ear twitches a bit as he hums out into it, the scent of the both of them strong in the tent as he speaks out to her, asking if she got her own finish. "N-no...y-you stopped just before...b-both times..." she tells him, mrrphing a bit as is beak catches the tip of one of her ears again, gently tonguing at it for a bit as he thinks...then comes to a conclusion as he rubbles out to her sweetly.

He lets her breasts be for now, his paws sliding down from her chest while one starts to fondle her heated sex once more, and the other grasps his own throbbing shaft. Her toes curl again as he rubs into her swollen lips, smushing them around a bit in his paw and doing a good job of distracting her while his shaft drags back, flat tip guided up to her needy folds which get spread open once again in his talons, the vulnerable pink flesh exposed while he nuzzles his still slick cocktip against her entrance.

"A-aah...? I...n-nff!" She lets out, words caught off as he pushes, and squishes his blunt head against her, trying to get back inside of her tight passage. The girl giving a soft whine and a shiver underneath him, but eventually giving a little nod once he tells her he'd pull out. "M-mm... a-alright..." She manages to get out, then gives a gasp when his head finally squishes back inside of her body, feeling even hotter after letting his bare, wet shaft out in the open for so long and all to happy to squeeze tight around the intrusion again.

She nibbles at her lip again as she feels herself spreading around him, the gryph not working that head in and out of her body like he had before, but instead just continuing to push and lean in as he slowly works his length deeper inside of her. She was very tight, but a mix of her own arousal and the streaks of cum still inside make it rather easy for him to push in, the poor girl groaning out as she feels him deeper, and deeper inside.

Her body sways a bit when he reaches out to grasp at one of her hands, leaving her propped up on just the one, and eventually lowering herself down to a more Perfect angle for the horny bird to rut into the female. Still, she can't help the soft moan that escapes her as he presses her hand to her own belly, able to feel that now unflared tip of his pushing her insides apart till she feels his soft sheath smushing up against her bulging sex, his flat tip nuzzling messily against her dilated cervix and leaving a sticky smear of seed up against it, already a bit of it oozing past to risk making her an unwilling mother~

Of course...she didn't really want him to take her like that, to feel him buried deep under her tail with his full, heavy balls pressed up against her thighs...but all she could manage by now, was a soft whimper and a tight little squeeze that ripples up his length.
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The frisky male starts off slow, couple inches back and forth, letting her feel the cock that was going to fuck her as it got comfortable inside her tight little channel. His hot breath tickled the crest of her sensitive ear as those small, gentle strokes increased in length though not speed. He wanted to savor this for as long as he could last. Plus the longer he went the harder he'd cum…

She made every minute worth it too, the plush glove of her sex clenching and flinching reflexively when that glossy pole of gryphon meat brushed over a particularly sensitive area or ground against her g-spot. Gave him time to map out what could set her off and what let her coast by too. Seemed pulling back far enough to make her bare pussy lips bulge at the seams while sucking on his tip was getting to her the most. So some long full thrusts ought to do the trick when he was ready to get her off; but until then…

The dirty bird just laid into his cute little hen, letting that blunt tip get real acquainted with her deepest depths. Tucked comfortably beneath the scheming male with his hips sending firm bucking thrusts deep into her core was nothing to snuff at either. Vague occasional hints of his nectar soaked black flesh could be seen when he wasn’t balls-deep in Sherian's horny little cunny- rare as that was. He had no issue at all jostling her insides around for his own benefit, taking dangerous liberties with the dragoness beneath him.

"You close?" He inquired politely with a huff as if having a foot of very bare gryphon dick stuffed inside her unwilling pussy wasn’t even a thing. Jax even straightened himself back up, standing on his knees and gripped his soaked shaft at the base as he drew back tantalizingly slowly. The blunt tip left a leak of precum in its wake, holding it just behind her squeezing nether lips before they inevitably relaxed and gave it up, letting it shlop out. A brief but tingly trickle of their intermingled fluids drooled off the cusp of her sex in the process.

He gave her three heartbeats before leaning back in, squishing the head into her pussy, feeling it resist once more but give way much quicker this time. Of course the question had been more for him to judge how much longer he had to toy with her body as he rubbed the swollen tip around inside and plucked it free once more. If she'd been paying enough attention the first time she might recognize the telltale signs of his own encroaching climax; the head a bit thicker and firmer as he squished it back inside making those ear-melting squishing sounds as he gave her a nice slow shallow fuck.

But he was betting on her heat clouding her mind juuuust enough to forget that little detail.

S
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His little hen continues to shiver beneath him as he starts to slowly rock his hips inside of her, letting her get adjusted to that bare log of Gryphon meat rooting around inside of her, being sure to tickle at her long ears with his hot breath as he stays bent over her and pressed up against her back.

As he takes his time he certainly gets a feel for what he likes as he drags himself back and forth along her silken folds, slowly taking longer strokes within her body till his blunt head tugs at her stretched lips, and certainly getting a lovely reaction from her as she gives a soft noise and squeezes tighter around his head. Whish either she liked that... or the feeling of his fat head gently pumping in and out of her sensitive body the most, Though certainly he could tell just how much she enjoyed feeling that bare length sliding in from tip to base anyway~

Eventually those slow strokes of his get a bit shorter, giving her firm, deep bucks to make her gasp out a bit in pleasure, feeling her quiver around him and their mixed juices dribbling out from between the two in sticky strands. She isn't completely lost in the pleasure with him though, but certainly distracted with the pleasure, and the fight not to just loose herself in it but that would be a bit noisy...so eventually, she finds part of his sleeping bag, pulling it close and biting into it to help muffle her noises, still more than loud enough to tickle his own ears though.

Her ear perks a bit as he calls out to her, asking if she was close, and nodding a bit. Adding in a somewhat muffled "Mhm" into the sleeping bag before he pushes himself back up to stand on his knees behind her. With that, he slowly pulls his shaft back, letting it drag along her insides and start to tug at her entrance, lips bulging out a little at the tugging while he gives her a happy squirt of pre to splatter inside of her just before he pops free, getting a lovely little gasp from the girl as a small bit of mixed fluids ooze out from her well used entrance.

He gives her only a moment rest with her butt held out for him, tail out of the way to leave her nice and exposed before he pushes back inside, his slightly bigger head squishing past her lips which makes her give another shiver underneath him. He keeps it shallow this time, rubbing and rocking it around just inside to tease at her sensitive places for a bit, then plops himself free again, getting another gasp and jump from the girl and then a soft groan as he leans in to squish himself right back inside, each time his flare making it a little harder to tug free and push back inside, a feeling she does notice, but is just a little too lost in the haze of pleasure to add the two together just yet, but he does find her glancing back at him as he teases her with that slowly swelling flare of his.

D

D:

He gives a coy little grin at her reaction, those gorgeous red eyes glancing back at him past the mane of silver she wears so attractively. The sleek graceful curves of her feminine form mix perfectly with the raw sexual hunger of her posture and arched tail. Fuck he's going to enjoy cumming inside her…

But first…

"Then let's give that beautiful body what it wants." There's certainly a new undertone behind his words she'd not heard before but the naked vassian isn’t given a whole lot of time to ponder it as his arms slip under her and lift the whole girl up off the ground.

The big bird isn’t exactly what one would call muscular but by no means unfit either. Maybe it shouldn’t come as such a surprise when he cups one arm under her chest and the other under her knees and simply scoops her up. The little blanket biter has her comfort stolen away but at least the replacement feels real good. With both legs lifted and bent back toward her chest, it leaves that plush little ass totally at his mercy as he just straightens up and sits her down on his dick, gorging that hot little hole on gryphon cock right to the hilt.

The other arm, while it starts under one arm, stabilizing her at the chest it up to grab and hold her muzzle shut when she starts making noise. He's too close to risk spoiling it with her waking up the neighborhood now as he starts bouncing her in his lap. It's not easy lifting an entire dragoness repeatedly like this but it's worth the strain to be able to use her perfect little body as a fleshlight for a couple minutes.

It's not without its benefits for her either; he's a gentledrake after all and wants to make sure she cums this time too. Notwithstanding that he's heard a woman's cervix dilates during orgasm making her much more vulnerable to insemination. No, the big horny bird just wants to feel her cum on his cock at least once before he knocks her up.

Nnnfth… She'll need to hurry up though- having the silky glove of her raw, unprotected sex riding near tip to base over and over like that is making that blunt tip flare out real well real fast. Reflexively his beak starts nibbling through her hair in a preening fashion. When her ears fold back, one is immediately set upon, leaving its soft sensitive crest now forced to endure the dirty bird's ministrations just like the rest of her body.

It's good he muted her too; the juicy symphony of raw, unprotected sex between the two campers as they fucking like wild animals is already enough to be heard at the next campsite if they listened carefully. Jax doesn’t care at this point though, jamming that firm bloated flare up deep inside Sherian's pussy as he takes his golden strokes crammed carelessly up inside her.

S
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Sherian soon gets a lovely little surprise from the gryph and he leans over her again, wrapping his arms around her then just Lifting her up in his grasp, the poor girl eeping out in surprise as she's lifted up and sat down firmly on his stiff spire. Thankfully, that paw clamping her muzzle shut does a good job of muffling her little cry and groan of pleasure from being impaled on his bare dick like that.

Now with her knees bent up towards her chest, she's left totally at his mercy as he starts to bounce her on his shaft, huffing, puffing and whimpering out through her nose, the female shifting and wiggling just a bit in his grasp, but unable to do much else but hang on and tightly squeeze around his spire. Of course, that paw around her muzzle does have a secondary effect of preventing her from alerting their camp mates to their carnal fun, she can't tell him to pull out~

She can feel that flare of his growing wider, grinding more against her g spot as he slides along her insides, making her back arch, and her breath quicken, mind swimming in the haze of pleasure and unable to fall out as she feels him starting to flare again, further distracted as he starts to nip and preen through her hair, and catching her ear again which seems to set the girl off finally.

She whines out loudly into his paw, shivering in his grasp as he feels her tighten around him and give her hips a buck against him. Her folds squeeze, and ripple, starting to milk at his length, Dilated cervix flexing as he keeps smacking that flat, bare tip against it as he starts taking those golden strokes within her fertile body, feeling his fuzzy sheath smushing up against her stretched folds again, and again.

D
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Oh how the feeling of her soft naked channel riding across the full breadth and girth of his bare cock felt sublime, how the sensation of his black flesh slipping beneath the cusp of her pink skin, disappearing to create a vulgar lump that slid up her belly and disappeared within her tender, vulnerable core. He couldn’t think of a better way to start his vacation than dumping a littler of chicks under this beautiful tail.

The generous squish and stretch happening between her legs was all the poor girl needed to get off, finally. And after being blueballed by deceitful gryph multiple times, quite an orgasm it was at last. Ahhhh yeah, atta girl! He'd certainly felt girls get off before but this one was special, this was the culmination of many white lies, crafted situations and careful manipulation just so when he blew his load in her there was that extra little percent chance she'd get pregnant.

Huff… Speaking of… That gyrating motion didn’t stop as she reached her peak, that nerve packed head was nice and plump, almost double its unflared size once more only this time he just squeeeezed it down her passage and opened the floodgates. The immediate realization that he was cumming inside her wouldn’t dawn on the endorphin flooded hen immediately, not with that churning, dripping orgasm pulsing through her form at the moment.

No, that blunt tip would have pleeeenty of time to let those heavy balls lighten their considerable load. And if she thought the first time had made a mess, the repetitive, womb-wrecking pulses being shot straight up her pussy would put the first 'mess' to shame. Granted it was all being unloaded behind the swollen flared wall of his cock head with its girthy mass not only acting like a plug to keep all that thick genetic soup as close to the source of her heat as possible- but it did a fine job helping keep her vulnerable egg chamber as open and accessible to his interested little swimmers as it could.

Interesting how five and a half minutes of orgasm and afterglow for him equated to twenty plus years of responsibility and motherhood for her. Would she have that worried frown on her snout in a month when she was pissing on a pregnancy test, waiting for the inevitable line to appear that would confirm the sperm that were currently burrowing into the soft delicate eggs of her womb had successfully made her a mother?

He huffed loudly with each deep breath, eyes closed as he indulged himself thoroughly with that thought.

S
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It doesn't take long for her to start going limp in his grasp, though her orgasm still twitches along his length, her needy pink folds still milking at that swelling flare of his as he slides it along her passage, bulging out her belly just a bit as those golden strokes wash over him, and he presses in nice and deep. Being sure to smush his sheath against her while his head presses up firmly against her flexing cervix. She doesn't call for him to pull out, or try to pull away, her mind a little too lost in the pleasure of it to try, though she knows its happening. Feeling his head balloon out deep inside of her where it could do the most damage and completely unaware that this was the devious drakes plan the whole trip, to get himself balls deep, bareback inside her fertile body as he flares.

The first hot gush makes her body jump a bit in his grasp, clearly feeling that hot wetness splatter inside of her and this time keeping himself as deep as he can inside, making no move to pull out except for a rock of his hips as he rides out pulse after pulse of hot Gryphon seed inside the silver female, quickly flooding her womb by the second thick squirt to let those little swimmers find every little egg she had waiting for them, not one able to escape the flood as his thick, pulsing flare does its best to keep most of that seed splattering against her cervix.

Her own powerful climax ends before his does, leaving her there to bask in that afterglow against his chest, still feeling him throb and pulse inside of her, her body quivering gently against him each time she feels that sticky squirt of seed, already overfilling the poor lass as little strings of thick, sticky white begin to ooze out from between the two, the poor girl getting bred quite thoroughly~

D:

It takes some time for the head thump at the back of his skull to subside. Certainly one of the best orgasms he's had in a while, the comfortable grip of her sullied pinkness hugging his black mast in the best way. He takes a deep breath and relaxes, pretty sure no one heard all that.

"Aww hell, got a bit carried away didn’t we?" He whispered in her ear, helping her take some of the blame. His arms were getting tired so he leaned back and lifted her up, slowly sliding that log of gryphon meat out one glistening inch at a time.

It gave her one last tour of his cock, the bulky battering ram of his cock flare dragging through her passage leaving her with one last vivid sensation as a consolation prize for having just been knocked up by the dirty bird. With her hind legs still pressed together in a seated position, her nether lips bulged to contain the beast before, with a sultry plop, it flopped free.

Well, guess that wasn’t actually the last sensation; the wet shlop of warm cum falling from her used sex would be instead. The trickle of it waterfalled from her sore cunny down over the proud beast that reflexively twitched upward and rubbed itself against her pussy lips in the process. The blue feathered male smirked, wiggling his hips to purposefully massaged it in for a moment before putting her down on shaky knees.

Her tail, sore and arched, was still raised, giving him the opportunity to slip a clawed paw up under and finger her sloppy vent, feeling up the mess he'd made in her as if they were old fuckbuddies.

"Damn, hell of a mess Sherry. Maybe next time we should wear a condom." He chuckled ironically. The pair of talons spread her open enough to let another glob of his cum leak out from between her nether lips. He wasn’t worried about wasting it, there was more than enough it caking every inch of that bare naked pussy it'd make a cream donut jealous.

