Trivia
Blue Moon

'A blue moon is an extra full moon that appears in a subdivision of a year, either the third of four full moons in a season or, recently, a second full moon in a month of the common calendar. Metaphorically, a "blue moon" is a rare event, as in the expression "once in a blue moon".'
-Wikipedia
Avian Reproduction

There are a few species of birds where the males do possess a retractable penis that can be pulled back into the bird. These birds include ostriches, cassowaries, kiwis, swans, geese, and ducks.

The male's sperm, produced in the testes, passes to the cloaca where it is stored until copulation (act of sex).The female also has a cloaca that leads from the ovaries. The female bird unfans her tail, moves it to one side while the male climbs up onto her back or gets close to her. Their cloacas are pressed together and the sperm moves from the male to the female. This act is called a cloacal kiss.
!!!!WARNING, EXPLICIT CONTENT AHEAD!!!!!
It was a regular autumn evening, warm, wet and calm. This night however was not like many other nights. This night was the night of a blue moon. Pëllumb, a bird hybrid of a hawk and a swan, was walking along the empty hiking pass, passing by an old farmstead and heading into the forest. Despite the darkness, the excessive colouring of the tree's leaves was still visible. Pelu, as friends tended to call him, entered an almost perfectly circular glade and quickly moved towards the middle. All the way he was looking around in the strong moonshine looking for someone. He had to be here by now, hadn't he? Or was his offer just a joke after all?
Suddenly, a surprisingly loud clicking sound was to be heard from one edge of the glade. Pelu immediately turned around taking a highly alert stance. The sound had vanished already, but there was a small, bright red light to be seen.

"You're it?", Pelu asked excited as soon as he realized that he was looking at a camera that was barely visible in the moonlight. "Yes, I am the Dragon, begin when you are ready.", was all that came back from the mysterious person who was completely veiled in the shadows of the trees.
"Why the secrecy?", Pelu asked and quickly got an answer: "Your kind is not ready for us yet. But don't worry, we help from the unseen places and wait."

To Pelu's surprise, he got asked something now: "Are you sure you wish to ignore your doubts in this matter?"

Pelu was completely taken aback by this statement, he had tried to appear as confident in this matter as possible, even before coming here, so how did this person know of his doubts? Regardless, he answered: "I don't have doubts."

"Then you will only have yourself to blame should you ever regret it. Don't forget.", the mysterious figure said.

Pelu tried not to think too hard about his doubts or what he was just told for this would delay this whole thing for weeks or month if he did.

He skilfully opened the know that held his cloak together with one of his claws while balancing his own weight on his other leg, a graceful way to do it but easy for most bird folk. Once he had laid off his cloack, he sat down on the soft leaves. Bending his legs to the side, he exposed his genital region toward the camera. Feathers hiding the point of interest from all participants right now.
Pelu bended his neck downwards until his beak reached the his crotch. This easy access was one of the few things he was thankful towards his heritage for, at least until now. He pressed and rubbed his hard beak over this sensitive spot. He knew he had to be careful, seeing as his beak came more after his mother and was therefore rather sharp. Suddenly, a very soft and long penis, as it is usual for swans, started to extend very rapidly. From the moment it started to extend, Pelu opened his beak and tried to get in front of it as precisely as possible. It only took maybe a second until he was deepthroating his own penis, licking at it with his small tongue.
Feeling his own throat pressing against it, he almost immediately came, as is usual for swans too, pumping his own cum into his belly.

Pelu relaxed for just a second as he knew he had to act now if he was to go through with it. Taking a short look at the light in front of him, he moved his head the last few centimetres towards his crotch and immediately closed his sharp, hawk-like beak. The beak had no issue piercing the soft flesh with its pointy tip and burying the sharp edges deep inside it until nothing was left connecting the penis to the body. Blood started almost immediately leaking from the wound, but Pelu didn't end there. He threw his head skyward with all the force he could siphon out of the pain and begged his mind to stop the pain. He remained in this position until his penis reached his own stomach and he could breathe again. About a docent deep breaths later, he looked in front of him towards the light. It vanished only a second or two later.
Pelu now started worrying about the blood loss and inspected his wound, surprised, he found that he hadn't lost a lot of blood. In fact, it looked as if the wound would have stopped to bleed shortly after the bite. He wondered whether that was part of the 'medical assistance' he was promised and how it was done. He rested over an hour until he felt that the pain was weak enough to start making his way home.

Feeling good about finally having done what he fantasized about since years, he reached his home. Just the next day, he received a final email from his online contact, consisting of a message that the contact will be stopped, thanks for his participation and a link to a video archive.

Opening the link, Pelu found a carefully edited video of the even in real time. The shots were steady and it was always zoomed in on just the right thing. The only thing irritating was, that the Dragons' voice was missing. Every other bit of dialogue and every small sound of the environment was perfectly audible though.
He continued watching the video and rubbing what was left of his male hood until he got off which was usually the part where he bit and he remembered the pain of the moment. It wouldn't be the last time he would use the link either, in fact, the link itself almost became one of his most treasured possessions.
