Ratchet and clank, true heroes of the universe that had saved many planets, had gone their separate ways. Well, for now. Clank needed some repairs which were going to take several days to get the parts they needed so Ratchet left him with a friend that ordered in the parts and with that Ratchet took off for some much needed alone time. 
Those two were always together so trying to get some me time in for Ratchet was nearly impossible and with the stuff he loved to do, it was hard to enjoy with him around. So he took this opportunity to go to his favorite resort planet, one where he was free to be himself.
On the first day he spent it on a very nice beach, mostly staying to himself to just take in the sounds of the waves and the warmth of the sun. He saw several interesting fellows looking as though they were having a lot of fun but he himself just relaxed on the sand.
The next day however, he wanted to do more than just relax. So he hit up the gym in the hotel he was staying at and worked up a sweat. There were quite a few other species in the gym too, most of them more on the buff side of things, which was fine with him. 
He liked ogling their amazing bodies while he himself wore nothing but tight gym shorts that barely hid his bulge and perfect ass cheeks. This also helped to make him sweat even more from sheer horniness and made him stink up the area around him. 
Within an hour he was covered in a thick layer of sweat and to check how bad he was, would sniff his armpits and grin. He sat on an exercise bike and lifted his arms behind his head and took a deep sniff of his pits, finding them to be perfectly smelly. 
That’s when he saw it, his first victim, the first person that he was going to have fun with on this resort. You see, this resort was open to all sorts of species and all sorts of kinks. Not only that, but you could indulge yourself anywhere at any time with whoever you wanted, long as they were willing of course but on this planet, everyone was willing. 
Even now at the gym he could see a couple of furry aliens making out and indulging in some musk play, the gym was the best place for it after all. And that’s exactly why he was here, he wanted to work up a sweat for someone to enjoy and he saw that person now. 
His name was Voltage, Volt for short. He was a dragon with mostly purple scales, black scaled arms and legs, red stripes, golden eyes, a set of horns, black tuft of hair and medium sized wings that allowed him flight but were also small enough to maneuver around. 
He had come to the gym not to exercise but to enjoy the scent and sights of the men exercising. Ratchet had noticed the dragon looking around earlier but didn’t pay too much attention to him. 
But now after sniffing his own pits he could see the dragon starring at him and his underwear was bulging right out. Ratchet couldn’t help but grin and looked right at him as he got off the exercise bike and then went and sat down on a bench with his back to the wall. 
He then pointed at the dragon making him instantly blush and then gestured him to come over. As he came closer Ratchet then gestured to his armpit and couldn’t help but grin as he raised both his arms up and rested them behind his head. Volt sat himself down next to Ratchet and leaned in close, moving his muzzle right near his armpit. 
He could see it was covered in sweat, a thick patch of fur clumped up together thanks to it though that made it all the more appetizing. He wasted no more time, he was here for this after all. 
He stuffed his face into the armpit and breathed in the funky scent. He instantly let out a moan of lust after breathing in the smell, a smell that clearly showed he hadn’t bathed in a long time, even when with Clank around since he couldn’t didn’t have a nose to smell with. It was a smell much like pheromones, a smell that made him want more. 
Voltage sniffed nice and loud against the armpit, digging his nose right into it. Ratchet let out a moan himself, enjoying finally have someone enjoy his smelly scent, his hard on showing just how much he liked it which was suddenly felt up by the dragon. 
Volt’s hands started to wander and explore Ratchet’s body, coming down to his crotch and rubbing the massive bulge while sniffing his musk. As he grabbed a tight grip around the bulge and slowly rubbed it, he licked up against the armpit and drank down that warm salty sweat. 
Both of their cock’s were hard and needy, dripping pre in their undies, so with that Ratchet pulled his cock out and let the dragon run his hands up along it. But suddenly Ratchet grabbed hold of the back of Volt’s head and thrust his face into his armpit, keeping it right in there.

‘’Taste it.’’ He ordered. 

Voltage happily obliged, opening up his muzzle and starting to suck on the sweaty armpit. He sucked on the soft furry flesh and then stuck his tongue out and licked up along it, collecting a nice load of armpit sweat to drink down. Ratchet kept holding the dragons head in his pit, wanting him to taste every inch of his pit. He moaned a few times as he felt the warm saliva covered tongue rub along his pit and cleaned his fur. 
He let go of Volt’s head now but also led him up his pit towards his own muzzle. Volt licked up along his armpit to his muzzle and then the two started kissing. 
As they did Ratchet maneuvered himself and pushed Volt on to his back to lie down on the bench with Ratchet climbing on top of him as they made out. Ratchet suddenly shoved his long, saliva covered tongue into Volt’s mouth, drooling directly into his mouth while maneuvering his tongue all around his mouth. 
He would lick against his tongue and around his cheeks, Volt letting out a moan as he gulped down a mouth full of Ratchets drool with him drooling quite a bit during the tongue kissing. Ratchet let out a few moans himself his cock grinding up against Volt’s bulge. 
He reached down towards his undies and managed to push them mostly off him and then did the same to Volt’s undies, practically tearing them off him so now their cocks rubbed up together. Volt let out a louder moan of utter pleasure, still kissing during this and then Ratchet leaned up and away from the kiss and let out his tongue. 
A thick frothy liquid was coating his tongue slowly coming out his throat and coming out along his tongue and drooling downward. Ratchet grabbed the dragon’s face cheeks and squished them so his muzzle would part and let his drool come right down into his mouth. It dribbled right down on his tongue and after it did Ratchet brought up even more saliva into his mouth and spat it out directly into Volt’s mouth. 
‘’Swallow it down.’’ Ratchet ordered as he watched his throat.

He watched and listened to the dragon gulp his saliva down, his throat bulging as he did so. Ratchet grinned and then went back to kissing him, as he did he would spit and drool into his mouth, feeding him a lot. 
Volt just laid their enjoying the taste of his drool and his awful breathe, he himself grinding up against Ratchet’s cock, both of them hard and leaking pre. But then suddenly Ratchet pulled away just slightly, their muzzles barely touching as he let out a sudden, loud burp right in his face. 
Volt could visually see a burst of gas coming out from Ratchet’s throat and directly to his face making him pull away a little from the strong sudden stench. 
But Ratchet just moved his face in closer, opening his muzzle up around the dragons muzzle so his nostrils were directly in his maw as he suddenly let out another belch. He was forced to inhale the strong burp and it did make him want to vomit, which Ratchet was way ahead of him. 
Ratchet once again kissed him and suddenly a foul, disgusting liquid was filling his mouth. Ratchet had thrown up right into his mouth. Disgusting, thick vomit was filling up his muzzle until it exploded out between both their lips. 
But Volt didn’t back away, instead he pressed his lips nice and firm against Ratchets as they both moaned in lust. Ratchet had more in him and belched out more vile puke which was quickly eaten up by Volt with barely any of it spilling out their lips. 
Ratchet kept him well fed with his puke, letting out more that burst out between them, covering their faces in his puke but most of it Volt manage to chug it down. After another minute of kissing until it was nothing but drool going down Volt’s throat Ratchet moved away. They both panted, their cocks rock hard and leaking so much goo it was enough to be lube. But Ratchet wanted to keep things dirty and suddenly stood up between the bench they were on and turned himself around until his ass cheeks were above Volt’s face.
Ratchet teased him first by spreading his ass cheeks and showing off his sweaty pink butt hole. It was covered in a thick layer of sweat with beads of it dripping down his cheeks thanks to the workout he has been doing. 

‘’Like what you smell?’’ Ratchet asked with a big grin on his face.

Volt blushed red, his cock slapping against his belly as it twitched from excitement. He leaned up and breathed in the funky, sweaty stink coming off that ass.
‘’Smell’s amazing.’’ He said.

‘’Well how about this!’’

Ratchet sat his ass right down on Volt’s face, pressing his moist asshole against his muzzle. Volt was in heaven right now, breathing in the ass stink while moving his hands to lift the cheeks up so he could breathe a little. 
But Ratchet quickly grabbed the dragon’s hands, holding them firmly and not letting him move away from his rump. He then grunted as his belly rumbled, he let out a sudden burst of hot flatulence right into Volts face causing him to cough.
‘’Mm I needed that, plenty more where that came from, enjoy my stink and while you’re at it, lick my ass hole for me.’’ Ratchet said,

He let the dragons hands go because now the dragon knew his fate, to suffer under that stinky rump. In other words, he was exactly where he was. Ratchet grunted again and let out another fart that even though muffled by Volt’s face, was still louder than before. The smell went into his nose and into his mouth but this time he didn’t cough or even gag even though the smell was awful, he just accepted it and enjoyed it. 
His cock twitching as it stood right up and drooled with each sniff he took making it drool more. Ratchet sat himself right up on Volt’s face, letting out little moans as he gassed up the dragon’s and started jerking his dick. 
He was softly grinding his rump along Volt’s muzzle, rubbing that farting asshole against his lips and then farting directly into his mouth as Volt opened up and went to lick the asshole. Once he took in the gas he practically gulped it down and then pressed his tongue to the asshole making Ratchet moan out. He sat his full weight down upon him so that tongue could go deep into his asshole. Volt doing his best to push it in as far as it could, spitting on the hole as he tried licking in deep. 
The asshole farting again as he licked it, allowing him to stick his tongue deeper, his long tongue going deep into the bowels, making Ratchet really moan. He then pulled his tongue out and licked around the butt hole, even up against the butt cheek, making it wet with his saliva. He was totally in love with that gassy butt he couldn’t keep his mouth away from it. 
He kept planting little kisses on it and licking up against the butt hole and shoving his tongue inside. At this point Ratchet was moaning loudly, forgetting all about where he was and not realizing they had gathered a little bit of a crowd. Ratchet was feeling close to cumming but before he did he saw spurts of cum shooting out of Volt’s cock all over his own body. This stirred on Ratchet and made him finally release as well, his seed coming down on top of Volt’s body. 
Both of them were panting after releasing, Ratchet moving off Volt’s face so he could actually breathe some fresh air. 

‘’I really needed that…’’ Ratchet said.

Finally he got what he wanted, but maybe he will stay just a little while longer, he wasn’t quite done with the dragon yet. 
