The Angel of Yiff Chapter 16 --

Always Fun
“Luke, good news!” Riddick swung around the door into his & Luke’s room, holding onto the frame with his paw.

Luke jerked his head up from his book and blinked, “Huh?”
The panthion let go of the frame and walked into the room, “Dad just left!  He’s out right now at the store buying things for a party!”

“A party?”  Luke sat up.

“Yeah!”  Riddick nodded, “Matt’s thirtieth birthday is next month, right?  But the only time both of them can coordinate days off to have the party is this coming weekend.  They’re already inviting Alex & Jasyn.  And he said we can bring other friends from school, too, if we want.”
The raccoon grinned, “That’s great!”
“You know anyone from school you’d want to invite?”  Riddick coughed and chuckled, “Y’know…anyone that you think could handle a night here?”
Luke cocked an ear to one side and thought for a moment, “Maybe…probably none that could make it through the night,” he laughed, “but maybe.”
“Didn’t figure.”  The panthion chuckled, “So I guess we’ll just be calling Alex & Jasyn, then, huh?”
Luke nodded, “Yeah, I think so.”
“I figured that would be about how it worked out.”  Riddick paused and leaned against the wall, “So then I guess this should set everything in motion for-” He stopped mid-word as Rei bounded into the room and jumped onto the bed, plowing into Luke’s chest.

“Master Luke!”
Luke laughed a bit, rubbing his chest, and smiled at the bunny in his lap, “Hey there Rei….”
Rei hopped up, putting his front paws on Luke’s chest, “What’re you n’ the black cat doing?”
“I told you: his name’s Riddick.”  Luke smiled, “And we’re not doing anything.  Just talking.”
“I wanna’ play!  And you’re always talking!  Always talking with Rid…Riddick…or with the red one with the big tail!  You never play with me anymore!”  Rei wiggled his tail a bit and hopped up again, trying to climb onto Luke’s shoulder but not quite getting there, and just falling back down into the raccoon’s lap.

Luke picked up the rabbit and tousled him about, “Aww…you feel left out?”  The raccoon pulled back and smiled, “Okay: we can play tonight.  How about that?”
“I wanna’ play now!  Not tonight: NOW!”  Rei wiggled out of his master’s arms and plopped back down on his lap.

Luke scratched the bunny’s tummy and nuzzled his head, “No, no…Riddick and I are talking about something important.  Can you go play with Sirrus for a little while?  We can play after Riddick and I are finished talking.”
“I can’t play with Sirrus right now…”
Riddick moved over to the bed and sat down beside them, reaching over and scratching the rabbit’s head, “And why can’t you?”
Rei leaned into the scratching and then sat down, still for once, in Luke’s lap, “…he’s asleep.”
Luke smiled and petted Rei’s back, “Aww…I bet if you woke him up he’d LOVE to play.”
Riddick smiled wide and leaned over, whispering something in Luke’s ear.

Luke smiled and shook his head as the panthion leaned back, still smiling, and patted his leg, “Hop over here, Rei.”
Rei tilted his head for a second and hopped out of Luke’s lap, landing right in Riddick’s, “YOU wanna’ play?”
“Not quite…”
Rei just tilted his head again and sat up in Riddick’s lap, confused.
The panthion reached down, lightly running a finger across the bunny’s sheath, and leaned down to whisper in his ear, “You know how much Sirrus loves to…PLAY…right?”
Rei nodded, his leg twitching as Riddick played with his sheath, the cat’s finger running along its opening, “Uh-huh…”
Riddick pressed a little harder with his finger, slipping it just barely into the sheath and then pulling it back out, to run it across the tip of the rabbit’s little member as it started to poke out, “Well…don’t you think if you woke him up the RIGHT way…he’d be happy to play with you?  You know…” The panthion lowered his voice enough so that even Luke couldn’t hear as he continued, then stopped and leaned back.

Rei was still twitching his leg, and looked from Riddick to Luke, whimpering slightly.

Luke just smiled and nodded, rubbing Rei’s head, “He’d like it…”
Rei breathed rather erratically, not sure what to do at first, but then hopped off of the bed and bounded out of the room.

Riddick chuckled, “That should be enough of a distraction.  It wasn’t too mean, was it?”
Luke laughed along with him, “No, not at all.”
The panthion turned back to his boyfriend, “Anyway…what I was saying…”
Outside the room, Rei ran down the hall and skidded as he turned to run up the stairs.  He hopped to the upstairs bathroom, pushing the door open with his nose, and peaked inside to find Sirrus lying on his stomach on the floor, right where the dragon had been the last time he’d seen him.
Sirrus murred in his sleep and rolled over onto his side.

The bunny padded softly into the room and over to the dragon, keeping his voice low, “Sirrus?”
Sirrus didn’t move and just licked his chops in his sleep.  So Rei leaned down slowly and nuzzled against Sirrus’s thigh, trying to wedge his nose in under his ‘little master’s’ legs and stomach, but was getting nowhere and pulled back.  After a moment, he padded around behind the dragon, and tried to wedge his nose in there, barely getting his muzzle in close enough to lick his balls and behind them.

The dragon murred lightly, shifting and rolling over to lay on his back, still asleep.  Rei had to move back to let him roll, and then moved back in, and lapped at one of Sirrus’s balls, rolling it with his tongue and staring up at the dragon as he did.

Sirrus blinked his eyes lightly and murred again, stretching out his legs as the rabbit nuzzled above his nuts and nibbled lightly on his sheath.

Sirrus shivered and perked his head up, looking down at the bunny between his legs, “Rei?”
“Hi!”  Rei smiled and laid his head on Sirrus’s involuntarily filling sheath.

The dragon murred and sat up, his legs spread out, and Rei just continued: licking at the end of Sirrus’s sheath and looking up at him with his eyes, not saying anything yet.  Sirrus, too, said nothing, only murring and jerking his hips up involuntarily.

The rabbit pulled his head back, finally, when he got tapped with the end of the dragon’s growing member, “Awake now?”  He moved forward, putting his paws on Sirrus’s chest.

Sirrus blinked and nodded, “Awake.”
“That black cat told me it would work!”  Rei nuzzled Sirrus and smiled.

The dragon narrowed his eyes and smiled back, “Why don’t you ever remember names?”

“I remember yours!”  Rei tilted his head.
Sirrus stretched and jerked his hips again, “Okay, I’m awake.  But now you made me wanna’ play.”
“That’s why I woke you up!”  The bunny nodded excitedly, “No one else would play with me, and you were asleep!”
“Well now I’m not!”  Sirrus’s tail thumped the tile floor, “So we can play.”
Rei wiggled his own tail and looked down at Sirrus’s member poking out of his sheath.

The dragon grinned toothily, “You go first?”
Rei only answered his little master by diving down, and quickly beginning to lick at Sirrus’s tip, the top of his head pressing against the dragon’s stomach.  Sirrus just sat back, murring happily and grinning wider, his cock twitching as it slipped farther from his sheath. 

The rabbit blinked as it slid into his muzzle, but he kept licking, somehow still not accustomed to the idea of closing his muzzle and sucking on it.

Sirrus whimpered and squirmed under his ‘pet,’ seldom subjected to this kind of thing so soon after waking up.  Rei lowered his head, letting the tip farther into his mouth and almost into his throat before finally closing his lips around it, slightly sucking as pawed at Sirrus’s thighs.  The dragon just whined quietly and began to paw at the floor, his legs stretching out and flexing.

Rei raised his head, licking up along his little master’s sheath and smacking his lips at tasting the pre, “Tastes good!”  He smiled up at the dragon.
Sirrus grinned down at the rabbit and nodded, “I know!”
The bunny raised a paw up and looked down at himself, a drop of pre gathering at the head of his exposed member as well, “My turn?”
Sirrus nodded and laid down on his stomach, moving in face-to-face with the rabbit’s little dick between his spread, squatting legs. Slowly, he leaned forward, taking his pet into his muzzle and began to suck on it softly.

Rei twitched, tapping his foot against the bathroom floor and whining as the dragon licked and sucked a bit harder, pressing his nose into the bunny’s groin.  Rei squirmed above Sirrus and started pumping his hips, lightly humping against his little master’s muzzle.

Sirrus murred at the thrusting and kept sucking as he rolled his tongue around the tip of his pet’s dick.  The rabbit leaned forward and humped harder, not thinking about what he was doing at all, just going on instinct as he put his paws on his dragon’s back.

Sirrus murred around the cock in his mouth and sucked harder, curling and wrapping his tail around the smaller bunny.  Rei gripped his little master and whimpered loudly, his leg still tapping and his hips still pumping against Sirrus’s face, as the dragon reached a claw up, still sucking, and scratched at his pet’s stomach, pulling him closer with his tail.

Rei was used to the feeling enough now to realize he was about to ‘finish’ so he slowed down the humping and tried to just let Sirrus suck on him, gripping tighter around the dragon.

Sirrus was also used to the signs, both from his master, and from Rei.  He knew what it meant when they slowed down.  So he lapped a bit and sucked the length of the rabbit’s cock once more before sitting up and grinning, “Good?”
“Yeah!”  The bunny breathed heavily and flopped forward onto his stomach.  After a moment of adjustment, he smiled up at the dragon, “Your turn?”  He wedged his knees underneath him, and turned himself around, raising his tail end up and wiggling it at his little master.
Sirrus smiled wide and hopped up, arms hanging over either side of the rabbit, and wasted no time in beginning to poke around, his tip finally finding his pet’s tailhole.  Rei jerked a little as the tip pushed into his hole, but pushed his hips back just as quickly, and the dragon murred and pressed forward, shivering as his cock slid into the tight passage.

Rei shivered right along with his little master and tried to bend forward more.  His paws slid along the slick bathroom floor as he lost his grip, being more used to carpet and not being able to keep himself raised on this floor.

Sirrus whimpered out loud as he hilted himself, he and the bunny virtually flat on the ground as he began to pull back.  The rabbit whimpered too, half annoyed at the slick floor, but quickly forgetting all about it.

Sirrus leaned down, nipping very lightly along the back of the bunny’s neck as he began to pick up the pace, thrusting in and out of his pet.  Rei lowered his ears and let out a series of whimpering moans, doing his best to push back up against his little master despite the slick floor.

The dragon moaned against the rabbit’s neck and thrust faster, feeling his shaft throb as it slid in and out of his pet’s hole.  Rei tried gripping at the floor again as he whimpered louder.

His member slipped across the already slick floor that was growing ever slicker with his pre, and above him, Sirrus shuddered, feeling himself growing closer to finishing as he increased his speed, nearly pushing his pet across the floor.

The bunny felt himself tingling all over as his cock was pressed against the floor.  Finally, he started moving his hips along with his little master’s, intentionally grinding his cock harder and making the dragon’s shaft run in and out of him quicker and quicker.

Sirrus thrust in his full length, letting out a loud whimper as he began to spray his load into the rabbit below him.  His body tensed tight, but Rei kept moving his hips quicker and quicker, for a few moments well after his little master finished, until he shot his own load across the floor under his belly.

The dragon fell limp on top of his pet, laying flat now, and panted, curling his toes and flexing his muscles, “That…That was fun…”
Rei just chuckled and twitched, laying in the cum and pre beneath him, “…it’s always fun.”
~
Riddick stood up straight, away from leaning on the wall, and let out a huff of breath, “So that’s the plan then, I guess.  Sound good?”
“I think so…”  Luke stretched slightly on the bed and nodded, “So long as everyone else agrees.”
The panthion chuckled and turned, opening the door from their room, “We’ll have to hope they do.  And we’ll have to leave it up to hope that it’ll work, too…cause it won’t be in our hands after this.  I’ma’ go ahead and call Jasyn, okay?”
Luke nodded and picked his book back up, “Alright.  Just come get me when you know what’s going on, okay?”
Riddick nodded, “I will.”
The panthion walked into the hall and down it, out to the living room.  He stopped by the couch and looked around.  Chris, Matt, Sirrus, & Rei were nowhere to be seen; as best he could tell, Matt & Chris were still at work.  Good.

After a second, he plucked his cell phone out of his pocket and punched Jasyn’s speed dial icon.  As it rang, he bent to his side and looked in the direction of the kitchen, still making sure no one was around before he stood back up straight.

“Hey, Jasyn…?  Cool.  Okay, look…I think Luke and I just worked this all out…”
Riddick (me)

Luke (cecil)

Chris (no lines)

Rei (me)

Sirrus (cecil)

Jasyn (no lines)

