It has been a long week for Ryuuio. He just finished a work-based trip away from his home town and was now ready to head back home and put his paws up for the weekend. He booked out of the hotel, wearing a fairly fetching suit and black fedora, giving the key to his room back to the receptionist.

“Hope you have a nice trip home!” the receptionist said, who was a blue female rabbit

“Thank you!” Ryuuio replied, giving a $10 tip to the receptionist. It obviously isn’t much, but it’s more than what most people give to receptionists as tips. Ryuuio developed quite the friendship with her; discussing a whole bunch of topics with her over the week after all the work was done.
As Ryuuio left the hotel, he put his belongings into a taxi, with the help of the driver, a white, male cat, before heading into the taxi and going to the airport. When they arrived, Ryuuio paid the driver the fee, and also gave him a small tip too, just like he did with the receptionist. Ryuuio then took a look at the screens to see that he had about an hour and a half before the plane was boarding before going to the desk to get his stuff on the plane and to get into the terminal. Ryuuio then went into the small café to pick up a tea and then sat down at the terminal, taking small sips at a time of the tea.
Meanwhile, a few rows behind him, there was someone taking a good look at the red dragon. A 5 and a half foot tall bulldog was taking a good look at the dragon, despite the fact that all he could see right now was the back of the dragon’s head, his ears and horns. The bulldog was sitting there with his girlfriend, also a bulldog that’s a bit shorter than him. When she saw the male bulldog taking a look at the red dragon, she gave him a big nudge. 
“What the hell are you doing, Joe?” she said, in a rather sharp tone, “You weren’t looking at that dragon there, weren’t you?”

Ryuuio was hearing the conversation and slightly blushed at the fact that someone was looking at him without him being aware.

“No, I was, uh, looking at the time,” said Joe, in a calmer voice. Joe’s girlfriend just shook her head before taking out a book from her purse and began reading it. Joe took a small look for the dragon, but he moved to behind the bulldog, just so he doesn’t feel so intimidated.
“Now boarding the plane to Canine City on Terminal 5” the intercom blasted out. Ryuuio stood up, with Joe and his girlfriend following suit, her still looking a bit angry at Joe due to him taking a look at the dragon. As they got onto the plane, Ryuuio was seated on the left hand side, while Joe was sat on the right hand side, just one lane behind him. Ryuuio still looked a bit intimidated, but decided to drown out any thoughts by pulling out his phone, switching to airplane mode and started listening to some music. As for Joe, all he could think about right now was the red dragon, who was just one lane in front of him, who was laid back, eyes closed, listening to some chiptune music. He was just wanting a good trip home, and if that meant ignoring Joe, then so bit it in his mind.
After they were up in the air and heading over to Canine City, Joe thought he may as well apologise for putting some fear into the red dragon. His girlfriend was still very occupied with the book she was reading. Joe got up and walked up to Ryuuio, who was still listening to his music he was listening to. Joe decided to give him a little tap on his shoulder, but this made Ryuuio jump from his seat and pull out his earphones, looking a bit angry. 
“What the hell do you want?!” said Ryuuio in a sharp tone

“Oh, I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to scare you.” Joe replied, in a much calmer voice, “You just look quite handsome” 

Joe smiled and Ryuuio gave a smaller smile and said, “Well, thank you. Is that all?”

“That and I’m sorry if I… scared you at the airport” 

“Oh. Well, that’s okay.”

“Bye now. Take care.”

“Bye,” Ryuuio put his headphones back in after saying that and Joe went back to his seat. His girlfriend still reading her book, not seeming phased about what Joe just did. 
After a while, Ryuuio headed out of his seat and went off to the nearby toilet behind him and Joe. Joe was obviously quick to realise this, looking behind, in a way like a fangirl would to a male teenage pop star. He then started to follow him off to the toilet, only to be stopped by his girlfriend.
“If you’re going to the toilet, don’t do anything other than what you SHOULD do in there. Got that?” she said, in a very sharp voice

“Okay, that’s all I intended to do” Joe replied. However, only Joe was aware the dragon even moved and Joe was more than happy to follow in his footsteps. As he was outside the toilet, Joe realised that the toilet actually said ‘vacant’, but Joe knew someone was in there. He took his chance and headed into the toilet, much to the surprise of Ryuuio.
 “WHAT THE FUCK ARE YOU DOING?!” screamed Ryuuio
“Oh… Sorry, I thought this toilet was vacant,” Joe said, though he had a smirk on his face and let off a small giggle, much to Ryuuio’s surprise, considering his behaviour before. Joe set the toilet to ‘engaged’ and proceeded to cuddle up to the dragon. It was just Joe and the red, gay dragon. Joe turned Ryuuio around and looked into his blue eyes. Ryuuio was close up to the bulldog, who looked like quite the big one, but not someone you’d want to mess around with.
“Umm… Heh… Wh-what are you doing?” Ryuuio said, looking very shocked 
“Ohhh, I just think a cutie like you needs a little stuffing. Heh-heh,” Joe said this as he set his lips onto Ryuuio’s, opening his mouth and playing around with the dragon’s tongue using Joe’s own. 

Joe then started to unzip the dragon’s trousers and proceeded to take off both his and Ryuuio’s clothes. Ryuuio’s blush was VERY strong. He wasn’t expecting to have someone like Joe undressing him, especially in a plane. When they both went down to naked, Ryuuio saw the wolf/bulldog mix’s strong arms and legs, his uncut cock almost completely showing, while Joe finally got to see Ryuuio’s red and turquoise body, with his pink cock right out in the open.
“I’m going to have a lot of fun with you, sweetie” Joe said as he turned Ryuuio back around again, and placed his erect cock straight up Ryuuio’s ass. Ryuuio let out a small moan as he felt the canine’s meat inside of him, all warm and thick. Joe went in hard and out quickly, banging his balls against Ryuuio’s own while doing so. Joe then wrapped his arms around Ryuuio’s average sized body and then grabbed a hold of Ryuuio’s cock and began rubbing it violently. Ryuuio continued to moan, telling Joe not to stop, enjoying what he was getting. Joe started to pre as he continued to stuff the dragon more and more, slapping his balls against Ryuuio’s and rubbing at the dragon’s cock. They continued to do this, until, finally…
“GrrrAAAAHHHHHH!!!” Joe let out a pretty loud moan, but not loud enough so everyone on the plane would realise. He filled the dragon up with a whole bunch of warm canine cum, feeling like he was being pumped with gallons of the stuff. Seconds later, Ryuuio let out a loud moan as he came all over the wall of the toilet they were in. They both panted loudly before Joe quickly pulled out and got dressed, leaving the dragon alone, kissing him on the cheek and leaving a note by him as he headed back to his seat. Joe’s boxers slowly darkened in colour from the cum, but that wasn’t something his girlfriend would easily see.
“What took you so long?” the girlfriend said to Joe
“Taking a shit, why else?” Joe replied

Meanwhile, in the toilet, Ryuuio started to compose himself. It was the best sex he’s had in a long time, and he was surprised someone like Joe was the one to provide it. Ryuuio got himself quickly cleaned up, dressed again, but just as he was about to leave, he noticed the note Joe left him. It read;

The name is Joe.

I feel this won’t be the last time we’ll have this kind of fun

Call this number whenever you need it

7523-831-025

xxx

Ryuuio placed the note into his pocket before leaving the toilet and heading back into his seat, looking a lot happier than he was when he first boarded. He took one look at Joe and gave a big smile. Joe smiled back before Ryuuio relaxed back on his seat and listened to more of his chiptune music. 

There was eleven hours of the journey to go and Ryuuio had to get some shut-eye…
