Revealing the Secret
“Where are you going, Subere?” was the first thing my college friend, Krada asked me as I tried to slink away into my room.
“I want to write right now, sorry” I replied somewhat distantly, knowing inside me that I had other matters to attend to.
My job tired me out today, so I go to my room within the 2-bed apartment that both me and Krada had rented for at least since we met in high school and decided to help each other. The way things went forwards is more cliche than the most common “kill the dragon” story trope I can find.
Or at least, considering I never had an actual social interaction, not even among my dragonkind.
As soon as I went inside, however, the thoughts faded away as I turned on the lights and drove myself to take off my clothes as my scales desperately needed to feel something that isn’t clothing. Yet, once I took them off, I looked in the mirror beside my closet and rejoiced upon seeing my beautiful red and dark red scales. My Yellow eyes gleamed lively against my scaly hide and I just felt perfect…
But I wished that I could share my body with others… I looked over at the door and thought about how Krada would hate me if I tried to make any erotic moves with him.
Yet, my thoughts had to be interrupted by this sense of pressure that I had to get on my desk. It wasn’t too far, it was on the side, and on top I had my computer. It was a laptop PC, but I had a booster system in case I needed to run something heavier like a video game on my computer, so I had to have it linked to the PC since I didn’t want to bother setting the computer to run without the booster.
Once I sat down, I turned on the computer and was immediately greeted with the Balcony logo of the operating system. The machine then displayed the log in screen and I put my password. As soon as I got in, I started working on the upcoming project I had to open my commissions with, it was clever.
While I got over to a clean, empty document, I had a thought. I wondered if I could make a story based around me and my friend, and maybe use a few gags along the way. But then again, how would I make a story without feeling guilty of using my friend for money?
I can’t be a CEO or anything big and rich at this point, or at least I thought. I tried to shake it off and proceed with my writing, but then forgot that I needed to keep my commissions sheet open to make sure I was writing what I am trying to advertise. I know it’ll be in small, more forgiving communities like KinkRabbit and FurrInfinity, but it’d be cruel to simply make a mistake and then wonder how many people might have been turned off by that mistake.
So then, as my thought patterns continued moving forwards, I had a genius idea while I got my sheet open. Why not turn on people before they get turned off? That’d be perfect, so as I finally got my sheet open, the thought of the lewd story I’d write began to make my cloaca feel incredibly tight and swollen.
Writing porn is fun, especially with all the variants, and what I was writing by the second page was genius. But then I heard someone knock on the door and my mind froze. My heart was racing in the panic that I felt. Who was it?
“Subere, are you alright?” I heard Krada’s voice, and almost inadvertently, he came inside.
My anxiety peaked. I was hyperventilating like I was seeing death in front of my eyes, and my entire body began to sweat to unnatural degrees. I couldn’t think, nor even imagine what I’d hear.
Krada shut the door out and I was left completely alone to dread over what he would think. I tried calming my cloaca down, but that was all beyond done as I realized that I wasn’t getting any remote lewdness from my body. I was just naked.
I got to my closet and quickly put on something more casual and modest before Krada comes back inside.
While I put my clothes on, the thoughts never ceased. What would Krada think of me now? Would he hate me for “lying to him” about having to write? Would he leave me alone to fend for myself? Would I have lost the one scalie I could have called a friend, just for being naked in my room?
One my trembling body managed to get somewhat dressed, the time has come. The drama will likely ensue and there’s nothing I can do to stop it. I’m trapped in my room, and my only way to fix this is by talking and hope that my friend isn’t as blind as I think he would be.
I opened the door. Or at least tried to. I found Krada jumping in surprise and then meeting me with a relieved expression.
Meanwhile, my expression was worried; guilty even. I looked at him, but couldn't help to slowly divert my expression in shame.
"I'm sorry you had to see that" I said, hoping to get this done quickly and then have my mind completely unable to write for another handful of hours as I try to relax.
Krada shook his head "no" he said. He looked around as if he was ashamed himself, and then hugged me "I'm sorry, I should have just asked" he continued as he rubbed my back in a calming way.
I couldn't reply. Him saying that he's sorry is one thing, but then hugging me is another. I wasn't sure what to make of this as I left him to keep talking.
He looked up at me and said "I was just worried, the way you've been talking lately made it seem like if you were trying to hurt yourself or something" he replied and I nodded.
"There's no need to worry, Krada" I said, but didn't feel the full honesty I'd normally feel. He was right to worry about me, considering how I've been feeling about this world lately. "I… just needed a quick break" I said, hoping to fill that blank space out.
Krada shook his head "no" he said and hugged me tighter "Subere, you've been my only real friend, I don't want to lose you. There's nobody else I can trust other than you" he said with a breaking voice.
The way he was beginning to break to tears was quite hurtful for me. It wasn't that I didn't like it but… there was something in me that could feel something from him. I nuzzled him, hoping that he wouldn't mind it.
"Look I" I stopped myself. I wasn't sure if I should be fully honest about the career I was pursuing and my interests.
"Please tell me, I won't hurt you or anything…" he said worryfully and let me go. "I'll even leave you alone if you need me to" he continued, sighing depressively with hints of desperation.
I guess I don't have much of a choice, do I? I took a deep breath and told him the truth. Everything. From how I felt like I couldn't trust him and why, to my artistic pursuit. It wasn't something I wanted to tell, but I just… couldn't.
When I finished talking, Krada was crying and hugged me tight. I was regretting saying everything at once like if I just dumped a truckload of trash on him, but… I don't feel I was left with much choice.
I guess this is the end, is it?
"Oh, Subere" he wallowed against my chest. He was somewhat smaller, but he leaned a little too low "I'm sorry for all you've gone through" he said.
"But you… didn't do anything wrong" I replied with some calm, although my heart was quite racing and my body was not stable.
"I should have shown you my trust but… it just seemed like you didn't trust me back" he replied sadly and looked at me. A chill went up my spine as I listened to him. I couldn't do much else.
"I thought… we were friends but… every time now that I see you, it seems like you're trying to avoid something" he explained.
"Conflict" I replied plainly.
"What?" He asked back.
"I wanted to avoid getting in trouble…" I replied in full and Krada rubbed his eyes.
"I won't get you in trouble…" he said back, but something in him didn't exactly show that. "I just…" he hesitated, but said it "I want to spend more time with you… like in school and college" he replied.
While it was all charming, I feel he's hiding something and doesn't want to tell me. I didn't point it out, but instead, I replied "well, want to see what I was doing?"
Krada bobbed his head intensely as he agreed upon it. As we got back into my room, I felt strange to not put off my clothes so I could write. Instead I sat down and Krada lied close to me.
"So what were you doing?" Krada asked and looked at me.
I smiled faintly as I could see his interest. "Well, I was going to reveal my prices for commissions with a story" I replied somewhat awkwardly, still feeling the vibe from just a short time earlier.
"Oh, cool, how much for them?" He replied to me and held himself up with his crossed arms on the chair arm.
It was quite a bit to tell, so I had to break in into a few.
First I explained to him how I divided the entire commission sheet into three parts. Firstly commissioners had to choose a word bracket, and if they limit my word bracket to a custom one, then I charge a little differently.
Krada nodded to me as I continued explaining how the character selection would affect pricing. I love making stories on dragons, canines, foxes, snakes, and so on, but I somehow don't feel as much interested for some other species, so I charge less for my preferred creatures.
"What about our ancestors?" Krada asked.
"Them? No no no no" I nodded with some level of repulsion to the thought "They smell bad, their culture is boring and they look worse than shit" I said somewhat jokingly, but I couldn't hold the feeling of disgust for writing stories using those as the main character.
Krada laughed a little though, so it makes me feel a little glad about it.
"What about that?" He pointed to my list of types of stories. They're usually divided by SFW and NSFW, but usually NSFW are for more horny stories.
"That's the kind of story. If you want it to have porn, then I charge normally, but…" I stopped for a minute and continued "I don't feel as interested in the generic SFW plots that I can write, so I just make it cost more" I said and Krada started looking at me with a seemingly naughty face
"Oh, so you like this?" He grabbed my groin and started playing with it. I jumped but held myself down as I felt his little hand make the clothes rub my slit.
"Yes" I stuttered "I like that kind of story" I replied somewhat suspiciously and realized what Krada was intending to do.
Krada chuckled a little and nuzzled me. I was feeling a little nervous about what he was going to do, but as my penis came up, I knew that I'd be better off believing what I thought he was trying to do.
He took off my pants and then my underwear, revealing my dark red member. "And what do you do if you lose interest in the commission like you do with almost everything?" He said jokingly.
However, those words coming from him hurt almost as much as when they came from my mother back then. "I have a time limit of 28 days. If I don't" I moaned as Krada rubbed my dick "report back with at least the draft by then, then the commissioner" I panted as my level of horniness kept increasing "can cancel and be refunded back the full price if they paid earlier than they were supposed to." I moaned and started taking off the rest of my clothes.
As I got up and took my shirt off, I saw Krada take his off and reveal his beautiful Yellow and light orange body, which felt right with his yellow-green eyes.
Once my clothes were fully taken off, Krada pushed me onto the bed, seeing something in his eyes that I feel I saw before.
"Subere" he poked my ass with his penis "there is something I needed to tell you but… I can't hold it back" he replied as he pushed his penis inside me.
I closed my eyes as I felt the pleasure start to come "that you were attracted to me?" I replied.
"Yes-no" he immediately said right after, but corrected himself "Yes, I mean" he added again, having most of his shaft inside me, and lied down closer to me. "I just… wanted to say, I love you, Subere" he concluded and locked jaws with me.
It was a draconic kiss, but as he hugged me and humped me in the bed, I felt completely alright. It was strange to feel like I was feeling at home. I could feel how wet the passage was getting, and how I began to precum. My heart beat wildly as I felt the lips and tongue of my friend, or well, partner - I suppose. And at last, I felt like I was… at home.
It felt like fireworks were exploding on the fourth of July. His penis pushed up and down on my ass and leaked more precum. I could feel his gentle scales rub mine as he moved lightly, slowly going faster with each hump.
And as we continued, we also cuddled. It felt right to be like this right now… it felt like a rollercoaster, but it felt right…
Never in Furth would I have imagined that what true love I was looking for was right in the same room as me… this was what he was hiding… and what I get for all the time we spent is nothing short of pleasurable.
And as Krada started growling and humping harder, I too could feel it. My penis was beginning to throb and pump out as I felt my climax come soon. His scales rubbed my penis so well that it felt amazing. I purred in joy as I caressed my friend as he dominated me.
Seems like everything resolved well. I can't wait for what comes up next.
And for what came next, was that Krada came. And soon after he knotted me, I felt my release as well.
We both gave gentle roars in enjoyment, but I tried to not be too loud and I could hear the hesitation to max out the volume of Krada's roaring. Not that I would mind. I finally got my wish - to share this level of intimacy with someone - to share my body…
Krada and I lied on our sides as we lied down on the bed, still keeping ourselves tight between our arms. Krada opened his eyes widely is some shock and then looked at me.
"Well, that was something" he said sheepishly and looked around. I directed his head towards my eyes and looked at him intensely.
"I understand now… and I would love to be your mate" I replied and licked jaws with him.
I heard his vivid purring as we continued sharing our oral contact together, enjoying the mix of lust and love that was in our bodies.
And it felt all worth it.
