Dragons: Rescue Riders: The Time Out
Winger and Summer lied down on the top of The Roost as the rest of the rescue riders went off to find another possible dragon egg that may have been abandoned in the first place.
Considering that the rest of the crew has grown quite a bit, Summer and Winger thought it'd be a good idea to spend some time alone at the roost, and enjoy some peace together.
And of course, since most of the villagers in Huttsgalor are off and about in their own business, there was no one they could imagine that could interrupt the bit of time together they would have.
Besides, after a few awkward experiences they lived during missions, both were growing a little concerned, and at the same time, interested in what was going on with each other.
Yet at the same time, both couldn't help but feel a bittersweet feeling, given they're usually with the other dragons, not to mention, Dak and Layla we're usually either by their side or riding them, like true best buds.
Yet, having a bad feeling of what could happen given they kept prolonging something both felt could be inevitable led to this ultimate decision. It would be hard to explain to a handful of now teenagers what would be going on to them inside. They don't know that much of human culture to be safe.
"It's weird to be without Dak and Layla… and Burple... and Aggro…" Summer said in a type of passive conversation, looking over at the town and keeping Winger in her peripherals.
"Yeah, I know, but it's for the best… maybe we're just too stressed out…" Winger replied nervously, yet somewhat oddly at the same time. Given it was quite the exotic feeling, he wasn't sure how to take it.
"You remember the few times we met dragon couples in our adventures here, right?" Summer asked Winger, frowning a little in worry.
"You're not suggesting…" Winger started asking suspiciously, turning his look at her, however Summer quickly interrupted him and shook her head flustered.
"No no, it's not that, they probably wouldn't tell us anyway… this is something so strange and yet so deep, and it only took us this long to figure out…" Summer said and Winger looked at her with some sort of interest.
"By any chance, though, what do you feel that has been getting you all awkward as of late?" Winger arched his brow and looked at her with some more interest.
Summer couldn't help but find the need for some privacy so she got to the edge of the roof and replied "I'll tell you once we're inside the roost" she said and took off in a gliding manner as she landed sharply on the ground below.
Winger did the same, and soon the two young dragons were finding themselves at the front of The Roost as they looked at it with some strange feeling.
"I feel strange, you sure we should be doing this?" Winger asked somewhat nervously, moving his paws awkwardly as he skipped in place in a jumpy manner.
"I thought you were the daring one, Winger" she said somewhat skeptical, but turned her head down as she gave a gulp. "Although, I get where you're going from…" she said with some anxiety inside her.
"Let's just try and not make a mess if we do get strange…" Winger said and took the first step, opening the doors with his maw and letting Summer come inside.
The two dragons were now the ground level of The Roost, and thought that the cavern-like ambience was perfect for what they wanted to explore, however…
"Let's just clean up, just in case, and put everything back when we're done" she said somewhat awkwardly and started getting on the move.
Winger looked at her somewhat preoccupied and said to himself mostly "if ever".
The two picked up everything they thought could either get wet, break or catch fire and got it upstairs. Pretty much, almost everything movable was put away as the two dragons now looked at each other with strange faces.
Some silence passed… and finally…
"What do you feel?" Summer asked and then added quickly "when you get weird like that?"
"I…" Winger thought for a minute and then continued with a strange looking expression "feel warm inside… and something probably around my belly…" he said in a descriptive way, and Summer felt some sort of sympathy towards what he was feeling.
"Same… except… I don't know… I feel… wet as well…" she said and quickly added nervously when she realized what she said "not because I'm a water dragon, more a different kind of wet…" she stuttered nervously. She switched her gaze around as she felt sheepish.
"That one's new… what do you think it could be…?" Winger asked and sat in a somewhat more relaxed manner, yet couldn't shake off the weird feeling that they were doing something wrong.
"I heard something called mating… but I don't really know…" she said in a bitter somber, yet could feel Winger wrap a wing around her.
"It's alright… I wish I knew too…" he said and saw Summer come back up and sigh with insecurity.
"I've been checking around myself and… I found something I never saw before…" she said and turned herself around, so Winger could see her rear side, although she had her tail lowered down.
"What do you mean?" Winger said, growing a little curious of her, so he stepped a bit closer to look.
"Well, take a guess what's on my rear?" Summer gulped nervously, having a strange, sickening feeling in her stomach about what she was doing.
"Uh…" Winger stammered, feeling somewhat anxious again. He wondered if dragons normally have this kind of talk. "I don't know, a tail? Something? I'm sorry, I never seen a female rear before and mine is just empty…" he said apologetically as he moved around uneasily.
Summer looked at Winger one last time, feeling the sensation of fearing the worst take her over one last time. She took a deep breath and slowly raised her tail.
Winger was beginning to see something really new to him. As Summer continued to raise his tail until her rear end was stretched out, he began to feel the exact same strange sensation deep inside him that he was feeling as of late and was making him do some clumsy movements around the Rescue Riders.
The two looked at each other in astonishment, as the awkward moment continued for a little.
Then Winger found a new piece of his body that he couldn't exactly remember ever feeling before. It was deep in his lower body, right between his legs, and it felt warm and it was starting to swell the more he looked at Summer's little tail slit.
Then, like an instinct, the word came up for it in his head. Penis.
And for Summer, she gasped as soon as she mysteriously learned the word for her part as well. Vagina.
More awkward silence passed by, before Winger decided to break it.
"I'm scared, I just learned a new word from looking at you" he said, backing away nervously.
"Me too" Summer said and lowered her tail in a feeling of regretful consciousness.
Winger started panting fearfully, as he felt completely uneased by the sudden change of knowledge as his inner parts continued warming up and felt like his blood was starting to build in pressure.
"What's this weird feeling, it's making my… my whatever start to build up… I think I heard penis in my mind" Winger said as he felt the tension in his body start to build up, as his cloaca started bulging more and his penis began to grow inside him.
"I heard vagina in my mind! What is going on!?" She said turning around in circles as she couldn't hold her cool too much. On the verge of a freak out, the only way she found to release the tension and energy was to burst in speed and fly away.
However, Winger had the same idea and crashed right into her, making both dragons flop over their side as they could now see their underbellies.
Winger had a tempting look at Summer's pussy and had a strange feeling of being drawn towards it.
Summer felt awkward too, as she looked at Winger with a different view than what she always had. She always saw him as a friend and a fellow Rescue Rider, but she felt… a different sensation.
Then it became a little clearer as she could see a pink stub start to grow out of Winger's hide.
Winger panted a little, but wasn't sure if it was needily or in panic. He could feel his own penis start to poke out and feel the air around him. His cloaca let loose as the member continued growing and making Winger feel more aroused.
Summer could feel a weird temptation as well. Seeing as her hole might just be for letting something in, she felt an alien feeling of wanting that growing stub, that was slowly growing longer and bigger, right inside her vagina.
And then, just like the same first word they mystically learned together, they said out loud "I want to have sex with you" and both gasped in astonishment.
"What did I just say?" Winger said and stood up again in nervousness, although he felt awkward now risking to show his pink member to the entire world now that it was growing huge.
"I know, I said it too, it's not…" she stopped for a bit and continued "it's not like us…" she said and then thought about that foreign feeling of wanting his penis inside her, and drew a possibility.
"What do you think it is, Summer? You're smarter than me, so you must know" he said nervously as he looked around for something that could calm him down, but the place was a perfect imitation of a cavern.
If anything, it reminded him faintly of where he first grew up. He started feeling like something was starting to click right in.
"I think… sex is like… I don't know, I have this weird feeling of wanting your pink thing inside my vagina" she said in a mystified manner, yet looked at Winger somewhat worried "you know what I feel, right? I'm not just going crazy, right?" She replied in angst, hoping that Winger didn't hate her, especially since she recalled most parents being of the same kind.
"I think… and I have a strange feeling that our parents did what we want and made us" Winger said and gasped in realization "what if we end up having eggs?" He asked dreadfully and sat down wanting to calm himself down, yet his penis kept growing and shrinking unsteadily. It flopped as in futile effort tried to stiffen itself up.
"Well…" she said, repeating over as her mind made loops of what bad stuff could happen. "I don't know but all I know is that I wanted it bad…"
Winger blinked and looked at her. He couldn't stop himself from breathing heavily as his heart made loops in his chest, like if he was having fun flying but instead having a different kind of feeling to it. He wondered for a minute if Summer was thinking straight.
But the two felt an awkward moment as the energetic pull started to make them make a move towards each other. They still had their worried look, but it was like something else carried them towards each other.
"It's weird… I know… I don't know if I should just let it go and hope it doesn't come back in a mission…" she said and Winger now remembered exactly why they needed this time together. It's possible that it was their time now and they needed to do this in order to calm the feeling.
"I don't know if you'll believe me… but I think that wouldn't help much… I think it's our time… I just hope everything doesn't go…" he shuddered and continued "for the worst".
The two froze in point , having their muzzles right in front of each other. Winger had his boner fully ready now, but the two stopped.
"What if Dak and Layla and the others hate us…?" Winger confessed.
"What if I end up with eggs and they get taken to Grumblegard?" Summer said in doubt, yet stuttered quickly "not that I'd mind, I mean I don't want Dak and Layla to have a hard time… but you know…" she said and Winger arched a brow at her.
"Maybe we should just continue and hope for the best? And pretend like nothing happened?" Winger asked in mild suspicion, but he hoped it wasn't true.
They were much bigger than Dak and Layla now, and more capable, but he still worried that he and Summer would become a burden for them.
Finally, Summer agreed "let's just do this… and see how we can figure this out" she said and finally pressed a paw on Winger's shoulder "together" she said with a different context, like if there was something deeper in those words than Winger could really decode.
In the end Winger looked at Summer and asked "but how do I get my penis in your vagina?" He said awkwardly as he felt his penis sway in midair.
"Well" she arched her brow and thought for a minute. She knew Winger would be heavy for her if he lied on top of her, so there had to be another way, right?
"Well?" Winger stood beside Summer and noticed something.
What if he got on top of Summer and put his two hind legs close to hers? Her vagina would definitely have to take his penis since it'd have nowhere to go, although he hoped that Summer could actually handle his own weight.
"What if I tried to fit it in myself?" Summer suggested with a broken smile.
"How?" Winger said and sat down, presenting his admirable package involuntarily.
"You lie down, and I try to make your… penis… come inside me" she said with some shyness behind her motives. "You won't hate me, won't you?" She said with some discomfort at the thought of being hated.
"Not really… I think we need this… let's just believe we need this and figure things out" he said and started rolling himself over. He felt an alien feeling as he normally doesn't just lie down on his own back like this.
Luckily, he and Summer were unsaddled before their friends even left off, so they wouldn't have that bothering them for this intimate time together.
Summer put herself a little more gracefully now on top of Winger. Their muzzles were so close, that they were tempted to do things they never even thought.
As as they first thought, it happened. They licked each other while Summer felt around her lower legs, looking for a good placement.
She then felt around for his penis as arched her own body as she drew her pussy over to Winger's dick tip and drew it back, forcing the pink member up into her pussy entirely as the smooth shaft opened up her insides comfortably.
Summer gasped and panted in pleasure. She likely felt something more inside her, but she couldn't tell from how amazing it felt to have Winger inside her.
"This is amazing" she said in astonishment as she engaged in lust.
"Same here" Winger stuttered "it feels nice, wet and soft…" he said cooly, and as both looked at each other with a lustful look, both finally spoke together in unison.
"And it's a perfect fit" they said as they continued licking each other. Summer moved ever so slightly entranced by the bulging feeling inside her. She loved how his dick prodded inside her, pulsated with her organs and kept her opened up.
As their oral exchanges continued, Winger and Summer couldn't help but have this feeling of wanting more, once they felt more used to the feeling of lust and desire.
Then, instinctively, Summer moved her self a little, and put herself back. She felt some pleasure at how Winger's penis rubbed against her wall, and continued more.
She kept going more and more and faster and faster until she could actually find her own rhythm. She moaned in pleasure as they are now fully engaged in sex together, her dragonic behind now bouncing rhythmically up and down from Winger's dick.
It felt ecstatic, and yet worth it. It felt like they needed this badly enough that their needs flooded through the mission while their naïvety towards this still existed.
"How much I wish someone told me this was a thing" Winger moaned himself as he could feel his penis pulsate with more intensity.
Meanwhile, Summer continued bouncing her pussy up and down, then switched to rub her slit circularly instead, providing more intense pleasure as she gently moved herself around in changing patterns, having the same question in her mind.
"Honestly, if I knew we could do this, I'd love to have done this sooner, it feels unlike anything I ever lived" she felt, and had a subtle feeling of guilt of having said that like if her times with the Rescue Riders meant nothing to her.
And then soon, Winger went and moaned some more, whimpering "faster, Summer, I can feel it… something building inside me" he moaned again as he could feel Summer's passage tighten and wetten more.
"Don't worry, I got this" she said and crouched over with her pussy still in contact with his penis.
And then, as if she just somehow knew, she started to thrust her rear on Winger's hide, not once, not two, but many times in a constant, slapping rhythm.
Winger and Summer continued moaning in pleasure as both had their eyes closed in the enjoyment. In the most ecstatic moment of their lives, they could feel like hours were passing by as they exchanged pleasurable waves.
And soon enough, Winger felt it. The feeling building up but this time coming along with a pumping feeling. Something was pumping inside him as his penis continued throbbing and stiffening beyond what it's already done.
And then, like magic, both felt the warm mix of their cum flood the passage and even wet their underbellies a little as both came in intense pleasure, moaning so much that it almost felt like a roar of pleasure. They didn't care who went up and noticed them; the two knew they'd be done before someone could come up on them and see their dirty little secret.
And secret-ions, on top of that. Summer lied down comfortably as she continued pressing herself on Winger's penis.
"Uh, Summer, you can come off now…" Winger said, still panting in a relaxed, yet somewhat worried feeling.
Summer instead, shook her head and told Winger "don't worry… something inside me begs me to enjoy your member some more" she said suggestively, making Winger widen his eyes more as he was starting to get this strange feeling.
Still, though, he couldn't really knock off Summer after she had been more than patient with him, albeit they were both freaking out. However, the moment of panic was certainly worth what came after.
He just worried if there was a third part to this as he might have thought.
Although… he could have said no, so he just took Summer and wrapped his wings around her, enjoying their intimate company together as they slowly relaxed enough.
Winger's penis kept coming down and shrank back to it's little hiding place eventually, and both lied beside each other and took their little nap.
And as the months kept passing by, so did Summer's belly… and knowledge of what happened back then. And of course, no more incidents happened. All they needed was sex… which they did a few more times every once in a while since they did like the feeling a lot, and the closeness.
Three months later, Winger and Summer both had a bit of time together and Summer already was ready for some extra time together again.
"So, uh thinking about that time back then… do you think?" He said and Summer smirked and showed her bulging belly.
"Layla noticed my belly, and she explained everything. Come here, I'll tell you" she said and lied down normally again and started to explain how dragons had this innate instinct of having sex, and how their needs peak at the same time a pair was ready to have eggs together.
At the end of the talk, Winger finally asked "do you think we can raise the eggs ourselves?"
Summer chuckled in delight "Don't worry, Layla said she'll do everything to make sure that we got the chance to parent our young. Just remember, we're a team. Rescue Riders until the end?" She lifted one of her front paws and made a fist with her own webbed fingers.
Winger knew the gesture and gently did it "to the end, then" he said peacefully as the two cuddled up together and having a relaxed time.
