Foo I'm Horny
I was a blue-ish dragon that loves to write scrolls and stories about dragons and fetishes and sex. However, no one knows about my liking, and I often keep my writes to myself.
One day, I came up with an idea inspired by an artist that calls himself Neverstopthegrowth (weird name, but perfectly self-explanatory) about dragonets growing into adult and breeding each other, which basically keeps getting me horny every time I think about it. It was inevitable to the point that one time I was in my room…
I was writing about the story. The dragonet was already a teen by now, and he was completely horny and outgrew his nest. His penis was so fucking erect and hot and pink… I couldn't stop thinking about him growing at the rate I made him grow…
Then I noticed I was standing and my penis was erect, and my rear was facing the door. I tried getting my butt down, but I was already precumming, so I could end up losing my horny state if I sat down. But the sexiness of what I was writing was unbearable, so I couldn't resist.
But before I could actually manage to do anything, someone opened the door.
"Arkasu, we need to go to college" my friend Hirlon opened my door. We were roommates and very close, but I would have thought that like all dragons, he would be against the idea of us having sex. But then I stare at him as he remains right at the door, his eyes glued to my rear.
"Something wrong?" I asked.
"Uh, no, nothing" he replied nervously and closed the door. I think he was bisexual or gay, because I saw a slight erection before he could close his eyes and turn around to close the door.
Now I can panic. I started quickly getting ready for college, making sure I stood on my two legs instead of my four paws and tried to get my clothes ready. Since we dragons live in a world where we can switch between feral and anthro as we please, there were a lot of thoughts about the two forms, and of course, despite our strict government, there were a lot of ideas, including illegal ones.
As I got ready, got my scalewear (underwear), talonbrefs (socks), and coating on (shirt and pants set, might be single pieced), I noticed that my work could be exposed. It wasn't illegal to write about cub porn, or draw or animate, but it was as looked down as if we were doing it for real. I couldn't understand exactly the need to keep our dragonets virgin and innocent, but lots of draks would continue to argument and do shit to not allow them to fuck. It is yet to be outlawed, but lots of draks want it outlawed for no reason.
I was lucky to have my sister to fuck back in my early age, but now that I'm grown up, I had to avoid being discovered. I hid my papers and writes and put it away in my write drawers, and opened the door outside and saw that Hirlon was no longer in sight. The hornyness he had kept was linking over to the story I was writing, and fuck my penis started erecting against my scalewear.
Then I walked forwards, barely paying attention to myself and found Hirlon masturbating in front of me. He yelped out loud and started hiding his intimate parts as he flushed with embarrassment. I never would have thought that he'd react so like me when he saw my erection.
"It's alright it's alright" I quickly reacted, despite being so fucking horny.
"Wh-what? I-Its not alright, we're superior species and pure, and this isn't pure" he argued, but I understood where he was going. I didn't know he thought about me the same way I did about him.
"Listen" I said and started undressing. Each time I took off a piece of my clothing, leaving only my talonbrefs and scalewear on, he seemed to get more aroused with me. My boner was completely visible, but I chose to turn feral so I could rip my clothes off. It's fun; you should try it, and besides; him seeing my transformation made him look even hornier, with his black penis pulsing out, standing out quite noticeably of his orange and white coloring. It was so thick and short, which only made me want to want him more.
"You-you-you" he stammered like a broken record. I could get his nervousness, so I placed one of my talons on his shoulder
"It's alright, I won't judge" I said, while my penis was pulsing temptingly in front of him "I'm… I think I'm much the same way…" I hesitated, hoping I was assuming correctly that we were both lewd.
His white and orange limbs twitched along with his penis "but-but… aren't you… like the others?" He asked nervously. I sat down and handled my penis in my talon
"I thought you were, but it seems either we're lucky, or we figured our kind wrong" I shrugged, trying to look like a friendly figure rather than the usual hostility that I present against the stereotypical dragon I know.
"But…" he hesitated again, but then sighed and relaxed his muscles "ok, I give, I'm horny and I've been attracted to your lovely blue and cyan body ever since I met you" he confessed, lying down on the couch with his erection still active and twitching. I lied down as well in response, pressing my super rare white penis on the ground.
"It seems that we have a lot of explaining to do" I added, which might actually have more to the sentence than there might be. This could be the start of an even better friendship I thought this would be.
