Droax was a Lizardfolk who had a height of 185 centimeters (~6’ 1”) and had a muscular build due to his lifestyle of being a fighter. His scales were a rich vibrant green, while the scales on his belly were a soft yellow. His tail was 94 cm (~3’ 1”) with the green scales everywhere but the bottom which was yellow. His cock was 15 cm (~6”), which stayed inside of his slit. His testicles were internal, but still carried a lot of weight with them. 

Athena was an owlin harpy hybrid. She had a height of 153 centimeters (~5’) and had a wingspan of 244 cm (~8’). Her arms were part of her wings but didn’t have any hands. She had light brown plumage covering most of her wings and dark brown at the tips of her feathers. While underneath her wingspan on the inside was pure white. Her ear tufts were dark brown just like the tips of her wings, and her crown was light brown with one dark brown stripe down the center. The front of her face had the structure of an owl, but her face was absent of feathers, revealing her lightly tanned skin. Her hourglass figured torso was barren of plumage while her legs had the pattern light brown and white feathers with spots of brown. And her feet were talons that were as sharp as a freshly branded blacksmith’s dagger. Her thighs were each as thick as a keg of ale. Her breasts were D cups. 

—

Droax had returned to his home city Icoburgh, the city of lawlessness. He had just finished turning in his quest for his fighters guild of and received quite the magnificent reward, and was trying to figure out what to do with his new found gold. 

Droax’s guild mates informed him of a new brothel called The Cock’s Crow that had opened up in town. He hadn’t gotten his rocks off in a while, so he figured it sounded like fun. 

—

Droax got to the Cock’s Crow at dusk, and opened the door to the brothel. His nose was immediately bombarded by heavy perfume that smelled of gardenias. There was a warmly lit fireplace providing a comforting glow to the room. 

There was a tabaxi standing behind the counter sharpening her claws with a dagger. Her ears perked up and she grinned at the sight of a new customer. “Hello sir! Welcome to the Cock’s crow, how may we be able to service you on this wonderful night?” Her lips curled into the cat lips that looked like a three laying on its side as she smirked. 

Droax approached the counter. “Hello my lady. I am looking for a woman of the night to help ease my stress, if you know what I mean.”

“Mmm. I think I do sir, you’re looking for a wench to mess with your dick right?”

“Oh. I didn’t realize I didn’t have to be discrete.” Droax chuckled. 

“Nope!” Said the Tabixi as she perked up and firmly slammed a large book on the counter. “New law passed and now whore houses are completely legal!” She brought out her pointer finger’s claw and pointed to the book. “Now, which slut fits your interests sir? Perhaps a dragoness to who’s hot mouth can give you a blow job like no other? Or maybe a loxodon whose breasts are lactating if you are feeling thirsty”

Droax looked at the book and pondered for a moment. “Uh. How about a woman whose thighs are so thick that if she were to sit on my face she would suffocate me?”

“Ooooohhhh kinky. Well, if that’s your style, might I suggest Athena? Her thighs are thicker than oatmeal.”

“Sounds good!” Said Droax with a grin. 

“Perfect! That’ll be 25 gold then for her service. And if you plan on spending the night, Athena will let you pay an extra 10 gold to use her thighs as a pillow.”

“Hot damn! That’s a steal!” Droax pulled out his coin purse and slammed 35 gold on the table. “What’s the room number?”

The tabaxi grabbed the coins. “Room 14.”

Droax waved goodbye and headed to Athena’s room. 

—

Droax opened up the door to room 14. As he got inside the smell of the room changed to a scent as if he was up in the mountains. There was a luxurious bed a couple meters back with insanely comfy looking bed sheets, but no one was on it. Candles were lit and a soft warm glow was cast into the dark room. There was no other furniture about, and no other doors. “Hello?” Said Droax as he peered into the room. He walked in towards the end of the bed closing the door behind him, and still didn’t see anyone. “Am I in the wrong room?” He said as he scratched his head. 

“That all depends on where you need to be.” Said a voice from above the Lizardfolk. 

Droax quickly turned his head up to the ceiling, to see an extremely voluptuous harpy perched on one of the ceiling’s beams. She expanded her wings and swooped down, landing centimeters in front of him. He became startled, losing his footing and falling backwards to the bed, landing softly on his back. He looked up to the harpy towering over him. Her breasts looked insanely perky, and her thighs looked as thick as an elephant’s leg. They jiggled from her landing. “Holy shit.” He could feel his pants getting tighter as his shaft left its home. 

“So lizard. Where do you need to be?” Said the harpy. 

Droax couldn’t stop looking at her attractive waist, and spoke while looking at her legs. “I’m uh, pretty sure I’m at the right place.” He then glanced up at her. “What’s your name, gorgeous?”

The harpy expanded her wings and brought the tip of her wingspan to his chin and caressed it. “Athena. But, you can call me whatever you wish for tonight.”

“Athena…” Droax seemed lost in her name as his eyes glimmered in the light. 

“So lizard, how do you wish to have me?”

Droax snapped out of his trance. “Know of any good position where I get a great view of your body while feeling as much of your meaty legs as possible?” Droax said with a grin. 

[smut]

“I can think of some. But first, let’s get you ready.” Athens used her talons and expertly grasped onto Droax’s pants, and yanked them off his legs. His lower body was now nude, and his cock could be seen in its full girth and length. Droax watched as Athena then made a giant flap and jumped atop the bed, landing on the left side of her body. She then lifted her right leg, fully exposing her loins. “Straddle my leg, and I’ll keep my thick thigh wrapped around your body.”

Droax’s grin grew wider, and he got on his knees and crawled toward Athena while removing his shirt and tossing it to the side. 

“But first.” Athena said. “Apply this lube to your girthy member. It will help prevent unwanted eggs.” She used her wings to grab a bottle from the nightstand and handed it to the lizard. 

Droax quickly grabbed the bottle and popped it open. He tipped it to the side and let the lube drizzle over his shaft without a care. He then stroked his dick to make sure it was completely covered, and then handed the bottle back to Athena, who took it and placed it back on the nightstand. “You ready for a true fighter’s determination?” Said Droax with a smirk.

“Mmm. Slay me monster hunter.” Said Athena with a very sensual tone. 

Droax shimmied his way up to Athena and lifted his leg over her left one. His pelvis was now straddling her fatty leg, and he could feel her thigh completely occupy every centimeter between him and his legs. She then lowered her right leg atop Droax’s left shoulder, letting her other thigh get ruffled and squish against his muscular scales. He wrapped his arms around her meaty leg, and aimed his erect cock towards her awaiting vulva. 

Droax could feel his tip begin to press and spread against her lips. Even with the lube, he could feel her loins were wet, and ready for some action. He gripped tighter around her thigh, letting her pillowy fat spread like butter over his arms and chest. The smell of her feathers pierced his nostrils, filling them with the fragrance of lavender. He inhaled deeply to savor her scent, as he continued to push his dick deeper and deeper inside her. Her pussy felt just as warm and comforting as the fireplace at the entrance. He murred to himself as her loins enveloped his cock, inviting him to go as deep as he could. 

Droax groaned and slightly moaned as the base of his dick smacked her well toned lips. He looked down at Athena who’s eyes looked directly back at him. He bared his teeth with his grin, and began to thrust back and forth into the harpy’s depths. He began to moan deeply now, enjoying the sensation of her pussy milking his shaft. He looked to her back and watched her ass cheeks bounce about with each deep thrust, and from the corner of his eye saw her breasts jiggle with her cheeks. The feeling of him straddling her thick thigh as he moved his pelvis back and forth against her fluffy feathers was sensational. All of the visions and feelings helped him quickly build up to his peak, and he was looking forward to his climax. 

Athena could feel her face blushing. She was surprised at the girth of this lizard stretching her from the inside, and the skill at which he was using his member was astounding. The feeling of his shaft moving around inside her felt so damn good. She could even feel her body building up to her own orgasm. But she needed to focus on the client. She began to use her skills to help the lizard build up to his orgasm, so that she could feel his seed flow inside her. 

Droax’s moaning intensified as he continued to thrust in Athena. Her velvety walls were relentless in how intensely they tugged on his cock. He could feel his climax was quickly approaching. But he tried to hold off as best as he could. He was enjoying the show of her body bounce with every thrust. But try as he might, his dick could only hold out for so long. With one final grasp of her fatty leg, a pelvic rub on her thick thigh, and a deep deep thrust inside the harpy’s curvaceous body, he hit his orgasm. 

Droax held tightly to Athena’s thick leg as he came. His cock pulsed and his seed shot deep into her awaiting depths. He moaned deeply and nearly went cross-eyed as her smooth and wet pussy kegeled around his dick. He did miniature thrusts with each shot of cum, focusing on how her soft and moist insides felt with each thrust. 

Athena grinned as she detected the lizard’s jizz get stuffed inside her. The sensation of his hot seed stuffing her brought such joy to her. She was expecting him to stop cumming inside her like other men, but he just kept going. She could feel the magical lube that covered his cock balloon inside her, making her womb expand. She just laid there bewildered as her belly began to grow from his copious amount of seed. 

Droax kept climaxing for a good couple minutes, enjoying the sensation of her pussy massaging his dick with every thrust. And as soon as his orgasm came to an end he took a heavy breath and leaned against Athena’s right leg that he held onto for dear life. “Oh my gosh. Thank you Athena. That was amazing.” He looked down to her face and his eyes went wide. Her eyebrow was raised and she had a hint of a smile. Her belly was completely distended, and she looked like she was ready to give birth. “Oops.”

[/smut]

“You could have told me that you were packing.”

Droax chuckled nervously. “Uh. Yeah.” He scratched the back of his neck. “My bad.”

Athena shrugged. “Eh. You’re not the first to cumflate me. Plus the lotion helps. By the way you’re skilled with that dick of yours. Not all males know how to use it.”

Droax’s smile turned genuine. “Thank you!”

“Did you pay to stay for the night?”

“Yeah, why?”

“Tomorrow morning I’m going to have you use that sweet cock of yours to help me cum as well. Free of charge.” Droax’s smile turned into a wide grin. “So you ready for the best night's rest of your life?”

—

The candles had all been blown out, no longer casting their glow, while the moon shined its light through the thin curtain. The smell of sex had replaced the aroma of the mountains. 

Droax was snuggled up in the bed with Athena. His head was resting right at her pelvis, with her thighs were wrapped around his neck, and her legs crossing over his chest. He could feel her pussy emanating a great comforting warmth against the back of his neck, while her thighs made for the most comfortable pillow he had ever slept on. She had used her giant wingspan to wrap around his entire body, so that he was sleeping between her soft feathers. 

The only sound coming from the room was the soft snores of Droax and the light breathing of Athena. Both were dreaming of the fond memories that they would be sharing tomorrow morning. 

