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It was really weird seeing the gym so... full. At least to Doro. He knew the place got pretty busy during the day, but this was different. All the equipment had been moved out of the way, into side or storage rooms. In place were rows of tables, currently covered in various food and drink. Chairs were set up along the side, and a good portion of the workout area was dedicated as a dance floor... though mostly it was just people mingling. Bronze Gym was holding its annual Christmas party for members and friends. Since Lexa worked as the in-house physiotherapist / personal trainer, she had roped him into helping out again.

Thankfully, he was just tasked with setting up the tables and chairs. The actual heavy lifting was done by the much more physically capable rat, and Chuck, the owner. Though even the two buff employees had needed to use some special equipment to move the heavier machines into the back room. The guests had started to arrive around 3 pm, just as he was done setting out the food and drink for everyone. Pizza, burgers, many varieties of salad, punch, juice, and soda were all on display. It was like an odd mix of junk and healthy food. Of course, guests could bring stuff to share, and many did. More than a few plates of cookies and brownies were brought. Surprisingly, no fruitcakes yet.

Doro was also thankful that this was not some formal thing, so he could just wear casual clothes... mostly. The jeans were casual enough, but Lexa had insisted he wear something with the gym's logo on it. So he was in one of her black hoodies, though it was WAY too big for him, and hung down almost to his knees. Not helping him feel any less tiny was many of the members that came, though thankfully not many were the bodybuilder type. The gym's motto was 'Aim for the gold, but anyone can get the bronze.' It catered to normal people just looking to get or stay fit, not those looking to show off their 'gains' or whatever. Chuck was probably the most 'swole' person he knew, and the lion was only a bit more muscular than the average fitness enthusiast.

"Doro!" He turned as he heard his name called. He smiled as he saw it was a friend of his from the bookstore, Izzy.

He made his way over to the taller mouse, giving her a hug. "Hey! Glad you could make it!"

She returned the hug a little awkwardly, but still giggled. "Yeah. I wasn't sure at first." She looked around. "I'm not normally big on parties and crowds..." Like Doro, the mouse was a bit on the shy side. The two had bonded over a love of books, and their experiences transitioning, even if it was in the opposite direction. She looked around. "I wasn't sure what to expect from a party at a gym, but... this is kinda neat."

Doro nodded. "Yeah, I wasn't sure the first time, either. Lexa drags me to these." He motioned over to where the rat in question was. The buff rat was currently on the 'dance floor' area, happily dancing with a young child, Freia. The little girl was clearly having a blast dancing with the much taller woman. The kitten was the daughter of another friend of his, Aiden, the older cat just watching while talking to some other guests. "Feel free to mingle. Don't worry, there's no obligation to dance or anything."

The mouse giggled softly. "I will. Thanks." She glanced over at the food-laden tables. "Think I'll grab some of those brownies first." With that, and a pat on his shoulder, she was off to get herself some treats.

Before he could move off, he felt a large arm suddenly around his shoulder, pulling him into a side-hug. "Hey, little man!" Chuck beamed down at him. "Glad you could bring some other friends, this year. I get worried about you when you just stand around in the corner the whole time."

He smiled up at the big lion. "Yeah... well, you know how weird I am around all the big muscles... it's just nice to not be the only skinny person around for a change."

Chuck laughed, slapping him on the back. While it was probably gentle for the big man, it still nearly knocked him over. "You should come by and work out some, then. Though I know Lexa gives you a pretty good workout in her own time." He gave a sly, knowing smirk down at his friend, Doro blushing visibly through the white fur. More than once, the lion had accidentally caught the pair having some private fun in the showers after the place was closed. He knew the two had a fetish for being watched, but he also knew better than to ask to join in, much as he wanted to. "Well, you're friends seem to be enjoying themselves!" He leaned a little closer, his voice getting lower. "Think any of them would be willing to join?"

The short rat sighed, shaking his head. "I dunno. You could ask, but this is supposed to be a party for friends, not a recruitment gathering."

The lion held up his hands defensively. "Hey, can't turn off the business man thing. Worth asking."

Doro nodded slowly. "I suppose." He pointed at another guest, another white-furred rat, an inch shorter than him. "You could try asking Jena. Just be warned, she's... a little weird sometimes."

When the taller man looked over, he smiled. "Well, she's already making friends with members, so that might help." The woman Jena was talking to, Alice, was actually someone Doro knew, though only by circumstance. Alice was one of Lexa's clients. The skinny pink dragon with the absurdly long tail had been seeing her for physical therapy for a few months. Apparently, she was recovering from some fall. The limp was completely gone now, but she still came twice a month. By the way she and Jena were smiling at each other, it was clear the two were flirting... or at least Jena was, Alice blushing constantly. He had never seen someone blush blue before... maybe it was a dragon thing. He only knew three, two of which were here right now.

The other dragon present was Xan, and it was clear he was a gym member. As well built as Chuck, maybe more so, the blue dragon towered over pretty much everyone else in the place. Doro nodded over at him. "I wonder if Xan realizes he's flirting with a man...?"

The lion chuckled. "Xan? Yeah, he probably knows. Don't worry, he's the open type, too." The panda laughing beside the tall dragon was Ti, another friend of Lexa's, though Doro knew him, too. They had all gone to school together, though at the time they all had different names. Like both Doro and Lexa, Ti had also transitioned some time ago. It was quite the surprise for the panda when he had come into the gym to see his old classmate sporting a new set of boobs. Doro hoped Ti's younger sister, Jalka, was doing well. Apparently she had gotten married, and even had a kid.

Doro shrugged. "Well, Ti will let him know, I'm sure. Just hope Xan can handle him." He pat Chuck's arm. "I should get back to the mingling thing. Good luck with your entrepreneur thing." With that, he walked back to the crowd.

Over the next few hours, people came and went. Aiden said his goodbyes, as it was starting to get a little late for his 8-year-old daughter to be at a party. Not too long after, Jena made her way out, holding the arm of a black and blue furred skunk Doro had somehow missed seeing at the party. He wondered if they were a couple, or if it was just a spur-of-the-moment date. He wouldn't put either past the odd woman. He'd have to ask next time he saw her at the store.

As the sun went down outside, more filtered out, leaving only a dozen people still there. On the dance floor was a german shepherd, slow-dancing with a cheetah. Friends of Chucks from outside of work. Doro was pretty sure the dog's name was Max, though he couldn't quite remember the cheetah's name. Raya or Reyaa or something like that. Most of the others were still chatting, some flirting, or just enjoying the slowly dwindling food on the tables. There were still quite a bit of cookies left, but the brownies had been completely devoured.

Doro was sitting to the side, finishing a piece of pizza. With a streak of pink and a sigh, Alice sat down beside him, her massive tail draped over the chair beside her. He glanced over. "Everything alright?"

She gave him a smile. "Yeah..." He knew that false tone. "It's fine."

He frowned. "Lemme guess. Jena?" She blinked at him in surprise. "She's a friend of mine. She can be a bit of an odd flirt."

Alice nodded slowly. "Yeah, was... kinda hoping to... um..." She blushed a little, shaking her head. "Nah, doesn't matter. Just got my hopes up is all."

He nodded again. "She's an odd one like that. I doubt she meant to upset you intentionally. Hell, she's even flirted with me, fully knowing I'm married."

The dragon gave him a look, chewing on her cheek for a moment. "Well... you and Lexa are... like... kind of open, aren't you?"

"Uh... Open in what way?" He was confused by the question.

She hesitated, then just blurted out. "I mean, you're in an open relationship, right?"

He blinked at her, still befuddled. "No... What gave you that idea?"

The younger woman let out a squeak, that odd blue blush coming to her cheeks again as her tail thumped the chair with its nervous twitching. "Oh! I-I just thought, because... y'know... you do... N-Never mind!" She stood up quickly.

He reached out to take her hand. "Hey! It's fine... I'm just confused is all." He gave the hand a gentle squeeze to hopefully reassure her.

"Hope you're not trying to steal my man, Alice." The two looked over as Lexa came over, a big smile still on her face.

The dragon shook her head, looking down at her hand and quickly pulling it away. "N-NO! I-I w-was just... um... talking a-and..."

Lexa chuckled, gently patting the woman's shoulder. "Relax! I'm just teasing you." The dragon nodded slowly, grabbing the end of her tail and nervously fiddling with the puff of blond hair at the tip. "S-sorry. We were just talking..."

"She was just asking about how our relationship worked." He gave the dragon a smile. "Y'know, since we're a little more open about certain aspects than others."

The tall rat nodded. "Ah... Okay." She smirked. "Speaking of, now that it's a bit later, I should go get your present for you!"

He blinked. "Wait, what present?" However, Lexa was already happily making her way to one of the back rooms, leaving him confused. "The hell did she mean by 'speaking of?'" He shook his head. "Guess I'll find out soon enough..."

Alice smiled down at him. "Sorry... I didn't mean to make that awkward..."

"What? Oh, it's fine." He shrugged. "I get how you might assume. Don't worry about it." She gave him another thankful smile before walking off. He looked at the room Lexa had vanished into, wondering if he should follow. She hadn't made any of her usual subtle or not-so-subtle hints to follow, so he decided to get himself a drink instead. Once he had a fresh cup of soda in hand, he made his way back to where he was sitting. He avoided the punch, knowing it was the spiked one and he was not much of a drinker.

His attention was pulled as someone whistled, a few others making loud comments like 'Yeah!' and 'Damn!' When he looked up, he nearly choked on his drink. Lexa sauntered out from the back room, having changed her clothes. No longer in a pair of jogging pants and gym t-shirt, she now sported something FAR more risque. A red Mrs. Claus dress, a puffy white frill along the top and bottom. The top was very low cut, showing off quite a bit of her cleavage. The bottom was so short, he could just see the red, lacy panties she wore under it. Her long, toned legs were clad in a matching set of lacy stockings all the way up to mid-thigh. A Santa hat sitting between her ears finished the look.

She walked over to him, standing with her hands on her hips, a large, sly grin on her lips. "Well? What do you think?" Her tail swayed behind her.

He felt his face flushed so hot, he was sure it was as pink as Alice's scales. "I... uh... i-it's..." He cleared his throat. "...really... um... Really something else..."

She giggled. "I'm glad you like it." She leaned down to give his nose a kiss, definitely flashing the rest of the party her rear in the process. The place had shifted from conversation to murmurs and laughs as everyone watched. "Merry Christmas, lover boy." She sat down beside him. A moment later, he yelped as he found himself yanked over to sit in her lap, back against her chest. A pair of strong arms wrapped around his middle, holding onto him.

He smiled, leaning back against her. "Is this that thing you wouldn't show me at the shop the other day?" She nodded, nuzzling against the top of his head. The rest of the crowd went back to their conversations, though he saw glances in their direction far more often. "It's certainly a hit with everyone else..."

She giggled softly, squeezing his middle a little. "I knew it would be. Though your opinion is the only one I really care about." She kissed one ear. "So, you like it?"

Doro nodded, letting out a soft, contented moan as she continue to kiss along his ear. "Yeah... was just surprised." He closed his eyes, leaning back against her a little more. She was very comfortable to lean against. Soft in the right places, firm in others, and very warm. He realized one place in particular was more than a little firm, poking at his butt through his jeans. "Might want to be careful... that skirt is short enough someone might see your excited little friend down there..."

Lexa let out a soft hum, her breath right against his ear. "Hmm... maybe you should help me keep him hidden then..." She shifted her hips to poke him with her cock again, making him let out a soft squeak.

"H-Hey!" He felt himself flush again. "We're right in the middle of the party!" He looked around, feeling like everyone was watching them, even if realistically they were only just glancing their way every so often. "Everyone will see..."

The giggle she let out was full of mischief. "Then maybe don't squirm too much." Her hands slid down his belly, slipping under the oversized hoodie and resting against his waist. She whispered into his ear, her hot breath again puffing out against it as she whispered seductively. "You know you want to, my slutty little cocksleeve."

He let out another soft moan, a shiver running through him. She had a way of turning him on like nothing else. "M-maybe... we c-could go to the back room...?"

She shook her head. "No..." He gasped as slender fingers slipped under his waistband, sliding down into his pants until they touched his slit. He had to bite his lip to keep from letting out a loud moan as one digit slipped between his utterly drenched lips. "Look how wet you are. So hot and bothered. You want me to fuck your brains out right here in front of everyone, don't you?" He whimpered softly, trying not to squirm. "You want my big, hard, throbbing cock stuffed into this hot little hole right now." He wanted to deny it, but he couldn't help but squeeze around that finger inside of him. "Tell me the truth."

He bit his lip harder, but nodded. "Y-yes..." he whispered. "I want it..."

He could practically hear the smirk on her face as she continued teasing. "Want what? You have to tell me."

"You are... evil..." He huffed, choking off a moan as she started to gently rub his clit. "Oh God!" He gripped at the bottom of his hoodie tight, pulling it down to cover his lap more. The more she teased, the less he could resist. His desire was building stronger and stronger, something fingers alone would never truly satisfy. "Ah... fuck... I want it! I want your cock filling my drooling cunt right now!" His butt ground in her lap harder, rubbing his rear against her shaft.

She smiled wider, kissing the top of his head. "Right here in front of everyone?" he nodded, letting out a desperate whimper. "Such a needy little slut." She slid her hand out of his pants, making quick work to open them. She gripped the back and slid them down, only so far that he was exposed to her. His now bare rear was grinding against her frilly panties, feeling her throbbing cock against him, almost as hot as the drooling slit. She lifted his hips up just a little, positioning the tip of her cock right against him, then let him slide back down. It took everything he had not to cry out in pleasure as her shaft stuffed deep into his needy pussy, filling him as perfectly as it always did. Lexa also had to strain not to cry out, grunting into his ear instead as the tight pussy squeezed around her shaft. "Ah... my goodness, you really are soaked, aren't you? Took it all in one go!"

The skinny rat yanked the hoodie further down. Thankfully, the thing could cover all the way to his knees while he was sitting. It helped to hide her hips thrusting up against him in short, hard movements... a little, at least. He was still sure everyone knew what was going on, only staring at the floor and not daring to look up. Every hit inside sent a shock of pleasure through him, his cunt squeezing hard around her at every movement. They were going to be seen. He knew they were going to be caught. There was no way anyone could not tell what they were doing. Yet each time she thrust up, he had to strain not to cry out in ecstasy.

Lexa's hands moved up under his hoodie, resting against his flat belly to squeeze him close. Also to pull him back against her. "Fuck..." She groaned, her cock throbbing inside of him. She was also having a hard time holding herself back, wanting to just start railing into him as hard as she could. She felt the quivering of his inner walls around him, knowing he would not last much longer. "Close already?" She teased, though she was not doing much better. He nodded, making a strained sound something like a whimper and a whine. "You want me emptying my balls into you?" He whimpered again, nodding once more. "Do it! Cum for me..." She hissed a breath through clenched teeth as she felt him squeezing. "Cum on my cock while I paint the inside of this cunt with my load!"

There was no way he could hold back now. When she thrust deep, he plunged over the edge. He gripped at the hoodie as hard as he could, clenching his teeth as his orgasm ripped through him. His pussy clamped hard around her over and over, as if trying to drag her deeper. A moment later, he felt it, her cock twitch and jerk and start to spit her seed deep into him. Her tip was right against the back of his pussy, spraying so deep he swore he felt it seeping into his womb.

"Ah... FUCK!" He suddenly cried out, unable to hold back, the feeling of her jizz filling him forcing another orgasm right past the first. His whole body started to tremble against her, shaking so much he nearly slid right off of her lap. Her arms around his middle and the throbbing shaft pumping its load into him were the only things that kept him in place. He felt her head beside his, kissing his neck as she held him tight, nuzzling him gently.

"WHOO!" His eyes snapped open when he heard Izzy's voice from across the room, followed by clapping and cheers. He looked out, seeing the entire party was cheering and holding up drinks to them. He felt his face flushed more than ever before. They had been caught before, but never by so many at once. Chuck had once walked into the back room of the gym as Lexa was plowing into him, and Jena had once found them going at it in the bookstore. It was also pretty obvious Alejandro, the tailor at Lexa's favorite clothing store, knew they had fucked in the changing room. Still, it was more than a little embarrassing every time.

Xan called out. "Don't mind us! You two can keep going!" Everyone laughed. Chuck punched the big blue dragon in the arm playfully.

Doro cleared his throat, shifting a little. "Ah..."

"Do you want to keep going?" When his wife asked, he snapped his head to the side so quickly he nearly bashed into her muzzle. "What? They obviously don't mind." He tensed when her cock twitched inside of his messy cunt. "I'm good for another round if you want to give everyone a really fun show..." She kissed his cheek gently, whispering softly so only he could hear, her tone no longer teasing. "But only if you want to." As much as she loved teasing him, it was only as far as he was willing. While they had fucked in public numerous times, they had never done it in front of a crowd. "I don't want to force you past your comfort."

He smiled. "Mmm... maybe...?" He glanced out at the crowd, who were still chuckling and laughing. Well, most were. A few had looked away, almost as embarrassed as he was. Alice was studying the wall, fiddling with her tail, Ti standing beside her and talking low. Whatever it was the panda said made the dragon suddenly blush a shade of blue almost as deep as Xan. Izzy was just smiling at them, the mouse blushing as well, but got herself in a conversation with Chuck and Xan. Max and the cheetah were... sneaking off to the bathrooms? It was pretty clear what they were off to do.

Doro shook his head. "Not this time." He leaned back a little more against her. "But you can keep this thing buried in me the rest of the evening."

The taller rat smiled, squeezing him around the middle again. "Oh, I plan to." She kissed his cheek gently. "Going to make a real mess when I eventually pull out..."

He smiled. "I'll clean it up later." He stuck his tongue out at her. "The fun way." He felt her twitch inside him at that mental image. He leaned back against her once more, closing his eyes and enjoying the feeling of being full... while... in public. Sure, it was in front of friends, but still...

Lexa rested her chin on top of his head. "Merry Christmas, Doro."

He nodded. "Same to you." After a moment, he spoke softly. "Maybe we can do that show for New Years..." The taller rat beamed, giving him a tight hug. THAT was something to look forward to.

*     *     *
