"By the Ancestors... is that boring." muttered a black dragon as he stood in the middle of a party. "Bad enough that Spyro asked me to take his place in this "Gala" but that neither of the girls could come with me literally at the last possible minute is making it worse."

The Dragon, Spyke, is really asking himself why he even agreed to take his twin's place in this thing. "I don't like such things so WHY was a so dumb to agree? I wasn't even allowed to bring my sword along. Because Cross said a sword has no place in a gala."
Fuming wouldn't help, shouting isn't good as well so he kept silent and simply put his glass down after drinking the chimpanzee which was in there.

Starting to wander in the hall, avoiding the dancing floor for obvious reasons, he didn't notice the female that was moving towards him. They collated and instantly moved some steps away from each other.

The black dragon looked at the girl and notes she is a Zorua in a well-cut blue dress. The chest was showing quite some skin, which makes him wonder if it is even legal at this gala, the cut on the side of it allows her legs to move freely and overall he saw a beautiful woman. Thought he could also sense she knows how to defend herself it came down to that.
While feeling attracted to her he huffed "Couldn't you have watched out where you go?"

"Then I wouldn't have run into you." she simply countered and moves closer again to him. "Noticed you were all by yourself... and my date has run off with the first female who had a bigger chest and waved her butt at him." while holding a hand out towards him.
Spyke didn't need to be told that she is offering a dance with him. After letting the words sink for a moment he nods "He's an idiot. Dumb him at the first chance" and takes the hand "You need to be blind with your eyes removed to not see the qualities you offer."
Guiding him to the dance floor she smirked "Why do you think I am with you? You're handsome, you strike me for a guy who is honest and I bet we would have a good time at this boring place." and once they were dancing to the slow-paced melody, their body close together due to the dance. Her head was next to his and she whispered "And we can retreat later... I have a room in this hotel. Only for me. Or us if you prefer it that way~"
Spyke glances to her slightly as they continued and were to protest... but something made him think twice about it. She was bold. She was beautiful... and for some reason, he desired that. He is wanting to go with her.
The confusion wasn't holding for long as he whispered back to her "Well, I think you got yourself a deal here."

Purring she nuzzles his check with her head "I'm Myst." "I am Spyke."

Leaning back from him to look at him in surprise she asks "THE Spyke?" sizing him with her yes "That's quite a claim. Do you have any proof?"
That it was his turn to smirk "What kind of proof do you want, Myst? Here are quite some ways I co-"

The music suddenly stopped and the light got darker. The two dancers stopped their tracks like everybody else and at the sound of a microphone being adjusted they turned their gazes to the stage of the room the gala was going and they saw the announcer standing there.

The head was lowered and his hands folded.

Myst bit her lip as she didn't take that well and the announcer began "ladies and Gentlemen. I have to sadly announce that our guest of honor, Mister Sergej Norakov cannot come tonight. Important business kept him away. Sadly without him, the Gala cannot continue as planned as he is also the main Sponsor and without him, we cannot proceed with our program."

Myst bit his lip while a projector was showing a picture of the man. Not surprising for the dragon was the red smoking that Sergej wore on this picture. According to Spyro he always had red. What Surprised Spyke, however, is that this dead guy was resembling a lot. They could be almost the same person. The only main differences are that the guy was sporting a very dark grey, with very light red on the horns. And the eyes are brown instead of yellow.

The announcer after letting the message sink in and let one minute pass to think of the passed away speaks "For that, Mister Harley, the organizer, and sponsor of today's Gala, decided to end it here and once Norakov returns, will organize with him a follow up of this evening. I wish you a good evening." and the light turned on again.
"Well... looks like the party got cut short" mused Myst and turned to Spike, stroking his chest "Which means more time for us."
Smirking the dragon cupped his hands to her chin "Oh yeah. A lot more time for us." and his hand lands on her hips, pulling her close as she starts guiding him out... to the elevator and they moved up to the floor where Myst told him where she had her room.
They got there and Myst suggested "How about you take a quick shower while I prepare the bed? I am sure in your smoking you might have some sweat on the body."

Spyke nodded and went to the bathroom but as he were about to close and lock the door, he heard shuffling. Glancing out, he saw Myst putting away folders which were spread out on the bed while having earplugs for a phone in the air.
Not wanting to raise suspicion, Spyke quickly turned on the shower in a low level to make it sound like he is taking the shower and returns watching her.

The folders were gone and she seems to have gotten whoever she is calling "Alice! What was the heck wrong with you? The pictures you showed me, was NOT Norakov! That face belonged to Spyke the Black Dragon!" she paused "What do you mean with the question if he is handsome? He is but you nearly had me taking out the wrong guy! The only saving grace is that the Gala got cut short due him not showing up. Where I saw a real picture of him. IN a few days I see you and you better have better material! And a new plan." she paused again "Yes, I will do the best with what I have now. And Alice... you can forget the second part of your payment until you did a job like I am used to you." and she ends the call.

Looking out of the window she sighs "Such a mess. Well... at least I will know how good that dragon really is." then purred "Has been quite a while since I got dragon meat~"
Spyke closed the door and looked and went for true into the shower, thinking about what he just learned about Myst. That woman was working in a job that "takes out" people. Properly a killer. A professional also if she bothered to get information of her target.

While he can understand that she mistook him for her target, she surprised him with wanting to pull through what she suggested to him (minus the planned kill as somebody else was the target). Well, he isn't going to turn down her offer. But he wants answers.
Fast! So he slammed with quite a force the door open. As the assassin turned around in shock, she only said the open door as from behind her two arms wrapped around her. One around the stomach, the other around the neck. Gasping she grabbed the one around the neck, out of instinctive reaction..

As she struggles to get free, a growl entered her ears "Now tell me why you were after an honest businessman, or I will crush you like an egg under a demons foot!" 

"Honest Business Man?" laughed the Zorua "For that…" she took a deep breath. Well as deep as Spyke allowed it "That man has quite the skeletons." 

The dragon raised an eye while she struggles with his grip "Are you telling me he ISN'T honest?"

"Else I would have taken the job" she grins. 

Spyke shakes the head "I do not buy-" but suddenly feels her head slamming against his. While he has a dragon skull, it still hurt and she hit his nose on top of that, so the instinctive reaction was to let her go and grab his nose. 

The Zorua jumped at a bag in a corner, grabs his and rushes for the door. Only Spyke jumping at her and slams an electrified fist into her back, shocking her.

The screamed and went limp, the shock having to knock her out. Growling he shakes his head "So much for getting information out of her." And saw the bag. Curious why she took the time to grab it, he opens it up and saw folders. Upon checking them, he saw photos, copies of reports and letters which prove that Norakov was having MORE than just some dirt. Here isn't a crime he didn't commit according to this… but what caught him the most attention was something else in her bag. 

Myst groaned as she woke up and found herself bound to a chair, stripped from everything but her underwear and Spyke standing in front of her.

"Hello Sunshine!" he growled "Or should I say Zorua Assassin?" while between two fingers, he waved her card in front of her view, the emblem clearly visible.

"Thought you would find out." She hisses, testing the knots he used to bind her in that chair 

Shaking his head, Spike stated "Don't bother. You're not the first one I have in that position. And I am pissed! Pissed that I almost got killed by you!"

"Do you think I am happy with that? I was after a criminal. Not a dragon who hunts demons." Countered Myst "I take the authorities are on their way?"

"Nope! Because of these files. And that you repay me personally." Told the Dragon.

"And what does the Mighty Spyke have use for and as-" "You mean ruthless killer" "Assassin!" insisted Myst.

A grin formed on the black dragons face "Well… you were making an offer earlier. I intend to fully take it. For the added condition. You are going to be submissive! One tries to dominate and I send you straight to the nearest police station."

She looks at him in a deadpan "At least you aren't like that one guy who demanded me to be his breeding fox. That is something I can hold you on."

Spyke raised an eyebrow in wonder. Myst shakes the head "Long, complicated and tiring story."

"We have a deal?" 

"Do I look I have a choice here?" 

"Good that we understand us!" he smirks 

She spread her legs and winked him “Thought I wonder why you stopped at my underwear as you had me knocked out~”

“I only wanted to see if you hide anything… and you do now that I look at it.” And moves over to her.

Myt was leaning back to have a better ability to put one leg over the other, to prevent Spyke from taking her panties and smirks "You know where the problem lies." 

Chuckling, the dragon reaches behind her and opens the bindings of hers. The female rubbed her wrists, before standing up and moves to him "Before you can remove what I have left… let me return the favor" and she began to undress Spyke, who was silently thankful that he gets out of these clothes. He really did dislike that stiff clothes. And from the action earlier it has ripples. 

As Myst removed the clothing of Spyke, she licked a little on his chest. Kneeling down she opens the pants and let them glide down on him, pulling also the underpants down she revealed his heavy balls and the two dicks the black dragon were sporting. 

Her eyes widened in surprise “Did you have a snake or two in your family tree?” before pressed her nose between the two dicks and stroke both of them with her hands before licking the dicks, making Spyke moan gently, his hand on her head, holding her in place as she licked and stroked his manhood. 

The clearly experimented female continued and the two shafts were growing. Grinning, she went to suck on one of them, while using both hands to rub the other one. Groaning more, Spyke has pleased growls, looking down at her as he grew harder. He really liked her handiwork. As she continues, she stopped just before he could even leave out his pre-cum and looks at him, her head resting between the two dicks. "Well?"

"To the bed!" he growled and pulled her up, pushing her on the bed and pressed her down with one hand while holding his two dicks and rubs them on her folds "I wonder how well you take two at once"

Myst eyes widened and were about to protest before she gave a hard gasps as the dicks were slammed deep into her. Both in the same hole to her shock, and she could only grasp on the bed sheets as the unknown feeling of two big and large dicks in her womanhood.

“S-S-Shit” groaned Myst, holding on Spyke’s arms, which are pinning her down now. Her eyes were clenches as the two thick dicks are pounding in her, bulging her stomach with each deep and hard point he makes in her.

With a grin he grabs one of her breasts with his hands and gropes them hard, while keeping these violent poundings on her, causing the dark types eyes to roll up as the pain she previously felt began to switch over to pleasure, her pained sounds turning over to pleasure.

Her legs wrapped around the hips of the dragon to pull him more into her, and Spyke was more than happy to apply that additional force to her, bulging her stomach even more.

“Yes...” groaned Myst “So... forceful...” one of her hands groping her own breast

"That is the might of the Black Dragon!" growled Spyke and he speeds himself up, bowing down and on the breast, he was groping he licked the hard nipple. Myst screams filled the room as well the ecstasy of the pleasure, scent filling the air which turned on the two even more.

As they continued, the fluids of Myst were wetting the bed and the tight squeezes of her walls on his dicks, makes Spyke grunt and with one hard final push he went so deep, that Myst screamed in surprise, the tips of his dick penetrating her vagina and filled them to the brim with his seed. However, it didn't stop here. The flood of white cum continued and while some made it pass 

between the two shafts of Spyke, the minority of it stayed in the womb and Myst stared down at her stomach.

Once Spyke finally finished filling her up, Myst looked like as she would be pregnant in the ninth month... expecting twins if not even triplets.

Her mouth hanged down while Spyke only chuckles “Looks like we made you big.”

"That will be a mess once you pull out." she countered and then smirks "How about we flood that entire room?" and sat up, keeping his dicks in her “Prove your stamina, Hunter! I bet you cannot outlast an assassin!”

“Ha!” shouts Spyke “You will go down!” and pulled out, eager to prove her wrong.

Pulling out, he helped Myst to press the cream out, spreading it over the ground before the bed before she moves onto the bed and were on all fours, wiggling her butt “Now get both holes filled!” she challenged in winked.

Smirking Spyke went on the bed and kneels behind her, both hands on her hips once he had lined his double dick up. Then he gave a mighty push and Myst groaned once more as he was pushing himself into her. 

Both holes filled, Myst bit her lip t while getting used to the feeling double penetrated by one single guy. The dragon, on the other hand, was sliding out to push back into her. She was moving her body forward from the push, only for her to push back as he starts his rhythm. Groaning she repeated it, going with him. Her breast was moving back and forth from the movement. As her asshole was even tighter than her other one, causing the black dragon to groan as the harder pressure were applies upon one of his dick. 

As they kept on, Spyke bowed down, almost lying on her back, while his hands are now reaching for her breast, pitching her nibbles as he was now thrusting deeper and harder than before, causing Myst to scream now in pleasure.

Spyke groaned and smirk, squeezing the female's breast more and dug his claws into her flesh. Myst was getting ecstatic and rolls her eyes up, the walls of both holes clenching as hard as they could and the black dragon roared loud and with might as he bits her neck and filled her once more with cream. 

Her tongue hung out and her mind went blank as she came as result of him filling her again. A second time her stomach was building big from the cream and Myst had to fight to not simply collapse on the bed, while she still felt pushes from him. 

Nobody didn't know how long they held like that but once they felt satisfied, Spyke pulled out and she got up, leaning against him. His hand pressed on her, shooting the seed out of her.

Groaning she said “Quick break before round three?”

“Agree.” He nods.

They rested for a while and Myst even went over to the Mini Bar and took a drink. Spyke did the same upon her invite and once they finished, he had an idea.

Suddenly Myst found herself pinned against the closed and Spyke kissed her. At first, she was surprised but then she kissed back and once he let go of her arms, she wrapped them around his neck. 

As they made out with the kiss, Spyke used one hand to guide his two dicks once more to her folds, and Myst lifts a leg to help him with the aim.

Then the Dragon grabbed her by the butt, causing her to wrap her legs around him with the arms around his neck. The two grinned at each other and she looks down, finding his proud poking against her. 
Licking her lips, she used one hand to guide the stiff manhoods to her folds and once it was aimed properly, Spyke pushes, causing both of them to moan. Her hand returns to his neck and the first thing Spyke did was to shove all of his thick lengths into her.
A small whimper of pleasure escaped Myst while she was quite loose at this point, still felt a lot from two dicks in one hole. And Spyke was somehow bigger than before. The dragon was surprised how wet and warm her cunt felt, figuring she really wanted it at this point.
Once the first flush of pleasure floated off, the two gazed for a moment to each other and shared a kiss, then he pulled out again, to push in deep and hard again. Again she moaned and he joined her, causing him to repeat the movement.
Myst groaned loudly while she was pounded by the strong dragon, her tongue hanging out as she couldn’t believe the pleasure she felt. 
The Zorua was groaning and panting, while being pounded against the wall hard and quick, moving her legs with him to aid her love to go in even harder, wanting to be violated by him in this manner.
Spyke groaned and obeyed her unspoken wish, pounding her harder with each trust, pressing his upper body against her. 
Lost in pleasure, Mysts arms repositioned themselves, one holding his head, the other is across his back, pressing Spyke more on her body.
“Yes... YES!” she starts shouting, “More... MORE!” and Spyke gave as much as he could. They were moaning and shouting in pleasure, the door of the closet behind her, creaking in protest due to the strength behind each of Spykes trusts, until he slams into her with unseen force. Myst’s eyes widened and she gave a roar, unleashing her electricity as she came while he shot his white cream into her. She starts being overfloaded with seed the third time

The two panted loudly as they were in each other arms and gazed into each other, kissing each other.
They broke the kiss and grinned at each other.
“Round fourth?”

“Found fourth!”

-The Next day-

Spyke groans as he woke up. Looking at the clock on the table he saw that it is early afternoon. His hand reaches to were Myst should be... only to find her not there. Instead, there was a note. Upon opening it she states "Need to clean up a few things. And get my target. Perhaps next time more luck outlasting me. Love Myst. PS: Don't worry about room service or the bills... already paid it." Spyke chuckles and looks at the room. The only thing that wasn't covered in mixed cum was for some reason the nightstands. 

“Well... next time I really going to make you faint before my balls are empty! And then I really going to take you.” and laughs a little before standing up. He has his own things to do after all.

