
Things kinda sucked for Azure. It was only a few weeks into his twin brother’s absence, having been sent off to be the new ambassador. Both siblings could barely believe he was voted, but they supposed a young and caring face would be best. Azure was certainly proud and happy for Verdant, the position was great, it just meant they had to be separated for awhile. But considering that his twin was far more to him than just a brother, time spent apart was agonizing.
Azure was a fairly straightforward specimen of a drake, black fur with white forelimbs and underbelly, his namesake sharp blue eyes always showing a forward friendliness. He worked at their little town of Autumn Ridge’s town hall, being the representative to the national government for their home. Not exactly leadership, but still an important role in the quaint town.
There are two representatives normally, with his twin brother, his mate, being the one usually at the desk beside his own. But now the office was manned by one drake, Azure, and holy shit was it depressing. The most time they spent away from another before this was a week during school. Beyond that, the two had been inseparable. Though it was not apparent until well into their teenage years, it would later be no surprise that the twins got Bonded to each other.
Even now, Azure wore his bond marker, similar to the ancient human tradition of a wedding ring. To the drakes, the marker was anything that signified the bond, whether jewelry, a tattoo, or even some fur dye. Azure currently wore a vibrant green sort of choker, a string of matte metal plates going around his neck. The green was the exact shade of his twin’s eyes, Verdant’s own namesake, while Verdant wore his own identical blue necklace overseas in the Coalition of Common Species embassy headquarters.
Just three days before Verdant had to leave were they bonded, on their eighteenth birthday. Only three days spent truly as one before having to separate. Born together in blood and body, their love was not bound by law until then. They had enjoyed their last days, celebrating and making sure they had a good send off. Because it was going to be a very long two years. Though Verdant’s position would allow visitors once a month after the first few, this would be harsh for both, so accustomed to having their other half beside them. Verdant lost some of his charm, while Azure had a crashing depletion of his usual enthusiasm.
Azure’s days became almost mechanical, he would wake up, fuck his mother if she was being needy, then once he ate breakfast, it was a brisk run to the courthouse. Though he enjoyed going out naked, his public office job required some standards even in the immodest drake society. Recently he had been buying more clothes as a coping mechanism. Of course, with drakes lacking modesty and half the population going out in public nude, any clothes designed were made to expressly show off.
Azure had been buying a lot of things with nets and lace, sheer or clear, and perfectly tight to his body. He wouldn’t call himself a slut, at least the public perception of the word. He had two partners in life, and usually only one, though being a drake essentially struck sexual monogamy out of his vocabulary. His mother had been claimed by Verdant, and at Azure’s request, Verdant forbade him from engaging with her without permission.
This is because Azure was a slut in the true meaning of the word: placing other’s pleasure above his own. With mom off-limits most of the time, he would have to work extra hard to beat out his new competition for his brother. He would have to strive to be a good fuck and a better thing to use in order to be chosen over their mother.
When he was taken by his twin, Azure was almost always receiving, as that’s just the way he liked it. The best fucks were the ones that left him bleeding, aching and sobbing with pain while that countering comfort of being held by his twin’s arms made the hurt go away. He could give of course, basically required to, now that he was the only male in the house with a mother possessing her own needs. 
His only real source of enjoyment nowadays were his family, his mother Halcyon and his sister Vera. Vera was the child of Verdant and their mother, Verdant having impregnated Halcyon to ease the passing of their father. With a new kid to care for, she had something else to focus on, and of course Azure had to push his usually more reserved twin to do the impregnation.
Although, there was still some amusement to be had. When he would walk out with nothing but a light jacket and a fishnet leotard that had ‘SLUT’ placed squarely on the chest, he still got some confused conversations. With the matter of being twins, sometimes his and Verdant’s relationship went unknown or mixed up. They looked the same besides their eye color, both working to and maintaining a fairly lithe athletic build, so most had assumed they were switches if they even had a dynamic.
Time and time again, Azure had to sit some co-workers down and tell them that despite him being the confident and outgoing twin, he was 100% owned by his brother. To which he then had to confirm that yes, despite Verdant being somewhat timid and just too nice, he was in fact the dominant twin. At Azure’s request at least, Verdant was always more of a romantic that wished for equal terms despite Azure’s desires, though Azure was never one to turn down a nice dinner date followed by a tender fuck.
Azure was currently walking home from the town hall, sporting a simple transparent and skintight zipsuit with fashionable modern patterns on the edges. He was packing a nice bulge from his clearly visible sheath and heavy balls, both twins blessed with being impressively endowed for not being horses. Close enough to eleven inches that most rounded up, with a fitting girth that made sure that the twin’s dicks were something to behold and a challenge to take. Of course, it also meant that Azure got absolutely reamed every time they were together, so he was more happy to have that threatening dick inside him then on him.
Obviously he was still proud to wield such a tool of his own, especially with the looks he got when going out with a cock-ring behind his knot to stay hard in public. But his pride didn’t stem from size or awe, it came from the natural fact of possessing a big dick, he could better please others that were submissive.
With other’s pleasure being his focus, even when giving he made sure his partner was satisfied. If he was going to pound the shit out of someone, it would be for their pleasure, not his. This was a trait that Verdant appreciated during the times of him catching, and Azure knew for a fact that his mother cherished such a mindset, her moans and screams often reaching the neighbors. Everything he did was in consideration for those he served, his family at home, his brother in bed, and the townspeople at work. He was an absolute joy to be around, no matter the reason for meeting.
After keeping up appearances with some residents he passed by before they stopped to talk with him, and giving a quick blowjob, Azure arrived at his home’s front door with little other interaction on the way, a trace amount of appreciation filling him as he unlocked the door with his smartwatch. It clicked, deadbolt sliding, and he swung it open to step inside before closing it behind him.
With a squeak as he twisted back around, his zipsuit wasn’t exactly stealthy when there were no other sounds in an enclosed space. As he padded into the average suburban interior, his family had heard him come in, then continued to hear him approach. Once he walked past the living room and the big couch placed in it, his mother’s head was poking out from the backrest to smile at him.
“Welcome home sweetie!” Halcyon said with her usual sing-song jubilance. Certainly a mother, her body was voluptuous, white fur with no patterns besides a grey underbelly and random speckles dotted around her pelt. A smaller head popped up then too, like a mini Halcyon, except in the twin’s colors, black and white, but now with those spots. Though he couldn’t see them, he knew both girls were bare naked.
“Hi Azure.” Vera said somewhat softly, still young, only eight years old. 
He gave some friendly nods towards them and let that genuine smile return, happiness swelling as he saw his family. “Hey guys.”
Halcyon kept that motherly smile, “Dinner is cooking, should be ready in thirty minutes.” She then turned back to face the screen-wall across from her, a movie playing. Then her pointed ears perked up, remembrance on her brows as she looked back to her son. “Oh, almost forgot, you got a big envelope in the mail today, it’s on the kitchen counter. Seems like work just won’t stay in the office huh?” She giggled before turning around once more, leaving Azure to narrow his eyes suspiciously.
He settled in to lean against the wall behind the couch, clear plastic-like material of his transparent clothing creaking with movement. “Hmm. That’s odd, it can’t be work, I have everything directed to the mailbox at town hall. This must be something personal.”
Then he pushed off, purposefully padding to the kitchen to grab the envelope. He froze as he opened it, expecting some spam of some kind. When he read it, he froze. Long moments passed as his eyes scanned the first paper in the big envelope, not wanting to see what else was inside just yet. He then slowly squeaked back into the living room, holding the paper.
Azure spoke with a slightly shaky voice. “Hey mom?”
She turned her head around, “Yes dear?”
He couldn’t tear his eyes off the paper. “You know how I signed up for that televised breeding program? Because Verdant wasn’t here to fuck me anymore, I jokingly applied to be one of the girls being impregnated?”
Some worried understanding widened Halcyon’s eyes. “Oh no…”
A nervous laugh came, “I got in.”
She just exhaled, unable to voice anything.
Azure’s smile started to lose the uneasiness and anxiety, “As a stud. Despite registering for the receiving position, the show runners still saw my profile and wanted me. But obviously, I can’t be bred, so they want me to be doing the breeding.”
Halcyon just blinked. “Well regardless, let’s hope that you can get that all sorted out, and let them know it was a misunderstanding.”
The black furred drake peeked at the contents of the envelope again, confirming what the note said. “Well uh, there’s plane tickets in here.”
His mother merely groaned now as her head fell back. “Man, they’re probably going to make us pay them back for those.”
Azure paused, looking at his mother with new emotion. “Not if I use them.”
Her eyes opened again, hazel orbs staring at his blue ones. “Use them?”
A fresh smile came upon her son’s face, one she hadn’t seen since Verdant left. “Yeah, use them. You know, go on the show.”
Her brows kinked up in sympathy. “But you’ll be impregnating girls. You’re pretty homosexual, and submissive to boot. Don’t get me wrong, I know you’ll love the attention, but it seems off-character for you to be some breeding stud.”
Azure tossed a hand dismissively. “We’re drakes mom, we’re all gay. The girls who volunteer to be in these shows all want to be knocked up, usually because their claimant is too gay. Homosexuality is still drake default, and we gotta keep our population growing.” New confidence came into Azure’s motions, like a burst of energy, almost returning hit to usual self. “Besides, the term submissive is a little too broad for me. I like to receive, but primarily, I like to please. If these girls want a big dick to put a kit in them, that’s right up my alley. Hell, someone like me who actually cares about their pleasure might be a welcome surprise to them.”
This new enthusiasm was quickly reflected in the mother’s eyes. “Well if you treat them anywhere close to how you fuck me, I’m sure plenty will enjoy their time.” Her smile grew, seeing Azure actually somewhat excited about something again making her heart swell. “I’m all for my son being the next top stud, and you know I’ll support you no matter what.” A bit of seriousness and dampened spirits filtered into her voice, “But… What about work? You can’t just up and leave, those shows usually take awhile to film considering the whole thing is about pregnancies. Even with those new gestation enhancements, it’s still five months.”
Azure did seem to drop back into thought before simply shrugging. “Well mom. I’ll be honest, I’m going to do whatever it takes to get on this. I’m sure that I can get someone to cover my work, it’s nothing huge, mainly just being a broker between local and federal governments. There’s plenty of good folk in town hall, so it’s easily fillable.” He cast his gaze down, “And… I’m sure the others in the office know that I could use a vacation. I’m not exactly in the best working mindset right now.”
A somber nod was given from his mother.
Then she perked up, as she saw Azure smile again as he spoke. “I think I could use a nice carnal distraction. But if I do get into the final cut, I know Verdant gets our networks and channels, he could see me. I think he’d like to see me being happy, and I bet he’d be all for me having some good sex while he’s away.”
The lone twin was visibly relaxing, some lightheartedness filling his features as he walked over to the front of the couch to sit down. “Not to mention, I think we’ll both find it fucking hilarious.” With the tall back of the couch obscuring all but his mother’s head, her full body was revealed, stark naked, pristine white fur coat on display, gray underbelly contrasting nicely while her sparse spots tied the two colors together. She sat casually, legs spread while a hand idly played with her slit, chest wobbling wonderfully as she breathed.
A matron in every sense, a mother that he had fucked, her form large and voluptuous, and laced with appealing maturity. Huge breasts, wide hips, a fat ass, and just enough motherly pudge to make her soft and cushy no matter where you touched. Coupled with the air she moved with, the experience of a woman and temptress with that doting motherly look of care and love, melted his heart and hardened his dick.
She raised a brow as he came to sit with his family, Vera also naked, though her fur was much like his, but with her mother’s pink speckles. They were both looking at his body as he did theirs, just because they saw each other fully so often doesn’t mean they lose appreciation. “What do you mean Azzy?” The little kit said, voicing the question her mother posited, not understanding what would be so funny about him going on a breeding show.
The young adult laughed, “Come on guys. You know me, what makes me cum the hardest?”
His mother’s reply was near instant, “Rough anal, throatfucks that utilize breath-play, and orgasm denial.”
Azure snapped his fingers into a gun at her, “Bingo. I’m a fuckin’ slut for being abused. In my ideal world, I would be the one getting bred.” His smile sharpened, “So it’s gonna be real funny if I father more kids than most of the guys I know.”
Halcyon giggled a bit, “Alright, yeah, I can see that giving you two a laugh.” She reached over and wrapped her arm around her son’s shoulders, bringing him in for a sideline hug that purposely shoved Azure’s face into one of her heavy tits. “You know that I just want you to be happy while Verdant’s away, I’m all for you going and knocking up a few bitches to lighten your spirits.”
He hummed happily into her pliant soft-furred swell, arms returning the embrace as best as his position allowed. “Thanks mom. This… this really helps. It’s in a month, so I have time to get ready.”
“I’m glad.” Her eyes turned determined, as her own toothy grin curled over her snout. “But if you think I’m gonna let my son waltz onto the nation’s premiere breeding channel without any experience of how to properly impregnate a woman, you are sorely mistaken.”
The boy froze, eyes wide as he understood what had just been dropped upon him, pupils turning to slits as they flicked up to meet his mother’s own lustfully smug irises. She leaned in to kiss his forehead, “You better clear your schedule, because you’ve got a lot of knotting to do. A month you said? Time to start training.”
-
“Fuck mom, stop squeezing me so much, you’ll make me blow too early,” urgently voiced Azure. The mother and son were passionately intertwined atop her bed, the large surface bearing ample room for the boy to rapidly slam his hips to the wet nethers he entered the world from.
“Then slow down honey, you’re the one fucking me. Patience, it’s important to not draw breeding out, but sometimes that little bit of edging gives you the extra buildup you need to knock someone up.”
Responding with nothing but pleasured noises, Azure diminished the pace of his fucking, shaft pausing when only his head parted the velvet folds he was birthed from. Terse breathing came as he seemed to wait, slowly inching into the sodden slit as his mother tightened the arms and legs she had wrapped around his body, pulling him down with a moan of her own.
“S-Seems slowing down is a two way street Az-“ Before she could finish, the son slammed his groin flush to her hole, expansive knot forcing through her opening and enlarging once the orgasmic contractions of his mother’s vulva clamped the space behind his bulb, his body instinctively entering into a deep climax, designed to fill the womb at his tip with his seed.
Both lost their words as release hit, a grunt and a moan, tense muscles and a tighter embrace, matched only by the strength her pussy was spasming around her son’s length, enticing his balls to give her everything he had, to ensure impregnation. Both were left in a heat, where the only thing on either of their minds was their biological drive to reproduce, no longer just locked together in a sweaty pile in a dim bedroom.
Azure went limp first, his firing of cum spraying directly to the womb he was formed in, the jets leaving his submerged cockhead dropping him into bliss as the slick hot walls of his mother’s pussy welcomed his seed. She was too busy shuddering under him, gasping with each molten lance against her uterus’s lining, thick thighs locked in a death grip around the male’s athletic waist. He opened his eyes in orgasmic pleasure, jaws open to pant needfully, staring down at his mother’s equally blissed out face.
With shaky arms struggling to keep his torso off her plush curves, he lowered his neck to seal their mouths together in a kiss, moans being exchanged by both as their tongues met. Azure’s upper body descended, landing atop her cushy huge tits with hands traveling to grab handfuls of the soft flesh, thumbs reaching out to tease nipples as she quivered further below him. Deeply connected, deeply intimate, the two lay joined, feeling the other in their union.
Breaking the kiss to breathe, Azure dropped his head to the soft pillows he was kneading on his mother’s chest, reveling in her fur and warmth as it surrounded his very soul. “Love ya mom. You really know how to take a knot, huh? Y-You’re still clenching b-behind it, I’m going to be spurting for an hour at this rate.”
The matron could only take heavy breaths, regaining herself as she gently hummed and moaned with every throb running up her whole canal before a new splash landed in her womb. “Fuck hun, you sure know to give it to me. God, I always forget how big you and your brother are. W-What is this…? Round seven?”
“Ah… huff… Nah, I think only six.” Azure said quietly among catching his breath atop his busty mom.
She suddenly exclaimed a bit, “Oh! H-Honey, don’t forget to hold your arms under by back, squeeze tight, arch my spine a bit.” The boy followed her directions, also somewhat ashamed he forgot the whole reason they were having daily mating marathons. “Now try and get the tips of your knees under my butt, there you go, you want to lift my hips juuuuuust a bit, helps the cum spread deeper. Every- fuck your cum’s warm- every little bit helps when it comes to impregnation.”
Both settled in to gently huff and moan more as the knotting dragged on, the aches of non-stop fucking entering the picture now that they were not in frenzied lust. “Damn mom, I think I’m spent for the day. Gonna take at least half an hour to pull out, probably another hour to refill my balls. Don’t think I’ll be able to move until tomorrow with how sore I am.”
That caring nature returned to the parent he was inside and upon, a hand moving to ruffle his hair as he clutched her body. “That’s alright sweetie, six is plenty. You could only do three when we started, this is double the cum in just a few weeks, you’re doing great. And only nine failed inseminations out of all that sex means you’re quite the little virile breeder. Can’t wait for you to fill those girls on tv with real kids.”
They had been using synthetic ovulation during this, as Azure didn’t want to get his mom actually pregnant despite how much she would like it. Using the synth eggs let him be able to check if he did actually inseminate, just without the whole actual pregnancy thing. A practice built and only really useful for this exact situation of impregnation training. 
He nuzzled deeper in the bountiful cleavage he rested upon, “Yeah, that is pretty good isn’t it? Well I’m just gonna lay here awhile then, let me know what the program says when the sperm runs its course.”
A doting coo came from the large woman as she cuddled her child right back as he continued to throb jizz directly into her womb, knot spreading her open precisely on her most sensitive depths. “Well go ahead and have some milk, you’ve no doubt worked up a thirst.” She moved a hand to hold his palm that was formerly grasping a swollen mammary, while her other guided his mouth down to a pert nipple, quickly latching on to the bud.
Halcyon had been maintaining lactation since the twins were born, primarily to feed them of course, but the twin’s late father enjoyed having fresh milk in the morning, and drake milk was of course engineered to be highly nutritious and delicious. It came to no surprise that the kids also took a shine to her creamy udders, continuing to consume from her breasts long after they matured, making sure she kept up vigorous production.
With the gentle sigh of subtle pleasure from heavy suction applied to sensitive bits, Halcyon returned to her mental state of motherhood, holding her child atop her and within her, as she felt him take heavy gulps of her liquid bounty. The gentle slurps made it to her ears, and she smiled down at Azure with that beam of motherly joy as he drank deeply.
“That’s it sweetie, drink up, I have plenty to offer. This training has put me into quite the productive state, my body being made to think it’s pregnant over and over. If I didn’t know that the eggs were fake, I would say you put a baby in me for sure. Oh you’re going to be such a good stud.” Love and care was her voice, little wispy sighs and soft moans coming as her large breast was drained of its volume, certainly able to derive a direct pleasure from the milk’s extraction, while the relieving feeling of emptying only enhanced that.
They were still a tangle of bodies covered in sweat and sexual fluids, but there was no more tension or exertion, just a mother happily holding her resting child as he filled her womb and sucked her breast dry of milk. It was wonderful to Azure, this not a regular occurrence, his mother usually just used the milkers and bottled it for them to use in cereal, but drinking right from the tap while in such an intimate embrace simply shut his mind off.
Warm fur, warm walls around his dick, warm words calming him, warm milk filling his mouth. All of this spoke one word to his mind: mother. This brought more, happy, safe, relaxed, a release of worries and pressure, all there was now, was his mother.
-
“Hey mom. Yeah, just exited the plane a bit ago, I’m fine.” Azure stood out from the crowd, but not because he was wearing a transparent latex leotard, it enticingly presenting his black and white furred draconic body. He also wore a light shortsleeved jacket that barely made it past his midriff, a collar of poofy ivory fuzz circling his neck from the jacket’s internal lining of pristine white fluff. He was standing tall, a decent touch higher than the average drake around him, posture confident and purposeful with stiff yet casual form, though parts of him were stiff for other reasons.
He had both hands on the backrest of a nearby row of seats, a fairly average cobalt drake behind him yanking Azure’s tail back as he thrust up to meet Azure’s uncovered ass, the strap of the leotard pushed aside. Soft grunts came from this man, a rhythm of slick pops coming from the knot repeatedly slipping into the monochrome drake’s practiced asshole.
“Nah, my bag hasn’t shown up yet. Yeah, I’m keeping an eye out, got some guy to fuck my ass in the meantime. He’s- ah fuck- he’s pretty good.”
A quiet little, “Thanks, your ass is like a vice,” slipped between soft moans from the person nailing him from behind, voices of pleasure low to not disturb the other passerbys in the airport baggage claim area. Despite it seeming like the larger lithe looking drake getting assfucked in public was speaking to the person slamming their knot into his anus over and over, both hands on the bench indicating the need of bracing from the man’s impacts, Azure was actually on a phone call with his mother.
Something only he could really tell from the HUD on his AR contacts, utilizing the function of his smart watch as a phone, the audio streamed right to his aural implants, only allowing him to hear. “Yes, yes mom, I know. Keeping high sperm virility needs a curated diet, I already picked out a meal plan that helps make my cum more potent, even if it makes me eat awfully healthy. Thanks for the recommendation by the way, I- Ohhhh fuck he’s cumming, hang on.”
The slaps grew louder as the blueish man turned frantic, humping forward into Azure’s round asscheeks to echo around the baggage area, but no other person paid any serious heed. One final slam shoved that knot past his rim and pushed both their bodies forward, the man behind him stretching his legs taut and grinding up against the taller Azure with all his might to get as deep as possible while he unloaded up his bowels.
“Guh, that’s a lot of cum big guy, t-thanks so much.” Speaking with a higher voice of submissive lust, Azure tried to stifle some moans as jets of seed poured into him. “Y-Your knot’s no small thing eith-ER!” A loud sucky pop rang out, the expansive bulb once being tenderly squeezed behind Azure’s rim now free after a quick harsh pull. Arms shaking as he now leaned fully over the bench for more support as his legs went all tingly from the anal stretching and filling, Azure shuddered with sighs and squeaks. “F-Fuck, I needed that. Thanks, you were great. Quite the welcome.”
The cobalt furred drake smiled appreciatively and spanked the wide expanse of ass before him. “You too hun, an ass like yours is just what I needed.” Fully pulling out with a slick slurp, he moved the leotard back into position over the leaky hole and leaned around Azure to kiss him gently on the cheek. “Welcome to Rezenor, babe.” With that, the man walked over to the carousel of luggage and grabbed a suitcase, waving happily to Azure leaning on the bench before leaving sight.
“Whew, sorry about that mom, got quite the filling back there, might have to unpack my plug as soon as I get my bag, gonna be tough holding all this in until I reach the hotel. Gotta say, first impressions are good. Not sure what I was expecting from the capitol, I should ask Verdant if the locals are always this nice.” A silly smile was on the man’s face and extended to his features as he recuperated, finally pushing off the bench after a moment.
He saw his own suitcase slide by, and with high ears and a wagging tail, he grabbed it and proceeded to the exit with a pep in his step and a boner bulging out his clear rubber garment. He got some looks on the way, as he did stand out. Lots of whispers or pointed fingers, and more than one person pointing out to him that he looked an awful lot like the new ambassador to the Coalition.
By the time he made it to the reserved town car waiting for him, there was a minor crowd circling around him. His driver quickly secured his suitcase as the monochrome drake clambered into the vehicle, speeding off the second he was secure. A sigh of relief came as Azure was returned to quiet, able to sit and simply catch a breath now.
Skyscrapers of various innovative and functional designs slowly scrolled past the skyline, the sun low but not setting. With a canted ear, he turned to peer at the driver in front of him when the man made a slight cough. Eyes looking in the back mirror to check if the passenger heard him.
“So… you’re the new stud for the competitive intercourse network, huh?”
Azure gave a short but curt nod. “Indeed, looks like I’m gonna be a father real soon.”
“Heh, you got some confidence in your seed then?”
“Mhm.”
Both now returned to looking out their respective windows as the conversation died just as it began, Azure dropping his muzzle to propped up palm as the city flew by. He caught the driver eyeing him from the mirror again, and flicked his ears to prompt him to speak.
“And… you’re not the new ambassador?”
Azure sighed, but he tried to be quiet and imperceptible to the driver. “Correct. If I were the ambassador, I don’t think I would be registering for a Draahnkyrn sex show.”
The man gripping the wheel did look a little embarrassed now, but met Azure’s namesake eyes tentatively. “Well uh, you look just like him.”
Azure couldn’t stop the soft snort of air he gave, “Well that is to be expected, we are twins after all. But do keep note his eyes are green, hence him being Verdant, and myself Azure.”
A sudden click seemed to wash over the man’s face. “Oh damn, I totally forgot that he had a twin, sorry. I feel like an idiot now.”
“Eh, don’t sweat it. I can barely remember some people’s names, and I’m a Rep for my town.”
“Jeez, you’re a local Rep too? Now I really feel bad I didn’t know you.”
“Again, it’s really nothing big. If my brother wasn’t the first Ambassador in ten years, I wouldn’t be anywhere near as recognizable.” Azure openly shrugged, “And I’m just a whore for attention, I don’t mind all this fame.”
“Well, you’re gonna be seeing plenty of that then, I’m sure you know that everyone watches the breeding channels. Probably the best content in the media at the moment, other than straight up porn. The studio is coming up soon, it’s not much to look at from the outside, but I hear it’s like a resort on the inside for all the participants.”
True to saying, they approached a building that was little more than an expansive box, though it was still a nice building, lots of windows and modern materials. Everyone seemed to be operating in coordination, a man standing beside the main door quickly approaching once they pulled up. Slamming of doors followed, and Azure stepped out onto the front walk, fluffy jacket ruffling in the breeze while his shiny clear leotard glared with what little sun was left.
A hand was offered, Azure took it, greeting an alluringly striped black and red furred drake, wearing an expensive business suit. This however was a Draahnkyrn suit, thus while the suit jacket did trail low with stylish coat-tails, the button down ivory shirt went only to his middle, revealing full toned midriff and leading attention to the only other article of clothing that made up the suit. 
A tight, somewhat shiny thong, subtly patterned with texture and edges laced with a crimson highlight much like his fur, all wrapped around a largely bulging package behind the high quality material. It was borderline obscene, the thong taut and stretched around the malehood hiding behind it, but with such snugness, nothing was really hidden, and the round package was captivating.
The gripped hands shook, a welcoming grin on the highly dressed man. “Azure Vershanko, welcome. I’m Viktor Locke, but you can just call me Vikky. I’m the showrunner here for a lack of a better title.” His voice was mature and spry, deep yet kind. “Heard a lot about you kid, the twin of the new ambassador is gonna make some fine television. Even then, it ain’t often we get politicians in here to put some kids in these hungry bitches.”
Azure was too busy ogling the man to really take the words in, eyes trailing Viktor’s fit middle and thinly concealed bulge. “Oh my god.” He gently whispered, pupils dilated as his own member throbbed out of his sheath behind his shiny transparent garment.
Viktor raised a brow, obviously catching the new movement as he chuckled deeply. “Ah, see something you like?”
“YES!” The black and white drake blurted, blushing. “An honest to goodness custom Lombarge suit! I never thought I’d see one! Well, unless I was going to some big serious meeting with my twin, but I haven’t so far.”
Grin turning wide with eyes appraising the newcomer with new admiration, “Ah, a man with taste I see. I thought you were just going crazy over my body, at least that’s what makes most people so off-focus when with me. Not that I blame them.”
A somewhat awkward giggle came from Azure, gently tossing a hand in dismissal, “Oh, well that too, I’m sure you can see where my attention is going. That suit really brings out your size, and you do seem to take very good care of yourself. There’s just… something about your bulge, it’s really something else. Absolutely huge, really just demands attention.”
“Aw, thanks kid. You can guess that with where I am, appearances are everything. I wasn’t sure what to expect from you, but having you drooling from my fashion and fawning over my junk is a good start, I think I’m gonna like you.”
More heat was suddenly on Azure’s face, but he kept his usual cool confidence. “Well, I am all for dressing to look your best, and with some dampened spirits from my twin being away, fashion has been my most recent coping outlet.”
“I see that you’re wearing some Lyra Lacquer-Latex and their new micro-fluff jacket, good outfit choice.”
That blush on Azure’s muzzle deepened, this man just added to his ‘submit without question’ list. “Oh! T-Thanks. I picked these out for the show, I’m glad you like them.”
A raised brow came from the dark and ruby man, “Are the rest of your outfits similar in nature?” Asked Viktor while glancing at the decently large suitcase beside the cute drake, Azure’s tail flitting around excitedly.
“Yeah, I tried to bring as much matching mesh and clear stuff as I could,” he glanced at the captivating bulge his ‘boss’ presented, “But I got plenty of opaque form fitting pieces too. Sometimes it’s better to hint than to reveal.”
A hearty chuckle came from the well-dressed man, “Ain’t that the truth. I do try to avoid see-through garments for just that reason.” The man’s hand trailed to tightly grasp the nearly bursting thong, “I like to give people something to look forward to when they see me without them for the first time. Keep it as a little surprise, you know? Have it be fully rewarding.”
“Hah, and here I thought you were just a massive tease.” A slight drop of lust filled Azure’s voice, getting a touch flirty. “What’s the chance I’ll see you without them?”
Straightening his back and placing his hands on his scantily clad hips, the red striped drake hummed with new interest as his head notched higher. “Looking for a more hands on first impression are you?”
Clasping his hands behind his back and rolling on his paws a touch, Azure let his blush and twitching tail speak. “Well yeah, you’re hot and I wanna have you push me against the nearest wall and make me scream your name until I lose my voice.”
Viktor blinked. “Well, I usually prefer some more clever play when it comes to flirting, but I certainly respect your directness.” A hearty laugh came as he beamed at the slimmer drake, while Azure fidgeted with near-rejection before visibly sighing with relief. “I can tell you want me, and I really can’t say no to an offer like that, especially from a cutie like yourself. And no-one noticed the suit like you have before.”
Azure’s ears perked, “Aww, thanks...“ he said while rubbing his neck. His bright blue eyes flicked up to the other dark furred drake’s glimmering brown ones. “You, uh, can just move the leotard out of the way to start-“
An interrupting “Ah-ah-ah” came from Viktor, looking at the now somewhat bashfully standing drake, sheath spurring under the clear leotard. “Not right here though, come see me tonight, sexy.” A short chuckle came as he shrugged, seeing Azure deflate a bit, “Got a job and a schedule, you know? Besides, you’re better than some quick slaps in a parking lot, we’re gonna have a nice long night of sex and passion. And hey-” his invite punctuated with a wink, then his thumbs slipped under the slim band of his thong and tugged it down just the slightest, giving Azure the most teasing little glance at the package underneath, revealing not a sheath, but the base of a thick soft dick. Then it snapped up again, with Viktor grinning at the drake excitedly trying to get a better view.
Jaws snapping shut alongside the garment’s elastic band, Azure had to simply deal with the sneak peek that did nothing to bed his appetite, giving a sarcastic disappointed huff and a grumble. It showed that Viktor had some kind of mods there, but to what extent only his imagination knew. He blinked and his ears perked, remembering something. “Oh hey, …Vikky?”
He was beginning to turn around, to head inside the building, sweeping sleek coattails fluttering as he twisted around to look at Azure. “Yeah?” Swinging an arm forward in a signal of ‘follow me’, Azure soon trot beside the showrunner with his suitcase in tow.
Trying to balance taking in the suddenly pristine decorum of the interior, red felt and marble, with all sorts of gilded embellishments, he tried to speak fluidly. “Will our meeting tonight be a one time thing?”
A shrug filtered down the long dress jacket flowing with Viktor’s movement. “I hope not, you’re cute as fuck. Love seeing you blush like that.”
“Well just so you know, I am Bonded.” Azure sent a finger up to point at the interlinked plates of verdant green metal acting as a choker around his neck, partially hidden by his coat’s fuzzy collar. “I belong to my brother, so everything we share will purely be platonic.”
A curious raised brow, “Not a problem, most of the people on the show are Bonded. We aren’t commons, sex isn’t a relationship, just a satisfying of needs. My mate doesn’t care that young little upstarts like you catch my eye.”
Laughing slightly nervously, Azure nodded. “Ahah, yeah. Just making sure you know, you know? I’m a town Rep, I like to make sure everything is covered and everyone’s happy. Verdant gave me free rein to fuck while he’s away. We had a long argument about a chastity cage for me though…”
Viktor stopped, turning slightly to glance at the equal height drake. “Chastity cage? Is your brother some kind of…” His face subtly shifted to visible dislike, “monogamist?”
Waving his hands in sudden defense, Azure quickly spoke. “No no no! Nothing like that, he’ll do anything as long as it makes me happy. It’s just that I’m super submissive, I’m supposed to be owned by him. I’m just his little cockwarmer, I don’t get the privilege of having erections and orgasms that aren’t from him.”
An awed smile was on the crimson striped drake, “You are an interesting one for sure. I was wondering how literal you were being when you said he owned you, that answers my question. It’s a little funny to know that ambassador and his twin are a kinky couple, kinda adorable actually.” Though the show runner’s ears drooped a bit, new questions surfaced. “Why are you so keen to get with me then?”
“Well before Verdant left, he was all like: ‘no, you need to be happy and fulfilled while I’m away, your little fantasy can wait until we’re together again’.”
The grin was back on Viktor’s muzzle, “Well, sounds like he’s a good mate. I must say the number of submissive males we get on this show is low, so what brings you here, if I might ask?”
A short scoff came as Azure met the questioning gaze beside him, “Oh that’s easy, besides applying for a joke, I really needed a vacation. Being separated from my twin fucking sucks, so I’m just kinda drowning myself in sex and fashion to survive. I actually applied to be bred, but took the opportunity anyway.”
They resumed moving though the ornate halls, reaching a bank of elevators. It was surprisingly empty and quiet, nobody roaming the halls besides the two. Viktor clapped a hand to Azure’s shoulder as they walked. “Well damn, your story is gonna be a hit I feel like, and now I can’t wait to see you on my bed tonight.”
A happy little hum came from the monochrome drake as he leaned into the touch a bit, “Not as much as I want to fully see that monster you have. Just stringing me along with that thong of yours.”
“Oh please, if you think that was me stringing you along, you’re gonna make some of the cast mad. Trust me, others have tried to get with me, and you basically just speed ran it.”
“I’m your first cast fuck?”
A snarky little grin, but lighthearted behind it. “Hey, don’t get full of yourself kid, I didn’t say that. You just hold the record for time between handshake and balls deep.”
“We’re still a ways off from that last part though, much to my dismay.”
“Heh, patience, a good slut needs to earn their pounding.”
A little hum turned to a submissive squeak as Azure suddenly looked to his paws, face heating up. “I… I think we’re going to get along quite well.”
They reached a hall with numbered doors spaced out on either side, digital locks on the handles of each, the grandeur style ever present with mighty ceilings and intricate chandeliers. Just as Azure uttered that confirmation of submission, Viktor abruptly stopped, moving the hand from Azure’s shoulder down to grab his half-rubber-covered ass and take a hearty squeeze.
“This is your room kid, lock’s keyed to your bio-sig, just use the handle like you normally would. Your roommate should be inside already, they can run you through the smaller details while I’ll touch on the actual show stuff before we start in a week. Get used to your fellow cast and competitors, and the locale for now. Oh, and have fun.”
With a tight grip on his plush butt, the red-striped man leaned into an ear on the blushing drake. “My room is the first one to the left of the elevator, ground floor. Be there at ten. And once you’re past that door, you call me daddy.” Before Azure could even nod, there was a gentle pat on his rear, and Viktor was walking down the hall again, jacket fluttering as Azure stared at Vikky’s ass under the confidently high tail. With wide eyes and bated breath, he watched the man walk away.
“God yes.” Whispered the monochrome drake, before taking a deep breath to steady his nerves and heart, Azure opened the door to his room, only slightly worried about the prospect of a roommate he wasn’t told about. But he had a feeling this was going to be a great time.

