
The room Azure walked into was lavish, to say the least. Far more than a hotel, it was royal chambers, a wide living room being the first thing past the door, a spacious and full kitchen to the left with a moderate dining table in the corner, while the right had an open entryway to what he could estimate to be the bedroom from the glimpse of a large bed. Azure’s head swiveled as his ears stood tall, this was nothing like his home, or any place he could find in little Autumn Ridge. His suitcase clanked in the threshold before the door swung shut behind him, prompting a tail-tuft to fly up from the couch dead in front of him, Azure only able to see the backside.
Then a cute pink furred drake popped her head over the back, ears perked with curiosity before her equally pink eyes went wide and bright. “Oh! Hiiii~! You’re my roomie right!?” She leaped over the couch, landing on her hands and paws, revealing herself to be buck naked with huge swinging breasts, jiggling up and down as she lifted from her squatted landing to rush over to Azure, overflowing with glee. She jingled as she ran, big hooped earrings bouncing with her rack, bracelets and other bits of selective jewelry adorning her and clinking together on every luscious jiggle of her body.
Before Azure could even breathe out, she was squeezing him in a constricting hug, lifting him off the ground in a feat of unexpected strength. He couldn’t even process the dual warmth of massive tits pressing to his chest, minor squeaks coming from his clear rubber leotard. His clothes only accentuated his body, black fur glimmering as his white underbelly and forelimbs shone. “Woah! H-Hey there I’m-“
She dropped him back to his paws as her hands were suddenly on her face, arms smushing her bare boobs together. “OH-mygod. I love your leotard. Mrrh~ Lyra makes the best latex, I’m so jealous of you right now.” She suddenly began cocking her head around him, inspecting his outfit with a clear interest as she held herself in a delightedly feminine pose. Upon seeing his fluffy jacket collar, she cooed and sent a hand out to rub the material, sighing in almost a moan as her features drooped with relaxation. “Ohhh, it’s sooo soft! And the coordination, a short coat with your onesie, oh I love it~”
She looked up to him with a smile and bright disposition, eyes pink just like her fur, with her pupils even shaped to hearts, a clear result of some cosmetic modding. She stared him dead in the eyes and said the one thing that trips him up every time he hears it. “Gosh, you’re so cute! I love your figure~” Just as Azure opened his mouth to try and speak, she was on him again. “Do you do a lot of running? You have that nice runner’s tone, it really brings out your hips and ass. Oh! Look at your balls! No wonder you’re on this show, you already look like a certified breeder!” She gasped, “Are you the ambassador!? You’re a lot sexier in person~”
“Okay! STOP!” Azure shouted, sending his hands out flat to signal a halt. The girl looked at him, her smile diminishing slightly. After a deep breath, with him giving his own reassuring smile. “Sorry, just… you’re overwhelming me. I just wanted to introduce myself before anything went further.”
The girl’s ears instantly perked back up and her tail resumed the cheery wag behind her. “Oh! Okay. I’m Pink!”
A pausing blink came from the boy. “Pink?”
“Well yeah, that’s easier to say than Corsella Delello Anter Rewanz.” More silence passed with her beaming sunshine to him as he stared in confusion. She went on, “You could also call me Bimbo Bigtits, my name doesn’t really matter, as long as I can tell who you’re talking to. Bimbo is a common nickname for me, but people even shorten that to Bibby. I think it’s adorable~!”
“I… see. Well, nice to meet you Pink, I’m Azure Vershanko. Twin brother to the new Common Coalition ambassador.”
“Ohhhhh.” Pink said while her head slowly rotated. 
Smiling again, Azure put his hand out. “Yup.”
Pink just looked at it, head remained tilted, now an ear joining in confusion.
Now Azure was looking at it, outstretched hand wavering as he grew slightly nervous. “It’s uh… a handshake. You know, greeting.”
“Oh! I see. I greet people by having them blow a load in my womb, but I can’t do that now.”
The monochrome drake was getting more lost by the second. And here he thought he was a slut for seducing the first man he saw, the drake trying not to get all giddy when remembering his date with Viktor coming up. “What?”
She stepped back a bit, granting Azure a moment to truly look at her body. Yes, the title of bimbo was quite fitting. Pink was stacked, a sensual face topping a huge rack of E cups, possibly F, Azure wasn’t the person to ask about tits, but they were in that borderline fantasy realm. Her waist was slim but fitting, before curving down to broad hips and a thigh-leg combo that was something of a supermodel. Between her legs was a pretty little… band of white metal.
In fact, the material was linked to a thin belt that rode high above her hips, circling her belly while it ventured down to block out her pussy and curve around her groin, linking up on the other side to make what was undoubtably a chastity belt. It’s material might not even be metal, but it was a sleek shiny white that blended in with her ivory underbelly, no seams in the device and only a single red light appearing under the material right in the middle where the cunt-strap started. It was perfectly snug to her body, fitted perfectly to stay on tight and block all access to the areas under it.
“Oh. Your belt, it’s…”
Pink’s shoulders slumped like an exaggerating child, “Yeahhh, it’s a chastity belt. It’s sooo annoying, I just want people to fuck my pussy already.” She suddenly perked up, eyes filling with light, “My ass is open though!” She spun around, bending over to reach her hands behind her and part her globes of an ass, revealing the belt splitting to let her asshole and tail be exposed. “You can fuck my butt for a hello instead!” Craning her neck to look back at him with almost infectious giddiness, he almost said yes on the spot.
“Uh, later, maybe.” Girls were fine, but guys were his joy. And he did sorta want to save himself for his upcoming meet. Her ears and tail plummeted at that, cheeks released to loudly clap back into place. “Awww. But I wanna have sex with youuuu.” She turned fully to shove her breasts in his face while giving him puppy dog eyes. “Mister A… Ah… Azz…” Her heart-shaped eyes went blank as his name evaded her bimbo mind. “Mister Blue!” She exclaimed as her airheaded exuberance fired back up. “You can’t be this hot and sexy and not fuck me. Like, c’mon, that’s rude.”
Azure set his teeth and sighed a bit, before rolling his head and moving his hands to clap onto the girl’s broad asscheeks, making her squeak against him. “I’m sorry, just not right now okay? I just got here, I need to get settled, I don’t really know much about what’s going on. This is just a lot at once.” He left out the part where what he wanted was someone in his ass.
She really pushed her soft breasts further into him, puffing out her bottom lip in a truly childlike display of a begging pout. “Pweeease?”
Another sigh. “No. Not never, but not now. Try tomorrow okay?”
“I can’t even suck you off?”
“No, I need to unpack.”
Pink sighed before releasing him, looking a bit crestfallen before taking a deep breath and regaining some of her cheer. “Alright, I understand. Just… let me know if you need some sex, okay? I’m soooo horny, like, all the time.” Her little puff ended with her seeing his suitcase, the bimbo Perkins up as the short-term memory of rejection was already pushed away. “Oh! The bedroom is over there, we each get a closet. They’re super big too.” Nodding his thanks, the boy dragged his luggage through the open wall to the bedroom, being confronted with the opulent space. The bed was huge, and heart-shaped, of course. Bright velvet crimson, the bed had a frame with lush drapes, while the walls were tall with a door on either side, the room seemingly split in half and duplicated. 
Each side of the bed had matching nightstands, dressers were placed in symmetrical spots, mirrors, chairs, lamps, everything was the same as the other side. Except it seems Pink went ahead and started decorating. It was clear she had claimed a side already, some lingerie and bags strewn about, with cosmetic products decorating a vanity. Her side’s most notable additions were of the posters though, large pictures of muscled men’s torsos and thick throbbing dicks were plastered around, with all sorts of body types and shapes and sizes in-between covering the once empty space on the walls.
Meanwhile Azure’s side had been touched as well with these posters, fewer in number, but big professional pinups of Pink were now decorating his walls. Some had clothing, most were naked, showing her in all sorts of poses and positions, but usually stretched out and presenting. He of course found his eyes drifting to the male posters on her side, but he could certainly appreciate hers too. And this way he could see her cunt clearly now too, one poster framed perfectly of her spreading open with the hole gaped to show her cervix within her depths.
He looked back to see her standing in the entryway, tail tip wagging rapidly behind her head as she looked at him expectantly. “I went ahead and did some decorating, do you like?”
Another glance around the room, and then Azure met her with a smile. “Yeah, actually I do. It’s really good.” He pointed to her vaginal presentation poster, “I appreciate the… in-depth look I can get of you. You have a really nice pussy.” His eyes scanned the other bold images of her on his wall as she squealed with glee.
“Thank youuuu~! I’d have shown you in person, but you know…” She dropped into a slight pout as she waved at the belt on her nethers again. 
Unzipping his suitcase and beginning to lay out his items on the bed, Azure looked up at the naked girl, finding her modded eyes a bit more curious than her massive gravity-defying tits bared in the open. “Why are you locked up anyways? Seems kinda rude, especially for a girl like you, and to be paired with a guy.”
She shrugged, “Eh, It’s always like this, I’m used to it.”
That made Azure flick an ear in question, “Used to it?”
“Oh!” She lifted a hand to cover her mouth, “This is your first time, isn’t it!”
“Yeah.”
“Oh gosh, no wonder you shot me down, this is all new to you.” She looked around, trying to think as her breasts jiggled with every little motion to her torso. “Well uh, it’s standard for all the contestants to be paired up in male and female pairs, but the girl’s pussy is locked up.”
“Why is that?” Asked Azure as he pulled more things out, reaching his ‘mesh and lace’ section.
“Well it’s a breeding network dummy. We’re gonna be doing a lot of shows here over these six months-“
Eyes wide, “six months!? The letter only said two!”
Pink put her hands on her hips and waggled them at him, “Well yeah, for you. You’re a guy, you don’t have to film all the maternity stuff. You shoot your stuff and go, then get called back for births.”
“Oh.” Settling down, Azure breathed out, returning to unpacking.
“Like, the whole idea is to knock me up. But the actual fucking needs to be part of the show, they can’t risk any unauthorized breeding to skew the results. It’s like, super lame, but it makes sense I guess, so that’s why they have me wear this thing.”
“I suppose that makes sense. Still seems kinda rude to pair girls up with guys if they’re just gonna put you in chastity.”
“Well it’s not total chastity, I can still cum and stuff, I just can’t use my pussy. We get paired with guys because it makes for better showing.”
“Showing?”
Pink gave him a look, “Yeah, this is a show Mister Blue. We’re being recorded.”
Azure suddenly looked around the room, “Wha-“
“Oh relax, you won’t find the cameras. Besides, the whole reason you signed up was to be seen right?” She accentuated this by lifting her oversized mammaries and jiggling them around in a flagrant display of exhibitionist joy. “They use this first week of footage to serve as an intro for the season and for filler footage.”
It took a moment of thought to push down that sense of being watched, but he was here to be on a show, it wouldn’t be unthinkable that they filmed him now. Yeah, he was okay with that. People watching him as he undressed, as he showered, as he rode his dildo… Yes, this attention wasn’t a bad thing. Azure gave a breathy hum as his entire body shivered with the delighted chill of being exposed. “Alright, fair. I guess that’s why Viktor told me to take it easy this week, huh.”
Pink suddenly lit up, “You met Vikky! Isn’t he super hot~?”
A knowing smirk was on the boy’s jaws, “Heh, I’ll let you know.”
She stared up at the ceiling with dreamy eyes, fitting quite well on her heart-shaped pupils. “Ohmigod I want his babies so baaaad.”
Lifting a brow towards her, Azure smiled more. “You haven’t gotten with him?”
She scoffed with an exaggerated pout, “No! He’s such a meanie, always wearing such nice skimpy clothes, but he won’t even let me see his dick. He’s a big ol’ tease.”
Azure really had to struggle to contain his soaring ego and pride, knowing he already saw more than Bimbo Slut Number One over here has, and he was going to get a full tour tonight. Figuring a new topic best, he pitched a new question. “Well this is certainly not your first rodeo Pink, how many times have you done this?”
She put a finger to her chin in thought. “Ummm. A few.”
To be fair, Azure didn’t really know what to expect. “Alright then. If you have any tips or things, lemme know. You seem like you have a lot of experience.”
She bounced in affirmation, only making too much of her body jiggle. “Okie-dokie!”
Azure had a surprisingly hard time tearing his eyes away from her pert nipples, the buds standing out on her colors of hot pink and stark white. Yet Azure was not one to let a body or its needs over distract him, he was technically in public office. With a final glance, he returned to pulling items from his suitcase, contemplating on whether he should hide the dildo molded to his twin’s dick, guessing it would be of too much interest to the girl now blankly staring at her posters of hot guys and porn-star cock.
Meandering off at some point, the presence of Pink was reduced to loudly playing porn in the living room and some heavy thuds on the couch as she stuffed her ass with what was likely her own dildo. The environment wasn’t exactly quiet, with there being no door between the rooms, but with minimal interruptions, Azure was able to finish unpacking and sorting his items away in the dresser and closet he was provided.
Before long, he stood proudly at his wardrobe, ready and waiting for action. Turning around in the spacious closet, he saw the full body mirror on a wall, eyeing his shiny onesie and the small fluffy jacket. He wondered if he should change, knowing he had a hookup later. Before he could think, he found his eyes drifting to his own lingerie section. This little hookup tonight was going to have a bit more presentation than usual, he felt.
-
Azure was rooting around the other belongings in his suitcase that he hadn’t got to, books and toiletries, various personal effects that didn’t get hung up on hangers. He gave a little “Ah-ha,” pulling out the desired item at last. Setting it on the bed, he reached up to his neck, smiling happily as his fingers traced the cool metal of his bond marking choker, before unclasping it and placing it on his bedside table.
Reaching for the replacement object on the bed with a high sense of purpose, Azure grabbed his collar and wrapped it around his neck, securing and looping the belt through the buckle as the little heart-shaped tag on the front chimed. Returning to the tall mirror, he smiled at himself. He went for an ultimately casual set of dark-blue nylon stockings, complimented by arm length fingerless sleeves of the same set, cute little ribbon-bows at the hems. Coupled with a matching pair of stylish lace panties, giving him that nice telling bulge while still being mostly uncovered, direct access to his butt open and welcoming. All capped off with the pristine green leather of his collar, silver tag stamped with ‘Verdant’s Bitch’.
Returning to sit at the edge of the bed with a lazy smile, Azure picked up his brush and figured he’d spend the remaining time grooming himself. Pink actually returned to the bedroom to once more inquire about his desire to pound her asshole, but she lost it when she saw his getup. Suddenly babbling and fawning over him and his apparel, Azure managed to settle her down a bit by fingering her tailhole while she brushed him instead, having a pleasant conversation during the time.
Learning more about the subtle intricacies of being on a live production, some important do’s and don’t when being recorded, and general insight to how the program is run. It seems the first half of filming will be a tournament of sorts, like wrestling but, well, breeding. The second half is the more fantastical impregnation show, a mixture of island survival, challenges, and of course… breeding. 
The bright pastel bimbo didn’t spill all the beans, her mind was clearly preoccupied with stereotypical thoughts, but she at least had enough wits to not spoil too much to the new contestant, and allow for a more natural reveal during the actual shooting. As they spoke Azure found her to be more and more curious, and felt himself easing into the situation now that he was settled and a good fuck was on the horizon. He opened up himself a touch, copying her strategy of selective reveal so that she didn’t know everything on day one, but enough to start the inklings of a friendship, and the hinting of shared interests. She was a bimbo, he was a total submissive slut, their areas of expertise had considerable overlap.
Their grooming finished on time, with show business insights and pleasant conversation filling the gaps, ending on a friendly note. Looking himself over in the mirror a final time before he left, a bubbly pink shadow behind him still gushing about his cute outfit, and he was out the door. The silence of the hall stood out, especially having spent the last part of the day getting his ears talked off by his new air headed roommate, not that that was a bad thing. In some ways, she was something of an inspiration in some fields for him now. But now the only thing that could sooth the building anticipation in his bones was a good fuck, and so Azure set out to the room number whispered in his ear by the teasing man he wanted to please. 
-
Viktor heard the knock, right at ten pm sharp. Looks like his toy was right on time, perfect. Sauntering up, he did a quick glance to mirror on the wall. Still in his suit, he shed the long-tailed jacket, only the midriff-showing vest left on his chest, as the impeccably crafted thong still struggled to hold his eye-catching package. Each article accented his own colors, primary black with tones and edges of crimson, matching his red stripes. Nodding to himself, Viktor was ready to have a good time as he opened the door.
He had thoroughly underestimated just how good a time would be had. He couldn’t stop the look of awe filling his features as he looked upon the scantily clad Azure, pretty stockings and gloves, bows catching the light and drawing eyes to his lace panties, all as the collar gleamed around Azure’s neck. Viktor took a moment to visibly drink in the boy before him. “Woah.”
Stepping up to lean on the doorframe, Azure winked and blew a kiss. “Like what you see, daddy~?”
Shifting to a toothy grin, the red-accented drake grabbed the twink by the collar, yanking him through the door before it closed behind them. “A lot more than ‘like’.”
Azure stumbled forwards, getting tossed past the tall man to land against a soft bed, the room’s lighting dim. Looking around, it was a much plainer room, and only a bedroom. Clearly a space designed for hookups. Still, his heart was beating heavy, the footsteps coming up behind him bringing butterflies of anticipation to him. Turning, he saw Viktor confidently approach, grinning with a dominant edge. All while a pair of fuzzy handcuffs were spinning around a raised finger.
Lips squiggled in a flushed smile as his ears cutely folded, Azure held out his hands.
-
“No fucking way.” The blue eyed drake stated, utter disbelief in his tone. But there was more than just shock, no small amount of delight, excitement, and giddiness as well. For as the cute boy lay sprawled on the comfy bed, hands linked together, then chained to the headboard, Vikky stood beside the mattress. It had been a slow, sensual affair, teasing and showy, but perfect. The crimson-edged show runner had just finished working down that overworked thong, a meaty plap revealing the straining package and noteworthy balls, everything swinging down with the momentum from the explosive reveal.
As Azure gasped in shocked delight, Viktor proudly stood with a gorgeous horsecock swaying between his legs, bouncing, hardening with steady throbs. Hot and musky, steaming in the open air, Viktor rumbled smugly towards the younger drake. “Better believe it, kid. Even if you don’t, you’ll find out real soon when it’s in your ass.”
“God yes.” Azure blurted, unable to form witty replies when cock was the only thing on his mind. There was only one response he could give, a shaky excitement in his limbs as the lithe boy turned around on the sheets to lay belly-down, raising his ass into the air with an expert arch of his back. Tail lifted high, amazing pantie-clad butt ready and waiting, the only thing between Viktor and the cute clenching anus resting above cute balls and a dribbling cock was the dark mesh of the lingerie. 
Hopping up to the mattress, the crimson etched drake neared Azure as he put on a submissive show that only made Viktor move faster. Head resting on a pillow, looking back with tweaked brows and a flushed face above handcuffed arms, Azure had but one thing to say. “Choke me daddy~”
With a grin, Viktor wasted no time, reaching down and grasping the twink's throat, slowly squeezing it, causing the cute boy to gasp and squirm. The teasing, the soft growls and low moans, all just made Viktor needier, wanting to pound the sweet little twink into submission. Though he tried to keep it slow and sensual, it was a miracle Viktor didn’t rip Azure’s underwear as he yanked them down, finally fully exposing the creased rim he couldn’t wait to feel squirming around his shaft.
Lifting his hips, Viktor planted his eye-widening equine dick right against the tight opening, rubbing it up and down through the soft crevice, causing Azure to shudder with need. With a deep breath, he pushed, his hips hitting the other boy's butt, his cock slipping inside the tight ring in a single strong motion. The twink let out a sharp gasp, but still kept his mouth shut, too overpowered by the sudden and immense intrusion to his behind, every muscle tense under the lightning strike of sensation. 
"You're so tight." Viktor rumbled, feeling the other drake's body tense and quiver under him. "It feels so good, you feel so good~" And he had hilted a full on horsecock in one fell swoop, this little slut was letting his experience show. The red-accented drake gave a long, slow thrust, slowly pumping his hips, watching as Azure's cute butt clenched around his thick shaft. His balls were hitting the other boy's thighs, each thrust sending a jolt of pleasure through the drake's body. There was no bed-breaking jackhammering, no screaming and pounding. Just Viktor slowly enjoying Azure’s butt with meticulous, full-length strokes as his fingers gripped the boy’s neck, alternating the strength of the grip to allow air and then teasingly cut it off.
Azure bit his lip, holding back the moans and gasps that bubbled up, the hand around his throat blocking some. He knew the red drake was fully enticing him, teasing him by going for the gentle-brutal fucking of gradual thrusts that crammed the entire horsecock inside him. The man gripped Azure’s soft cheeks as well, groping and squeezing them much like his throat, a full body experience of tender domination. It was pushing all of Azure’s buttons, the boy shivering, whimpering moans, somewhat embarrassed to be this close after just the foreplay. But he couldn't hold back, the burning pleasure from his ass only growing stronger, the muscles clenching down on Viktor's cock in response.
The red-accented man leaned forward, hands gripping the bed sheets, watching as Azure's chest arch up, his butt tightening around Viktor's cock. He felt the boy's legs tense, knees squeezing against Viktor's own as he pumped the slut from behind, the tightness of the young drake's hole causing him to grunt. If Azure was going to explode so soon, the most he could do was try and get Vikky to fire with him, doing his best to clench and squirm his ass around that glorious equine shaft the red-striped drake offered.
Azure let out a long moan, eyes fluttering shut as he came hard, his ass squeezing down on Viktor's cock, the heat of his spasming body driving the crimson etched man over the edge. The red-striped drake groaned, pumping his hips faster, dominantly gripping the boy's throat before he started to fill the boy's ass with his seed. The room became a chorus of wet plaps and low moans, the beautiful sound of passionate sex filling both drake’s ears.
“Yessss!” Azure cried out, bucking his hips up to meet each thrust, the pressure from his ass becoming too much, and he lost control. His entire body tensed, a muffled cry escaping his lips as his orgasm rocked him, his body convulsing as he came, his tail wrapping around Viktor's waist, trying to pull him closer.
The crimson etched drake groaned, holding onto the boy tightly as he buried himself deep inside Azure's tight hole. But one doesn’t become the showrunner of a breeding program without some control over his body. It was admirable that Azure was able to make him cum so soon, but it would be foolish to assume he had but one in the chamber. With a few more thrusts, he fought back his release to extend it out, groaning as he continued to pump into the lithe twink's body. His balls continued to slowly drain while the base of his cock pushed against Azure's prostate, causing him to gasp, head tipping back.
"God, you feel so good..." Viktor rumbled, panting harshly, his dick throbbing as he emptied himself inside the drake boy. "Your ass is something else, kid."
With a shudder, Viktor pulled out, releasing his grip on Azure's throat, letting the twink breathe fully again. The younger drake turned around, looking up at Viktor with flushed cheeks and a wide grin, satisfaction on every part of his face and canted ears.
"I'll take that as a compliment~" Azure giggled, rolling over onto his back, reaching up to stroke Viktor's chest, stroking the lush fur gently. "You're amazing, Viktor. And? First real horsecock I've taken. Only dildos until now."
With a deep breath, the crimson etched man reached down, stroking the other drake's cheek, before leaning in and kissing him, tongues twirling furiously. Azure moaned softly into the kiss, moaning again when Viktor dropped fully on top of him, their bodies pressed together.
"Mm...you're so warm~" Azure murmured, hands sliding down to Viktor's waist, stroking his muscular frame. "I could fall asleep to this. Such a nice body to be spooned by."
Vikky gave a warm rumble. “And what a cute body to spoon. But… How’d you get out of the handcuffs?”
Azure chuckled. “Well, they’re not real handcuffs. I would have kept them on, but I really wanted to stroke that hunky chest of yours. To feel you up, daddy~”
The older drake loosed a warm smile and a kiss to the twink’s forehead. “How sweet. Round two?”
Responding with action, the blue-eyed drake lifted his legs to wrap them around Viktor’s back, locking him down tight to his fur as he felt the pulsing horse dick get smushed between them. “That was really great, stud. But let’s go a little harder, hm? You can be as rough as you want~” Inching up his muzzle, Azure brought his lips close to the red-etched man. “Break me, daddy~”
-
Viktor’s pants were heavy, even his impressive energy weaning by round five. Perhaps he had underestimated the slut mewling under him, Viktor currently ramming the boy’s guts in a mating press that squeaked the bed with every deep impact. “You close? Don’t wanna leave you hanging, kid.”
The boy could barely speak, the air knocked out of his lungs every time the shape of an equine flare bumped out on his belly, body aching in the best ways as his ankles were held up by his head. “I-I’ve been close since I got here, but don’t worry, I won’t cum.”
Viktor almost paused his rapid pace. “Huh? You’ve cum so many times already.”
“Nuh-uh.” Was Azure’s response, strongly stubborn.
The red accented drake gave a confused look while he continued to pound the subby boy into next week. “What?”
“The puddles on the sheets are from you~ Not me.”
“But all the squeezing, the screaming, you came, for sure.”
Azure giggled before a gasp from his guts getting rearranged particularly strongly. “N-Not fully… No cum from me yet.”
Viktor struggled to keep up the sex while his mind was confused. “Why not-“
Azure stuck his head up to kiss the man on the lips, while clamping his ass down on his cock to bring a moan from both. “I appreciate- ah!~ t-the sentiment, but only Verdant can give me permission to cum.”
Reminded to the talk they had in the hallway, the mature drake felt the need to fix that. He was sure the boy had cum, multiple times, but it was true, there was no draining of balls, only dry-fires. “Why don’t you- hnng~ ring him up then?” Viktor asked.
“While that is kinda hot, he is like, six hours difference than us. No way he’d pick up.”
“Ah, damn. What about-“
“Hush. Don’t worry about me. I’m a good boy, I don’t cum without permission. I get plenty from just being a good hole for you. So much that you thought I came already.”
Vikky let out a low lusty groan. “Fuck- that’s hot. But, the fuck are you gonna do on the show then huh? The whole idea is for you knock chicks up, how are you gonna do that when-“
“Sh-sh-shhh.” Said Azure, wrapping his arms around the man’s back since his legs were too busy being bent behind his head. “Shut up and fuck me harder.” Spoke the twink drake, a twinkle in his eye as well as a subtle message of ‘drop it, don’t ruin the mood with logic’. 
Renewing his weighty thrusts that bulged the boy’s belly out on every hilt, Viktor merely chuckled. “Hah, will do.”
-
“You know, I was talking with my roommate, it seems you have a reputation.” Azure said, voice infected by a satisfied purring. He lay on the bed, with the strong and warm presence of Viktor snuggled up behind them, hands draped over to squeeze Azure’s as they spooned after a night of non-stop fucking.
“Oh?” He rumbled, equal parts smug and basking in the afterglow.
“That you’re a big tease who won’t fuck her.” Azure said, smiling as his eyes closed and he took in the gentle body against his. After getting fucked into next weekend, choked, ravaged, worn and bruised most likely, this was the moment that completed the experience, the intimate time after as the aches were soothed.
“That really doesn’t narrow it down.” Viktor said with a bit of humor.
“Ah, but it broadens my ego Vikky. Seems this little romp here might be more of a privilege than I thought.”
“Maybe. As I said, you aren’t the first, but so far you're the only one this year.”
“Ho shit.” Azure said, a hand reaching down to caress his cum-bloated belly and the throbbing horsecock still plugging it up. The seed warming his guts was quite the gift then.
“Yeah, I’d like to keep this on the down-low if we could, kiddo. Better to leave the reveal to the airing than during the competition. Don’t want to spark rivalries and such.”
The blue-eyed drake sighed, but smiled. “Ah… I get you. Damn, I kinda wanted to brag to her when I got back.”
“If you’re with who I think you are, please don’t. She is relentless for my cum.”
“Don’t worry, I can keep a secret. I’ll drain my ass of your cum into the sink if I have to.”
The man squeezed his boytoy tighter, giving a lazy throb through the long equine shaft lodged in his colon. “Heavens no, just have her clean it out of you in the morning. Hell, drain it into a thermos, she’ll drink it for breakfast. If she asks who’s it is, say you went to the pleasure lounge, we have some hunks in there full time for drakes who are still homosexual leaning. If you're ever in need of a new job, you’d fit in pretty well there.”
Giving a little whiny moan as his guts shifted around the pillar of meat stretching his guts open pulsing, Azure settled into a dreamy sigh, losing himself to the man beside him. “Nice. And I’ll have to keep that in mind.”
Viktor’s response was a gentle nuzzling to the boy’s head fluff, appreciating the reciprocating squeeze Azure’s ass gave his embedded meat.
After a moment, the blue-eyed boy spoke again. “Hey. Since I’ve been bestowed with such an honor as your jizz up my ass, I’m curious. Why me?”
“A few things, some more obvious than others I would think.”
“Like what?”
“I wasn’t messing around when I said noticing my suit got you points. Lombarge ain’t cheap, they should be recognized as such. And yes, their spandex thongs are top-tier for junk-bulges. You can tell I’m packing, but it keeps the horse dick a surprise.”
A warm hum from Azure as he pushed his butt back against Viktor’s groin, feeling his steeled mast shift inside him. “Ah, and to think my mother said my interest in fashion wouldn’t get me… -wait, no she did say it would get me laid. Shit.”
“Yeah, I can respect a guy who knows what he’s wearing. With all the nudity around, clothes are underrated, I’m glad you have an interest in them like I do.”
Viktor’s little slut squeezed their intertwined hands. “But that’s only one reason.”
“Aye, it is.” The mature drake returned the squeeze with another flex of the shaft rearranging Azure’s insides. “Two is that you are simply adorable. You’re my perfect kinda guy, tall, slim, fit but not ripped, with an ass to die for. Just a cutie all around, masculine without all that macho, but still curvy and looks great in panties.”
“Oh stop, you flatterer.”
“It’s true though. I love a bedwarmer like you. Reminds me of my mate when we were younger.” A reminiscing hum rumbled out of the man’s chest. “But he was usually wearing dresses.”
“He sounds cute.”
“Oh he is. But with all that sexy maturity now, he’s just downright handsome. I love ‘im.”
“Good. Partners are important. I guess you know this, having to spend so much time away from him. If you do, anyways.”
“Yeah, there’s more distance than either of us would like. He’s a bigwig in some tech company, having to fly all over the place. I’m pretty mobile too, but we make it work with the help of sluts like you.” A moment of quiet but warm silence punctuated the statement. “There’s another reason you’re here with me though. I know what being separated can be like. Me and my husband grew up together, always in the same classes, never truly split off until after college with work. I can only imagine what it’s like for twins in this situation. I… saw your sadness. And I wanted to see you smile, genuinely smile, Azure. I can tell it was forced from the moment you got out of the car.”
Azure’s response was to snuggle back deeper against the man, the barest noise of a sniffle making it to Viktor’s ears. 
Another squeeze of hands, the voice whispering in Azure’s ear happy and deep, Viktor’s title of daddy perhaps going a bit beyond the kink. “Now rest. Get some sleep, I’ll see you in the morning.”

