
“It’s small, but we have the whole place to ourselves.” Halcyon bubbled out, nearly vibrating out of her booty shorts and low-cut tee. The ivory scaled dragoness stepped aside, scales accentuated with a gray underbelly and spots of the same color. Where the teenage girl once stood, an onyx dragon of similar age stepped up, looking around with hands shoved in his hoodie’s pocket.
True to her word, the trailer home wasn’t spacious, the front door placing them right into the living room, the kitchen behind it, with bedrooms beyond. But still, the young teen swirled about the homely space with arms out, inviting him in as her unconstrained breasts flopped under her shirt. D’s when she was almost seventeen, a ripe ass, thick hips, Halcyon was already a stunner, and a complete slut. With hearts in her eyes, she looked back at the stoic dragon staring openly at her assets.
“So! What do you wanna do? We could fuck, or I could blow you, maybe rim you, or- Oh! I can dance! How about-“
As she spewed the unending desires and fantasies filling her mind, Xavier stepped up and calmly placed his hands on her breasts, hefting them up through the shirt. “These. First I want to play with your tits.”
Hal leaned into the touch, heated lust already blossoming on her cheeks. “Awesome~” The dragoness then practically ripped her shirt off, heavy cups swinging down once freed. Xavier’s palms returned to them, pressing over the nipple as fingers sunk into the pliant flesh, a warm coo coming from the girl as the sensitive swells were kneaded. Standing right in the living room, Hal let him grope and squeeze, legs shaking as sparks began to build. Sucking in a breath, a happy little moan escaped her lips.
Xavier only gripped harder, pinching right on the cute nipples to stretch her breasts out as he grinned. “That’s it, show me how much of a whore you are to get some hands on your boobs.”
Arching her back and pushing her welcoming bust further towards the boy perfectly rubbing and tugging them, the dragoness was reduced to a puddle of lust as she merely gave a breathy hum from the fireworks starting to cloud her mind. Rough fingers worked her mounds, sensitive areas shown just how receptive the girl was to touch. Knees progressively weakening, Hal had nearly collapsed and fell into the dark drake as a sharp pinch to her nipple threw her over the edge.
Upon seeing her climax, Xavier immediately stopped all simulation. It was more to catch the dragoness before she face-planted, but a healthy ruined orgasm only made her squirm against him more as she whimpered in his arms. He spoke calmly once the crashing waves of empty pleasure stopped wracking her body. “We should get to a bed.” Halcyon could only weakly point to her room down the hall. Soon the two horny teenagers were in the girl’s bubbly bright room, pink walls with hearts and plushies everywhere. Slowly meandering to her bed, Xavier set her down on the white sheets. 
Moaning with heightened sensitivity from her dissatisfying peak, every contact made her shiver and gasp. “What are you going to do with me?” She dreamily asked, shakily sliding the rest of her clothes off.
Xavier finished disrobing himself, uncut cock hard and ready, a healthy length, not dissimilar to Hal’s own above-par development. “The question is what to do first.” He looked at her, laying on the bed, the girl inviting him with every signal a person could. In all honesty, being an introverted teen, Xavier had little sexual experience. The drake supposed he was just lucky that the instinctual rut Hal put him in worked wonders for her. But there were so many possibilities and things he wanted to try. He grinned, sticking a finger out to point at the edge of the bed while rolling it through the air to tell her to get on her back. “Ever been throat-swabbed?”
Giggling, Hal already began crawling up. “Not nearly as much as I’d like.” Rolling over, curvy body openly displayed, the young dragoness let her head hang off the mattress’s edge. Face up and ready, she reached up to place her hands on her side-drifting breasts, licking her lips and opening her mouth before the male. “Stick it in and go to town. If you can get a good bulge on my neck, take a picture please?”
The onyx scaled boy stepped up, aligning and aiming, cock ready to plug the upturned neck. He grabbed his shaft’s base, slapping Hal’s face a couple times to make her let out a cute giggle. “I don’t have to worry about choking you, do I? I’ve never done this to someone before.”
“Nah, just grab my head and use my throat like a fleshlight!” Halcyon responded while eagerly pointing to her mouth, tone full of cheery lustful encouragement.
Not responding, Xavier merely pushed his foreskin down and pressed his smooth tip to her waiting mouth. No resistance was given as his round head parted her lips, sliding through the upside-down face. Tongue rubbing above instead of the usual below, Hal only made her happy moans as he delved deeper. It was only a matter of heartbeats before his cockhead hit her throat barrier, just over half of his delicious length sheathed past her lips. Subconsciously lowering his hands to grip the side of her skull, he saw it.
As he prodded that tight entrance set deep into her maw, some of the skin under her muzzle poked out. Halcyon’s position gave him the perfect view of his progress, face up and head back off the bed. It was a divine sight, the boy not believing this moment could be topped. How could it? Using a throat was already beyond his wildest dreams, to see the physical imprint of his dick pushing into her neck was on a level of sexual satisfaction he couldn’t fathom up to that point.
“Oh fuck.” Was all he could say, the sensations of slick walls and an active tongue mixing with the beautiful sight to blind him with horniness. With that, he slammed his hips forward, hissing with an ecstatic grimace as the tighter confines of Hal’s throat spread around his length, rubbing as twisting. Only to open his eyes and see a cylindrical shape bumping out that exposed neck, a perfect outline that subtly rounded out. “Holy shit.” 
Like that, he was lost. Drawing back and slamming forward, jackhammering into the girl’s face for all he had. Xavier gave this perfect hole everything he could, primal lust taking over as he was already close to the edge. Deep belchy gags when he bottomed out, the bulge of his shaft under her scales squarely tenting out the middle of her neck. Giving it a run for all it’s worth, he used those short thirty second of brutal facefucking to the maximum before hilting deep and holding there, only rocking against her upside down face with every pump. He moaned, a sound he’d never really heard before, a noise that was music to Hal’s ears.
Grunting with a pitch he was surprised to hear leave his own mouth, he ground his groin to her smushed snout, balls smothering her nose and laying over her eyes as she swallowed around the pulsing length feeding cum right to her gullet. With every “GLK” from a lance of seed being fired inside her, a combination swallow and reaction as Xavier pulled back those scant millimeters to push in once more, the protruding tip of his cockhead in her upturned neck bumped out with his pulses.
Eyes opening slowly, haze unlike he’d ever felt edging his vision, he looked down at Halcyon’s body. Like a perfect toy, she held still while laid out on the bed, tits up and splaying to the sides, head drooping over the edge and mostly obscured from his hips held to it. There was only her noises of guttural enjoyment, and the sight of her throat bobbing around his outline. Slowly letting go of her skull, he raised his shaky hands to plant atop those soft milkers. A twitch ran through the girl’s body, but otherwise she remained obediently still, barely betraying the sensitivity imparted from Xavier’s palms gripping her tits as a fresh wave of pleasure milked him dry.
With a staggering step, the onyx boy stumbled back, shaft slipping free of the teen’s throat with audible slickness. After some coughs and sputters, she rolled over, face a mess of spit and cum as her makeup became smudged from the balls slapping to her scales. Still, there was a smile under the teary eyes, lifting her legs up to kick them cheerily through the air as she watched Xavier come to terms with experiencing the throat of the gods.
“Did you take a picture of bulging my neck out? Certainly felt like you stretched it enough to see yourself through it.” She happily asked, tail wagging excitedly. 
Xavier ran a hand over his skull, legs shaking. “I think I need to lay down.”
Reaching over, Hal patted the spot beside her, then her jiggly ass. “Come on then! Wanna mount me?”
Waving his hands as he approached, sitting at the edge of the bed, naked body glistening from exertion. “Hold up. I need a sec.” Taking a deep breath, he looked around. “Water?”
Rising higher on her elbows, Halcyon’s facefucked-face perked with acknowledgement. “Oh, right! I can get a few pitchers.”
Xavier tracked her jumping off the bed, skipping to the door in the buff. “Pitchers?”
She gave one look back while sticking her tongue out and striking a pose that did wonders to get him hard again. “Well yeah, we have like, five hours before my daddy gets home. We’re gonna get busy, my pussy won’t breed itself.” As the teen vanished into the hall, Xavier stared blankly. Perhaps he had bitten off more than he could chew by agreeing to a ‘study session’ with the school slut.
-
Sex, sweat, indeterminate fluids. That’s all the last couple hours were, and what the puddle the two dragons rested in. Huffing atop Hal’s bed, she lay face down with a blissed look that sank into a poofy pillow, body quivering faintly as cum dribbled out of both her holes. Xavier was roughly in the same state, staring at the ceiling as he caught his breath, cock aching and balls drained.
“Holy fuck Hal. You… fuck.” Was all he could mutter between breaths.
“Mmh~ You’re not bad yourself. I can’t get your cock out of my head, I love it. The taste, the smell, the shape, the way you absolutely claim me. God, hnf~”
“I don’t think I can feel my legs.”
“That’s my line.” Halcyon cheekily added, a tired chuckle coming out more as a cough from screaming his name so many times. “It’s alright though, I just wanna suck you off for a while now.”
Xavier tested his worn muscles. “Ng… No. I’ve fucked you, five ways already, you even let me throat swab you. So: what do you want? Something for you, in return for all this. I don’t have much practice, but my mouth is the only thing not aching right now.”
Halcyon rolled over, showing him her adorable, horny, and touching face. “Aww~ You’d do something for me?” She moved to her side, facing his sprawled out form, scooting closer to hug him from the side. She made sure to rub her tits to his arm and chest, running a hand down his youthfully slim middle. “Alright then. How about facesitting?”
Xavier blinked, mind still reeling from the unending heaven he just fell from. “Uh, sure… I guess just tell me how to move my tongue, and-“
She rubbed her groin to his thigh, voice pitching up as her clit ground to his scales. “No, no, no. I want you to sit on my face.”
The onyx dragon was quiet for a moment. “Huh?”
The little slut hummed slyly. “Your ass. My face. Come on, just let me eat your butthole. It’s one of my favorite things to do, and guys rarely let me do it.”
“Why?”
She snorted, “They think it’s gay.”
Xavier had to laugh at that too, the unsureness melting away to a lighthearted chuckle. “What a bunch of idiots. I’m not going to fuss over a hot girl slobbering over my ass.” His smile shrank a bit. “I should, uhh… clean up, though. Right? It gets pretty… ‘steamy’ back there. Especially after the sweat we just worked up.”
Hal’s face was back to her nymphomaniac lecherousness. “I mean, if you want to. But I’m a whore to huff some man-musk, and I’m already gonna be spit-shining it, sooo…”
Xavier tilted his head to look at her for a moment, eyes scanning her lustful ones. “Damn. I don’t know why that’s so hot.”
She smiled back. “I know it sounds weird, but I just adore sniffing guy’s junk. Now, are you gonna sit on my face, or what?”
Groaning with exertion and a bit of playfulness, Xavier slowly rose off the mattress. Getting to his knees, he looked at his sweaty body, looking over at the girl in much of the same state. Shrugging, he pushed his mind of the miasma of the smell of sex permeating the air, shifting to kneel over her body. “Uh… which way do I sit?”
The excited dragoness reached out to grab his thighs, moving them. “Turn around, cock pointing towards my tits. Here, ankles by my head, knees by shoulders. There, now let me just-“ She reached out then, hands grabbing the masculine butt floating above her face, feeling the slight jump Xavier gave from the contact and smiling at his tensed posture. With a careful grace, she parted his cheeks to reveal the fleshy pucker begging for her mouth on it. The wave of smell hit her like a truck, a purified scent of masculinity and sweat, revving a fire in her loins that burned deeper for her than others, the boy’s musk so much like that of her father’s, the sense of draconic kin unlatching her latent arousal and reproductive instinct. 
And with her father’s scent being her first real sexual awakening, that aura carried much more weight than for most. Shivering under Xavier’s perched rear, she licked her lips. It already looked like her daddy’s hole, something she was able to worship only a couple times. That perfect little rim, creased flesh glistening with the salty exertion that covered every scale of his ass. Practically steaming on her face, she hummed with delight. “You look fine back here, no need to worry. Pretty good hygiene, you definitely clean better than coach Morrison.” Was all the teen said, not giving Xavier a chance to respond before shoving her snout to smush into his soft pucker and taking a deep sniff.
Eyes rolling up as she made an indeterminate noise of horniness, she collapsed back to the pillow. “Oh fuck, that’s the stuff.”
The dark scaled boy could only give an incredulous chuckle. “Holy shit, did you just sniff my ass!? You are one dirty fucking slut, Hal.”
Lips parted in a wide lazy smile, “And I’m proud of it. Now come on. Kick that caboose into reverse. Smother me in sweat and butthole, I’m about to get high off your musk.”
Only a little weirded out, Xavier dropped his ass on her face. It was strange, so foreign having an object he wasn’t holding making contact with his asshole. This wasn’t him scratching an itch, or wiping up, but rather a face. Hal’s cheeks kept his ass’s open, lips literally kissed his taint, a nose puffed out steamy breath and drew in the aerosolized drug of his aroma. 
He tensed, feeling Hal’s nostrils get clamped by his puckering anus as his shoulders tightened. Then a physical embodiment of a ‘woosh’ happened on his tailhole, the girl taking another deep huff with her nose right on the creased pucker. Xavier shivered with a ‘nng’ of oddness, freezing for a few heartbeats. “Woooah, oooh. Okay. That’s… a new feeling.” He relaxed himself, hearing the warm humming from the girl under him. Only for his effort to be rewarded with an enthusiastic kiss placed right on his hole. Lips cracking up from an unsure thinness, they split to an oddly satisfied grin adorning his face. “Hooo yeah… it’s growing on me. Damn, that’s good.” Then any capacity to form words vanished as her tongue got to work, slathering the boy’s soft entrance with a horny fervor few could ever match.
The only thing louder than her slurps was his surprised and breathy grunt, his rear settling harder against her snout as his muscles gave out from the fierce stimulation. This was half the fuel to Halcyon’s fire, her own lust and desire to be used only multiplying when able to see the intense reaction of the pleasure she gifted others. Everything up to this point was easily top-tier sex with a fellow student, but this cemented something. Xavier was the perfect vessel for her needs, able to shove her to the ground and run the treads off her holes, but still held nothing back when showing her just how much of an effect she had on him. No other boy her age held the features of both the gruff adults and the overly-sensitive kids who had their virginity stolen by her needy body.
As Xavier gave another uncharacteristic moan, the teenager getting her face smothered by his scaly ass redoubled her efforts, cheeks bright with passion and tongue motivated beyond belief. Her pleasure was other’s, and this boy made sure she knew just how much he was getting from her. Already on the edge, and having crossed it multiple times today, the giddy butterflies in her stomach building ever since she asked him to sit on her finally got let out. Hal shuddered under him, in a fashion much like his own body did as the heavy breaths he took shifted to a snarl as his member throbbed in the open air, spraying seed down her body.
The pooling warmth on her own scales accented her climb, now tumbling back down the free-fall of orgasm as she bucked her own hips into nothing, tongue ceasing as she merely sucked his rim as fine motor control left her through the fluid spraying out her own womanhood. This only encouraged the black dragon’s balls to fully empty what they had, pressure sparse and volume reduced thanks to the ceaseless peaks they had already. His cum dribbled to the canyon of her tits, Xavier slouching forward as he growled and grimaced, hands planting down on the fat mounds to hold himself up. As a delightful matter of coincidence, as his last shot fired to her flushed body, his member landed in that bountiful cleavage, his hands mashing the tits together to form a squishy cushion around his sensitive flesh. Fingers teased the nipples on his cock-pillows, making Halcyon only sink deeper into the abyss of pleasure under him.
And with the scent of sex again increasing its potency in the small room, the teens were lost from the world. Gradually the senses returned, sound again hearable as puffing huffs were all that was heard. Xavier moved first, falling forwards to crash his body over hers, head landing between her thighs as his butt lifted off the girl’s face. A rush of steam flew from the broken seal, lines of spit trailing from an open, panting maw as her eyes started blankly into cloud nine. 
The next thing either of them remember was the knock at her door. Just as Xavier regained sentience and awareness, his eyes widened in realization moments before the door opened. Jolting up as a large, masculine, imposing dragon stood in the door, Xavier locked eyes with Lak. Halcyon’s father was much the opposite of the girl, sharp angles in his scales, beef to his frame, a settled maturity somehow only framing it better. The only thing they shared was the ivory tone of their immaculate bodies, each one a paradigm of either end of the spectrum. 
Xavier jolted upright as his ears flipped up in distress, scrambling aimlessly as he gave a surprised shout that he would rather not be remembered. Managing to do nothing but wiggle himself off of Halcyon’s slick, naked body, he thudded to the floor with a blanket being dragged down with him, rolling into a petrified cocoon. Just as he was about to vocalize the multitude of ‘oh fuck’s running through his mind, a bassy warm laugh filled the room, Lak almost doubling over.
Poking his frightful face over the bed’s edge, residing on the side that put the mattress between him and the door, he saw Halcyon finally start moving. She sat up while rubbing her mascara-run eyes, blinking as she re-wound reality to catch herself up. Then she gave an adorable little pout on her visibly cum-splattered and sweat smeared features. “Dadd-yyy! You’re such a meanie! You scared him!” Crossing her arms, she hopped off the bed, still nude and confidently approaching her father with her swaying tits dripping seed from their cleavage. 
Hands down to her sides in fists, she leaned forward with an irritated face. “I told you he was coming over, why’d you have to barge in like that!”
Still chuckling, the imposing dragon settled back to a warm stance with a bright smile, losing any edge once he saw his baby girl. “Because you missed all three phone calls, and didn’t even text me back that you were still ‘busy’.” He held up his hands, “I stopped at the store and was wondering what you two would want for dinner, but you’re stuck with burgers since you went radio-silent, kiddo.”
Reeling back as the emotions cooled, Halcyon quickly shifted to rolling on her heels a bit as her eyes lit up. “Ooooh, burgers are fine, you make the best ones~!” Then she froze, face stuck in a processing phase as she slowly moved her eyes to look at her dad’s smug visage. “Wait. Dinner. For ‘the two of you’.” she couldn’t stop the grin. “Can Xavier stay for dinner!?”
Another hearty rumble of a chuckle. “Of course. I mean, there was a zero percent chance that he would be gone already, and I doubt you wanna kick him out now. Looked like you collapsed right in the middle of something.”
Halcyon bounced in place, making every aspect of her body do the same. “Yaaaaay~!” She turned to Xavier’s pale face sticking over the mattress, confusion and unsureness in his features. “Wanna have dinner with- Oh, right.” She turned to her father, “Can you let him get dressed please? Just because I’m comfortable naked doesn’t mean he is, daddy.”
Already nodding, the door clicked shut as privacy was resumed. She blew out a breath as her hands went to her bare hips. “Whew! That was, uh, interesting, hmm?” Her smile faltered a bit. “Sorry about that, he was just messing with you. He may be super chill with my sluttiness, but he’s still gotta put himself in the power position when meeting a boy in the house, y’know? Just a dad thing.”
The dark scaled dragon teen merely nodded silently as he huddled under the blanket.
-
Dinner was awkward. Well, for Xavier at least. Lak and Halcyon were doing fine, happily chatting away as they munched on thick greasy burgers. Lak had changed out of his work uniform, but Halcyon remaining stark naked was the real kicker. The young dragon did have to agree that the burger was damn good, but he was still a little in shock from getting barged in on buck naked, caught atop his daughter.
Every once and while he would flick his eyes to the mature man’s, but they were calm and warm, simply looking at the boy with amusement and Hal with adoration. Course, Xavier found his eyes drifting to the nice pair of breasts at the table often, especially when she laughed and sent the wobbling. He had to thank whatever deity of genetics blessed that girl with D’s in highschool, counting his stars that she was a perfect slut as well.
“-Xavier?” Hal called, forcing the boy to blink and sit straighter as he was undoubtedly caught staring. “Huh?” He asked, looking around, forcing himself to maintain perfect eye contact. The happy girl only giggled. “Don’t worry, I don’t mind you looking.”
“You’d even be damn right to.” Lak added with a boisterous little laugh, settling back after Hal shot him a look. Returning her gaze to Xavier, she asked again. “Do you want to stay the night, Xavier?”
He blinked, burger frozen before his open mouth. “Uhhhh…” Every single moment from today flashed before his eyes, every touch on his body, every sensation she made him feel. He needed more. “Sure.” 
Her brightness was almost infectious. “Great~! If you don’t need to go home in the morning, I can drive you to school and back tomorrow.”
Easing into a more relaxed posture, the boy felt a touch more at ease around her. But mostly around Lak. One little joke just blew their entire interaction-style open. “Actually, yeah, that would be great. Thanks.”
-
“He’s super chill- ah! D-Don’t worry about Lak, he doesn’t judge as long as we’re safe. Mhm~ I can tell you’re holding back, you can pinch my nipple harder~” Halcyon’s cordial conversation was interspersed with moans and little exclamations, keenly eyeing the onyx dragon she dotingly looked down at as she steadily rode him. The boy had to detach his lips from her other teat, but smiled as he de-railed Halcyon’s coherency by twisting the gripped nip instead. The slutty teen sank lower over him, smushing the face-bound breast to his snout as she made a louder sound of delight.
“Well, since you asked so nicely…” Xavier said with a small teasing tone. “But yeah, I’m realizing that. Quite the slap in the face when you eat dinner naked right beside him.” He snorted a bit as Halcyon began pulling out of the boob-play induced dip of dignity. “Because he definitely heard that.”
She gave a breathy laugh, face wearing a constant blush as she continued to loudly slap her wet groin to his hips. “Oh, he hears a lot of things.” She turned to the mature parent relaxing in the recliner on the other side of the room, the two teens openly fucking on the living room couch. “Don’t you, daddy~?”
He merely looked up from his book and tipped his beer at them. “Boy, you have no idea.” He kept smiling when Xavier still couldn’t meet his eyes despite doing his best to appear slick and cool. Or whatever the kids called suave nowadays. “Gotta say though, Xavier. Got some balls to fuck my own daughter in front of me.” He grinned sharper at seeing the persona shatter.
“W-Well, you saw that she basically jumped me, and I-I mean, what else am I gonna do when she puts her tits on my face, and that-“
Lak gave a warm rumble, waving his hand. “Ease up, kid. I know how much of a ‘free spirit’ she is. ‘Sides, I remember being a horny teen. Making you two not fuck each other’s brains out would be like trying to stop a train with my bare hands.” He pointed a finger at the lusty girl happily huffing with every plap of her hips meeting Xavier’s. “That’s just who she is. Me denying it, and/or prohibiting it, would only hurt her.”
Halcyon cut in then, “Hah~ See? Told you, he just likes to see you squirm a bit. Even though I’m doing a far better job of that~”
-
Giddily snuggling up to the dark scaled dragon still sheathed in her, she made sure her breasts and ass were either pressed against him or in prime groping distance. It was a bit strange, climbing back into sweaty, musky sheets, but both dragons weren’t any cleaner. Nuzzling up to the boy, Halcyon couldn’t stop her excited giggle. “I’ve never actually spent the night with a guy. At least, not when we’re not passing out from sex. Good thing we got that out the way already, right?”
Xavier gave a small hum, appreciating the warm and soft body against his. “It’s a bit crazy, no? I’m sleeping with a girl I’ve known for less than a week, who’s dad walked in on us fucking, in a bed that’s still wet with cum, and smells like liquid sex in a sauna.” He gave a genuine smile, one that even lost the usual twinge of despair he carried with him. She nearly squealed when he leaned his neck over to nuzzle her. “And we’re talking just after she sucked my cock clean of evidence from every single orgasm we had today. Then licked my balls for the hell of it.”
Turning under the sheets to face her, arms wrapping around to smush her enticing tits to his chest and sending his hands to grab her juicy ass. “You’re such a dirty slut, and that’s amazing. Honestly, as crazy as this all is, I can’t say I’m not having a bad time. Well, beside your dad walking in, but water under the bridge. Having your tits open to touch whenever I’m around makes it really easy to forgive him.”
A bubbly little purr was all the girl could give, cuddling up as close as possible. “I’m glad. I know the bed is a bit icky, but… musk does help me sleep. And get me off. And get me horny. And, well… I just like it. Yours.”
“I’m not judging, or complaining. It’s about what I expect from someone who came while sucking my asshole. It’s kinda hot, even if I don’t entirely understand your attraction.”
Both dragons began shifting to peaceful faces as Hal made a pleasant tone. “Hmm~ No good explanation, just a wet squishy brain, doing squishy brain things. Chemicals and pheromones. I like guys, love cock, it’s no stretch to like their smell too.”
Another warm rumble from the onyx boy. “Sure, sure. But my ass? My literal sweaty ass?”
“Okay, better to just say I like guy smells. Any and all natural scents. Y’know. Filthy whore stuff.”
A tender squeeze was sent to her soft ass from Xavier’s gripping hands. “But the best filthy whore stuff. You can suck my ass anytime. Hell, stop by after my shift ends, I’ll be plenty sweaty too.”
“Hng, Xavierrrr~ We’re supposed to be sleeping, not getting me horny again.”
“Alright, alright. I’ll save it for when you take care of my morning wood tomorrow.”
“That’s the spirit. You owe me a cream pie.” Hal said, slurring a bit as the exhaustive day of sex caught up to her. A final grope and Xavier joined her, drifting off into the best night of their lives.

