Page | 8
1 | Page

One Size Fits All
Written by: Zylen Andel
Zylen Andel laughed happily at another amusing comment made by his companion at the moment – a certain drazard named Lizzie. The two were dressed casually for a trip to the mall, the taller peacock still seemed regal in the blue jeans and t-shirt he chose to wear. It was chilly outside, which is why Zylen was surprised when the smaller male chose to wear a short skirt and fishnet sleeveless shirt.

“You really said that to him?”

“I did.” Lizzie smiled and blushed as he continued, “That was one way to get out of a speeding ticket.”

Zylen watched the drazard practically skip down the row of stores they were walking in front of. They hadn’t made any purchases yet, it was just a fun day of walking around and enjoying each other’s company. They had had a nice lunch too, so both felt full and happy, but every spin the drazard performed he gave Zylen a quick view of his backside.

“I can imagine.”

The peacock blushed himself and wrapped his arm around Lizzie’s waist, pulling him close to his side.

“So where do you wanna go now pet?”

Lizzie blushed at that word, it had been only recently since the two began the relationship of master and pet and it was not what Lizzie had expected…but in a good way.

“Hmm, how about we buy some clothes? I know I could use more. Especially after last night.”

The peacock laughed replying, “Yeah, I do plan to pay for the damages.”

Lizzie hugged the peacock tightly, nuzzling his neck. “You buy me some new duds and we’ll call it even.”

“Deal.”

Zylen scratched Lizzie’s hip as they walked, pulling the skirt up ever so gently. Lizzie growled softly and pushed the skirt back down, “Not here.”

“Oh come on, Lizzie. I can stop any cop from arresting us.”

Lizzie looked up at the deviant peacock – so smug and sexy – and stated, “I know that, but I still feel like we shouldn’t.”

“Fine, pet, you win. For now.”

Zylen leaned forward slightly and kissed the scaled lips softly.

The peacock could just force himself onto the smaller drazard, but Lizzie knew he would never do that – to him. He felt at peace while with the peacock and so yielded to his kiss, running his hands slowly up and down the elegant male. He heard some snickers and murmured whispers and pulled away from that skilled beak.

Zylen looked at Lizzie, but then saw the people looking at them from behind. “Sorry. Come on. I know a good place for clothes.”

Lizzie let himself be pulled down the row of stores again, towards the store that his loving master alluded to. They walked only for a few more minutes before they arrived at their destination. Howlister’s was a hip and trendy clothing store and that was reflected in the name of the store being made to look like to like it was fire burning into the walls of the mall.

The drazard smiled happily before asking, “So do they have the kind of clothing I’m looking for?”

Zylen leaned in close and gave the scaly cheek a quick kiss. “You mean girl’s clothes?”

The smaller male blushed furiously, hiding his face in the peacock ‘s neck. His heart pounded as he smelled that sweet strawberry scent that seemed to waft off his master. The feathers tickled his nostrils and he giggled, feeling slightly embarrassed, but confident that his companion was only trying to make him blush.

“Yes.”

“Sure pet, they have things in here that cater to a lot of tastes.”

Lizzie wanted to ask him what he meant, but before he could Zylen pushed him inside. The bright colors of all the stylish clothes caught the drazard’s eyes and he smiled excitedly. He felt the trim arms of his avian wrap around him and he leaned back into him.

“Feel free to grab anything that looks good to you.” Zylen declared before he gently kissed the reptile’s cheek.

“Okay!” Lizzie skipped through the store his heart beaming with happiness.

Being left to watch after the happy lizard, Zylen only chuckled and made his way to the cashier counter. Standing behind the counter was a female coyote, dressed in the store’s not-so-flattering uniform; a white t-shirt and light brown cargo pants. He noticed that she had blue and pink streaks in her otherwise black hair, which made him smile.

“Hello miss.”

“Good afternoon, sir. My name is Stephanie. How may I help you today?”

“Hmmm…a pretty name for a pretty woman. I came here with a friend of mine, he’s looking for some clothes now, but he’s gonna need a dressing room to try them on.”

“Oh,” The canine excitedly exclaimed, “of course.” She reached down into a drawer built into the counter that she is standing behind and pulled out a ring of keys. “I’ll go open one for him.”

“Thank you.” Zylen said as he bowed his head softly to the employee. He turned and scanned the store for Lizzie, taking a few quick moments to look over the female wolf as she made her way to the dressing rooms. The peacock smiled at her shapely features hidden under the uniform she was forced to wear. 

“Oh this is so cute!”

Turning in the direction of the words he saw Lizzie looking at a display of skirts hanging from a large rack. Zylen strode over slowly, studying Lizzie’s body as the drazard darted from side-to-side trying to pick which skirt he liked best. The peacock giggled at the amount of enthusiasm the little reptile had when he finally settled on a pleaded teal colored skirt. He picked it up and put it against his body, looking at how well it fit him in a nearby mirror.

The female coyote walked beside Zylen, “Oh. Your friend’s a man.” She smiled as she giggled happily, “Cute.”

Zylen bows his head to her, “Yes he is. Might you have any suggestions for a shirt to match that skirt?”

The worker looked at the skirt in question, admiring how well the teal looked against the dark purple of the drazard’s scales. “I do…be right back.”

Zylen smiled and walked behind Lizzie, wrapping his arms around his waist and placing his head on his shoulder. He gave the little male a quick kiss to his cheek, but filled it with as much passion as he could. “That looks great on you pet.”

“You think so,” Lizzie replied while trying to hide just how hard he was blushing, “I think so too.”

“Here you go sirs.”

Zylen turned and the coyote was handing him a long-sleeved shirt. The body of the shirt was white with the sleeves being colored orange. “Hmm…very nice. Thank you.”

“Oooooh! This looks awesome.” Lizzie excitedly took the shirt and models the shirt the same way he did the skirt.

Zylen blushes as he catches sight of Lizzie’s bottom as he does some quick turns, the skirt he is currently wearing fluttering up just enough to expose him. The coyote chuckled again, as she noticed the panties on the little lizard.

“He is adorable.”

“I know.” Zylen said, turning to the clerk, unable to hide his blush. He stated with hidden lust in his voice, “I have a question for you.”

Lizzie turned around again, and saw the shirt was just the right size for his body. He smiled at the color scheme of the colors as they just so happened to match the color scheme of his favorite football team, the Miami Dolphins. He couldn’t wait to try the clothes on, they felt so soft too, Zylen was right about this place being a great store. The drazard suddenly looked around, missing his companion, but smiles as he sees him standing by one of the dressing rooms.

He makes his way over to him declaring with warm admiration, “Guarding it for me? You are so sweet.”

“That’s what people say.” Zylen replies, giving the male a firm but playful smack to his ass, “Now get in there, I wanna see how sexy you look in those clothes.”

Lizzie blushed hard, “Ooooh, you’re bad.”

“I’ve heard that before too.”

Lizzie steps into the small dressing room and takes his shirt and skirt off, hanging them on the little hangers that were provided. The drazard took a few moments to feel the cool air against his scales…it felt good. Zylen peeked over the door and smiled at his friend’s form; he is shorter and less muscular, but his exotic scale pattern and large eyes make him look so cute.

“Normally people get charged for a peep show, Zylen.”

“I know.” The tall peacock brought his gaze back out in the store and left Lizzie in peace. A few moments later, the door opened and Lizzie walked out. 

“Well, what do you think Tom?”

“Tom? Oh like ‘peeping tom’, nice one.” Turning around brought Lizzie into Zylen’s vision and a deep blush settled on his cheeks. “You…uh…look great.”

The drazard could’ve passed for a professional cheerleader right now, his body was perfectly accented by the clothes. Zylen noticed with obvious lust that the drazard’s tail lifted the skirt enough to give him a sexy little peek. Each time his pet turned around for him, he felt the warm waves of his arousal flaring like fireworks.

“Zylen? What do you–”

Lizzie was cut off when the larger peacock rushed forward. Zylen used his wings to cover what he was doing from the clerk and wrapped his arms around his pet, pinning the smaller male’s arms to his side. Lizzie gripped one of Zylen’s legs with his tail, but didn’t try to hinder his movements. The peacock took only a few steps and he was inside the dressing room with his pet in his arms. He heard a sexy little whine when he pressed the little scaled body into wall.

“Zylen, what are you do–” Zylen pressed his blue feathered hand over the drazard’s cute lips.

“Shhhh…pet. You can’t tease your master and expect me to remain still.”

Lizzie felt his heart pounding in his chest, they were in public, they couldn’t do anything here – could they? He stopped resisting, relaxing his body against his master’s. Zylen smiled and reached back, shutting and locking the door behind him. Though there wasn’t much protection from prying eyes - if they really wanted to look - it didn’t matter now.

The peacock worked fast, but carefully, turning his pet around and pressing his chest to the wall instead. Lizzie moaned as he felt the caring hand of his master lift his skirt up and slip into his panties. Zylen nuzzled the scaled neck, working his fingers between the sexy mounds, trying to find his true target. A gasp and high moan told him he found his goal; a sweet little pucker that drew more moans as he pressed into it.

“You were begging for it, pet. Now I’m gonna give it to you.”

Lizzie couldn’t manage words right now, caught between his fear of being caught and his lusts for the touch of his master. He pressed back into the body and hands behind him, wanting everything they were willing to give him. Zylen grinned and slid the panties down with his free hand, exposing his pet. A sniff of the air brought the drazard’s arousal into his lungs – he couldn’t stop now. He deftly undid the fasteners on his own pants and used his wings to slide them down to his knees.

The smaller male stroked over the now naked thighs with his thick tail, always loving the feel of the feathers. Zylen was looking at the fevered expressions playing across Lizzie’s face with a smile on his stone gray beak. His cock was hard and ready, but he liked teasing the bodies he worked on. The drazard wanted it bad he knew that, but he could wait a little longer – at least until Lizzie growled and pushed his whole body back. The two men collided on the other wall, Zylen’s wings softening the impact.

“You enjoy this too much.”

Zylen wrapped a hand around Lizzie’s neck, stroking and scratching him lightly, “You know I do.”

A moan leaked out of the beak when Lizzie rolled his hips back and ground his exposed ass against the avian’s crotch. The two bodies were hot and their minds were silenced after being crushed under the weight of their arousal. Each touch was taboo, and something they shouldn’t enjoy - but it was hard to resist doing something that you weren’t supposed to. Zylen leaned down and kissed the scaled neck, licking and nipping at the flesh lovingly. He pushed back and once again pressed Lizzie into the wall. whispering into his ear, “I like teasing you, but if you want it that badly...you shall have it.”

The peacock charged forward and like a blitz breaking through a good defence he sank into the trembling drazard. He moved his hands over the covered chest and belly, rolling over his sides and down his back, until he could grab his pet’s hips. Lizzie braced himself on the dressing room wall, wrapping his tail around the elegant waist of his master. The thrusts came hard, but somehow still allowed the peacock passion to filter into the drazard’s body. the feather’s tickled his bottom and thighs and he giggled into a moan, the peacock leaning down to lick the scaled cheek. 

“I’m gonna make you scream, pet.”

“If you...make me...scream...they’ll stop us.”

Zylen reached a hand back and spanked the ass surrounding his cock, smiling at the yelp and groan he heard. “Then you better...try to...hold it in as...long as...you can.”


With his threat known, the peacock made good on it. Reaching a hand around the drazard’s sexy little waist and slipped his hand up the male’s skirt. Lizzie gasped and jumped back into a hard thrust, which made him moan loudly, when he felt the bird’s talons on his sensitive cock. The hand on his cock moved back and forth with him - never leaving him without pleasure. Zylen moaned against his pet’s neck, loving how the tiny body fought him with strength that his appearance didn’t suggest he had. 

Lizzie whimpered as he bit his bottom lip, trying to stifle all of his cries of passion. The hand of his master was tenderly stroking his member and he couldn’t get away from the pleasure - not that he would ever try to leave. The walls of the dressing room depressed as he clutched his hands to it, his claws digging ruts into the wood. The scents of their arousal mixed together in the air, which only made both bodies work harder against each other. The moans were muffled, trying not to draw attention to what they were doing. 

Each thrust was hard, but the force was directed at Lizzie’s most sensitive spots. He leaned his head back onto the peacock’s shoulder and rolling his hips backward to invite the warm wet spear as far into him as he could get it. Lizzie felt himself want to let out the moans that are building in him, but then felt a soft hand move over his mouth. Zylen smiled as thrusted harder into the now silenced male bent over before him. 

The two bodies worked together and against each other, fighting for their own pleasure while giving just as much to the other. The petite drazard reached a hand up and gripped the feather wrist of the arm that was holding his mouth shut. Zylen closed his eyes, feeling all the warm passion he had for his pet, and using that warmth to stoke both thier fires. The skirt was ruffling Zylen’s feathers and it gave him more of a thrill then he thought it would to be having sex with some clothes still on. 

“I’m close, Lizzie. How about you?”

Lizzie could only nod, his expression frozen in a mix of panic and pleasure. He wanted to keep burning in all of these pleasures, but he didn’t want them to get caught. Zylen maoved his hands along the body to the belly and chest, but groaned in frustration when he felt the fabric of the shirt blocking his pet’s sexy scales.

Still with his eyes closed he brought his hand to the drazard’s eyes and displayed his talons. “I’m gonna do some alterations okay?”

Without another moment of pause, the talons retreated and the peacock leaned back, still firmly thrusting into his pet, who was not silenced any longer and moaned. Gripping the shirt in one hand he sliced at the fabric, making small and deliberate cuts to perforate the fabric. Lizzie groaned and nuzzled his master’s neck as the peacock returned to laying across his back. The skilled hands still perforating the shirt along the sides and front. His task completed, Zylen pressed the little male into the wall, holding a hand to this hais back and the part of the shirt that would stay. In one strong tug he ripped the fabric of the torso in half. 

Lizzie yelped and moaned, feeling a large jump towards his orgasm. Zylen too felt a jump in the tracks as he moaned loudly, feeling the drazard’s sexy scales rubbing against his body again. His hands hungrily moved over the now exposed belly, scratching the flesh lightly with his talons. The two of them were burning in their lusts and only the fires from inside the other’s body could save them. Each thrust brought both them closer and closer until the moment their hands entwined with each other.

The moment their fingers clasped each other they felt thier hearts beating in unison and that made their molten passions ignite in one final blast. Lizzie and Zylen shouted together in bliss, foregoing their need for silence. Only the pleasures zapping their nerves mattered now. Lizzie’s head lowered and he pressed against the wall, pushing his body back into his master’s. the warm rush of seed inside the drazard’s body resulted in the smaller male moaning happily. His own seed splashing the wall and the bench. Zylen never stopped thrusting into the quivering male, still spurting his hot cum deep inside him.

Lizzie opened his eyes slowly, loving how good he felt. That good feeling vanished shen he saw the soaked walls and bench. “Zy...Zylen, what are...we gonna...tell them?”

“Don’t...worry about...that.” The peacock smiled warmly at his pet, a mix of lust and pride on his face. He gently brushed some of the dyed hair out of Lizzie’s face, leaning in and gently kissing the drazard’s lips. Zylen heard the groan as he withdrew his hips, his cock slurping out of his used pet. Wrapping his pet in his arms, the peacock just smiled and nuzzled the smaller male, enjoying this tender moment with him.

“Master...you are...amazing.” Lizzie turned around in the feathery arms and wrapped his own around the regal neck, kissing the taller male’s beak. 

Breaking the kiss, Zylen said with genuine sincerity, “A dancer’s only as good as their partner. I’m just blessed to have good partners.”

The peacock kneeled behind the drazard, lifting the panties back up the sexy legs. He stood as he redressed his pet, taking great care with him now. He pulled on and straightened the skirt, making sure it rolled evenly over tail. And just as much care as he took with his pet’s clothes he took with his own. When he was convinced they were both redressed, he opened the door to the dressing room and stepped out. He pulled Lizzie out with him and didn’t even let the smaller male take his old clothes out of the room. 

The coyote girl was standing there, smiling and giggling. “It sounded like you boys had fun.”

Lizzie looked shocked and surprised and gasped, his mouth opened. Zylen grinned and nodded to her, closing the drazard’s mouth, “Yes ma’am, we had fun. Thank you.” The two males turned to leave, “And I’ll send you a check for the cleaning bill.”

“Uh...clean...” She noticed the wetness dripping down the smaller male’s legs, “,,,oh. Heh, come again.”

Lizzie leaned closer to Zylen, reaching a hand into the back pocket of the dress pants and squeezing the bird’s butt through his pants. “Oh we will, don’t worry.”

The pair left the store and returned to the hustle and bustle of the mall, holdign onto each other;s hands. Lizzie suddenly turned to the peacock, “Hey I heard that you wanted to ask that clerk a question...what did you ask her?”

Zylen grinned, “I asked for her number...so whenever she’s working...we can go have more fun.”

Lizzie could only blush as he heard that, his peacock master was a wise one. And right now in this mall, surrounded by all these people, he couldn’t help but feel like he was the only person in the peacock’s world. But he knew other people echoed in his heart, like a shirt that could fit anyone...the peacock’s heart was one size that really was able to fill all.

~~~FIN~~~

