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The door to the Kennidons’ house opened and they all stepped inside.  Koopin let go of his boyfriend’s hand to hug his parents.
“Thank you.  Tonight was wonderful thanks to you.”

“Heh, the night is not over sweetheart”, said Klair with a smile.   “I’m sure James has at least one more present for you.”

The female winked at the raptor.  At first James didn’t get what she meant, then realization struck and a heavy bush appeared between two of the purple stripes in his brown snout, making him raise his hands.

“Woah!  ...no…Mrs…I mean, Klair…”

“We were young once too, you know?” interjected Sheldon.  “A friend of mine happens to be out of town and he asked me if I could keep an eye on his house, so me and Klair are spending the night there.”

Without further explanation, they turned around and left, with Klair standing at the doorframe and smiling at her son.

“Just do me a favor and wash the sheets Koopin.”
“Oh stars!  ...Mom!”

Koopin’s blush matched the raptor’s as they stood alone and silent for almost a minute, processing what just happened.  

It was James who finally scratched the back of his head and asked.

“Do you…uh…want to go upstairs?”

Their jaws nearly dropped as soon as they opened the door to Koopin’s room.

The sheets on his bed had been replaced for what appeared to be the finest ilk sheets an experienced trader like Shelldon could get.  They noticed there were also flower petals scattered all over them.  The room was lit with the gentle and faint glow from three candles, and a soft cinnamon scent filled their nostrils.

“it’s…it’s beautiful.” said Koopin.

James merely nodded, admiring the decoration.

“Your parents really never cease to amaze me.”

He smiled and hugged Koopin from behind, wrapping his arms around the smaller Koopa’s stomach and kissing the top of his head.

“If it’s too weird for you to do stuff in your parents’ house….we can just cuddle and go to sleep.”

Koopin turned around, still blushing lightly and giving James a quick kiss on the lips.

“A little…but…I think it would be the perfect way to end an already wonderful night.”

He wrapped his arms around James’ waist and kissed him again, longer this time.
The walk from the door to the bed took them almost two minutes, with the incessant kissing, hugging, and dealing with their clothes and Koopin’s shell.

They finally made it to the bed, with Koopin laying on his back and James on top of him. 

It was a beautiful mix of pleasant feelings for the Koopa already.  The subtle scent from the flowers mixing with the cinnamon from the candles and their own growing arousing musk.  The flower petals felt cold against his back, but the soothing warmth from the candles washed over his front, along with James’ body heath.  And the soft sheets made them feel almost as if they were on a cloud.

Koopin started caressing his boyfriend’s body with his fingers, racing them over the many scars that covered the raptor’s lean, muscled body.

“You must have gone through a lot,” murmured Koopin with a hint of sadness, imagining how painful some of those wounds must have been.

James noticed this and took one of Koopin’s hands in his own, placing it against his chest so the Koopa could feel his strong heart beating.

“The only wounds that really hurt me were here…and you already healed those.”

“Oh James!”

They shared another passionate kiss, James sliding his tongue inside Koopin’s mouth and making the smaller reptile squirm as their naked bodies pressed against each other.  Their hard members rubbing together and already mixing their thick precum.

James started moving lower, kissing every inch of Koopin’s neck as his hands roamed all over his body, tracing his developing muscles and slightly chubby contour.

“Mmmh! Toad kwon Do is really paying off,” said James between kisses.

Koopin’s blush never left his face, the humble Koopa feeling quite overwhelmed with his boyfriend’s compliments as James continued kissing and caressing his body for several minutes.  Tonight, James wanted to make Koopin feel loved, worshipped even, he wanted him to know he was the very core of the raptor’s existence.

James finally reached Koopin’s crotch.  The turtle’s six inches of yellow flesh throbbing in almost painful need.  James wrapped a hand around the turgid organ and it released a small spurt of precum, making Koopin moan and James chuckle.

The raptor’s playful nature came afloat and he skipped Koopin’s penis, instead nuzzling his balls with his snout, feeling his own arousal throbbing between his legs as he took in his lover’s scent.  He let his tongue out and swiped it against the back of Koopin’s testicles, making his entire body shudder with desire.  The raptor’s claws returned to the silent worship of Koopin’s body, one of them traveling all the way to Koopin’s beak.  The turtle got the message and started sucking and nibbling on two fingers.

James finally stopped licking Koopin’s balls and taint and held his lover’s member at the base with a claw, squeezing lightly and making a few veins stand over the shaft.

“James…aah!  ...please…please…”

James sensed the need in his mate’s voice and sealed his lips around the tasty organ, tracing the veins with his tongue and sucking lightly.

Koopin tensed and arched his back, moving his hands to hold both sides of the raptor’s head.  His mind was overloading with the mix of incredible feelings.
James decided to give Koopin the finishing blow by removing his fingers from the turtle’s beak, moving his claw between Koopin’s legs and slowly but firmly, inserting both fingers into his lover’s anal cavity.

As soon as the tips of those sharp but gentle nails touched his prostate, Koopin whimpered in pleasure and flooded James’ muzzle with his seed.

The raptor stopped sucking, but continued squeezing the base of the Koopa’s member, milking every drop of the delicious nectar.

He finally let go of the sensitive member, licking his lips and placing a gentle kiss on the yellow shaft.

Koopin was breathing heavily and barely able to form coherent words, making James chuckle and move his body up to share another kiss with Koopin.

They both felt James’ rock hard member, which had been neglected up until now. 

Koopin spread his legs and blushed even harder than before.

“James…I want to…I want you to fu…”

He was silenced with a finger on his lips. James somehow felt Koopin was too innocent and pure to utter those words, and he didn’t want his boyfriend to lose that.
“When it’s us…it’ll always be called making love baby.”

James pressed his lips against Koopin’s again, lifting his legs and pressing his erection against his boyfriend’s tailhole.

Koopin’s moan was muffled by his lover’s lips as the seven inches of raptor meat entered him, aided by the copious precum James had been producing.

The raptor easily hilted inside his lover, waiting for Koopin to relax between kisses and caresses.  The raptor started moving his hips and the room filled with the sounds or moans, groans and scales slapping against scales.  James moved an arm to held Koopin’s back, thrusting more firmly now.  His other hand caressed Koopin’s chest, moving up to his cheek as they lost themselves into each other’s eyes before locking their lips yet again.

James ‘ thrusts became erratic.  He had felt on the verge of climax since the first time he touched Koopin tonight.

He broke the kiss to bury his face in the turtle’s neck, gritting his teeth and growling passionately as his member throbbed inside his lover and filled him with his essence.
The amazing feeling of the warmth spreading inside him, the insistent rubbing against his prostate, his lover’s almost animalistic passion, and the realization that it was him causing the raptor such ecstasy… all that caused Koopin to let out a cute cry as his second orgasm rocked his body, spilling his seed over the both of them and prolonging James’ climax.

They just remained panting and lovingly caressing eachother for the next five minutes. James still erect and inside Koopin.

The Koopa gasped as he felt his lover slowly rocking his hips.

“A…again?”

Their climaxes were merely high notes in their concert of passion, reassuring their love for each other all through the night.

There would be awkward moments with parents and neighbors tomorrow, as well as tons of cleaning up and apologies for ruining a set of sheets.  But right now…nothing else existed for James.  No other worlds, no other dimensions, no other people…Just the beautiful and wonderful Koopa in his arms.

