Today was a special day, both for me and Amasu.

First - because it was a day of us officially becoming adults.

Second - because it was also supposed to be the day where we become a bonded pair. The Ball never quite interested either of us... unlike eachother.

And third... because it was the day we were supposed to undergo through the ritual to honor the Progenitor.

Elder Neil told us about the variations of this ritual and implements used for it, starting from simple halberd duel and ending in an multi-hour ritual with priest ritually doing the deed, not to mention games for those who wanted it done at a much younger age... but none of those interested us.

No, what we've been seeking was a mechanism constructed by the gray-scaled one himself.

The mechanism, which could only be put into action by two working together, just like me and Amasu wanted.

The journey to the temple was... not all that hard, except for having to do it quietly on the dawn, hiding from priesthood and passerbys.

Once we've slithered inside, however... it wasn't all that hard to find, staying somewhat to the side of everything.

After one more heartfelt discussion with Amasu, both of us reconfirmed our conviction to it and set off to work, pulling at the ropes to prepare the mechanism and unlocking the stocks.

Once this was done, we've both taken our places, closing the stocks for eachother, relaxing and, after counting to three, pulling both of the ropes together...

And witnessing a large blade falling towards our necks.

Thankfully, it all went exactly as described - the blade sliced through the scales, flesh and bones without so much as a shadow of pain, stocks unlocking right after.

After slithering around the mechanism, I've picked up head of Amasu and she picked up the head of mine, before we, for a second, put the heads of eachother on our own necks, as a symbol of the bond we were forging.

Once the ceremonial part was done as well, we've put our heads to the side, as the our tongues tasted the love and lust in the air, our hemis emerging from our vents, our bodies starting to coil around eachother.

Unsurprisingly, Amasu went first, her right hemi going into my female parts, but I was able to repay in kind at the same time, my own hemi stretching and raking her thoroughly.

As I witnessed the precum glistening, leaking from seminal groove of Amasu's free hemi, I couldn't resist anymore and took a small pause, using it to bring my own head closer to her slit and flicking my tongue, relishing the aroma of virility before I've folded my fangs to a safe position and, unhinging my jaws, took her length into my throat, marvelling at the rich taste of her pre.

Unsurprisingly, Amasu decided to follow the example and, if her vocalizations were anything to go by, she seemed just as excited, especially give her movements.

Soon enough, the flow of her pre stopped for a short moment, before changing to a much more flavorful proper seed, as she came into me, flooding my depths and forcing me over the edge, making me flood her own throat and oviduct as well.

And, right as we were recovering and changing hemis, I've noticed... something.

That 'something' being a priest, who seemed to have been watching us with detached head for a long, long time.

Thankfully, before we even could start to explain, he blessed our union and told us to be fruitful in our attempts, so... is it of any surprise, that the rest of the day went like in a blur for both of us, ending up with us both thoroughly covered in seed and just relaxing on the warm temple stones for the night's sleep, cradling heads of eachother in our hands?

Well... that all is fine and well, but we've decided to go through the oviposition together as well. Me and Amasu, in the neighbouring nests.

And as the eggs she fathered stretched my cloaca and my eggs stretched her... neither of us had any regrets.

