Gryphon’s First Flight
A Second First Time

Relica panted, his friend’s shaft slipping from his tail hole as the gryphon crooned and keened, slumping to the ground. His black feathers glistened but that was merely sweat escaping the glands on Eos’ body, the golden-brown gryphon drake who had taken his sweet purity from him as if it was nothing at all. He could think more clearly though with a load of seed in his rump, trembling in place as the storm rolled and cracked outside, thunder growling as if it was a beast that sought entry to the warm and dry and comfortable cave that the dark-feathered gryphon called his home.

“What... Oh...”
He shook his head, trying to come back to himself as Eos settled down next to him, soothing his friend with the comparable warmth of his body. It was gentling and it brought him back to reality, although his cock was still out and drooling, betraying the tell-tale evidence of his orgasm splattered across the floor. His anal ring ached, still lightly stretched where Eos had penetrated him, and Relica exhaled softly, coming back to himself, more settled and calmer than he had been before, which was, to say the very least, a relief.
“Don’t worry about it, friend,” Eos murmured, preening the feathers carefully at the back of Relica’s neck, settling them back into place. “It happens to all of us at some point. Some think it’s just the females that come into season but it happens for us too. That helped, didn’t it?”
Relica nodded, a low groan escaping his beak as the gryphon dipped his head slowly. It almost felt like too much effort to hold it up anymore, though he had had some of his needs filled.
“What...” He blushed, though his feathers hid the majority of it from view. “What is this...heat? Why did it happen to me?”
Eos chirped and smiled, the edges of his eyes softening a little.
“Oh, honey, it happens to everyone, don’t worry one bit about it. I just hope I didn’t surprise you too much. Was everything okay?”
Relica gulped, pushing his tail down as much as it tried to flick up again, exposing his needy hole. Why had that felt so good? And why did he want to do it all over again?
Maybe Eos would be able to explain it to him... But he’d asked him a question that he had not answered yet.
“I... Uh...” Relica scrambled for words as his blush deepened striving with all his might to tuck his tail down. “It was great... I just wasn’t expecting it.”
“Well, you did look a bit on edge, to say the least, when we found you,” he chuckled softly, bumping Relica gently with the edge of his beak. “I’m sure that feels better now... I had a hen my first time but I think you can see that I go both ways! Do you think you prefer hens or drakes yet?”
Relica gulped and turned his beak less than delicately away.
“Drakes...” He barely raised his voice above a whisper. “Definitely drakes...”
“Then this was not so bad for you.”
Eos’ tone was teasing but he didn’t know just how good it had been, in fact, for Relica, the drake blushing and dipping his beak and squirming in place so very cutely. His tail flicked, brushing against Eos’, and he yanked it back as if he had been struck by lightning, an electric thrill zinging through him.
“It was better than that,” he murmured, summoning every last drop of courage he felt he had in him. “I... I liked it a lot. I just wish I could have felt even more. I wasn’t in my right mind then...but I am now, thanks to you.”
Eos’ feathers shivered beside him, a luxurious thrill tingling into Relica’s hide as if there was a hidden charge pulsating in the air between them.
“Relica... There’s no need to be so shy.”
Stretching, Eos rose fluidly to his paws and turned, smirking back over his shoulder at his friend. Relica blinked, not understanding, but Eos could be even more obvious than that, arching his back and pushing his hindquarters up even higher, tail flagged high in obvious, male need. 
Well, it would have been obvious to one a shade more experienced than Relica, the drake blinking and standing, though not knowing much more what to do than that. He sniffed the air delicately, the scent of male need throbbing up in the air between them, the thickness of his musk made all the headier from their recent liaison. Relica dipped his head, eyeing up Eos’ cock with evident lust, knowing to do that much, licking the edges of his beak as that thick, meaty shaft slipped out, making itself known. 
“You’re big...”
Chuckling softly, not wanting to scare him off, Eos wriggled his hindquarters, a cheeky smirk pulling at his features, though the tilt had to come from his beak rather than his non-existent lips. What he could not show in his expression, he showed in his eyes. 
“Why don’t you take a taste?”
Oh, he was gentle and so very subtle about it that Relica did not even know that he was being guided, which was the very best way to have things be. Without thinking, too eager to move and to act, Relica dropped down and wormed half under the other gryphon, his beak far too eagerly questing for that hunky length of cock-meat. It was smooth and tapered and everything that Relica had never known he needed in a rod, his own similar but, well...pleasing that just wasn’t the same. 
Eos shuddered and moaned softly, staying as still as possible as Relica’s tongue brushed his shaft for the very first time. He’d never before been with a virgin, though, well, Relica was just less experienced now that his true virginity had been sweetly taken. They were such old friends, however, that it felt like the next natural step in their relationship too, something that they had always been meant to push into as Relica lapped delicately around his cock. The black drake was more sensitive than he could have ever realised he would be, even trying to get the tip of his cock into his beak, although Relica was not quite bold enough to do that as yet. A gryphon’s beak was a dangerous tool indeed and one could not possibly be too careful with that.
Relica licked the edge of his beak, tasting himself on Eos’ cock, although with the other drake’s cum. A drop of creamy pre-cum, thicker than he may have expected from his exploits and interludes into masturbation, flowed from the tip and he lapped it up hungrily, going back to the source for more as Eos shuddered above him. The golden-brown drake’s balls swung heavily and Relica could not resist nuzzling up to them keenly, letting go in the moment and exploring as he willed.
“Mmm...” Eos shuddered, rocking his hips. “Be...ah...gentle...”
He was tougher than he wanted to let on but that was not for him to say to Relica when the drake was engaged in his true first time. The less experienced gryphon grunted and groaned, lapping over those hot, swinging nuts softly and gently, curling his tongue around just to feel the weight of them against his tongue. His beak pressed up between them, gently separating the testis within their sack, though they could not be held apart for more than a breath as Eos hips rocked and rolled lightly from one side to the other. 
Relica, however, could not lean into his fascination for too long, opening his beak as wide as he possibly could to take the drake’s cock into it, slowly but surely. His tongue pressed up to the underside, pre-cum flowing straight down his throat, though a smear was left outside on his beak as Eos shuddered. Relica, however, was in heaven, not even hearing the storm rolling on outside, the rain lashing down, feeding the land outside with so very much water that was needed after a dry spell. It would bring the prey back and feed their rumbling bellies, even though the drakes were more concerned right then and there with feeding far more carnal pleasures.
End preview.
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If you liked this story, you may also enjoy...
Gryphon’s First Flight: The Art of Loving Another Drake
Relica is just a gryphon but he's a gryphon who is experiencing changes in his adult life, the hooks of his claws seeming to tingle as a new kind of need sets into his studly feathers. Fortunately for him, he has a friend, Eos, who understands the changes that he's going through even if he can only lean into the anger and raw fury of it himself, body aching for something he desperately wants but cannot put words to.

It's up to Eos to lead Relica into his first time, sweetly plucking that cherry as too male bodies ravish one another for the pleasures of true gryphon drake lust...
My Mate the Phoenix: Giving my body for a goddess' pleasure 
There is a tale to the island of Crete that few may know of, yet one young man is intimately familiar with. As the land dries during the harsh months of summer, it is purified under the wing of a phoenix, a beautiful creature that chooses to reveal itself only to the trusted few. Damaskos is one of those few, privy to wants and desires that have him on bended knee, serving her will as his lust grows.
But the goddess has physical needs that he must attend to, pleasing her the best he can, lest she forget to keep him in her favour, her trusted servant of lust and love. Whatever her desires are, he must fulfill, or forever be shunned by her burning wing and fiery eye.

A goddess is not to be displeased, if she is to call on you again to serve her.
Some Kind of Gryphon: His Transformation
Michael loves Kareen, a gryphoness, dearly but there is something still keeping them apart, a difference between them making it so that they can never truly come together. And that is just what they both need for their relationship to progress, their lust and passion rising more and more with every passing day, the loving pair wishing on a star for more to come.

Yet there is magic running through gryphon veins and she has something to offer Michael that will change their lives forever, bringing them together as one, man and gryphon, yet not for long.

A change is afoot and, then and only then, will they fit together perfectly as the loving pair they always should have been...
Swelling for His Lover: The Tease of Inflation
Jesse and Trey, a dragon and a gryphon couple, are two anthro gents that have not been going out for very long but, well...they know that they both want to get it on. They're just like anyone else - except that Jesse is REALLY packing down below. And just what dragon in his right mind could resist a length like that?

It'll take some working up to, however, and a tease and a play, easing him open so that they can come together as male lovers, though the gryphon has more tricks up his sleeve too as his needs churn. For it is Trey's stomach that will bulge out and out and out, swelling with his love, as he inflates with his essence, passion rising forth in a flare of lust.

Being inflated by his lover has never felt so good...
