
Music pulsed through the club, the space filled with furs of every size, shape, and species. The alcohol was flowing, and everywhere you looked, guys were grinding against each other as they danced, some sneaking off to a dark corner of the club for something a bit more personal.

Darius was no exception, weaving his way through the crowds of guys packing the club, enjoying the way so many of them stared so openly at his body. Of course, that was the idea. The snow leopard was wearing a mesh shirt that showed off his chest and tummy and all of his spots. His shorts were just barely long enough to cover his ass, hugging his package as he danced to the music. The glow sticks around his wrists and ankles made his fur shine in neon colors, his fluffy tail teasing guys as he passed, teasing between their legs or batting them playfully on the snout.

Darius had spent the better part of two hours cruising the club, trying to find somebody worth going home with. Or at the very least, going back behind the club with so he could suck them off. But so far, there wasn’t a single guy in there that had caught his eye.

And then he saw him.

Over six feet of muscular, scale-covered perfection. The dragon was quite possibly the sexiest male he’d ever laid eyes on. He was wearing tight jeans that were artfully torn to show off the muscles in his legs, and his shirt was open wide, showing off rippling abs and perfect pecs covered in rich red scales. The rest of the dragon’s scales were a deep, lustrous black. The pair of white horns jutting from his head shown in the lights flashing through the club, and every guy within twenty feet of him seemed to be doing their damnedest to get in the dragon’s pants.

But those boys were about to be disappointed.

Darius wasn’t leaving unless it was with that scalie hunk.

He worked his way over to the dragon as quickly as he could. It was just as he reached him that Darius realized who he was - it was Luke, the president of Omega Delta Beta! That knowledge alone told Darius what kind of things he could expect if he managed to snag the dragon, and that just made him even more determined.

Darius knew with so many guys throwing themselves at the dragon, this wasn’t the time for being subtle or reserved. Luke turned to look at him as he approached, a grin spreading across the reptile’s handsome face. Darius pressed up close to him, putting his hands on the dragon’s bared chest and trying not to moan to loudly at the feeling of those muscular scales under his fingers.

“Hey there, big guy,” purred Darius, getting as close as he could, pushing his bulge against the dragon’s hip. “You up for some fun tonight?”

Luke laughed, his hands trailing down to rest on the leopard’s hips, his thumbs slowly stroking his sides.

“Always. But are you sure you can handle me, pretty kitty?”

Pushing closer, his pants tightening as he continued to feel up the dragon’s chest, one hand snuck down to firmly cup Luke’s crotch, giving him a playful squeeze.

“Oh, you really are a big guy, aren’t you?” He asked playfully.

“Damn right,” rumbled Luke. “And these pants are so restrictive. If only I could get out of them and into something a bit more welcoming.”

Darius purred loudly, turning around and lifting his tail, pushing his ass against Luke’s trapped cock and teasing the fluffy appendage under the dragon’s chin.

“I think I know a place you can put it. As many times as you want.”

Darius shivered as Luke pulled him closer, wrapping an arm around him to cup the leopard’s growing bulge. He nibbled on the feline’s ear for a moment before saying in a husky voice, “You’re asking for it—”

“Darius”

“—Darius,” continued Luke. “I like a guy who knows what he wants. So what do you want? You want my dick?” Luke thrust against his ass.

Darius’ purring grew louder. “Yes.”

“You want to go back to my place, don’t you? Want to be my kitten toy for the night, while I fuck you every way I can think of?”

Darius was starting to worry he’d mess his pants just from the dragon’s words alone. There certainly had to be a wet spot growing in them by now.

“Oh, fuck yes! Fuck me, please!”

Luke bite playfully at his neck. “Happily.”

Taking the snow leopard’s hand, Luke led him out of the club, much to the disappointment of the other patrons. Once they were in Luke’s car, he got them back to the frat as fast as he could; an impressive feat, considering he spent the entire ride with one hand teasing the cat’s trapped member. 

Pulling up at the house, Luke led the feline inside. Darius was practically panting at this point. He couldn’t believe his luck! He was actually inside Omega Delta Beta, and was about to spend the night getting fucked by the hottest dragon he had ever seen. It was an encouraging sign to the feline as they walked towards Luke’s room, passing more than one with obvious sounds of sexual pleasure coming through the closed doors. Or through the open doors, in one case. It seemed the brothers of Omega Delta Beta really were as unreserved with sex as everyone said. Something he was extremely grateful for, since it offer Darius a perfect view of a sandy-furred rabbit bouncing in the lap of a sexy German Shepherd, moaning loudly as the dog’s paw worked the lapine’s cock.

Darius had slowed to a stop to watch them, but he was pulled forward when Luke’s tail wrapped around his waist, pulling the big cat along behind him. Once they were in the dragon’s room, Luke shut the door and pinned Darius against it, wrists held over the cat’s head as Luke kissed him deeply, squeezing the cat’s cock through his shorts and chuckling at the way the feline moaned and humped into his hand.

“You’re eager for this, aren’t you, kitten?”

Darius couldn’t even find words right now; he was just so fucking horny. He nodded. Luke pulled him away from the door, standing the cat in the middle of the room while he sat on the bed.

“Then don’t keep my waiting, Darius. Get those clothes off and let me get a good look at you.”

While Luke rubbed himself through his pants, Darius was quick to do as he was told. He pulled the glow bands off, tossing them aside before getting his mesh shirt off. His tail was lashing excitedly behind him as he unbuttoned his shorts, having to slowly peel them off considering how tight they were, even when he wasn’t this turned on. Almost the second the button was undone, his cock sprung into view, six inches of barbed, pre-leaking pink penis standing proudly in the air. Darius turned to the side a bit, giving Luke a nice glimpse of the curve of his ass as he slowly pulled his shorts down and off, kicking them away and turning to face the dragon once again.

“Very nice, kitten. Very nice.” Luke got to his feet, striding over to stand in front of Darius, shrugging off his shirt while he went. “But now I’m overdressed. Why don’t you help me fix that.”

Darius pressed himself against Luke, hands eagerly roaming the big dragon’s body. He started kissing at Luke’s collar bone and slowly worked his way down, marveling at the muscles of the scaled hunk. The feeling of the dragon’s scales sliding against his fur had Darius leaking precum heavily, and Luke didn’t seem to mind at all that the snow leopard was making a mess of his pants as he ground and humped against the dragoon’s thigh.

Falling to his knees, Darius unzipped Luke’s jeans and started pulling them down, only to stop when he realized that, like him, the dragon had gone commando, his cock jumping out as soon as his jeans were low enough. The sight of the dragon’s dick had Darius drooling. Ten inches of thick, red scaled perfection over a set of balls that fit so well in the cat’s palm.

Darius only managed to get Luke’s pants down to his knees before he couldn’t resist anymore, opening his mouth wide and swallowing as much of the dragon’s dick as he could, sucking on it hungrily, bobbing his head quickly back and forth.

“Oh shit!” exclaimed Luke, grabbing the leopard’s head and starting to thrust his hips, fucking the feline’s face and pushing him further down onto his cock. “Hungry boy, aren’t you? God damn, you cats have the best tongues. Yeah, that’s it. Suck my dick, kitten. Show me how much you want it.”

Darius’ purring was enough to make Luke’s legs shaking; the vibrations just felt so damn good on his cock. But as much as he would have loved to feed the cat his load, he had other plans in mind. He thrust forward a couple more times, making Darius gag around him before pulling the cat off and tilting his head up to look Luke in the eye.

“Uh-uh little kitty. That’s not why I brought you here.” He pulled Darius to his feet. “I brought that fine furry ass of yours here to get fucked, and that’s exactly what we’re gonna do.” Darius yelped when Luke slapped his ass, pushing the cat towards his bed. “Now be a good boy and get on my bed, on your knees. Have to get you ready first.”

Darius was quick to obey, kneeling on the dragon’s bed while Luke went over to his dresser. Darius raised his tail as he got into position, only to jump when he felt something close around his ankle. He nearly feel when Luke pushed the feline’s legs further apart, strapping the other end of the spreader bar to Darius’s left ankle.

“Normally, I like a guy that takes the initiative. But tonight, you’re my little kitten.” Grabbing the scruff of Darius’ neck, Luke pushed him down on the bed before grabbing his wrists and pulling them back between his legs. “You wanted to get fucked, and that’s just what you’re going to get.”

Darius meeped cutely when he felt the cuffs get pulled tight around his hands. Testing them with a little pull, he realized they’d been looped around the spreader bar, leaving him pinned with his head on the mattress and his ass up in the air. He moaned in obvious need when Luke trailed a claw down the back of his balls, then slowly back up and over his perineum to tease around his tailhole.

“Is my kitten comfortable?” asked Luke.

Darius nodded. “Yes… oh fuck!” He groaned in surprise and pleasure when Luke curled his tail around the cat’s cock, slowly stroking it.

“I saw the way you were looking at me at the bar. Saw how you reacted when I touched you, when I let you touch me. You’re a slut for scales, aren’t you, Darius? Love the way they feel against your fur when a big, strong, scalie pins you down and fucks you eight ways to Sunday.”

Darius was doing his best to hump into the dragon’s tail, but his position made that hard. He practically wailed in agony when Luke pulled away, leaving him longing for his touch.

“Yes! Oh fuck, please! I love scales! Big, powerful reptiles are just so god damn sexy, and you’re the hottest I’ve ever seen! Please, mount me, take me, fuck mmPHF!”

Darius words were cut off when Luke reached down to slip a ballgag into his mouth, reducing him to muffled moans and garbled pleas for the dragon’s dick.

“There, all set.” Darius’ tail twitched when he heard the sound of a cap opening. “This your first time?” 

The cat shook his head. He gasped when he felt the cool lube being spread over his tailhole, but it quickly turned to moans when the dragon’s fingers started working him open.

“And I’m guessing you like it a little rough, don’t you, kitten.” 

Darius nodded eagerly, moaning and shaking his ass as best he could. The bed groaned as Luke climbed up behind him.

“Perfect. Then I don’t have to worry about being too gentle.” He could practically here the dragon’s smile. “This is gonna be fun.”

Darius realized what was coming just as Luke grabbed his fluffy tail and pulled it out of the way. Luke quickly got in position, giving Darius only a moments warning before thrusting in, burying more than half his cock in the bound cat in one go before slowly inching his way in. The snow leopard cried out into his gag as the thick draconic cock spread him so wonderfully wide, mewling happily when he felt the dragon’s balls pressed up against the back of his own. It had been a while since Darius had taken anything this big that wasn’t one of his toys, and his ass was going to be sore tomorrow, but fuck if it wasn’t worth it.

Now that he had confirmed the cat’s scale fetish, Luke was determined to milk it for all it was worth. He himself had always enjoyed the feeling of fur, which meant he was more than happy help the cat get what he wanted. Laying down over Darius’ back, Luke covered as much of him as he could, letting the cat feel his thick chest against him. He also curled his arms around the leopard, running his hands over Darius’ chest and belly and sides, stroking his fingers through the cat’s fur and making him purr and wriggle in bliss.

Luke started working his hips, happily fucking the bound cat beneath him, angling his hips to hit the cat’s prostate with every thrust. Each time he bottomed out, his balls papped hard against Darius, and it was especially fun to make the cat whimper by shoving himself balls deep and shifting his hips. Not only did it let Darius enjoy the feeling of scaly balls against his furry pair, but it stretched him open in ways that hit every last little pleasure point inside him.

But what really made it perfect was the way Darius was so obviously trying to beg the dragon to touch his dick. Luke could feel the way the feline was pulling at his bonds, desperate to paw off with the dragon on top of him. When he realized that wasn’t going to work, he tried to speak, but of course thanks to the ballgag that was useless too. Knowing exactly what the cat wanted, Luke decide to have a little fun.

“Is something wrong, kitten? You’re doing an awful lot of struggling for someone who’s supposed to be enjoying himself.”

“Mmphf urk udmpf!”

“I’m so sorry, kitten. I can’t understand you. Is there something you want?”

“Mmphf durgh! Unff mhm!”

“Oh, wait. I think I know what you want.” Luke trailed a hand down the snow leopard’s stomach to tease a claw along his cock, being careful not to let any other part touch Darius. “You want me to do something about this, don’t you? Little scale-slut kitten want’s to feel my scales on his cock, doesn’t he?”

Darius nodded furiously, desperately trying to tell the dragon exactly what he wanted him to do. His ears flattened against his head, and he wailed in despair at what Luke said next.

“Well, sorry kitten, but I’m having way too much fun running my hands through your fur. It’s just so soft and plush, how could I resist?”

Darius would have been begging Luke to touch his cock if he’d been able to speak, but the dragon just went back to fucking him, leaving the cat whimpering into the ballgag as he tried to think of a way to free his hands to jerk himself off. He was caught completely by surprise when he felt what could only be Luke’s tail snake up between his legs to wrap around his penis, quickly stroking it in time with the dragon’s thrusts and sending Darius into erotic overload at the feeling of those beautifully fine scales rubbing his most sensitive spots.

When the tip of Luke’s tail started teasing the head of his cock, that was the last straw. Darius saw stars, his muffled cries filling the room as he came, covering the dragon’s tail and bed with his cum. Luke took the pinned male’s scruff in his teeth, growling as he slammed his hips home and pumped a heavy load into the cat, grunting happily with every squeeze of the furry male’s insides around him. When he was done, he slowly pulled out, grinning impishly as his cum leaked out of the snow leopard, matting the fur between his cheeks.

“Such a naughty kitten, getting cum all over my head. We’re going to have to find a way for you to make that up to me.”

Darius didn’t try to move as Luke undid the cuff from one wrist before pulling the cat’s arms behind his back and cuffing them again. After removing the spreader bar, Darius felt himself get pulled to the middle of the bed. He could feel the other male shifting behind him. But as he opened his eyes, he saw Luke sitting on the edge of the bed next to him, slowly stroking his cum-covered cock.

“And since you’re such a slut for scales, you can make it up to me by helping out one of my brothers.” Luke turned to look towards the foot of the bed. “Have you met Trevor?”

Darius gasped as a big pair of hands grabbed him and flipped him over. The snow leopard mewled cutely at the grinning face of the gator that was pulling his legs wide, his eyes snapping down to the nine inches of green scaled penis pointed right at his slick, gaping tailhole.

Darius’ eyes rolled back in his head as Trevor thrust into him, laying down over the leopard so Darius’ entire front - and most importantly his painfully hard penis - were pressed against his scales. The snow leopard mewled and wailed and moaned as Trevor started thrusting, his scaly belly working the cat to an orgasm long before Trevor was even close to his first. The gator wasn’t going to stop until he’d left a load or two in the cat’s ass.

At the edge of his senses that were so overwhelmed in pleasure, Darius heard words that filled him with both excitement and dread.

“Once Trevor’s had his turn, we’re going to find out if you can take us both at once. I hope my kitten’s up for being the filling in a scale sandwich. Doesn’t that sound fun?”

Darius couldn’t hold himself back. He came again.

Trevor took that as his cue pulling the cat’s legs from around his waist and putting them over his shoulders, bending the cat back on himself and thrusting down into him. Without meaning to, Darius was rubbing his tail against, Trevor’s balls, egging the gator on as he slammed into the snow leopard’s firm rump, hitting his cock like a battering ram every time. The gator’s balls were slapping hard against Darius’ ass, audible even over the bound male’s barely muffled moans.

Trevor’s thrusts slowed down. The gator was really putting some force into it now, bouncing the cat on the bed with each forceful hump into his ass. He grit his teeth, snarling loudly as he came, a healthy load of gator spunk adding to the mess already inside of Darius. Grabbing the cat’s cock, Trevor jerked him off quickly, his other hand moving to rub furiously over the head of his penis, using the cat’s cum for lube. That a Darius screaming into his gag in a matter of seconds, the cat thrashing and moaning as he came, painting his chest with hot spunk and leaving his fur a matted mess.

When they were done, Trevor didn’t pull out. Instead, he rolled over, pulling Darius with him so he was sitting astride the gator’s hips, moaning as gravity forced him down even more onto the other male’s dick. Rather than pull out, Trevor spun Darius around, each of them gasping as it felt like his dick was twisting inside the cat.

It was at that moment that Darius saw Luke climbing onto the bed, slowly moving towards him, his hard cock swaying beneath him as he moved. Darius’ weeded around his gag, his heart racing as Luke slowly pushed him back to lie on top of Trevor, while the gator gripped his legs and pulled them back, exposing his stuffed hole to the dragon.

Without a word, Luke took hold of his cock, lining himself up as Darius’ heart bounded in his chest. Trevor pulled back just a bit, and when he thrust back in, Luke joined him, his thick cock pushing past any resistance Darius still had.

The snow leopard wailed until he ran out of breath. He’d taken some really big guys before, but he’d never felt as stretched before as he did when those two perfect, scale covered penises were forced inside him. Not even that Clydesdale from last month had felt like this. He was so full. It felt so big.

It felt perfect.

And that perfection was only improved when Luke lay over him, sandwiching Darius’ dick between his furry belly and the dragon’s scaled abs. The dragon pulled back, and as he thrust forward, Trevor pulled out, alternating their thrusts. Darius’ eyes rolled back in his head, his whole body going limp save for his painfully erect penis, which was leaking heavily and rapidly approaching another orgasm. With Luke and Trevor alternating their movements, the pressure on his prostate never let up, keeping him right on the edge of orgasm, his entire body tingling until that wave crashed over him and he came again, smearing Luke’s perfect abs with streaks of white.

Darius lost count of how many times they pushed him to orgasm that night. After a certain point, everything became a blur of pleasure and purring and perfect scaly bodies pressed against him from all sides. Before he had the power to think fucked out of him, one last thought went through his mind.

Even though he wasn’t pledging the frat, was there some way he could convince them to let him move in?

