All Along the Watchtower

The sky slowly bled red from the horizon, streaking across the cerulean skies.  Vertigo's purple feathers rustled in the cool breeze that ran over the desert city of Barheen, blowing off some of the grains from the last dust storm that came through.

Sand and dust was the only thing coming to Barheen.  It was the summer months, and trade caravans shied away from disembarking onto the dunes if they could.  Aside from the odd heat mirage, it was rolling tan as far as the eye could see, and it made the hours of sentry duty crawl.

Twice per the ringing of the hourly town bells, Vertigo would set down his kite shield, adjust the girdle holding his falchion and loosen or retighten the belts on his leather armour, or the pair of sand-goggles strapped to his face.  The only comfort to the overheating gryphon was each ringing of the bell was another silver in his purse, and he was feeling eager to drop a few of those at the cool underground tavern.  The thought of that golden brew, chilled in the insulating earth sent a shiver down his spine, distracting him from the beating, setting sun.

The sound of the creaking ladder behind him brought Vertigo out of his daydream.  A taloned hand slid his heavy sword from his scabbard, his shield lifted to protect his face and chest.  “Halt, who goes there?”

“Pffft!  My goodness, that's the single-handedly most cliché thing I think you could ever say, birdy!” the black, scaled head of the lizardman, Kra, peeked up and over the edge of the wall.  The appearance of Vertigo's friend and lover knocked the fight out of him as his arms went to his sides.

“What the fuck are you doing here?” Vertigo asked, sheathing his blade with a firm push in his annoyance.  Kra giggled mirthfully, seeing the gryphon folding his arms.  The feathered guard struck an intimidating form, enough to scare the piss out of many members of the city, but Kra knew enough of the hyrid's secrets to know he was a big softie inside.

“Is that how you talk to someone who's ass you pound regularly, Birdy?  Someone's a big grumpity grump,” Kra giggled softly, walking over and ran his fingers over the gryphon's belly, making his crest unconsciously raise upwards.

Vertigo grunted, putting his hand on Kra's naked chest, gently pushing him away, “Kra, I'm working here.  If the captain or anyone else saw us...” he trailed off.  It wasn't that sodomy was a crime in Barheen, but it was still in poor taste to fornicate on the job.  A late evening breeze rustled the civilian's loincloth, exposing his ebon, uncut length dangling between his legs, not unnoticed by the guard.  His resistance waning, but with a cough, Vertigo redoubled his resolve.

Kra looked defeated for a moment, then, as he started to turn away, got a mischievous grin.  Spinning around, the black lizard lunged back, putting his scaled lips firmly against Vertigo's beak.  The surprised 'caw' from the gryphon was quickly muffled around that sticky tongue that pushed inside of that craw.  Vertigo's eyes closed behind the goggles, leaning into the kiss, he needed this, despite not wanting to admit this.  He was brought back to reality when he heard his girdle unbuckled and his weapon dropped to the ground.  Breaking the kiss, he looked at the pickpocket with a shit-eating grin.  “You know, it's not long until Bloodwatch, and my replacement will be here soon.”

“And I can't wait that long,” Kra hissed, his hand rubbing over Vertigo's crotch.  He knew that wasn't what Vertigo meant, but it didn't change the fact that he couldn't wait that long.  Both males resumed their kiss as Vertigo's breeches joined his sword at his ankles.  The black pubic fur rustled around his swollen sheath, the tip of his own black cock peeking out into the evening air.

Giving up, Vertigo smiled at Kra, squatting down before the lizard.  Pulling his loincloth to the side, the purple gryphon nuzzled the swelling black spire before him, taking in Kra's musks.  The reptilian 'tail' swelled up with blood, rising up to the occasion as Vertigo looked over that needy cock.  Vertigo's beak wrapped around that scaled penis, bobbing his head back and forth as Kra moaned happily, running his thick fingers through the gryphon's feathered head.

One talon moved underneath Kra's tail, teasing the lizard's tight anus, making the ebon portal quiver.  Vertigo knew enough of Kra's own buttons to help things along.  The blunted, but long tip of that talon pushed inside of that opening, feeling around within Kra's rump.  The muscles of Vertigo's gullet squeezed and massaged that lizard cock pulsating in his mouth.  “Nnnnngh, that's it, Birdy.” Kra grinned, relaxing for Vertigo.  Both knew that there wasn't all the time in the world, content with the quickie of pleasure they could offer each other.

The guard's talon felt inside of Kra's body, pressed against the walls, feeling his prostate pulsating through the flesh.  Kra hissed loudly, letting his tongue loll out as he started to thrust against that beak.  The lizard gripped hard on Vertigo's head, keeping him close to his crotch as he gasped loudly.  Sticky, white ropes of his essence launched from his shaft, gushing right down Vertigo's esophogus, forcing him to swallow again and again.  Kra pulled back a little, leaving his glans in Vertigo's beak to let his lover taste his spunk, still copiously drooling and spitting out of his fat length.

Vertigo had enough, pulling his face off of that cock.  Kra giggled, gripping the base of his cock, pointing it at the gryphon's face as he continued to cum.  More and more of those viscous ribbons painted the gryphon's face, anointing and marking his territory, finding the white marks looking better on the purple face.  Vertigo was trying to frown and look indignant, but was failing as the corners of his beak curled into a gryph-grin.  “Okay, you've had your fun, Kra.  I really need to be keeping watch.”

The lizard gave a playful whimper, going from foot to foot as he looked around.  Grinning again, Kra bent over the battlements, lifting his tail up high, “Well, Birdy, we can keep a lookout, and still have some fun.”  The backless loincloth did nothing to hide his toned, black-scaled bottom, the scaled bands along his posterior all pointing towards the pit-of-fun.

“Dammit, Kra.  You're gonna be the end of me,” Vertigo stroked his cock out of his sheath some more, his ebon length throbbing in need.  Reaching into one of his pouches, he pulled out a vial of grease, mostly used to keep his talon skin from cooking and cracking in the sun, but for now, it had a more intimate use.

Rubbing the lube all over Kra's pucker and into his body with his talon, Vertigo's free hand applied almost the whole bottle over his cock.  He'll have to get more in the morning, but this should be worth more than the few copper pieces this'll cost him.  “C'mon, c'mon, Birdy!” Kra wiggled impatiently, giggling as he continued to tease his friend.

Vertigo rolled his eyes, but relented to Kra's demands.  His member pushed against the tight hole, but the slippery greased let him ease within that portal.  Vertigo trilled in the warm, velvety wrap that Kra provided his length.  The position would have let Vertigo keep a look-out, were his eyes still open.  Kra's hands gripped the edge of the battlement, leaning over it as Vertigo pushed him against the wall, sinking in fully.  The men moaned and whimpered, Vertigo's pace started hard and strong, too turned on to be a gentle, soft lover, but it didn't bother Kra one bit.

Working around in Kra's arse, Vertigo held onto that thick black tail pressed against his chest, making sure he didn't fuck his friend off of the outer wall.  His heavy balls slapped against Kra's cock, quickening its pace within the lizard.  Vertigo's pulse quickened, his beak gritting upon itself as his foot talons sunk into the cobblestone beneath him.

Vertigo's climax was heralded with a loud shriek.  His plumage rustling all around him as he slammed in once more, returning the gift of seed to his friend.  His copious load rushing into those reptilian bowels as the gryphon trembled.  Kra gurgled in bliss, feeling all of that cum rushing into his body.

Vertigo felt his cum rush back against his cock, spilling out of that anus, unable to contain any more.  The gryphon smiled, pulling his cock free to also return the anointing, letting his pearly cum splatter along the underside of Kra's tail and the rest of his backside.  The gryphon's liontail flicked rapidly as he snorted out of his nares, his heart slowly coming to a rest.  “Now, Kra, you really need to get out of here before my replacement sees us.”

“He already has,” a dark, gruff voice came from behind the gryphon and the lizard, both looking over their shoulders at the old camel that was looking at them.  The guard sighed and shook his head, “Go on, get out of here, you two.”  Vertigo blushed hotly, getting his breeches belted back on before grabbing his girdle.  The camel smiled, putting his shoulder on the gryphon's shoulder, “And, maybe next time you'll introduce your friend to me, and I'll forget to tell this to the captain.”

Kra giggled, sliding down the ladder as Vertigo wasn't too far behind.
