"Daddy!"
The cry could be heard through the whole house immediately as the front door opened and through it stepped a tall red dragon. The word was uttered by a short, slim green dragon boy who was now firmly attached to the older male's waist by a vice grip of a hug.
"Hey there kiddo, it looks like someone missed his papa!" Draco responded, having not even set down his bags and briefcase yet. He had been away on a business trip for the week but was finally home.
"Cody, seriously, you are hardly young enough to still use that word." came a voice from the next room. An adult blue dragon walked into the foyer of the house to greet her newly returned mate. "Welcome back sweetheart, how was the flight?"
Finally getting a chance to set down his luggage, to be dealt with later, Draco leaned in to kiss his wife on the cheek and pat his son on the head. “Not sure really, I slept nearly the whole way. A week straight of back to back conferences and meetings and sales wore me out like you wouldn’t believe.”
“Everything go well with that then?” The mother asked, half listening and half returning to scrubbing the dishes that she was nearly finished with when she was interrupted.
“Very well. In fact, I shouldn’t have to worry about another trip like this till sometime next year.” Draco followed his wife into the kitchen, pouring himself a cup of coffee on the way.
“Did you get me anything?” Cody piped up, following close behind.
“Cody, don’t be rude, you father just got home…” His mother cut in.
“Selene, dear, it’s all right. He’s just happy to have me back. Tell you what kiddo, give me a chance to relax for a little bit and I’ll show you and your mother what I picked up, deal?”
“It’ll have to wait, remember?” Selene interjected again, “As soon as I’m done with these dishes I am going to have to go to that PTA meeting tonight about Cody’s upcoming Junior High dance. I’ll probably be out late, Mrs. Greytail has a whole list of catering and decoration requests we have to cull through…”
“Awe, mom…” Cody said, disheartened that his mom had to run off right as his father got home. It was only half bad, though, because Draco would have to stay home with him and catch up. Luckily, this was a parent only meeting, and only Selene was involved with the planning.
“No pouting son, we have all day tomorrow: It’s only Saturday. We can go out to eat to celebrate your father's successful sales trip then, but right now I have to get going.” Selene began to hurriedly get ready, having completed the dishes. As soon as she dried her claws and gathered her things, she was en-route to the door herself. With one more quick peck on her mate’s cheek and a quick goodbye to her son, she was gone. 
“Alright, so, how have you been this week, son?” Draco asked, the mood changing from one of frantic activity to a relaxed one. They made their way from the kitchen to the living room so they could relax on the couch, snuggling close together.
“Ok, I guess. Had a lot of homework, played a bunch of Furry Fantasy… Missed you a lot.” Cody said, blushing at the last statement. Though it would be fairly normal for a boy to miss his father who is on a week long business trip, there was a bit more to Cody and Draco’s relationship than most. 
For the past month now the two had been far more intimate than most would consider acceptable for a father and son. This relationship was quite literally born from unique circumstances: Cody, though Draco’s son, possessed a full set of female reproductive organs. From birth until the age of 5, he was thought to be a regular little girl. That changed when he started to grow the typical horn buds on his nose for males of his species at around that age, as well as exhibiting other male traits. After a few tests, it was found out that he was actually a rare intersex boy, having all of the genetics of a boy but failed to develop male genitals. His body had simply defaulted to the information stored on his X chromosome. Because of this he does have some more feminine features, such as a more slim, curvy body, but not enough to be confused for a girl outright. Due to the female equipment, however, he does have to deal with the typical egg laying cycle that dragons experience. Last month was his very first lay, something this is typically rather stressful for a young dragon, but his father was there to help him through. In the process, Draco wound up attempting to ease the stress of egg laying for his son, and things got a bit more heated than anyone would find remotely appropriate. 
Selene had been growing relatively more uninterested in sex for the last few years, almost prudish at times, so after getting a taste of physical pleasure after that dry spell Draco turned to his son. Their relationship changed to one of a sort of sexual mentorship: he would teach his son how to pleasure his body and in turn how to pleasure his father’s body. Though he couldn’t help feeling slightly dirty on occasion, nothing he did was in an attempt to pressure the boy. In fact, he had ensured that they went at a slow pace as to not hurt his son. When he left for this last business trip, Draco gifted Cody with a few small sex toys, to prepare himself for when his father returned. Until now they had refrained from any form of penetration outside a few fingers... but that was going to change.
“I got your present...” Cody continued, the pink on his face flushing more red at those words.
“Oh yeah? And have you been practicing with it?” Cody replied, both grinning at the news and thankful his natural coloration hid his own slight embarrassment.
“I have. I… um… actually have had the plug in all morning.”
“Really? Well, you have been a good boy then. How about you take off your pants and turn around so I can see?” At that command, Cody got up and did so. Thanks to the pressure from his full behind, he had been slowly leaking from his slit all day. To make sure his mother didn't notice he had taken quite a few bathroom breaks to clean up and remained in his room most of the day. Since they didn’t have to worry about menstrual cycles like mammals, the household was unfortunately not stocked with feminine products like pads. Now he was finally able to free his glistening sex from the confines on his pants. Beneath his jeans, he wore one of his favorite pairs of panties: Bright red with yellow smiley faces on them. His mother and father knew that he preferred the feeling of them over boxers thanks to his situation, and these were a gift from his last birthday. 
Now revealed it was obvious that he had been aroused most of the day. Though luckily it wasn't visible through the jeans, there was a noticeable wet spot staining the crotch on his undergarments, and an ever so slight bulge in the fabric just under his tail. “Wow, you weren’t kidding. Got used to the new toys pretty quick, huh?” Asked Draco, who was now quickly becoming aroused himself. Though his boy was not even trying to make a show of undressing, the mere fact that his son was stripping just for him was a turn on.
“Yeah, I’ve been using them every night. I can take the whole dildo too…” Trailing off in further bashfulness, Cody simply turned around to point his rear at his father and pulled his panties down slowly bending at the wait at the same time. What his father was greeted by was the perfect view of his young tight cheeks, the base of the currently inactive vibrating plug buried in his hole, and the dripping lips of the young boy’s slit.
“That whole thing? Wow son, I’m really impressed. You are so tight down here.” As he said this Draco began slowly caressing his son’s moist lower lips, to both add emphasis and to tease.
“Hmmm… Yeah, it w-was hard at first, but n-now it feels really good.” Cody was ecstatic to finally feel his father's hands after a week of only self-pleasure. He started to push back against the probing digits, hoping to slip them inside.
“Slow down son, you mother won't be back for a few hours, we don't have to rush.”
“B-but it’s been so long… and I haven't even c-cum today…” There was an air of desperation that Draco wasn’t used to hearing from his son. It had only been a week and his son was practically begging him to make his body feel good. He should have been worried that his son was becoming too obsessed with sex, but all he could think about now was giving his son the relief that he needed so badly right now.
“Really? And you have had the plug in all day? Well I suppose if you have had that good of self-control I really do need to reward you then. Climb up here on my lap.” ‘Where is this coming from? I’m usually not THIS dominant am I?’ Draco thought. Cody did again as he was told, now excited that he would finally be getting what he needed. Though it was only seven days it felt like forever: Even with the vibrator and the dildo, nothing could compare to the warm experienced hands of his dad. As soon as he was situated in his father’s lap, Cody spread his legs and looked up at his father, lust and need clear as day in his eyes.
Draco reached both of his hands down between his boy’s legs, one going to his dripping, needy sex, and the other to the vibrator buried in his tailhole. As soon as he started to once again caress the boy’s lips, he switched the plug on to its lowest setting, eliciting a moan from Cody. “Ohhh, yeah. Thank you daddy.” As he continued rubbing the boy, he began to occasionally tease a fingertip between Cody’s folds, wanting to stretch him slowly. No matter how much he had been stretching himself with his new toys. Draco did not want to hurt his son, so made an effort to take this slow.
“Please daddy, p-put them in. I need it!” Cody moaned, starting to again jerk his hips up into the source of this wonderful pleasure. Draco followed suit by slipping in one finger, and after a brief few moments, a second. He then began to slowly slide both fingers in and out, curling them as he went, to truly pleasure the boy. As his son began to moan in earnest, it was not lost  on Draco that his was basically the position that began their new sexual relationship. This was the same position they were in when Cody had laid his first clutch last month, and opened his mind up to a world of pleasure with his father. Now that they were here again, Draco knew that tonight would hold a new milestone for their relationship, but first, he needed to give his son what he needed. The older male reached down and switched the anal plug to it’s second setting, while at the same time increasing his fingers’ pace, making sure to not overload the boy with sensations, but to keep him climbing toward his inevitable climax.
“Oh god, thank you daddy…” Cody said softly between moans, “I needed this so much… Ahh!”
“What else for my special little man?” Draco responded, leaning his head down to plan short kisses along his son’s neck. “I’m sorry I was gone, but now we have plenty of time for me to make it up to you!” As he continued his assault on his son’s slit, he added a newer still sensation to the mix. Draco reached his hands down, grasped the base of the still vibrating plug, and moved it ever so slowly in and out of the boy’s tight ring, twisting it just slightly each time.
“Oh oh ooh, whatever y-you're doing… d-don't stop!” Cody said, tucking his head up under his father’s arm. Draco knew from experience that this meant he was starting to get close. The way he hid his head, his breathing becoming more and more erratic, the way his legs started to twitch… he couldn’t hide his feeling from his father if he tried. Draco knew that he was close to finishing his son off, and he wanted to make sure it was worthy of his first father-induced orgasm in a week.
“I can feel you getting close, baby boy. You like this?” Draco whispered into his son’s ear. All he could respond with was a frantic head nod and short little moans. He was focused on his impending orgasm as much as his father, he couldn't wait to finally cum after holding it back all day, and finally in his father’s arms again no less. “Well then don’t hold it back. Do it for me son, I want you to cum for me.”
Those words were like the biggest turn on for Cody. They had worked to help him cum all week, and now hearing them straight from his father’s mouth pushed him over the edge. “Y-yeah… oh yes… h-here it comes daddy, I’m gonna… I-I’m gonna… C-CUM!” Cody came harder than he had all week, even with his new silicone toy buried deep inside him. Even with his plug on full blast. The mere presence of his father seemed to amplify every feeling in his body, to the point of him feeling like he was in heaven. As soon as he started to cum, the only thing Cody could do was gasp and moan and grasp out blindly for his father, hardly able to see through the stars in his eyes. As soon as he finally came down from that nirvana like state, all he could do was pant on his father lap, looking into Draco’s eyes with relief finally taking over.
Switching off the plug and withdrawing his fingers, Draco look down at his boy, who he was convinced he had just broke via orgasm. “Are you ok down there? You look like you really needed that.”
“Hah… hah… I did… Thank you daddy.” He tucked his head away again, but his father grabbed him by the chin and instead of letting his boy snuggle up to him, brought him in for a deep kiss. This was another thing that they had yet to do: Most of the affection shared between the two was solely in the realm of physical pleasure and cuddling. They had never truly shared a passionate kiss, and even Draco wasn’t expecting himself to do it. It took Cody by surprise, but after the initial shock he relaxed into it. At first it was just their lips that were connected, but soon Draco began to probe his tongue at the entrance to his son’s mouth. The boy immediately relented, allowing the foreign intrusion, confused at what to do but wanting to show his dad how much he cared. After a few minutes their kiss broke, leaving the boy panting and the father concerned.
“How was that?” He asked inquisitively.
“That was… that… wow!” was all Cody could muster.
“Good. Now, let’s give you a chance to relax, clean up your clothes, and take this to the bedroom. What do you say?” Draco said, lust in his eyes. Cody knew that tonight would finally be the night that him and his father truly mate. He knew that after this night that everything would change, and he felt like he was ready for it.
“Ok daddy.” Cody said, now getting both nervous and horny once more. Turning around and planting one more brief kiss on his father’s lips, Cody added: “Thank you daddy… I love you!”
