The Cameron Hotel Chapter 7--
A Little Yiffy





Riddick took a few steps up to the fairly small bed in front of him, covered in blue sheets and blankets, and obviously not touched since it's owner woke up early this morning, "so...this is your bedroom?" he looked around at some weird anime posters on the wall--only recognizing one. "Wolf's Rain...sweet!" he turned around and hopped up, sitting down on the edge of the bed, "Nice room Luke! Ever think about cleaning it?"

Luke scratched the back of his neck, hurriedly picking up a few things and throwing them into his closet, "well..."

"Heheh...I'm just messing with you Luke..." Riddick smiled, "I'm still settling into my room, I haven't had a chance to mess it up yet!"

Luke smiled and sat down next to Riddick, "Heh...still..."

Riddick smiled and looked around, "So...you're parents are out at work right?"

Luke nodded as he managed to jam a few things under his bed with his foot, "Yup!"

Riddick smiled a bit, "Things are going real well with my dad! This last week since I got here has been absolutely awesome!"

Luke smiled and leaned back, "Really? Great! What all did you two do?"

"We went to the movies, and rented a few. We watched "The Day After Tomorrow", it sucked!" he chuckled and shifted on the bed to where he was laying out on it, resting back on his elbows, "But on the bright side, we rented The Last Samurai, and oddly enough Eurotrip. They didn't suck! Heh. Other than that, we've just kindof sat around and talked. It's really nice being so close to him."

Luke smiled shifted as well, laying back with Riddick, "That's great! It's good to know that you two are getting so close."

"Yeah--it's really nice! I never had that with my mom. Speaking of parents...how close are you with yours?"

Luke shrugged a bit and looked down, "Nothing special...I mean...no more than anyone else..."

Riddick blinked and twitched his ears, "That didn't seem like too happy a response...something wrong?"

Luke shook his head, "I mean...I just wish I was closer...although..." he looked up and smiled, "I can't complain."

Riddick patted him on the shoulder and pulled him closer to his side, "Just be glad you have both."

Luke nuzzled Riddick's arm for a moment then caught himself and coughed, "Well...I'm glad to know that you're okay with Chris."

"Yeah...we're doing good, I'm just a little stilted y'know, I have to keep lying to him. It's getting old."

Luke looked at Riddick, "Why? I mean...if anyone would be okay with it...he would."

Riddick blinked, "What do you mean? Oh! You mean because his best friend is gay?" Luke nodded a bit as Riddick continued, "Yeah...I doubt it though. A friend and a son, that's too different things. Besides, he kindof avoids the subject of Matt's sexuality, and any subject about you, Alex, and Jasyn now that he knows you're gay. I can't think of any reason why other than that he's against y'know...gays."

Luke sighed a bit, "I wish I could tell someone..."

Riddick chuckled a little, "I know, Alex & Jasyn know. Uhhhh...Dad's not a great outlet I'm sure, but you can always talk to Matt. You...you mean your parents though, right?"

Luke nodded slowly, "Yeah. Even...I mean...even to talk to your dad about it..."

"Why would you want to talk to Dad?"

Luke shook his head a little, "I don't know...he...he's just really cool."

"Yeah--he is." Riddick chuckled a little yet again, "And he's loaded to! He makes a bunch of money! Maybe even more than moneybags-errr--Matt!" he chuckled more, "He has a nice job!"

Luke smiled wide, "He's hot too!" then coughed, as his eyes grew wide.

"Dude! My dad!!"

Luke shuffled his feet and smiled, "Well...I mean...he's young...and...I mean I saw him with his shirt off...he's really good looking."

Riddick raised an eyebrow and coughed, "Uhhh...I guess so. Am I? Errr...good looking that is?"

Luke smiled wide again and nodded, "Yeah! Er--you know...good looking."

Riddick nudged Luke with his elbow, "What about hot?" and winked.

Luke blushed a bit, "Yeah..."

Riddick chuckled--wondering why Luke was so nervous, any one of his friends, even the straight ones would have asked a question like that--or at least asked it back, "Thanks!" Riddick smiled and patted Luke on the stomach, "Maybe you can see me with my shirt off before I leave, if you ask nicely." he shifted and hopped out of bed--stretching, and kept talking before Luke could say anything--trying to tease the raccoon with that last statement, "So your parents are out right?"

Luke looked around and coughed, "Y-yeah."

"And the rabbit that kept getting me to throw that frickin ball...he's outside hopping after things?" Luke just laughed a bit and Riddick continued, "well then..." Riddick walked over to Luke's computer and shook the mouse, "Where do you keep the porn on this thing? I wanna' see if you've got anything good!"

Luke looked at him, wide eyed, "P-porn?"

"Yeah? You mean you don't have any? What--no internet?"

Luke shook his head, "N-no...I mean...I have SOME."

"Bookmarked sites? Or pics saved to your computer?" Riddick looked away from the computer and back at Luke on the bed, "Or even better...videos saved to your computer?"

Luke gulped and stood up, turning on the computer monitor--having not bothered to turn the whole machine off--and clicked through a few folders, "I...I don't think you'll like it..." he double clicked an icon, and soon, on the screen was video of two male lions fucking and roaring. One on all fours and the other behind him. Luke just blushed and looked down.

Riddick looked a little wide eyed and moved Luke out of the way--sitting down and taking the mouse, "Wow..." he watched it for a moment and paused and minimized it, "That was frikin awesome!" he pointed at another movie with his mouse, "What's this one??"

Luke coughed, "No! Nonono...you wouldn't like that one!"

Riddick double clicked it anyway, "We'll see!"

It loaded slowly on the media player, and after a moment Luke appeared nude on the screen, hard, and sat back in his computer chair, pawing off and moaning, one of his fingers far up his tail hole.

Riddick coughed and went even more wide eyed--looking up at Luke, down at the raccoon's crotch and back at the screen, "You're...shit...you're giving it hell!" Riddick gulped and turned the volume up as Luke just blushed and looked down, shuffling his feet. Riddick grabbed himself through his pants--readjusting as he watched the movie and it finally finished, "Wow Luke..."

Luke gulped and continued looking down, not knowing what to say.

Riddick minimized the screen and pointed to the last movie in the folder, sure that this one wasn't Luke and looked back up at him, "A-and this one?"

Luke looked away, "I have a thing for lions...and....well...all big cats. Not to mention...d-dragons..."

Riddick double clicked it and it started to load, "so...then this is?"

A large muscular lion, a spitting image to Chris came onto the screen, leaning over a bar as a large black dragon fucked him in the ass, growling furiously. Riddick gulped and tilted his head--never being able to picture someone Chris's size so utterly dominated.

"Heh..." Riddick readjusted himself in his pants again--having a very obvious bulge now, "The way you were acting I was half expecting a picture of me to have snuck in here." he chuckled, "Of course--you don't have any of those! I was kindof hoping to see something like me on here at least though, maybe not a Panthion, but some big mix breed cats or something," he chuckled again and exited out of all but one screen, "But you'e out of movies..."

Luke looked down, "I-I have pics too, and there is...one more movie." He took a deep breath, I guess it's actually kindof close to what you were looking for.

Riddick blinked, "Where?"

"Well..." Luke took the mouse and clicked a few folders, "I haven't had a chance to put it in with the other's yet..." he clicked it and on the screen was a lion, again, almost exactly like Chris, in fact, the same lion that was getting fucked last movie, roaring as he slammed into a panther sub, who was spread out on a table.

Riddick looked at the movie--watching the subby panther scream as the lion's barbs raked his insides, then looked back up at Luke, "You like...big cats?"

Luke blushed and nodded a bit, "That's why I like your dad...and...you..."

Riddick exited the movie without looking then looked back and brought back up the movie of Luke--the one screen he hadn't exited out of and clicked play again. "Heh...I like the cute ones..."

Luke blinked a little and smiled, not sure what to think of that.

Riddick readjusted yet again and stood up, turning to Luke while it kept playing, "You still wanna' see me with my shirt off?"

Luke nodded slowly, and Riddick grabbed onto the tail of his shirt and lifted up--tossing it onto Luke's bed. He smiled and showed his teeth, as Luke looked over his stomach, chest, and arms, nowhere near the size of Chris's, but a lot bigger than Luke's...and very cut.

"We uhhh..." Riddick smirked, "We had a gym back home..."

Luke took a step forward and placed a paw on Riddick's chest, breathing softly, "W-wow..."

Riddick leaned forward--wrapping his arms around Luke and turning him towards the bed as he locked the raccoon in a deep kiss.

Luke opened his eyes wide though and pulled back, "R-Riddick?"

Riddick broke back from the kiss, breathing heavily and not letting go of Luke, "I...I..." he let go, "I'm sorry...I..."

Luke looked at Riddick, shocked, "N-no...I mean...I didn't mind...I just..." he gulped, not sure what to say.

Riddick stepped forward and reached out an arm, "Then...? I mean...it's ju-just fun right?" he hated saying that...but didn't feel that Luke wanted anything more.

"R-right..." Luke stepped forward and hesitated only for a moment, before clamping their muzzles together and finally using what Jasyn taught him.

Riddick held tight onto Luke and lifted him up--sitting him on the edge of the bed--breaking the kiss and pressing his forehead to the raccoon's before shifting and sliding into the bed with him--laying on his side as they kissed again.

Luke kissed back deeply, running his hands over Riddick's firm stomach and chest, and Riddick slipped his own hand up under the raccoon's shirt--running his fingers through his extremely soft stomach fur, causing Luke to whimper and moan softly, as he pushed against Riddick.

Riddick moved his hand back down and hooked the waist of Luke's pants--finally breaking the kiss and looking into the raccoon's eyes as he fiddled with undoing the button on the jeans. Luke looked down then rolled over onto his back to give Riddick better access. Riddick sat up and unbuttoned and unzipped the raccoon's jeans, getting a look at Luke's bulge through his briefs.

Riddick looked back up at Luke's face, "You know...you know what I've never done? And who better to experiment with right?" Riddick was still breathing a little heavily and smirked.

Luke gulped and shook his head, "W-what?"

Riddick shook his own head and looked slightly concerned, "No...nothing like that! I just...this might be a little awkward...like I said, never done it before ok?" Riddick looked nervous--which Luke hadn't seen out of him often.

Luke nodded slowly, "Okay..."

"O-okay..." Riddick grabbed Luke's pants and briefs and started pulling down on them--slowly slipping them down and eventually off of Luke's feet, leaving him nude from the waist down, "Heh," he winked and looked at Luke's hard member, "One second!" he jumped up and started undoing his own pants.

Luke gawked as Riddick removed his pants and boxers, showing off his hard, barbed cock, "Ye-yeah..."

Riddick turned around and saw Luke gawking, "What? You've seen it before!" he chuckled a little and gulped--still nervous about whatever he was planning, and Luke smiled nervously and gulped as well, as Riddick sighed, "R-ready?"

Luke gulped again, "Yeah..."

Riddick started trying to climb up onto the pillows at the head of Luke's bed as Luke moved down, hanging his feet off to give Riddick room, "Thanks." Riddick turned and after a second or two, was on his knees above Luke's head and tossing the pillows off the bed, "I figure...why go one at a time?"

"O-okay..."

Riddick leaned forward--dropping his hands on either side of Luke's hips and hanging his face just above the raccoon's still hard cock, "Ha!" he looked down, his cock hanging just above Luke's face as the raccoon's gawked up at it, "Perfect!"

Luke smiled and almost instantly took Riddick's cock into his mouth, sucking, and licking each barb. Riddick gasped and let out a VERY shaky breath--lowering his own head to Luke's groin and wrapping an arm down and under him as he lapped his friend's prick up into his mouth as well.

Luke moaned around Riddick's cock, vibrations massaging it as he went back to licking and sucking, letting his tongue slip into Riddick's sheathe. Riddick wrapped his arm tight around Luke, taking his entire member into his mouth and purring loud and intentionally, as he licked the underside of Luke's cock and sucked as hard as he could.

Luke began to pant, his sac growing close to his body as he lapped at the cock in his mouth, and Riddick whined slightly--knowing that everything he did to the raccoon made him work even harder on him.

Riddick tapped his footpaw on the headboard as he sucked harder--bobbing his head. Luke cried out, shooting his load deep in Riddick's muzzle, then clamped back down and sucked deeply on Riddick again.

Riddick sucked it down--the taste and smell taking him over as Luke hungrily attacked him. Riddick moved his head off of Luke's cock and nearly roared--as best he could at his age--and kicked the headboard, as his barbs flared out and his load shot into Luke's muzzle and throat as well. Luke gagged lightly as he tried to swallow it all, then finally turned away, taking deep breaths.

Riddick breathed heavily onto Luke's cock and thighs, hugging the raccoon's hips with both arms now, "Wow...I..." he let go and rolled over onto his back beside his friend, "...wow..."

Luke breathed deeply and smiled, "That was great..."

"...Yeah" Riddick forced himself to sit up, after failing twice, and looked over at the computer screen where it had stopped on the last frame, Luke breathing heavily, and spent, reaching for the mouse to stop the recording. Riddick looked back at the real Luke--even more spent and happy, sprawled out on his bed, and smiled to himself--liking this one much better than a picture.

Luke sat up as best he could and wiped his lips, "Did...did I do good?"

"That...that was amazing Luke. Better than any my friends ever gave...of course, they didn't have the motivation of my face latched to their groin!" Riddick chuckled and licked his lips instead of wiping them clean.

"Good!!" Luke smiled a big, toothy grin and sat Indian style.

Riddick sat up the rest of the way--not having seen Luke smile that wide before, "Nonono! Not like that...like this!" he smiled a big, toothy grin of his own, showing off his much larger and more intimidating teeth.

Luke perked his ears up and gulps, "Uhhh..."

Riddick blinked and closed his lips, "What?"

Luke scratched the back of his neck, "I'm surprised those didn't hurt."

Riddick chuckled a little and leaned close--snapping at Luke playfully, "Well of course they didn't! I didn't bite!" and kissed him quickly on the lips.

Luke tilted his head and smiled and Riddick smiled back then barely heard a car door close, and his eyes went wide.

"Luke?" Riddick twitched his ears, "I might have better hearing than you, did you hear that??"

Luke gulped and stood up, tugging on his clothes quickly and shutting off his computer, as Riddick kip-upped out of the bed and jerked his own pants and boxers on--surprised Luke heard that too--generally his hearing is a lot better than everyone else's.

"They won't be pissed I'm here when they weren't home will they??" Riddick knew they didn't ask Luke's parents.

Luke shook his head and smiled, "No...they'll just be happy I had a friend over!"

"That's good!" Riddick looked around, "I doubt they'd be happy it was a shirtless one though! I threw it at the bed! Where'd my shirt go??" Luke jumped on the bed, laughing with Riddick as they both searched, and then glanced at him once during it, simply smiling.

Riddick looked at Luke--smiling too, though he didn't see, then reached off the bed, "Found it!" he hurriedly slipped it back on and just sat there on the bed breathing a sigh of relief, "So they won't mind I was here without their knowing?"

Luke smiled and shook his head, "Nope!"

Riddick slid off the bed and grabbed Luke's paw to pull him off too, "Well lets head down and talk to them then!" he winked and let's hope we don't smell of sex!"

Luke smiled and nodded, running with Riddick down the stairs.

After a little bit of talking with Luke and his parents, and entertaining Rei, Riddick left the Trammels' house, headed home. Chris or Matt one would be home before too long, and if he weren't there when plans were made for supper, they'd do it without him.

Riddick smiled wide, and looked back at Luke's house, "I don't know why we don't just get it over with and stop all this 'close friends' crap..." he kicked at a rock and looked back up, "Too bad he doesn't want anything else."

Back inside that house, on that blue bed, at just about that moment, Rei jumped up into his master's lap, "Master? Luke?"

Luke forced a smile and petted Rei a little bit, "What is it boy?"

"You look sad..."

Luke nuzzled him and looked out his window at Riddick walking off down the side walk, "I am boy...I am."

Riddick made it home after quite a walk, thinking of Luke the whole way, and looked down at the bulge in his pants as he put his spare key into the lock, "Shit! Don't you ever take a break!?" He laughed a little at his own lame joke and threw open the door, knowing that Chris and Matt weren't home yet and planning to head straight to the living room to paw off.

Sirrus looked up from the couch where he was lazily licking his own member, "Riddick! Hi!"

"Uhhhh...hey Sirrus." Riddick was a little surprised that Sirrus remembered his name as he turned around the couch--not having seen what the dragon was doing. He thought to himself, 'well shit--now I have to wait until tonight!', then smiled, "How are you doing boy?"

Sirrus hopped down and padded over, sitting and smiling up at Riddick, his hard little dragon cock bobbing about, "I'm good Riddick!"

Riddick blinked down at Sirrus as he sat down on the couch, "Uhhhh...boy?"

Sirrus padded over and hopped up on Riddick's lap, "Yea?"

Riddick pointed at Sirrus's cock, "You're kindof exposed there aren't you? My dad said you were horny..."

Sirrus looked down and gave it a long, hard lick, murring a bit as he did, "I haven't got to play in a while."

"P-play? What do you mean 'play'?" Riddick felt his cock jump watching Sirrus lick himself.

"Play!" Sirrus looked up and pressed a paw onto Riddick's crotch.

Riddick gasped slightly, still leering at Sirrus's cock, "A-and who exactly do you play with boy?"

Sirrus giggled and smiled, "Matt!"

"Oh...Oooh!!" Riddick placed a paw on top of Sirrus's paw and made it rub his shaft through his pants, "You uhhh..." Riddick looked around nervously and didn't see anyone, and sighed "Why not...are you wanting to play...now?"

Sirrus smiled wide, "Yay!" and nuzzled Riddick's crotch...hard.

Riddick smiled and hurriedly undid his pants and let his cock out, causing it to hit Sirrus's muzzle, "L-lick boy?"

Sirrus eagerly dove in, licking and sucking immediately; it had been so long since he'd had a taste of Matt! He dove farther down, taking in all of Riddick's barbed cock and licking down inside of the cat's sheathe and under even under his sac somehow.

Riddick gasped out loud and sat up straighter--petting Sirrus's head as he went, "Oh god...good boy...good boy..." he reached under the dragon and started rubbing him as well--not about to let a good deed go unrewarded.

Sirrus mewled around Riddick's cock and began gnawing softly at the barbs, licking and nipping as he sucked. He even tapped his foot as his cock was gently rubbed by the big cat, just like Riddick remembered himself doing earlier.

Riddick kept softly rubbing him--not so much to get him off--just encouraging him for now, "Gods boy...you're good at this..." He bunched over and held Sirrus's head with a free hand, pushing against it.

The front door clicked open and, tired from his long day at work, Chris took a step in and tossed his jacket into the room as he yawned. Riddick didn't hear it at all, and was still hunched over moaning softly--probably looking like he was just pawing off in the living room.

"Rih..." Chris stopped himself in mid word, seeing his son hunched over and softly moaning. From this angle, Chris looking from behind the couch, Riddick looked exactly like he was enjoying some 'me time' in the living room. Chris lowered his voice as low as he could as he chuckled to himself, "Horny little bastard, when I was his age I did that in the bathroom!"

Riddick kept petting Sirrus's head as he started to purr loudly, the Dragon's hungry nursing taking all of his attention away from the world around him.

Chris walked very softly around the couch--intent on catching his son in the act, and scaring him out of pawing in the open like this. He needed to learn to keep it a bit more private.

"Oah..." Riddick moaned softly and held Sirrus's head tighter--he was getting close.

Chris finally walked into the room and around the couch, jumping back into the wall at what he saw, "Riddick?!"

Riddick jerked his head to the side and looked over, seeing his father looking on as Sirrus sucked away. Riddick didn't move an inch or say a word as he felt everything inside of him tighten up. He couldn't hear, or feel anything--and all he saw was his father's face.
