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High above the treetops, a solitary voice hummed a jaunty tune in the crisp 
autumn morning. Kass, the minstrel of Champions, was going about his morning 
chores. The Rito happily hung the day’s laundry to dry, taking care to separate out 
the garments of the Village’s most esteemed guest, the valiant knight Link. As Kass 
worked, he closed his eyes, enjoying the stillness of the early morning. 
 
As his hummed melody came to an end, Kass took a moment to savour his 
peaceful surroundings. He listened keenly to a light breeze rustling countless 
leaves, far below. As he strained his hearing, though, Kass picked up on a most 
unusual noise piercing the stillness of the morn: a hushed, hurried whisper. It was 
coming from Champion Link’s bedquarters! 
 
Heart racing, Kass forced himself to pause. Link was staying with Teba, and it was 
possible the two were merely talking with one another. But on the other hand, 
perhaps this observation was portent of something far more sinister. Could Kass 
truly live with himself if he allowed the Champion to be abducted – or worse? 
 
There was no time for further hesitation. Kass rushed towards the source of the 
noise as quickly and quietly as he could manage, pausing only as the whispers 
grew clearer. 
 
“Mmhh… Teba, what if someone hears us?” a husky voice murmured. To Kass’s 
shock, there was no mistake—that could only be the voice of Champion Link 
himself. 
 
“Let them listen,” came the softly growled response. Teba’s familiar voice rose 
slightly: “In fact, I think we’ve already been spotted. Hello there, Kass.” 
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The Minstrel of Champions stepped forward, permitting himself a clearer view of 
Teba’s roost. Lying in the Rito warrior’s bed together, Teba was fully naked while 
Link was bottomless, wearing naught but his blue Champion’s Tunic. The 
bedsheets were strewn about their ankles, and if that wasn’t enough, Teba was 
pressed flush to Link’s backside while the Hylian boasted a firm, straining erection. 
 
If Kass wasn’t already blushing furiously enough, Teba somehow managed to 
make the minstrel’s cheeks turn new and exciting shades of crimson when he 
proclaimed: “I was just about to give our champion a proper welcome to Rito 
Village. How would you like to help me out with that, Kass?” Gyrating his hips, his 
tapered pink shaft slid up along Link’s back, eliciting a shaky, subdued moan from 
the Hylian. 
 
“Well, uh—I have dedicated my life in service of the Champion, and if Link desires 
it, then, um, I guess I could lend my, er, services…” Kass spluttered. Despite his 
apparent embarrassment, the bard’s pants told a different story, straining with 
barely-concealed arousal from the idea. 
 
“C’mon, let’s get up,” Teba rumbled to Link, practically shoving the Hylian out of 
bed. “You’re gonna love this. Kass likes to act shy, but he’s the best hung Rito I’ve 
ever seen,” Teba explained with a salacious wink. 
 
As Kass averted his gaze and stripped free of his clothes, Link could see Teba 
wasn’t exaggerating. Link had thought Teba’s seven-inch, tapered member was 
impressive compared to his own five-inch glory, but the bard’s half-turgid shaft 
must have been in excess of nine inches, and still growing! In no time at all, Kass 
was presenting a thick, black shaft that must have been wholly 11 inches long and 
thicker than Link’s own wrist, rising proudly above twin orbs that resembled large 
lemons in both colour and size. 
 
“Help me lift him up and we’ll give him a warm welcome together,” Teba 
requested as he ran a hand along the Hylian’s exposed thigh. 
 



Though Kass’s cock throbbed mightily at the idea, squeezing out a generous 
dollop of precum, he sounded more than a bit apprehensive as he asked, “Do you 
think he can take both of us together?” 
 
“Oh, trust me, he’ll be fine. This little deviant was telling me about some of the toys 
he kept back in Hyrule Castle before the Great Calamity,” Teba asserted over Link’s 
fruitless protests. 
 
As Kass assumed his position on the opposite side of Link, Teba began to lift one 
of Link’s legs. As Kass took the other, they hoisted the Hylian between them, lining 
their shafts up together. 
 
Teba pressed his pink member against Kass’s black one, letting out a pleasant 
shiver. “Fuck, I always forget just how hung you are,” he complimented the larger 
Rito. Both males were leaking precum like crazy, and as they slowly lowered Link 
towards their tips, it was obvious their natural lubricant would more than suffice. 
 
A hushed groan escaped Link’s lips as he closed his eyes, feeling two large cocks 
stretching him wide. Each millimeter spread his ass further as he sank down onto 
Kass’s humanoid shaft and Teba’s tapered one. He wrapped both arms around 
Kass’s broad chest as he relinquished control utterly to the two Ritos filling him. 
 
Kass adjusted his position, wedging Link more firmly between Teba’s lithe, toned 
form and his own broad bulk. As they continued sinking into Link, it was 
surprisingly quickly that they felt Link bottoming out, stretching to take both males 
to the hilt. “You were right, he can take a lot,” Kass complimented as he and Teba 
worked out a rhythm, beginning to move Link up and down on their throbbing, 
leaking dicks. 
 
Link was in bliss. He had rarely if ever been stretched so wide, and each time the 
two males’ cocks pushed past his prostate, his entire lower body tingled with 
electrifying pleasure. Before long, he was moaning louder and louder as he began 
to spurt cum in a hands-free orgasm. The Hylian’s five-inch shaft jerked and 
spasmed, spilling cum and staining both his own tunic and Kass’s feathers with 



the evidence of his bliss. His hole clenched weakly over the twin invaders 
stretching him so wide, but it was evidently enough as Teba began to thrust 
harder and faster. 
 
Filling the little Hylian so thoroughly, and grinding against Kass’s thick cock, Teba 
couldn’t hold on much longer than Link. Within seconds, he was depositing his 
own load deep inside Link, filling the warrior with several days’ worth of pent-up 
seed. 
 
Kass was the last to finish. As Teba’s cum lubricated his shaft, he thrusted deep 
into Link, softly panting and moaning all the while. To Kass’s surprise, he felt a 
beak pressing against his own as Teba’s tongue invaded his own maw. Kissing his 
fellow Rito with Link pinned between them, it wasn’t long until the larger bird’s balls 
were clenching up tight in their sac and his talons curled in pleasure as he spilled 
his own load, painting more of Link’s innards white. 
 
As the three males slowly recovered from their respective climaxes, Teba was the 
first to speak. “I think that’s some fine hospitality we’ve shown our Champion,” he 
murmured with a smirk. 
 
“Mmmhh…” Link agreed. “But I think my journey might keep me here several more 
days,” he cooed, licking his lips. “Surely your people do not end the hospitality on 
the first day?” 
 
“Of course not,” Kass interjected. “The Rito people are here to serve our Champion, 
however he may desire.” 
 
“Great to hear,” Link crooned before letting out a large yawn. “In that case, I could 
go for some breakfast. Then how about you show me how else you might show a 
Champion some hospitality.” 
 
Teba and Kass shared a knowing glance as naught but the sound of birds 
chirping filled the air. “I certainly think that could be arranged,” Kass finally replied 
with a grin. 


