This felt weird…
“Th- this is…”

“Ssssh… Just relax, bro,” the big, chubby tapir jock soothed, stroking at the toned young monkey’s belly, that broad hand of his slipping up under the simian’s shirt. He shivered at the intimate touch, and huffed in annoyance. “You ARE the one who said you were sick of pawin’ yourself…”

The monkey huffed in annoyance again, quivering as he sat in his roommate’s lap. As he was smaller, he nestled neatly against the larger male’s big belly, the tapir’s long snout looming over his head as he tried to get comfortable. Though both wore shirts, a long-sleeved sweater for the monkey and a jersey for the tapir, neither of them wore pants. The monkey’s half-hard, humanoid dick bobbed between his legs, still vaguely aroused from the porn he’d been checking out before their sudden… arrangement.

His cheeks were hot as he felt his roommate’s hard cock pressing up against his taint. The bigger, gay male was vastly more hung than the simian, who had a more average-sized member when hard.

“Just… c- can we get on with it?” the monkey finally huffed, tan-gray cheeks warm with blush. His tail, slightly pinned between them, slipped out to one side, twitching irritably. Straddling his roommate as he was, feeling that big tapir dick pressing up at him, he felt… vulnerable.

… It wasn’t necessarily a BAD feeling.

“Sure, bro,” the tapir agreed, chuckling. One of his big hands kept stroking at the smaller male’s abdomen, feeling the toned muscle of his stomach. “Mm… You’re fuckin’ cut dude…”

“… Th- Thanks,” the monkey huffed, squirming. He tried to ignore the twitch of that fat tapir dick beneath his taint.

Trying to move on, he slipped his paws forward, to the keyboard and mouse on the desk in front of them. He’d been jerking off at his computer desk when he’d complained of being sick of jerking himself off, and… well, the big tapir was never shy about his homosexuality, and his offers to ‘lend a paw’ here and there.

Somehow that had led to the monkey watching porn while his big, gay roommate bounced him in his lap and jerked the toned simian off. College was fucking weird.

Hm… porn, porn, porn… The monkey scrolled through the pages of the porn website, biting his lower lip as he felt his roommate’s paws stroking and kneading at him. He shivered as one of those big, surprisingly deft digits hooked beneath his warm, half-hard shaft, bobbing it up a little and making him chub up a bit more, thickening against the tapir’s finger.

Ah.

He saw one video that caught his eyes immediately. And not just because the big, muscular tiger woman on the thumbnail was exactly his type, but because the guy also shown was more… well, more like his roommate. Tall, and broad, surely, but big-bellied and thick, and just judging from the snippet of a preview he saw, HUNG. He was a horse, so maybe that was to be expected.
“Ooh, nice pick,” the tapir rumbled, chest vibrating against the small monkey’s slender back. He shivered again, nodding. “Want me to start jerkin’ you off now?”

“S- Sure,” the monkey nodded, blushing. He tapped at the computer mouse, selecting the video and letting it start.
As, on screen, the big-bellied horse and his athletic tigress began making out naked, the tapir’s hand went for the monkey’s cock. It was a bit too big and clumsy to really grasp it the way the simian might have jerked off normally, but he seemed to solve that issue by simply slotting the half-hard uncut dick between two fingers, stroking and tugging at it like that.

“Mmf…” the simian bit his lip, trembling. The video continued, the horse bending her over and starting to eat the tiger’s tight little pussy, eager equine tongue lapping at those sleek lips and the engorged, pink clitoris at the apex.

He tried to focus only on the video, ignoring the big, gay tapir he was sitting in the lap of.
But the monkey couldn’t NOT be reminded of him. His arms hooked around the smaller male’s middle, one still slipping up the front of his sweater to touch his stomach. His wiry, muscular legs straddling the larger male’s lap, finger-like toes reflexively hooked against his upper calves. His hot, husky breath rustling against the fur on the back of his neck, sending tingles down his spine that made his tail, curled clumsily around to one side, twitch and flick.

The tapir’s fat, erect cock grinding up against his sweaty taint as that oversized hand lackadaisically stroked and stroked and stroked at his cock.

The monkey shivered, grunting and gasping, paws grasping at the edge of the desk in front of him. His face was red as he panted heavily, hotly, his uncut tip drooling profusely into the tapir’s furry-legged lap. The bigger male kept rocking his hips slightly, grinding his own fat cock up against the simian jock’s ass, smearing his taint and making his balls bounce as that thick tapir tip nudged at the furry sack.

“Mm, the guy in this one is HOT…” the tapir rumbled, his lips right next to the simian’s ear. He shivered at the soft, rumbling voice, and how it vibrated through the larger male’s chest against his back.

“A- Ah…” the simian huffed, shivering as those dexterous, thick fingers smeared his pre along his own length, balls contracting slightly in need. He almost agreed, but then stammered back, “I- I was- Er, I mean, I was looking at the chick, honestly… Uh, b- but, y- y- yeah, I guess…”

The tapir chuckled, his other hand stroking the simian’s flat abdomen. “Of course, man,” he soothed, still steadily pumping away at his straight roommate’s cock.

The monkey opened his mouth to reply, trembling with need. Then, he found himself suddenly hitting the edge; between the fact tapir dick grinding at his ass, the warm voice in his ears, and the sight of that big bellied horse getting his fat equine cock sucked while eating the tiger girl’s ass…

He yelped, legs tensing around his roommate’s thighs, fingers pressing at the edge of the desk and eyes clamping shut. A few creamy spurts of seed jetted from his tip, his hips pumping forward and making it so they arched upwards and spattered all over the desk and keyboard. The monkey groaned, pressing his head back into the tapir’s shoulder, the larger male murring softly in his ear and continuing to stroke his throbbing, cum-dispensing shaft, pumping steadily at the slick, warm flesh as he emptied himself.

“G- Gah…” the simian jock groaned, shivering in his roommate’s lap. His hands released from the desk’s edge, slipping down to hang at either side of him as he slumped against the larger male’s front. “H- Holy… F- F-…”

“Damn, man,” the tapir chuckled. With how tightly pressed his smaller friend was against his body, it was hard NOT to half-nuzzle his long snout against the smaller male’s furry cheek. The cock nudging up against the monkey’s ass throbbed, grinding and pressing. “Hehe, did that feel THAT good? I mean, I know I’m good with my hands, but…”
The straight simian flushed, still panting, heart thumping, cock softening but still held gently between two of the tapir’s thick, furry fingers. He could feel the larger man’s own heartbeat thumping against his back, cool and steady. “I- I just…”

“Hey,” the tapir cut off abruptly, perking slightly as if he’d gotten an idea. The hard cock pressing up against the monkey’s taint seemed to pulse, pressing at his rump. “Cool with you if I get off?”

“Wha… E- Er, sure, man?”

The tapir met his simian roommate’s gaze with a suspiciously devilish twinkle. “Thanks man,” he said, winking at the smaller male.

Suddenly, the simian found himself near-thrown forward against the desk. His belly hit the edge, and his upper body fell flat against it, sweater smearing into the ropes of cum he’d shot onto it. The two monitors set up on the desk rattled, but didn’t tip over, thankfully, as he was shoved up near-between them, gasping and blushing hotly as he was laid ass-up against the desk.

“H- Hey, what-“

The monkey cut off as he felt his tapir roommate surge up behind him, the desk chair scooting off behind him as he stood. Then, that thick uncut tapir cock pressing up against his ass.

“Gah- Wait, wait-wait-wait!” the simian cried out, blushing hotly, squirming, shifting to shoot a hand back and press against the larger jock’s jersey-wearing chest.

“Relax, bud,” the tapir soothed, his voice still calm and warm. He smiled, that long snout tipping down at him as he winked again. “You don’t seriously think I’d just fuck your ass out of nowhere, right? I mean, I wouldn’t wanna hurt you or anything.”

The simian shivered. “B- But…”

Gently, those big, strong jock paws grasped at his hips, tugging up close against him. The fat jock dick ground up between his ass cheeks, furry and slick with pre, brushing past the base of the simian’s flicking, anxious tail. “I just,” the tapir chimed, leaning down over his roommate as he ground on his ass, “wanted to use this pretty ass of yours to get off. It really is the nicest pair of buns on the team, yknow, would be a SHAME if I didn’t get to try humping ‘em…”

His cheeks were red hot, eyes wide and embarrassed and… admittedly intrigued. Finally, the monkey huffed, and stammered out, “F- Fine… Just, make it quick…”

The tapir smiled.

He did make it quick, but that didn’t mean that the simian wasn’t fully, painfully aware of everything being done to his ass. His legs spread out to either side of the tapir’s thick thighs, knees bent and hand-like feet hovering in the air as he lay on his computer desk. The bigger male had grabbed his tail like a handle, holding it off to one side to keep the brushing and swaying to a minimum, massive frame looming over the monkey’s smaller body. His other hand grasped a fistful of the simian’s sweater, shoving it a few inches up away from his rump.
And the tapir thrust. Bucking, grinding, humping at his ass. With the angle, he kept shoving his slimy, pre-drooling tip right up against the simian’s furry taint, humping upwards and slotting his meat between the monkey’s toned ass cheeks.

This, of course, meant that even without FUCKING him, the monkey could feel grinding tapir cock-tip pressing at his asshole with each thrust. His tight, virgin pucker winked reflexively as he flinched at each thrust, gasping and whimpering, almost fearing and… almost HOPING that the tapir would thrust into him. That with all the precum drooling between his cheeks, down his taint, and dribbling off his sagging furry sack, and there was a LOT of precum, one of those thrusts would just find purchase, spear his hole, spread him open…

He shivered, his soft cock drooling seminal fluids, still in the end-throes of his own orgasm. That didn’t stop the pressure and force and motion from feeling good, making him flush and tremble.

“Fu-u-uck…” the tapir finally groaned, his hands clasping on either side of the monkey’s narrow hips, tail pinned under one thick paw. He brought one up, shoving up the edge of the simian’s sweater, forcing it up high so more of him was exposed. “Mmf, fuck, you’re so HOT, man… How are girls not all over you, heh?”

The monkey whimpered, unable to trust his voice with all the trusting and bucking and humping. His breath kept lancing out of him ever time he felt that intensely hot tip grinding at his hole…

“Mmf, fuck… H- Hold on man, I’m… Mmf, I’m gonna nut all over you, bro…”

One last strong, taint-smearing thrust, and-

The monkey flinched and whined, head tucked low as he felt hot, thick ropes of seed pumping all over his back and ass. The first three or four shots arched up his shivering back, soaking the fur all the way up to the nape of his neck. He could feel it drooling thick and messy down either side and along his back, while the ropes of tapir cum settled slightly, shooting into up his body less and less, until, with a satisfied, grinding buck of the hips, he was just oozing a thick, gooey load of jizz all over the simian’s exposed lower back, furry ass cheeks, and tail.

“Gaah…” the monkey whined, shivering and trembling, face red. His cock twitched, soft and dripping.

Well… He supposed he appreciated not getting all that mess on his favorite sweater.

“Hoo… Fuck, man,” the tapir chuckled, lowering himself atop the smaller male, pressing his ample gut against the cum-spattered monkey. One of his hands held him up against the table, the other slipping down to hook around the smaller male lightly. “I NEEDED that, damn… Always wanted to grind myself on that ass of yours, heh…”

The simian jock trembled, face blushing as he felt his roommate’s cum soaking into his fur, hot and thick but cooling steadily. He’d hooked his lower legs around the larger male’s thighs, slightly, and finally loosened them, letting his legs swing back down to the floor, clumsily finding purchase.

“Um,” the monkey began, tilting his head to look back at the larger male. “Y- You-“

“Well!” the tapir abruptly said, grinning as he stood up, releasing the smaller jock. He stepped back, his half-hard and softening cock swinging down between his muscular thighs, still drooling seminal fluids onto the carpet as he made some space. “I’m gonna go grab some food! You should probably hop in the shower; cum SUCKS to get out of fur once its dried too much.”

With that, the larger male gave a wink at the blushing monkey who was looking back over his shoulder, ass trembling and messy and dripping with the tapir’s cum. Then, he turned and departed, still bottomless as he went into the main area of the dorm, where a kitchenette stood.

The monkey blinked in confusion. Then, sagged, groaning softly as he lay his head on the desk.

On the computer, the porno of that big-belly horse and athletic tigress was tapering off, the two cuddling in bed. The exhausted, cummy simian just barely caught the final line, presumably setting up a sequel:

“Why don’t we order something for delivery… You like pizza?”

