Lucian looked at his footpaws after knocking once again on the neutral-colored wooden door. The lithe, eighteen year old dingo flicked his long, blond headfur out of his eyes as he awaited response. The door opened abruptly as the doorway was filled with a muscular deer around the same age as Lucian. “Oh, you must be Lucian. Come on in, bud.”

The deer was wearing nothing more than a pair of shorts; causing Lucian to closely examine his features. He had the figure of a runner and strong legs to match. He was thin, like Lucian, only toned. The man had vibrant and captivating green eyes, a pale brown underside with a much darker back. Lucian could not deny that he was more than curious to see whether his prospective housemate had the white rear-end of the white-tailed deer; a curiosity he would intend to explore. The buck, while being fully developed, had only small antlers.

“Yes… Chris, I assume?” Lucian responded as he stepped over the threshold and into Chris’ living space.
“In the flesh,” Chris said with a sweet smile, a smile that Lucian could not help being drawn to. “So, let’s begin. I’m not going to ask you what you’re like in terms of personality or anything, that’ll come to me in time.”

“This is the kitchen, well, obviously…” Chris leaned against the granite counters. The kitchen was dark colored and modern; with pale neutral colors decorating the walls, black wood holding up the countertops and a stainless steel refrigerator. “I can cook, so you won’t need to. It would help, though.” Chris stepped over to the fridge and opened it; withdrawing a pitcher of cold water. 
He continued discussing the basic cleaning regimes of the house as he poured two glasses and offered Lucian one – the dingo graciously accepted.

“I think this is a winner.” Lucian smiled after he had finished his glass of water.
“Capital!” Chris laughed. “Let’s talk prep. The rent’s six-forty.” He smiled as Lucian’s jaw dropped. “We’re splitting it seventy-thirty.” Chris stepped closer to Lucian and put his hand on his shoulder. “I like you, Lucian. I wouldn’t normally do this, but you can move in tonight.”
“You’re serious?” Lucian was shocked but relieved as Chris nodded. “I’ll get back to my mother’s and grab my things. B-be back soon.” Lucian ran off excitedly.

Lucian didn’t spend much time gathering his things; being an optimistic sort, he assumed that he would get the first house he came across. It wasn’t a long commute between his old residence and what would be his new one. It took him anywhere between thirty minutes and an hour to return. And when he did he found the door open. Beside the entrance, opposite the kitchen, was the stairs leading to the bedroom. He laid his bags at the foot of the stairs and continued into the living room. Chris was seated on the couch; waiting, it seemed. “Hey, man, I’m back.” Chris stood and turned back to Lucian.

Without so much as a word, Chris slipped his hands behind Lucian’s back and pulled him close; their lips locking in a confusing moment of shock. The kiss was short but Lucian dissolved in his strong arms. “This is your final test.” He slackened his arms and stayed still for a moment. “Good.” The dingo felt the swelling masculinity of Chris’ concealed member as it hardened. “I saw the way you looked at me.” Chris’ hand forced its way beneath Lucian’s belt to grab his flat butt; eliciting a soft jolt from the lusty dingo.

Their mouths joined once more, but this time Lucian lead the charge; opening his mouth instantly for the strong tongue of his sexy new housemate. Their tongues wrestled as their paws explored each other’s bodies. After a long, fervent moment Chris pulled away; seizing Lucian’s hand and leading him over onto the couch. Lucian broke from him and kneeled before the hard buck. Chris’ manhood was obvious through the opening on the front of his boxer briefs.

Chris simply sat back as his penis was pulled free of its cotton prison. Lucian admired the scepter of lust as he gently stroke the uncut flesh, pulling back the thick hood of foreskin to reveal the full head. “Now take those jeans off, cutie. I want to see what you’re offering.” Lucian idly massaged the thick six-and-a-half inch cock as he unbuttoned his jeans. As he rose to pull his jeans – and briefs – down, he leaned forward and took the tip of the thick member into his muzzle. He drew in the taste of the musky yet clean trouser snake.

Lucian pulled his lips off Chris’ crotch with an audible pop as he stepped out of his clothes. The dingo placed his paw at the base of Chris’ cock and gently rubbed his tame bush of brown pubic fur. He stood up and showed the horny buck what he had to offer. Like the deer; Lucian’s cock was fully intact, with the foreskin pulled back halfway down the tip. Lucian’s dick was about an inch longer than Chris’ and a very thin bush of pubes sat at the base of the monster.

“Damn, that’s one sexy cock.” Chris said as he gestured to his partner. Lucian seated himself on Chris’ legs, with each of his own on either side of the male’s lap. The dingo slid closer to Chris’ body until the ardent heat of their cocks connected and with a twitch, Chris grabbed them both in one paw and moved his paw along their lengths.

As he eased Lucian slowly toward his orgasm with delicate, finessed strokes, he raised his other paw to his mouth and soaked the middle digit in a healthy coating of his saliva. “Hope you’re ready, sexy.” Lucian’s tongue hung out of his maw like a dog in the summer sun. He moaned softly as Chris’s paw quickened and its counterpart found his soft, flat rump.

He gasped and his cock throbbed powerfully against Chris’ paw and dick as the finger of the buck slipped inside him and probed at the entrance of his taboo hole. As the paw making its way inside him stretched his anus, the paw that gripped his cock sped up.

Lucian felt jolts of pleasure each time his prostate was struck. “Oh,” he moaned louder each time. “Oh, Chris,” the stag leaned forward and passionately kissed Lucian’s neck. Lucian moaned again and again as he felt Chris gently, yet ardently sucking at his flesh with each kiss. 

As his lover’s tongue graced neck, his pre-soaked foreskin glided over his tip with each stroke, sending him spiraling headlong into a powerful orgasm. “Chris,” he moaned as the deer slipped another finger inside him. “Oh, Chris,” Lucian found himself grinding subtly against Chris’ movements.

“Chris, I think I might – ah,” he moaned as his cock throbbed harder than it ever had before and his insides hugged the invading fingers. As his member pulsed in Chris’ grip, energy – a sensation – burned within him and with it went all the tension in his body, building up at the tip of his member and suddenly erupting forth in a fountain of thick ejaculate.

The first two ropes found themselves touching Chris’ neck and the rest landed on his stomach until they slowed to a dribble. They both stopped; Chris pulled away from Lucian’s neck and allowed the dingo to collapse onto him; the stag’s fingers still buried deeply inside the tight hole. After a moment of panting, Chris chimed up. “And I was so close to finishing…”

Lucian stood up and backed off Chris, letting his fingers slip out. “Come with me then.” Lucian didn’t go far; he found a suitable piece of floor and lay down upon it, patting his chest welcomingly. Chris stood over Lucian; his dick swinging above his face. A drop of pre-cum dropped before Chris did; striking Lucian on his chin.

Chris’ bubble butt pressed down on Lucian’s chest lightly. Both of Lucian’s arms were caught beneath Chris’ legs and as the dingo went to raise one of his arms to help Chris out, the stag grabbed the arm and held it in place. “Open wide, my little slut,” Chris smiled lewdly. He held his cock in his free hand and held it over Lucian’s face.

He rubbed his cock quickly; his paw remained around the tip at all times. After a short burst of fast pumps he moaned and held it still. He began to utter a word but his orgasm took him before he could and his words faded into a moan. Boiling up from his testicles, thick white cream spewed out from the tip of his hot, throbbing cock tip. It coated the fur around Lucian’s mouth and even landed in his long headfur.

Most of his load fell into the hungry maw of the dingo. As his orgasm faded and his cum fully emptied onto – or into – the dingo, he stood up and offered Lucian his hand to lift him. He pulled the dingo up and pulled him tightly in a hug. “I think this is going to be the beginning of something… really awesome.”
Lucian leaned in closer and kissed Chris gently in his tired state. “Definitely.”
