‘’Your destination will be reached in 10 minutes.’’ A ships computer said across a postals service like space ship.
Working on this ship was Elliot, a pinkish red bunny with very soft fluff of peach like coloured hair covering over his eyes. The hair came down along the sides of his face to his chest which was also just as fluffy as the mop of his hair, he was just little chubby but really had a great body on him, least he thought so. His ears flopped right down along his shoulders as he yawned loudly. 
He worked deliveries from different planets out in a galaxy far far away. It wasn’t exactly the most luxurious ship but thank god it had auto pilot so he could just sleep the entire time. 
It had space enough to have a bedroom of sorts in it where he would just flop on it naked, snack and then sleep, snack and sleep some more as he went from place to place. So hearing the ship was reaching its last destination for a good while until his next job, he had to wake himself up and get dressed.  Wearing simple shorts and a tank top.
Once the ship arrived he was mostly awake but he definitely woke up as he felt the desert sun blast him in the face. 

‘’Bleh... Why do I always get sent to these kind of planets.’’  He said.

He was on a desert like planet, it was not one of the nicest places for someone covered in fur like himself, but least he could just deliver the package and then do whatever the hell he wanted. The package was a bit of effort to carry around but luckily the shop he was heading too wasn’t far, on the package was a compass to point him in the right direction. 
He just followed that and soon enough he was inside a pretty scrappy looking shop. There were all sorts of mechanical parts lying around the place looking as though it could be a kind of mechanics shop. A weird looking alien (which isn’t saying much in this galaxy) came out from a room and greeted the bun.
‘’About time you showed up, been needing these parts for the pod racing event for ages now.’’ The alien said.

‘’I’m right on time actually sir.’’
‘’Ah whatever, just put it out back, the idiot out there will tell you where to put it...Hopefully...just go through that door and he should help and don’t forget to make him pay you, he always forgets. Now I need to go out for a bit, you have a good night.’’ The alien said as he wandered off through the door Elliot came through. 

 He just shrugged it off and headed to the back of the store, he called out but no one came, he went in further and came into a large garage like area outdoors with a flimsy blanket of sorts over the top to block out most of the sun. There were multiple types of vehicles around with machines of all sorts going off. 
As the bun looked around he finally spotted a strange looking alien..But something about him...Was so alluring. The strange alien was none other than Jar Jar Binks, an a tall creature with snail like eyes that stood up on his elongated face that ended in a set of lips that looked great to kiss, so soft and squishy looking, it didn’t help he had his tongue hanging out, drooling down on to his torn up clothing most likely from the heat, and then he had long ears going right down his back, almost like a bunny himself. 
Jar Jar then turned and looked over at the bun and seemed all excited.
‘Oh moi moi, yousa must be the postie boy, mesa so glad to see you.’’  He said as he walked over.
He grabbed the box out of Elliot’s hands and then looked him up and down.

‘’Mesa never seen someone like you before, yousa so fluffy.’’ He said.

It made Elliot blush quite a bit, the way this alien talked was unique but kind of cute to the bun. Jar Jar grabbed the package and lifted his arms up to put it up on a higher shelf where they were. 
This was the start of something wild, the bun got a big whiff of this alien’s musk as he lifted his arms and he could see his very sweaty armpits, the smell wafting off them and hitting his nostrils. 
It smelt awful, the bunny’s nose twitching, but damn did he want more, but not from the pits, he wandered what other parts of him smelt like, if the pits smelt like this...then what would his crotch smell like? The bunny was quite kinky after all. Travelling around by yourself in a small ship that gets very musky does things to you. 
Jar Jar must have noticed the bunny acting strange with his nose twitching.
‘’Oh mesa so sorry, I stink so much, I got stranded here by mesa so called friends, I’m not usea to the desert heat so mesa sweat a lot.’’
‘’Yeah...I noticed...’’ Elliot said, blushing quite a bit.

‘’Payments! Mesa owes you, but mesa don’t know where payment is.’’ He said as he looked around a bit. He even bent over to look down on a lower shelf, really showing off his butt to Elliot who blushed even further.
‘’Oh I know where payment is...’’ Elliot said, unable to control himself. 
As Jar Jar turned around the bunny was on him, pressing his face against the alien’s chest and sniffing him quite loudly.

‘’Moi moi, is this how yousa species greet others?’’ 

‘’You can’t find payment...so I have a request then, I want to know just how sweaty you are...I want to smell you...’’ Elliot said.
He started rubbing a hand down against Jar Jar’s crotch making him jump up and let out a moan.

‘’Yousa want to smell me? Yousa naughty but ok!’’ Jar Jar Binks said quite excitingly.
He even grabbed the bunny’s head and pushed it downward as he used his other hand to lower his pants, revealing his long, sweaty cock and dangling balls that were covered in a layer of sweat. 
Elliot was now on his kneels knelt right down in the cool shaded sand ground. He was drooling from the sight of the alien’s soft yet twitching cock and balls right in front of him, the smell was amazing, much better than those stinky pits. He watched beads of sweat dripping down from the cock and the large dangling nut sack
‘’Yousa likes the stink? I can get real sweaty, look at mesa’s balls, they real sweaty and musky, they don’t hang that low unless their sweaty, yousa like? Here get close look’’

Jar Jar really didn’t understand just how dominating he was being right now, he just wanted the bunny to sniff him and understand how bad he stunk, but to Elliot it felt like he was being forced and he loved it. 
Jar Jar had used one hand to lift his cock up to really show off his balls, a bead of sweat coming down his cock to the bottom of his balls, slowly dripping off as he grabbed the back of Elliot’s head. He then pressed him firmly against his nuts and held him there. 
The bun instantly getting hard in his shorts, he felt it tighten so much he had to pull them down, allowing his cock some air. It dripped so much pre cum already just from getting his first real whiff. The balls felt very soggy but firm as well, like he hadn’t jerked off in months. 

‘’Fu...Fuck...’’ Elliot said under his breath.

He inhaled loudly, than again and again, the smell intoxicating making him feel so aroused that he barely needed to touch himself to make his cock ooze. His nose pressed firmly into his sack, snorting and huffing the stench while Jar Jar’s cock hanged over his face, leaking pre into his fluffy hair.  He raised his hands and grabbed hold of the sweaty orbs, holding them gently as he sniffed them, bouncing them softly in his hands. 
‘’Smells so good...So strong...So musky...’’ Elliot said between sniffs.

‘’Mesa Glad you like my stink, mesa is getting very excited from you smelling him, but I’m worried we might get caught!’’ Jar Jar said as he then remembered they were kind of out in the open in the back of the open garage like spot like this. 

‘’just let me sniff you some more...I’m almost there...’’ 

Elliot had started jerking himself off as he sniffed jar jar’s balls, but he had to have a quick taste too so he pressed his tongue against one of the orbs and licked up along it, along the musky cock, moaning afterwards. His whole body shuddering from the sheer taste. He had to have more, He opened wide and took the balls in his mouth, sucking on the nasty flavour as he jerked himself. Jar Jar was moaning louder than he ever has, his cock throbbing and leaking pre on the bunny’s head. With one big sniff of his dick with the balls in his mouth Elliot released his seed, on to the floor and partially on the gungan’s big feet. 
Elliot flopped back and panted, still smelling that yummy musk over his face while Jar Jar just stood there with a hard on and then he looked down and saw how much the bunny had came.

‘’Mesa impressed! You made such a mess!’’
‘’ Yo Jar Jar were you at?’’

It was the boss, he had returned. Jar Jar immediately freaked out, quickly pulling up his pants and hurting his dick in the process from how hard he was. There was a very obvious bulge going down his leg from how thick he was right now. The bunny sighed and got up and went around the building, sneaking out, realising he didn’t get a true payment but that’s alright, he got something even better. So while Jar Jar chatted to his boss, his boss not noticing the mess of cum thank god, Elliot made it back to his ship and sighed as he sat on his little mess of a bed. 

‘’Well...that happened...I...I want more though...I wander if he will won’t mind more tomorrow?’’   

Tomorrow though was too long for the poor horny Gungan. So once night time came and the boss headed on to sleep, Jar Jar made his way out and found the ship with the cute bunny on it. 

Though right now the bun was passed out, sleeping away on his bed completely naked, the Gungan having to sneak on board, found the sleeping bunny and thought of a naughty way to wake up. 
So quite suddenly Elliot woke up, feeling something soft on his face but the smell was first to hit him. It smelt familiar, it smelly awful, it smelt like Jar Jar. He opened his eyes and all he could really see was a thick cock over the top of his face with a pair of sweaty balls resting on his nose and lips. 
He then heard giggling as Jar jar grabbed and raised his cock so he could actually see more clearly, see that he was completely naked sitting on his face practically.
‘’Mesa could not wait, yousa left me feeling horny so I had to come see you. Want to sniff mesa some more?’’

He lifted up his balls and smacked them back down on the bun’s face making him instantly blush ad his cock rock hard already. The smell somehow even more intense than before, but then he noticed that both his feet were right alongside his head, the extra stench coming from his feet and he must have it. So he managed to turn his head away from the balls and press his face against one of the feet. He slowly inhaled, just enjoying the musky, putrid stench as he rubbed his little nose between the big meaty toes.
‘’Yousa like mesa stinky feet too? Meesa so happy moi moi they can really stink especially when mesa been working all day long, like today.’’ 

Jar Jar squished his toes over the bun’s face, giggling as he did. He moved himself back a bit so he can sit better on his chest and then his big feet right over the bun’s face, completely squishing him under those sweaty soles. The bun held them , making them squish against him more, moving them away when he needed some air only to breathe in the musky air around him. The small room didn’t help in this matter, it only intensified things as the smell of the gungan’s musk took over the room. 
Jar Jar wiggled his toes on top of the bun’s face, rubbing them against his lips and nostrils almost like he was pushing them up inside but Elliot just wanted to smell them, smell that stink.
‘’Mesa knows what you might like, the stinkiest, sweatiest place on my body.’’

He moved his feet away and Elliot laid their panting, he didn’t hear what he said at all but he watched as Jar Jar turned around and right above him was his ass...his sweat covered, sweat dripping, musky asshole. He swears he could see the steam coming off it from how amazingly hot and beautiful that ass was. He watched a bead of sweat drip right down along his crack, pooling around his asshole and then it dribbled down on to his face. 
‘’Oh dear god...’’ Elliot said under his breath.

The ass slowly came down upon his face, sitting right on top of him and squishing his nose right against the putrid, musky asshole. He let out a long satisfying moan as the Gungan sat on him, his ass cheeks firmly pressing around his head. The bun sniffed and right away his cock twitched and let out some pre cum from how amazing that smell was.

‘’Yousa like my rump?’’ Jar Jar said.

But he didn’t get an answer, unless you count sniffing an answer. He simply breathed in that rump, barely moving at all besides his cock that twitched a lot. Jar Jar sat right up, sitting his full weight on top of him making the buns nose really squish against the rump so it’s all he could smell. 
He was moaning constantly as he breathed in the sweet scent of ass musk, the smell was utterly amazing, he then grabbed Jar Jar’s thighs and held him right down as he breathed his scent. Jar Jar moaning himself and softly grinding his rump on his face, the stink of his ass getting all over Elliot’s face. 
Elliot moaned loudly taking in one big inhale and suddenly his cock throbbed and twitched and shoot a load of cum up along his stomach and chest, probably the most amount of cum he has shoot in quite a while just from sniffing the sweaty ass. He didn’t stop though he kept on sniffing the rump, moaning but trying to sniff as much as he can as he kept shooting load after load of cum. 
‘’Mesa wants some fun! Mesa wants to cum too.’’  Jar Jar said.

Sadly he moved off from Elliot’s face, he was panting and moaning under his breathe, the stink of his ass still lingered, especially from the ass sweat now on his face fur. He wasn’t watching what Jar Jar was doing as he was still recovering but then he felt something so amazing around his cock. So now he paid attention as Jar Jar sat his ass right n his cock making him really squirm about from how amazing it felt. It felt so tight but all the sweat made it so easy for his cock to slide right in, pushing deep into his warm bowels. Jaw Jar once again sat right up, this time letting the cock sink deep into his depths until he was balls deep and he started riding quite roughly and forcibly. Elliot laid his back and moaned loudly and for quite a while as he gripped the gungan’s hips to try and get him to slow down a bit since he did just cu. But he was hungry for that cock and kept on riding, bouncing a little, letting it slip out only to slam back down balls deep over and over again, moaning and drooling as he did. Jar Jar’s own cock was throbbing and bouncing up and down n the bun’s belly.  He sat all the way down on the cock and rubbed his ass all over the balls and thighs of the bunny’s grinding with it balls deep. He was getting way to into it and it felt so amazing, even after cumming it felt truly incredible. He was getting his ass musk all over the bun’s crotch and then he suddenly came down and presses his soft lips against the buns. He didn’t realise until now just how long Jar Jar’s tongue was as pushed it inside his mouth and licked all around including down his throat, tasting his own ass sweat on the bun’s lips. This is what made him moan out until Elliot’s mouth and release his thick seed all over the bun’s fur, he reared up and let his stream shoot out across the bun’s chest and face, spraying him a lot. Elliot ended up cumming once again, this time into the gungan’s ass, filling him up with his seed. 
Jar Jar slowly came down and hugged up against the bunny, wrapping his arms around him and nuzzling against his chest.

‘’Moi moi...that felt...amazing...Yousa...So...Fluffy...’’ 

Suddenly Elliot heard snoring, the Gungan had fallen asleep right after sex, maybe it was just something his species did or he had never had sex quite like that before, or perhaps the air, musky as it was, knocked him out, either way Elliot was kind of stuck. He sighed but smiled a bit as he pulled his cock out of the gungan but then just lay back with him still on top of him, unable to really move him. He didn’t have any strength within him after cumming twice, the smell of his ass still lingered on his nose, making his cock not want to go down just yet.
‘’This is going to be a long night...’’
