It had been several weeks after Elliot had met Jar Jar Binks who was one sweaty, musky, dirty alien and even though he was a bit weird and not a lot of people liked him, there was that one thing Elliot loved. 
That godly musk of his, Elliot was a pinkish red bunny with a little sniffer on him that could pick up a lot of scents, but now days it was just being filled with Jar Jar’s musk. 
So after the one night they had, Jar Jar ended up getting fired from his job so Elliot said he could come along for a while. Though he was such a klutz, the smell of his ship smelt like awful sweaty musk like in a gym locker room but somehow worse, but Elliot loved it. 
It made him horny constantly but Jar Jar was more than happy to make him cum from his musk alone. Let’s be real here, their pretty much boyfriends with Jar Jar being the dominate one with his ass musk or ball musk even. 
He just loved having the bun sniff his rump every chance he could to the point he started teasing him whenever he could and tonight was no different. They had been flying around for a while and Elliot decided to put the ship into autopilot to head back to his planet to pick up stuff for deliveries while they went to bed and napped. 
Jar ended up waking up early, he wandered around the ship at first feeling a little warm. He scratched at his ass and then sniffed his fingers and noticed just how much his ass stank and got a nasty little idea. 

He went back to the musky bedroom and crawled up alongside Elliot, trying not to wake him. He then scratched at his ass again, rubbing his fingers around his sweaty asshole, so sweaty in fact they slipped in for a second. 
He then placed them down on the bunny’s nose and instantly the bed sheets down towards his crotch started to rise. So Jar Jar was nice to remove the sheets and was in awe as he saw the cock rise and instantly start drooling pre. He rubbed at his anus again and placed his fingers back down against the bunny’s nose. 
He felt it twitching and heard the bunny start moaning in his sleep and then he felt something splash against his face. He looked towards the bun’s crotch and saw he had actually cummed already just from two sniffs of his ass musk stained fingers. 
Jar Jar let out a giggle and licked around his face and then cleaned his cock for him, never knowing what just happened.
Eventually an alarm went off signalling they were near the planet. Elliot was first to wake up and he had a big smile on his face, he had such a dirty dream last night but there was no sign that Jar Jar did anything. He looked over at him and saw he was completely passed out, snoring loudly with his face in a pillow and his ass up just wearing some worn out undies wrapped around his legs. 
He looked so cute but that ass....looked so inviting. He knew he had to go pilot the ship but he just couldn’t help himself. He kneeled down near his rump and got his face up nice and close. 
But as he was about to sniff he suddenly felt a hand press to the back of his head and shove him right into the musky rump.
‘’Ha! Meesa tricked you, Meesa was actually awake the whole time!’’
Elliot didn’t reply though, he was already in a daze from having his face shoved into that glorious, musky rump, nose pressed against the ass and he just started sniffing it. His cock was growing rock hard and throbbing already while breathing in that funky stench. 

‘’Mesa knows he’s all stinky, could really smell my butt on my fingers, Mesa just knew you would love to sniff him!’’ Jar Jar said in such an innocent yet dominating way.

He breathed in once more, taking a very long sniff of his foul aroma and with that he was cumming all over his bed sheets hands free just from the stink alone that was going up his nostrils. 
He moaned into that rump as he took in another deep breathe, sending that musk into his lungs as he pumped out another load of cum. With those familiar moans though, Jar knew he had cummed and released his hold on him. 
But he was so exhausted form cumming he kept his face right there, which wasn’t good, he just kept on breathing in the stink, making his cock throb constantly, feeling a need to cum again and again. 
But then suddenly he heard a knocking sound.

‘’Elliot hurry up, you got packages to get man.’’ Came a voice from outside the ship.

It was one of his co workers, his ship had auto piloted itself to his work place which it normally would do anyway, he has just been too busy sniffing Jar’s rump to notice.
It did snap him out of it at least, Elliot quickly got dressed and left the ship, meeting his co-worker outside but as he went to shook his hand his co worker got a waft of ass musk in his face.

‘’Ugh, what the hell is that smell? Smells like ass. Come on man bath once in a while.’’  He said.

Elliot blushed as he lowered his head, wiping away at his face to try and get rid of some of that ass stench off his fur. 

‘’ Why hello there, mesa Jar Jar Binks.’’ 

Jar Jar had finally put on some of his clothing and came out to say hello, though he only had the one outfit so he truly stank in them.

‘’Ah that explains the smell, just a smelly Gungan, what else is new...Wait...Why is there a gungan on your ship?’’ The co-worker asked.
Gungans weren’t exactly a liked species, they were known for being smelly and weird but this one in particular seem to really take the cake on that one. He could smell him from where he was standing and as he got closer he started to recognise the smell that lingered around Elliot. 
‘’That’s a simple answer, I’m here because Bunny loves mesa’s...’’ Quickly Elliot put his hand around Jar Jar’s mouth to shut him up.

‘’Can I just get on with my work, I’m late enough as it is.’’ Elliot said.
He grabbed a hold of one of Jar Jar’s long ears and practically dragged him away with his co-worker trying to work out what’s going on. They headed inside a giant warehouse like building where there were all kinds of delivery workers coming in and grabbing boxes of things or those putting boxes down. Most of the other aliens here noticed the gungan and thought it was quite strange. 
Any other time there was a gungan normally boxes of things would end lost or destroyed. But then they noticed he was following Elliot who was normally quiet and kept to himself, so this was definitely strange. 

They headed deep into the warehouse and found an area where no one was so that Elliot could have a quick chat to the naughty gungan.

‘’Jar Jar, you can’t just go around saying that I love your musk...that’s not something people want to know.’’

‘’Mesa understand now, but Mesa also doesn’t like to lie, mesa knows you love his butt musk and that’s why I’m here.’’

He then turned around and pressed his butt up against Elliot’s crotch teasingly. Elliot did become semi hard and start to blush but he managed to push him away.

‘’Not now, I need to pick up some packages, I would like to get paid.’’

‘’But mesa wants to help with your package.’’ Jar said very sexually.

He suddenly came forward and pressed his lips to the bun’s his long tongue slithering out and down Elliot’s throat. All while then griping his crotch and giving it a few rubs and making him walk back until he was pinned up against some shelving. 

He pulled his lips away slowly, his tongue coming out from Elliot’s throat leaving a string of warm drool and a very dazed Elliot. Within an instant Jar then pulled down Elliot’s pants and his own. 
Then he turned himself around and squished his sweaty ass against Elliot’s cock and balls. He forcibly made the cock hot dog between his musky buns, the smell wafting up into Elliot’s nostrils but for the most part the stink was rubbing all over his cock. 

‘’Mesa loves feeling your cock between his musky cheeks, mesa also loves making your dick all musky from my own stink!’’ He said happily.
He grinded his rump against the cock forcibly, moving up and down and making sure to rub his asshole all over the cock while Elliot let out a few moans of pleasure. 
He gripped Jar Jar’s ass in attempt to move him away but that smell hitting him was just so musky, so damn warm and stinky, just how he liked it, he couldn’t help himself. He held on to the ass and spread the cheeks to get a look at his asshole as his cock rubbed up and down it.

‘’Hehe see? Mesa knew you would like me squishing your dick against his sweaty butt hole.’’  

Elliot blushed bright red, his fluff of hair hiding his eyes not helping him look any more embarrassed about the situation. Jar Jar was being very forceful, really pressing his ass against his crotch and rubbing all over it and then he lifted his butt up near the bunny’s tip and teasingly rubbed over it. But because it was so sweaty, his cock slipped in with ease making Jar Jar let out a moan of pleasure and just sat himself right down on it.

‘’Oh yes! Mesa loves this! Feel great to have you inside my musky butt.’’

But that’s all it took, the wafting of the musky stench and having him grind that ass on his dick before sliding inside was all that he needed to cum. Elliot’s body shook as his cock twitched and released hot semen up inside jar jar’s butt making the both of them moan. But by doing so it alerted his co-workers.

Elliot panted and let out a gasp as Jar jar moved forward and let the cock slip out of him. 
Elliot’s knees were feeling weak so he decided to sit himself down for a second, which was a big mistake. Cause Jar Jar just backed his ass right up into his face and pressed his cum filled butt hole right up against nose.
‘’Does it smell like you now with your cum in mesa?’’ Jar Jar asked, not really being naughty, asking a general question.

Elliot let out a moan as the whiff of musky stink hit him hard from the sudden ass in his face. His asshole was wet with sweat and cum that was seeping out of his hole. But still even with that he could still only smell jar jar’s ass, it was just so overly smelly in the end. 
‘’No...It still just smells like you...Just how I like it.’’ Elliot said.

He couldn’t help but give in to what he loved in the end. He even licked up against the asshole, giving it a big wet kiss and cleaning some of the cum from it. 
Mostly so he could then dig his nose into it and really sniff in that awful, alien musk he loved so much. 

‘’God you stink so good, how does your ass get this musky?’’ Elliot asked while breathing in.

‘’Hehe mesa don’t know. I’m just naturally musky, especially my ass, it smells like a sweaty swamp down there every day and its all for you. Mesa loves you sniffing my rump and getting you off with it!’’

Jar Jar was having so much fun grinding his rump against the bun’s face while Elliot’s cock was getting hard again and was close to cumming but then he heard someone cough nearby. 

His eyes widen in fear, and he got the strength to push Jar Jar forward even though he still stayed in the same position with his ass out towards his face. He was a bit of an idiot sometimes.

‘’Oh....Hey guys.’’ Elliot said.

His co workers had been watching for a while, called in by the moaning noises and wandering what was going on. They were quite surprised, not only because he was getting on with a gungan of all aliens, but also by what it was that turned him on.

‘’Ass musk? Well that explains the smell.’’ Said the one that greeted them earlier.

‘’Oh yes, he loves mesa’s butt musk.’’ Jar Jar said.
Everyone was either grossed out or laughed from how stupid it sounded making Elliot feel so ashamed and humiliated. But in the end, he was the one with a sexy ass partner that loved doing what he love to him, so who was the loser in the end? Not him. 
