With a great heave and a bit of shuffling, he made it out of the backseat of the car, closing the door behind him. The driver was grinning as he drove off, having just received a big tip, he always tipped big to the ones that didn’t ask too many questions. After a nice long stretch, Jack let his hands fall down towards his massively bloated belly, giving it a gentle caress as it gurgled gently. He began the short walk towards his apartment complex, a distinct swagger in the wolf’s step despite his now quite oversized midsection, the prideful predator’s tail wagging contentedly after a successful hunt. Or, he called it a hunt, but his prey had been most cooperative, they usually were. His cock was bulging his pants obscenely, still riding the post-vore high. The macho predator made no effort to hide or obscure it, in fact he even made a small effort to accentuate it further, after all who in their right mind would dare tell him otherwise.
Stepping off the elevator, Jack made his way down the hall towards his apartment. He didn’t even bother fishing out his key, knowing the door would be unlocked, the wolf awkwardly trying to open the door and make his way inside while accommodating his ballooned out midsection. Throwing off his outerwear and making his way into the living room, Jack found his roommate with a similarly bloated gut as himself lounging on the sofa, completely buck naked as the wolf had come to expect. A mess of clothes laid strewn in front of the satisfied-looking lion, none of which belonged to the feline in question as far as Jack knew.
“I see you ordered in”

The lion, Sidney, stroked over his smooth, golden-furred belly.
“Damn right, cute little lemur practic-…*urp* practically crawled into my maw before he had even gotten his pants off! I see the bar crawl went well for you too?”

 Jack’s bloated belly gave a satisfied gurgle, the quite sated wolf grinning as he began removing his t-shirt.

“Mmm, oh yeah, cute little zebra was squirming in his seat from the second I walked in, just had to flash him these fangs and he was as good as mine already”

Sidney gave a hearty chuckle, his gut bouncing gently from the motions.
“Of course, a big stud of a pred like you? How could anyone deny?”

Jack’s ego was already soaring from the post-vore endorphins coursing through him, but Sidney’s words caused it to swell even further, the prideful wolf’s cock squirting out a jet of pre which made a large dark spot in his jeans. Quickly discarding his now stained pants and underwear, Jack sauntered over to his lion roommate, said feline looking at his belly with dreamy, half-lidded eyes. As he sat down facing the other pred, Sidney reached out his hands to stroke over his massive, prey-filled belly.
“Mmmm, yeah, look at that fuckin’ pred belly, such a fitting look on an alpha like you”

Jack felt his cock slap up against his belly, straining from the affection, a slight moan escaping from the wolf as his belly groaned and gurgled loudly, Sidney looking up at him with a grin on his face.
“Fuck man, already digesting your prey, huh? I swear that belly of yours is something else”

Jack’s cock was now wantonly squirting out pre, painting the underside of his belly as well as anything else within range. The flattered wolf was practically on the edge already, but he was in no hurry to rush things, instead reaching out a hand towards his roommate’s belly to reciprocate the stroking.

“And what about you, huh? Big lion hunk doesn’t even have to leave his apartment to have prey throwing themselves inside, just have to lay back and let them feed themselves to this alpha pred belly”

Sidney rumbled happily, Jack noticing a solid squirt of pre shooting out from under the lion’s belly and landing on the floor, making him smirk in satisfaction. The two of them got closer and closer, stroking each other’s bellies, until they were close enough to lock lips. The room was quickly filled with the sounds of the two men moaning, interspersed by the creaking and shuffling of the two of them humping against the sofa and the intermittent groaning and gurgling from their bellies. The two preds made out passionately with each other, both content to kiss, rub and hump like this for several minutes until Sidney finally broke the two of them off. The two men were panting from the excitement, Jack looking into his roommate’s eyes to see a fiery passion in them.
“Dude, I need you to play with my ass, right now”

Jack simply gave a nod in response, scooting back to give the worked up lion room to turn over on all fours, soon being presented with the sight of an admittedly juicy pred ass. The two of them had long since worked out that Sidney loved having his ass worshipped and Jack loved worshipping ass, the two otherwise incompatible tops finding at least this one thing that worked for both of them. Sidney had already hiked up his tail, putting his bright pink pucker on full display, the slightly puffy rim winking enticingly in between the feline’s well-defined glutes. What would usually register as an act of complete submission, Jack fully recognized as an alpha top asking for reciprocal pleasure from another, both feeling a sense of pride and dominance as they assumed their roles. Sidney let out a content sigh as he felt his roommate’s wet tongue lap against hole, the buff feline laying his head down on the sofa’s armrest and letting his free hands rub over his belly. Jack was no novice when it came to the art of eating ass, the wolf dexterously assaulting the hole in front of him, making sure that it was prepared for what was to come next. Once he was satisfied with his work, Jack sat up slightly on his haunches, giving two of his fingers a thorough coating of spit before pressing them up against the awaiting pucker. With minimal effort the two digits slid into the lion’s ass, Jack reveling in seeing his friend’s balls tighten against his body and his cock shooting out another fresh glob of pre. 

“So this is how an alpha pred reacts to having his ass played with, huh? You sure you’re a top? Don’t want me to replace my fingers with something else?”

The two of them both knew that the wolf’s words were nothing but playful ribbing, but Sidney nevertheless felt a spark of macho indignation flare up in his chest.
“Don’t get cocky now, I might feel hungry for some dessert!”

The predatory lion punctuated his last word by briefly flexing the muscles in his ass, pulling Jack’s fingers in all the way. Jack immediately recognized the feeling of an experienced predator pulling in their prey, having done so himself plenty of times, the short-lived pit in his stomach giving way to an even stronger macho competitiveness.

“Hehh, bold words, but with a stomach that full I know you won’t be eating for days, don’t go ahead making threats you CAN’T! COMMIT! TO!”

Jack had finally found Sidney’s prostate, the amused wolf driving home the point of his last three words by grinding his fingers against the lion’s love button. The feline’s untouched but overexcited cock was practically pissing pre at this point, looking like it was ready to burst at any point, Jack’s own cock practically vibrating in desperation under his bloated gut, touch-starved and angry.
“Hey, flip over”

Sidney looked over his shoulder, seeing his roommate in just as a deliriously horny state as he was in. Not having to be told anything more, the lion laboriously flipped himself over on his back, Jack leaning back against the opposite armrest until the two worked up preds had their cocks squeezed together in between their bellies, the pressure combined with two cocks worth of pre making their bellies an impromptu fleshlight. Jack’s gut gurgled loudly, the vibrations of which stimulating the two men’s cocks, the two of them moaning as they rubbed their bellies against each other. 
“Ffffuck yeah, you rub that big pred belly against me, you stud, I’m gonna cum from your…*urp* your huge, prey-churning gut against my cock!”

All the rustling and shaking caused Jack to let out a window-rattling burp, the increasingly worked up wolf feeling his roommate’s cock quiver, their throbbing members covered in each other’s fluids. 
“Please…don’t…*uooorrp*…stop!”

The two of them were panting, sweating and burping intermittently, their thrusts falling in and out of sync as they grew increasingly closer.

“Oh y-yeah? Big pred wolf gonna c-cum? Gonna- *brrp* gonna paint my bloated belly with your virile alpha load, huh? FUCK! Cum for me you big stud!”

Jack felt his mind fog over as a shot of warm, potent cum shot up through his cock and sprayed out over his own as well as Sidney’s belly, a second load squirted up high into the air as his roommate’s cock began spraying his own potent load in tandem with his, the two of them turning into one messy geyser of creamy pred nut, their bellies, chests and faces along with parts of the couch and floor painted a brilliant ivory as the two alpha males unloaded several days’ worth of cum in one long, glorious explosion of pleasure. 
With their cocks still trembling in pleasure but with nothing left to give, the two men slumped against the couch, completely spent and falling asleep almost instantly, knowing that they’d wake up tomorrow a soggy, crusty mess, bellies still bloated, and eager to rub against each other several more times.
