
This university was a paradise. Charlie had always heard the stories about the things that went down on campus, but the reality was so much better than anything he’d imagined. Pledging Omega Delta Beta was quickly proving to be one of the best decisions he’d ever made. Not only were the brothers and other pledges a ton of fun - especially his roommate, Sam, a sexy golden retriever with a gorgeous body and a personality like walking sunshine - but he’d been getting more sex than he’d ever thought possible in such a short span of time. It helped that the brother’s still weren’t letting the pledges were clothes in the house, and that a bunch of horny college guys packed in one place was only ever going to lead to one conclusion.

And for as much sex as he was having in the frat, it was just as easy to get as much sex as he wanted outside the frat as well. It seemed like every guy on campus already knew who the newest pledge class for Omega Delta Beta was. And it seemed like no matter where any of them went, they were constantly getting hit on or stared at or lusted after, with just about every man on campus with even the slightest interest in guys was either hoping to fuck them, or else bend over, raise their tail, and get fucked themselves.

What made it even more fun was having classes with those same guys. Since the start of term, Charlie had hooked up with several of his classmates, most of whom had been eager to bend over for the jaguar, though there had been this one big grizzly bear the feline had met up with at the gym one day that had been eying his ass every day in class. Luckily the showers made clean up easier, because Charlie’s black-furred ass was a cum-covered mess by the time he was through.

Fuck that big bear dick had felt good.

But today, Charlie was the one on the prowl. Some of his classmates had gotten together and formed a study group, and had invited Charlie to join them. Being serious about his education, Charlie had happily accepted. One particular member of the group had been very happy to have him join - Scott, a lithe, lanky, twink of a cheetah who today was wearing a tight shirt and shorts so tight and lacking in material the jaguar wasn’t sure if they even really qualified as shorts. They did, however, highlight the sexy curve of the cheetah’s ass and show off his long legs. It also didn’t hurt that Scott clearly wanted him, but seemed to be too shy to ask for it. At least at first. But when the rest of the group had left, the cheetah had finally snapped, his tail curling over to rub against the bulge in Charlie’s shorts, the lanky feline practically begging for Charlie to take him somewhere and fuck him, right now. Promising to do whatever Charlie wanted, as long as he got the jaguar’s cock in his ass, now.

Grabbing their bags, Charlie grabbed Scott’s hand and lead him through the large stacks that made up the bulk of the library, leading him up to the second floor and further into the rows and rows of shelves until finally coming to a stop and releasing Scott’s hand as he set his bag done.

“What are we doing?” asked Scott. “Shouldn’t we at least head for a bathroom or something? What if somebody spots us?”

“Relax,” said Charlie, fiddling with his belt. “Look around - this whole section is on tax law. Nobody comes up here.”

Scott was about to say something when Charlie turned around. Any protest died on his lips as Scott got a good look at all eight inches of stiff jaguar cock sticking out of Charlie’s open fly, the jaguar working his boxers down enough to hook them under his balls. Scott licked his lips hungrily at the sight of Charlie’s cock, the scent of the big cat’s arousal driving him crazy. Then he felt a hand on his head as Charlie gently pushed him down onto his knees.

“Now why don’t you show me how good you are with your mouth,” said Charlie. “Be sure to get me nice a slick, too.”

Despite his initial nerves at being somewhere so public, Scott wasn’t about to let this opportunity pass him by. He licked slowly from the base of Charlie’s cock up to his tip, taking his time and letting the other feline enjoy the slightly rough warmth of Scott’s tongue trailing over his penis. Scott then closed his lips around Charlie’s glans, licking at it hungrily several times and making the jaguar’s knees shake before sinking down over his cock, taking him deep into his throat and not stopping until his chin was pressed against Charlie’s balls and his nose was buried in the bigger male’s fur. Scott stopped there for a moment, looking up at Charlie and grinning around his mouthful at the blissed-out look on the black jaguar’s face.

Scott started bobbing his head along Charlie’s cock, drooling heavily and working over every inch of that delicious dick with his tongue. He was enjoying himself so much he even started purring, the vibrations catching the other feline off guard, making Charlie gasp and shake a little. That’s when he felt a pair of strong hands on his head.

Scott’s purring was soon interrupted by moans and some slight gagging as Charlie started working his hips, pushing the cheetah’s short muzzle further down his cock with each thrust until he was fucking the kneeling cat’s face. As happy as he would have been to stay kneeling there with that hot cock in his mouth, Charlie obviously had other ideas. He was going to give them both what they really wanted.

Pulling free of Scott’s lips with a pop, Charlie pulled him to his feet, quickly working his pants loose and turning the cheetah around. Pushing him to brace himself against the shelves, Charlie yanked his shorts and underwear down to his knees, leaving Scott standing there with his gorgeous ass on full display, tail already raising and flagging to the side in open invitation. The cheetah wanted this, possibly even more than the jaguar did.

Stepping up behind him, Charlie grabbed his dick and guided himself in place beneath Scott’s tail, the yellow-furred lad moaning quietly when he felt the jaguar’s penis pressed against his pucker. Once he was in position, Charlie grabbed the other cat’s hips and thrust forward, working himself into the other boy by finger spans, the cheetah’s purrs turning into a loud moan when Charlie bottomed out, all eight inches of stiff, barbed jaguar dick stretching open the cheetah’s tight ass.

Charlie pulled back and thrust in again, harder, letting Scott feel every inch of his dick pushing into the spotty boy’s ass. Scott moaned again, but this time it was silenced when Charlie reached up and wrapped a hand over his mouth, silencing all but muffled moans and purrs that had the cheetah’s whole body shaking. Shaking that Charlie added to as he started going to down on the cheetah’s ass, fucking him hard and deep, just like Scott had been hoping for.

Charlie’s cock felt amazing. It had been way to long since Scott had been with another cat, especially one that was so good at hitting all those tender spots inside him that had his toes curling and his cock leaking. He moaned loudly into the hand over his mouth when he felt Charlie’s other hand wrap around his own aching dick and start stroking, Scott’s precum helping get the jaguar’s hand slick in short order, letting him quickly milk the purring guy’s cock for all it was worth.

Charlie couldn’t believe how tight this guy was. He obviously wasn’t a virgin, but he was so tight he may as well have been. He took Scott’s scruff in his teeth, loving the way the other guy mewled like a kitten when he pulled at it, with the added benefit of helping muffle his own moans of pleasure. 

The thrill of public sex and the tight cheetah tailhole milking his dick pushed Charlie to his limit pretty quickly, but he made sure Scott came before he did. A careful angling of his hips, and Charlie assaulted the cheetah’s prostate while pumping his cock quickly.

Scott’s eyes rolled back in his head as he came, the big black paw of the jaguar moving up to cup his tip and catch every last drop of cum. Scott was gasping for air when Charlie’s hand pulled away from his face, only to be quickly replaced by the jaguar’s cum-covered digits, which the cheetah quickly started licking clean. The feeling of the tight cheetah tailhole spasming around his cock was the last push he needed, and Charlie came, thrusting hard enough into Scott to push the cheetah up on his toes, moaning loudly around his mouthful of fur as he pumped the other male full of his cum.

As they stood there, Charlie’s cock slowly softening inside Scott, the jaguar leaned forward and nibbled on his ear, huskily whispering words in Scott’s ear that the cheetah would never forget.

“Make sure you come by the frat some time. I know a few guys that would be happy to meet you.”

