
“Please. I could beat you without even trying,” said Sam. The orange tabby had a rather cocky look on his face as he lounged back on the lower bunk in his dorm room.

“Bullshit,” said Daniel, holding up his controller. “I’m the best kart racer in this building. Hell, I’m probably the best gamer. And I seem to recall somebody in this room getting his ass kicked by Nick during last week’s game night. No way am I losing to you.”

“Oh yes you would. I bet I could beat you at any game you picked.”

“Really now,” said Daniel. “Well, if you’re in such a betting mood, then let’s do it.”

“Do what?” asked Sam.

“Make a little bet. Unless you’re not feeling up to it.” said the black cat, smirking. “I bet I can beat you at any game you pick, right here, right now.”

“Cocky s.o.b.,” said Sam. “Fine. You want a bet, how’s this? When I beat you, you have to suck my cock.”

Daniel laughed. “Not much of a threat to me, but I’m a little surprised you went there. Finally getting curious after walking in on my blowing Vince in the showers last week.”

“Hardly,” said Sam. “I just don’t want to hear you bitching if I took your money.”

“Alright tough guy,” said Daniel. “But if I win…” he fought down the urge to say when, not wanting to push him too far “…you will be sucking my dick.”

“What!?” Sam sputtered.

“Hey, it’s only fair,” said Daniel. “Besides, it’ll be fun seeing you get your first taste of dick, mister straight boy.”

“Not fucking likely!” said Sam, grabbing his controller. “Let me show you how it’s really done.”

Sam’s bravado didn’t last long.

“Fuck yeah! Winner, baby!” exclaimed Daniel.

Sam’s jaw dropped as he stared at the screen, refusing to believe what he was seeing. Or what it meant. Before he knew it, Daniel had pushed him back on the bed and was straddling his chest.

“Wait!” said Sam. “Hold up now, you can’t seriously expect me to—?”

“I expect you to pay up,” said Daniel, already purring as he pulled his shorts and boxers down to hook them under his balls, exposing six inches of pink cat cock to the orange tabby. “Time to find out how a straight boy sucks dick.”

In the position they were in, there was really no way for Sam to avoid the other guy’s dick as Daniel moved closer, pressing the head of his cock against the other cat’s lips. Sam kept them firmly closed, even as Daniel took hold of his cock and started tapping and rubbing his slowly leaking dick over his roommate’s face.

“Come on, man. We made a deal, you said you’d do it if I won,” said Daniel. “Open your mouth.”

Sam turned his head, trying to wipe his face off. “Dude, you’re getting pre in my fur.”

“Then give me somewhere else to put it,” laughed Daniel.

He pressed a finger against Sam’s lips, and the other cat slowly opened his mouth, at which point Daniel seized the opportunity and slid his cock past the other male’s lips, slowly humping at Sam’s face a couple times. On the fourth thrust, Sam gagged slightly, pulling off the black cat’s dick and back as much as the pillows behind him would allow.

“It’s too big,” whined Sam.

But Daniel just shushed him and pushed his dick back into Sam’s mouth, humping slightly to help the orange tabby out as he start bobbing his head slowly on the black cat’s penis. Sam tried to pull off again, but Daniel grabbed him between the ears, pushing the other cat back down on his length and starting to properly fuck his face.

“You can move when we’re done,” said Daniel.

He flicked his tail over the other cat’s crotch, happy to find a tent growing there as he fucked Sam’s face. The knowledge that the so-called straight feline was getting hard from having a dick in his mouth just made the black cat leak even hard as he held Sam down, enjoy the looks the orange tabby was giving him as his cheeks bulged around the black cat’s penis.

Maybe if Sam swallowed like a good bottom should, Daniel would even return the favor when they were done.

