
“Fuck, I’m glad this week is over!” sighed Remy, tossing his bag down beside his desk.

His roommate looked up at him, quickly pulling his hand out of his desk drawer and closing it.

“R-really?” asked Alex. “What’s wrong?”

“Now idea why, but I’ve just been so fucking horny lately,” said Remy. The gator’s accent was much more pronounced when he was worked up, but his personal blend of Cajun and southern accents were music to the cat’s ears. “Shit, I need to get laid. Hands just aren’t cutting it, you know?”

“Y-yeah, I know what you mean,” said Alex. “Always better getting help from someone else.”

“Ain’t that the damn truth,” said Remy. The gator walked over to the wardrobes that made up one wall of their dorm room, opening his and snatching up a towel, bag, and basket of toiletries. “Gonna go take a shower.”

“Not going out tonight?”

“Nah,” said Remy. “Ladies night at all the clubs, won’t be any guys worth hitting on. Just have to figure something out, I suppose. Fuck.” 

And with that he was gone, strolling off down the hall to the showers as the door swung shut behind him. Alex shifted in his seat, trying - though not very hard - not to picture his roommate in the showers. But he just couldn’t help himself; Remy was just too handsome to ignore. But with a little luck, he might finally have a chance at getting what he wanted.

Reaching into the drawer of his desk, Alex pulled a small doll out and set it out on top. The doll was rather crude, but not that bad for a first attempt, all things considered. Like many black cats, Alex had gone through that phase where he’d looked into all kinds of mystical and magical stories, wondering if any of them might be true. And honestly, he’d more or less grown out of it by college. But after meeting Remy and hearing his stories about growing up in New Orleans, Alex had been tempted to give it one more try. Hence the doll.

It had surprised the cat how easy it had been to find information about creating a voodoo doll. Making it hadn’t been easy, but all the books said that sympathetic magic like the doll worked better the closer matched they were to the original. So now quick internet orders for Alex; he’d stitched the thing himself. He’d even fashioned a little pouch in the back to hold the personal item of Remy’s that made the thing work - one of the gator’s scales that had been knocked loose. He’d joked with Remy about it, but the big gator hadn’t really taken it seriously; not that Alex could blame him.

And to the cat’s surprise, the doll actually worked. Now he just had to make the most of it. He was just considering his options when the door opened and Remy strolled in.

“You playing with that thing again?” asked Remy.

When Alex turned to look at him, he could feel the tent in his shorts getting tighter. Remy tossed his bag of clothes down by the wardrobe along with his basket, standing there with water still beading up and running down his scales, his towel held loose and low around his waist. It was almost a shame the big guy’s bits were all internal, or there would have been quite a bulge in the reptile’s towel.

“Can’t blame a cat for trying,” said Alex. “But you know, I think it might actually have worked.”

“And why’s that?” asked Remy.

“Because of this,” replied Remy, pulling another item from the pouch sewn into the doll. It was a tightly folded printout of a very naked, very attractive, very aroused tiger.

“Really? You think that’s the reason I’ve been thinking about getting some action all week?” Remy chuckled. “Dude, we’re in college. It’d be weird if I wasn’t thinking about sex.”

“If you say so,” said Alex. “Did your shower help?”

“Fuck no,” Remy grumbled. “You know Jake, that lab down the hall? When I walked in he had some bunny sucking him off, and damned if they didn’t fuck right there in the showers! I’m hornier now that I was before!”

That gave Alex an idea. A way to test out the doll, and get what he wanted. From the sound of what Remy was saying, something they both wanted.

“Then how about this?” said Alex. “A way we can both help each other out. You want to get off, and I want to give this bad boy a real test.” He held up the doll. “And yes, I want some action too. So how about this - you let me test out the doll, and if it works, I get to top you. If not, you get to bend me over and work out all that pent up frustration. Sound good to you?”

“So, let me get this straight. All I have to do is let you prove that toy doesn’t work, and in exchange your gonna raise your tail for me?”

Alex nodded. “Yep.”

Remy laughed. “Well fuck, I’m game. Hope that ass of yours is ready.”

It took just a slight tug for the gator’s towel to drop to the floor, leaving the scalie hunk standing there in all his naked glory. Alex’s cock throbbed in his shorts at the sight. He jerked his head towards Remy’s bed, the bottom of the two bunks.

“Lay down on your back and let's see what this thing can do.”

Remy did as he was told, laying back and relaxing with his arms at his sides while Alex grabbed some tape from his desk drawer.

“Always wanted to try this,” said the cat.

Working quickly, eager for the results one way or the other, Alex ripped several pieces of tape off the roll, strapping the doll’s arms down before spreading its legs and doing the same to each ankle. Getting one last idea, Alex put one more piece in place between the doll’s legs, right over where the gator’s slit would be. If this worked, he knew exactly what he was going to do.

“Alright, here we go,” said Alex, and he slid the gator’s scale back into the doll.

Almost immediately, Remy’s legs began to move on their own, sliding out to match the same position as the doll.

“What the… that wasn’t me!” said Remy. “I’m not doin’ that!” He tried to sit up, but his arms and legs wouldn’t budge. His eyes widened as they shot over to stare at the doll. “Holy fuck! That thing actually works!?”

Alex leapt out of his seat, practically beside himself. “It works!? It really works!” A Cheshire Cat grin spread across his face as he turned to look at Remy. “And you know what that means.”

The gator chuckled. “Yeah, yeah, you’re right. A deal’s a deal. So why don’t you just let me up, and you can have your fun.”

Alex practically tore off his clothes, not wanting to waste another moment before getting what he’d wanted for so long. In seconds he was standing naked in the middle of their dorm room, his pink penis already fully extended from his sheath, eager and dripping precum. Grabbing some lube from his wardrobe, he got his dick good and slick before hurrying back over and dropping it on the floor before crawling into Remy’s bunk and leering happily down at the gator.

“Uh, buddy? Gonna be kind of hard to get under my tail in this position,” said Remy.

“Oh, I’m not interested in your tail, though it is very nice,” said Alex. “I’ve got something else in mind.”

“What do you-oooOOHH!”

Remy’s question turned into a surprised moan when Alex gripped his lube-slick cock and lined it up with the gator’s slit, pausing just long enough for Remy to understand before dropping his hips and slowly pushing inside.

Alex’s toes were already curling by the time he felt the growing bulge in Remy’s slit - the gator’s own growing erection. It was a tight fight, but fuck if it didn’t feel absolutely amazing; the tight warmth of a hot guy’s body around him combined with the feeling of another penis stroking against his had Alex purring immediately. In his wildest dreams he’d never thought it would feel this good.

He could feel Remy’s cock trying to push out of his slit, but it just wouldn’t happen, making the fight even more deliciously tight for the cat. Apparently Remy had noticed as well, the gator grunting at the new things he was feeling as he stared in surprise at the cat laying over him.

“What…what the fuck? Why c-can’t I—“

“Why can’t your cock get out?” asked Alex. When Remy nodded, he pointed to the doll, specifically the tape between its legs. “Because I made sure you couldn’t. Can’t really fuck your slit with your cock out and in my way now can I? But don’t worry,” added Alex, laying down over Remy’ body and nuzzling at his muscular chest, running his hands over the gators scales. “I’ll let you out when I’m done. Just lay back and try to enjoy this as much as I will.”

Remy started to say something, but all he could do was moan when Alex pulled back. It wasn’t just the feeling of the cat’s cock sliding against his, or the sensation of having another male inside his slit. What made both of those feelings some much more intense were the barbs lining the feline’s cock. And when Alex pulled his hips back, they pricked and tickled at Remy in ways he wouldn’t have though possible, only for the feeling to vanish when Alex hilted himself inside the gator, and then return every time he withdrew.

It felt maddening, and it was incredible.

For several minutes, Alex worked his hips slowly back and forth inside Remy, clearly in no hurry to finish. And why would he want to rush when he was so clearly enjoying himself. Even so, to cocks rubbing together in the tight warmth of Remy’s body was a stimulation neither could take for long. When Alex came, he moaned loudly into Remy’s chest as he flood the gator’s slit with his cum. That alien feeling was the last push Remy needed to hit climax himself, adding his own mess to the mix.

Alex lay atop Remy for a few minutes catching his breath before slowly pulling out, the pair moaning as the cat’s barbs overstimulated them both. Stumbling to his feet, Alex staggered over to the desk, reaching for the doll.

“Wh… What are you doing?” asked Remy, panting.

“Getting ready for round two,” said Alex, before he careful removed the tape from between the doll’s legs.

Reaching down and grabbing the lube, Alex slicked up two fingers and worked them under his tail as he watched Remy’s erection slide from his slit, seven inches of tapered, cum-covered gator cock just ready for a ride. Purring loudly, Alex climbed back into the bunk, straddling Remy’s hips and lining himself up.

“Fuck, I can’t tell you how long I’ve wanted this.”

With that, Alex sat down, guiding his roommates penis inside him, slowly stretching himself open until he’d bottomed out, his furry ass resting heavily on Remy’s hips. When the gator’s cock brushed against his prostate, Alex shot a line of pre over Remy’s belly before leaning down to lick it off him.
Remy moaned loudly as Alex started bouncing on his cock, the cat mewling loudly in pleasure, his leaking dick slapping against the scalie guy’s scales when he moved. The whole situation was driving Remy crazy - he desperately wanted to hump up into Alex, to grab the squirming cat, pin him down, and fuck him into the mattress. But he couldn’t move. All he could do was lie there and take it as the sexy cat’s tight little ass bounced on his dick, massaging and squeezing him like Alex’s ass was made for him.

Both were so sensitive after their first orgasm, so aroused, so incredibly turned on by what was happening that they didn’t last long, though more than long enough for them to both realize this would not be the last time the two had sex.

Alex slammed himself down, furiously stroking his cock and painting the gator’s scales white as he came, his ass spasming hard around Remy. The milking the furry boy’s insides were giving him made Remy’s head snap back, his entire body tensing in a desperate need to grab the cat’s hips and hammer into him as he emptied his second load of the night into the back cat’s backside, the excess leaking out around him to join the mess they’d already made of his hips and his bed.

When they’d finally separated and Alex had removed the tape holding down the doll, he’d climbed back into Remy’s bed, the gator pulling him close and stroking the cat’s back, his hands sliding down to grope the purring male’s ass.

“Think you’d like to do that again?” asked Remy.

“Oh, fuck yes!” exclaimed Alex, grinding his spent penis against Remy’s hip. “Whenever, wherever, however you want.”

“In that case, can I ask you a favor?”

“Sure,” said Alex.

Remy looked down at the cat, arching an eye ridge and grinning impishly. “Show me how to make one of those dolls for you.”

