“Ah, goddamn it”, Kyler said under his breath. He’s just come back from the bathroom at the arcade bar, and those two wolves were still hogging the pinball machine of his favourite game, Overmyth. Sure, he could walk up between them and call next game. But even though this was a good part of the city, the rabbit knew better than to play with wolves -- especially since he radiated gay, with his small white-furred feminine body and pink fringe.
He really wanted to play it, after the day he’d had -- after the stomping and yelling kind of fight he’d had with his boyfriend. That was why he was here now, at his favourite place to hang out. Just to get away from home for a while, and forget about shit. 
The rabbit slid a couple coins into a nearby machine, Lord of the Kings. He could play something else for a while, at least. From here, he could keep an eye on the pair of wolves and grab Overmyth when they were done.
Twenty minutes later, and his grip on the corners of the machine were tight. He was so close to getting on the scoreboard for LOTK. If he could just slay one more Kingwraith, then…
His pinball sliced a perfect vertical line down the middle of the machine, and all the lights flickered and dimmed alongside barely audible buzzing dialogue of main characters crying defeat.
“Oh, dammit”, he sighed, reaching into his pockets for another coin. He was on a bit of a streak. Maybe next game he could…
Shit, he was all out. He’d have to go back to the bar and line up, waiting for that new sweaty, overworked deer manning the bar to swap a bill for him. Hopefully no one would take his spot while---
A large figure pulled up beside him and slid a coin into LOTK.
Welp, too late. Kyler surrendered the machine and slunk out of the large fur’s way, but then he heard laughter. “No, no, it’s for you! I saw how close ya were to a high score”.
He span around and looked up at the big brown bulky bear, smiling warmly at him. He smiled back. “Oh! Thanks!” he said, sliding back onto the machine while the bear stood behind him.
“Heh, don’t mention it. I’m just killing time waiting for those jerks over there to stop hogging Overmyth”, the bear said. His voice was deep and masculine, but it still had a friendly lightness to it.
“Shit, you like Overmyth?”
The brown bear pulled his jacket open to show a t-shirt with Overmyth characters plastered across it, and he winked.
Kyler broke into a smile. “Heh, that’s awesome. I have that exact same shirt at home”.
“No way! Well, yours is probably a bit smaller than mine”, the bear chuckled.
“Heheh, true”, the rabbit replied, launching a pinball into the field while he chatted to this bear of obviously-good-tastes. “Well it’s my favourite game”.
“Hell yeah. Me too!” the bear grinned.
Kyler smacked a Kingwraith right in its big black button already, and the machine made a distorted groaning noise. “So what do you do with yourself, big guy?” he asked smoothly while frantically mashing the flippers.
“Well, right now I’m working at a gym, but next year I’m thinking of studying”.
“Oh yeah? What?”
“Psychology, probably”, the bear replied, shrugging. “I’ve always had an interest in it”.
“Ha, damn! I’m studying Psych right now! It’s my last year”. Kyler’s smile widened. What a coincidence. 
“Oh wow…” the big fur laughed. “That’s crazy. Does that mean you could give me your study notes?”
The rabbit laughed too. “Haha, I’d be happy to help you out”.
Over the next ten minutes, the pair made pleasant conversation. Actually, it was more than pleasant. The bear was very friendly, and despite being a big predator species, he was very warm and lovely to speak to, as he seemed to show a real interest in everything the rabbit said. Kyler couldn’t help but wish his boyfriend showed him the same kind of attention. 
He finished another round just short of the scoreboard again and groaned, but behind him, the bear said, “Looks like they’re finished”.
Kyler glanced over to Overmyth and saw a machine with no wolves in sight. “Ugh, finally”.
“How about we verse, and… loser buys drinks?”
The rabbit grinned. “I won’t say no to free drinks”.
* * *
Despite how shitty his day had been, and how angry Kyler had felt on the way here, this had actually turned out to be a pretty nice night. As he sat at the bar with a third cocktail warming his stomach and friendly company by his side, he felt a lot better.
They’d been talking for over half an hour when the bear dipped his head shyly and said, “I hope ya don’t mind me asking, but, uhh… you single?”
Kyler felt his cheeks go warm and he couldn’t help but grin. “Oh, heheh, uhh, not really”, he said, though the words were a little painful to say right now, for how sweet the bear had been to him, and for how handsome he was. “I’ve got a boyfriend”.
“Oh, damn”, the bear said, dipping his head with disappointment. Then he looked to the bunny and winked. “Well, I’m not surprised. He’s a very lucky guy”.
Kyler giggled. Unfortunately, he wasn’t sure his boyfriend felt the same way, after how much they’d been getting on each other’s nerves the last couple of days. He felt a pang of sadness in his chest, kind of wishing he could have given a different answer to the bear’s question… 
Looking down at his own drink, the bear said, “So how come your boy’s not here with you tonight? Making sure big dumb bears like me don’t clumsily try to hit on you?”
Oh, the sweet thing. He wasn’t clumsy at all. Kyler chuckled and looked down at his empty glass as he played with it between his paws. “Actually, we had a fight today, so I wanted some alone time”.
“Ah, shit. Hope you don’t mind me bothering you”.
“No, no… I don’t mind it at all, actually”.
The bear looked at him curiously as a discerning smile slowly grew on his face, and the rabbit’s cheeks burnt under the big fur’s gaze. In a slower, deeper voice than before, the bear said, “Sorry he’s upsetting you. I bet your boy’s some stupid inferior species like a mouse or something”.
Kyler laughed. “He actually is a mouse”.
“Called it!” the bear yelled, grinning proudly and bringing his glass up to his mouth to take an exaggerated drink of victory.
In response, the rabbit giggled, but then he sighed. “Most of the time he’s alright. Just not always”.
“Well, ya don’t deserve that”, the big fur said, dropping his glass back down on the table and twisting to face the rabbit with a smirk. “Want me to beat his ass for upsetting you?”
The rabbit shook his head, but he couldn’t help but smile naughtily. Something about the bear saying that made Kyler’s cock stir… 
“Well you just say the word”, the bear growled. “I’m at your service, cutestuff”.
Ugh… 
He couldn’t believe how much they had in common.
And he was so nice, and warm, and funny.
And big… and strong… and hot… 
Fuck it… 
Kyler slid closer and leant towards the bear’s head to whisper, “Maybe… you could still help with my frustration?”
The big fur licked his lips. “Oh yeah?”
“By beating my ass”, he purred.
* * *
“Mmmnngh… mnnnnhh… mmmmm!” Kyler moaned into the bear’s mouth as his cheeks were crammed full of big fat sloppy bear tongue. He could feel the big fur’s hot breath all over his face, filling his nose and lungs, and he could taste the thick saliva on his tongue as it was shovelled into him by the lustful bear. Wrapping his skinny legs around the chunky bear’s hips, he squeezed their naked bodies closer together on top of the bear’s bed, needing him closer, wanting him badly. 
It was mid-make-out that the bear grinded his hips forward and spread the bunny’s hole open with his fat cock head, and as Kyler moaned from being stretched by a dick much bigger than the one he was used to, the bear cupped the smaller fur’s face and kissed him hard.
“God, you’re hot”, Kyler groaned. And he meant it. He’d never cheated before, and he hadn’t planned on breaking his commitment to his boyfriend tonight, but it was like the bear knew exactly the right thing to do and exactly the right thing to say to make the bunny want to spread his legs for him. He never knew he could be turned on so much by the thought of getting his ass slammed by a dude whose name he didn’t even know, but here he was with his legs open wide and begging for more. Maybe it was the alcohol. Or maybe his boyfriend was just a weak little wimp compared to this big strong stud who knew how to fuck and make a boy scream.
“Your boyfriend doesn’t deserve you”, the bear grunted, thrusting his hips forward and shoving his fat cock inside the fur underneath him.
The rabbit whimpered, his fingers gripping the bear’s back fur and holding onto him as he was fucked by the much larger male in a way that felt so right. The bear was so big that he was stretching the bunny wide with his dick, but hell, it hurt so good. “Fuck meee”, he groaned. 
“Mmmmngh. I’m gonna fuck you good. You’re so fucking beautiful”, the bear replied, squishing the smaller fur into his bed with the weight of his body as he threw weight into his thrusts. His round stomach grinded against the rabbit’s boner and balls, essentially jerking him off as their naked bodies smacked against each other.
The bed smelt like the bigger male, and in a weird way, that turned the rabbit on even more. After this, his own fur would smell like the sexy bear too. He could already feel his cock throbbing like crazy, and the fur between their two tummies was wet with cock juice. As the bear’s dick head rammed against his prostate, Kyler quivered and moaned helplessly, “Fuuuuck, you’re a stud”. He didn’t even have to do anything. The other fur was so big and hot that Kyler could just let the bear have his way with him and he knew the bear would fuck him good enough to make him cum at the same time. Their bodies fit so well together. He didn’t know sex could be this good. 
“I’ll fuck you like you deserve!” the bear grunted, driving him into the mattress with harder and faster prostate-pummelling thrusts.
“Guhhh!” Kyler whimpered, squeezing the bear tightly with him arms and legs and asshole. “Dude! You’re… You’re gonna make me cum!”
“Ugggh, yeahhh!” the bear moaned back, matching the bunny’s desperate pitch. “C’mon baby. Cum on my big bear dick. Your boyfriend’s got nothin’ on this!”
The bear hammered his ass hard, and their two sex-sweaty bodies slapped together. “Ohhhh, fuuuuccckk!” Kyler screamed as his whole body exploded with pleasure from that sweet spot inside his asshole that the bear was owning, and cum started spraying from his throbbing dick against the bear’s hot tummy.
“Fuck yeah!” the bear roared back, slamming the bunny balls-deep as the strong muscles through his whole body jerked with pleasure as well. “Oh, Kyler! I’m fuckin cumming in you! You’re so tight, Kyler… It’s so good… Mmmmmmm!” He fell forward, smooching the bunny’s neck roughly through satisfied groans.
Even as warmth exploded inside of Kyler’s ass, and cum was milked from his cock by the bear’s stomach and the fat dick slamming him, and he let out weak little whimpers from the ecstasy wracking his little body… the rabbit’s eyes shot open wide. During the best orgasm of his life, his blood suddenly ran cold. 
Because of all the things Kyler had told this uncannily perfect bear tonight…
He’d never told him his name. 
