Ron was in a pickle. A couple of weeks ago, he had moved into an apartment complex after a breakup. The apartment itself wasn't anything to scoff at, but it was home for now.

The problem wasn't about rent, annoying neighbors, or anything like that. Ron simply didn't like living alone. Not only was it a bit of a hassle to deal with everything on his own, but if he was hurt or worse, no one would know. Besides, the walls of his apartment were thick.

Ron told his online friends in a group chat about his situation and asked if any of them wanted to move in with him. They all declined, but one response stood out.

"I can't, but I know who can."

Ron was immediately curious. He wrote back asking for more details, and his friend gave him the contact details of someone named 'Russell'. Saying that he was the roommate he was looking for. Hmm… It was worth a shot, right?

Ron got into contact with Russell and explained his situation. Luckily, he wrote back and said that he accepted, and that he'll arrive in a few days. Although, he found it weird that wrote like a pirate. Putting that aside, everything was set in motion. Now all Ron had to do was wait.

[…]

A few days later, Ron heard the apartment's doorbell ring. Oh! That was probably Russell! Not bothering to look through the peephole, Ron opened the door. Only to be met with quite the view.

Standing right there was some kind of sea otter with light blue skin, and he was wearing pirate clothing. Complete with a captain's hat and an eyepatch. Where exactly did his friend find this guy?!

Ron was then snapped back to reality as the sea otter spoke. "Ahoy!" He greeted. Still keeping up with the pirate theme. "Ye be Ron, right?"

"…Yeah, that's me." Ron replied hesitantly.

The sea otter smiled. "Perfect! I be Russell. But I guess ye probably know that. Haha!" He introduced and chuckled as he stepped inside the apartment.
Okay, either this guy was a good cosplayer or... he's actually a pirate. But he seems friendly enough, if a little odd. The sea otter looked around for a moment.

"It be a good place ye got here. I've heard through the grapevine that ye be lookin' for a roommate." Russell says and then see's Ron's expression. "Yes, I be a pirate and more... retired, ye could say. Been through plenty of stuff. As ye can see."

He did have the eyepatch and hook. But he seems to be fine.

"Well... I guess you've been through a lot. Aside from the eye and hand anyways." Ron says and the seat otter chuckles.

"Nay, more than that. Me legs too. Fools some people. I keep two kinds." Russell explains and lifts his leg, and sure enough, he has some scars and amputated legs too. "This is mainly for me to walk around and stuff, and then other is just when I be alone. Hope that doesn't bother ya."

"What? No, no. It's just... wow." After all of that, and the sea otter acted like this doesn't even affect him at all. This was going to take some getting used to. But well... maybe this could work.
Russell laughed a bit. "I get that reaction a lot." He said. "I be grateful for ye's hospitality."

Ron smiled and decided to go along with it. "I think we can make this shipshape!" He joked. Making Russell laugh more.

"Yahaharr! Methinks we'll get along just fine!" He replied.

[…]

A few weeks after Russell first moved in, Ron had quickly gotten used to him. Aside from a couple of disagreements, their relationship was beneficial. However, as time went on, Russell began acting… Strange.

After the first week, the sea otter was making compliments such as "Ye look nice for a landlubber!" and "Ye smell better than the sea!". He had never done that before, so it obviously made him a little uncomfortable.

By week two, Russell went from simple words to actions. At times, he 'Accentually' dropped something and bent over in front of Ron. Intentionally revealing his figure which was, to but it bluntly, pretty thick!

Ron wanted to bring it up to Russell, but he either forgot, or never found the right time for it. After a whole month of this, Ron learned the truth in a truly bizarre way.

[…]

It was a Sunday when it happened. Ron had returned to the apartment after getting takeout for him and Russell. "I'm back, Russell!" He called out.

No response.

"Russell?" Ron called again. But like last time, Russell didn't answer. Was he out? No, he rarely left the apartment. What the hell was going on?

Just as Ron was about call out again, he heard whistling coming from the bedroom. The couch in the living room folded out into a sofa bed, so Russell usually slept there. What was he doing in there? Wanting answers, Ron walked to the bedroom and, without knocking, opened the door.

"Russell, did you hear meeeEEE?!" Ron gasped at the sight he saw.

Russell was seductively lying down on the bed without his clothes on. He still had eyepatch and peg-legs, but that was it. He didn't even wear his traditional pirate hat! And that left his curvy figure out in the open from Ron to see.
"Ahoy there, Ron. Seems ya caught me~" Russell says sensually and Ron was in disbelief what he was seeing. Not that the sea otter was a bad looker, far from it. But seeing him like this, in all his naked splendor... Holy shit.

"I... but... you... Russell, what's going on?!" Ron tried to think about what exactly was happening before him, all the seat otter could do was chuckle.

"I'd thought it be obvious. Subtlety wasn't exactly me thing. Ye seem like a nice guy and hate to leave ya all alone. Let's just say... I caught meself some booty~" Russell explains. "Plus, don't think I didn't catch ya eying me own. I do have quite the body despite being a pirate! Or, a former one."

Looking at him now. It would be a shame to not use this chance to... explore a bit. Russell is quite attractive and he has been a good roommate. Those thick curves, and that fat ass, he now knew, love to flaunt. Screw it, he's doing it.

Ron closes the door, now alone with the naked sea otter. Russell grins and chuckles again.
"Show me what ya got~" Russell breathed. Ron obliged and lowered his pants and underwear. Revealing his cock. "Aye~ Ye be quite big~"

Ron blushed hearing this and removed his shirt as well. Now that they were both fully nude, Ron got onto the bed. "Work your magic, captain~" He joked. Russell chuckled as he wrapped his hand around Ron's length before jerking him off. "Mmmm… Fuck, that feels good~"

"I suppose it does~" Said Russell before he opened his mouth and took Ron's cock inside.

"Aaah! Oh, fuck yeah~" Ron moaned as Russell bobbed his head up and down while swirling his tongue. Holy shit, he was so good! He probably had past experiences before this moment~

Russell continued pleasing Ron. His eyes half-lidded while focusing on sucking his tasty cock. 'His cock~ So fucking good!' He thought lustfully as he went deeper. It even got to the point where he deepthroated the entire length. Making his eye roll back in ecstasy.
Ron meanwhile was moaning in pleasure. It seems that Russell has some skill when it comes to this sort of thing. And right now, he was doing a damn good job~

"Ohhhh... oh fuck...~" Ron moaned out, watching as the sea otter bobbed his head and tried to get more out of Ron, milking his cock for all its worth.

Russell in the meantime, was enjoying himself as well. This is exactly what he wanted, plus, it had been a long time since he last did this. And since they were roommates, he might as well take advantage of this living arrangement~
It even got to the point where Ron grabbed the sides of Russell's head and began thrusting down his throat. "Mmgh! Fuuuuck~ Your throat is the best, Russell!!" Ron groaned.

‘Yar! Fuck me throat!' Russell begged in his mind. Ashe reached down and began stroking himself off. 'Give this captain more of ye's cock!!'

Eventually, Ron made his announcement. "Nngh! I'm gonna cum…!" He moaned as he grit his teeth. And with one final thrust down the sea otter's throat, that's exactly what he did. "Aaagh!!! Fucking take it!!"

Russell's good eye rolled back as he tasted Ron's cum. Holy shit, it was so tasty! So much better than the food he had on deck~ When it was over, Ron let go of Russell's head and allowed him to pull away and breathe. "Phaa… Hah…" Russell panted after he swallowed the rest of Ron's cum. "Oh, fuck~ Ye were so good…~"

Ron smiled hearing this. "Thanks~" He replied. "Say… How would you like this in your 'Booty'?~"
Russell's eye lit up at that and he couldn't help but be excited. He turns around, showing off his fat ass to Ron, shaking it teasingly.

"Hehehe... Go ahead, matey~ Show no mercy!" He says and grins, watching as Ron gets closer and nudges his cock slowly inside of the sea otter. Until, it was finally inside as he groans. "Ohhh... F-fuck..."

"I'm gonna enjoy this~ Get ready, Russell~" Says Ron and started moving his hips, thrusting away into the moaning pirate.
"Aaaahn~ Plunge me booty! Hehe~" Russell moaned and giggled shamelessly at his own joke. Ron chuckled at it before giving the sea otter's plump ass a nice smack. "AH! Ye be brave handling a former pirate's booty like this~"

"Mmn~ Your booty is the best, Russell~!" Ron groaned loudly as he spanked him again and again. His asscheeks becoming redder with each slap.

"Haaghn~ Yargh! This be spectacular~" Russell hollered. "I… I want to stay here!!"
And that gave Ron an idea. One that Russell will like very much.

"Then stay here and you can have all of this to yourself. Anytime you want~" Ron says and upon hearing that, it was like Russell hit the jackpot. Of course! If he does stay here, he can do this all the time! H'ed have to be a dumbass to refuse!

"Yarr! I accept! I accept!!~ Please, gimme more! I'll be whatever ye want!~" The sea otter shouted, hearts gathering in his eyes and he couldn't stop himself from having the biggest smile on his face. He even began moving his hips to get more of Ron's penis.
Ron leaned in. "That's right, Russell; you're all mine~" He whispered before biting the sea otter's neck. Thrusting deeper in the process.

The heart was finally in Russell's eye as he let out a loud moan. "AAAAGHHN!!!" He shouted as Ron's cock was hitting his prostate. "YAR! YAR! Fuck me senseless, Ron!!"

He didn't even know what he was saying anymore. But honestly? It didn't really matter, did it~? Pulling away, Ron admired the hickey he had made on Russell's neck. "Perfect~" He breathed before thrusting harder. "Fuck yes~ You're the best roommate and lover ever!"

Russell nodded vigorously. "Yar! I be the best!" He hollered before he felt Ron's cock twitch inside his ass. "Cum in me! I need it!!"

"Oh, you would love my cum, wouldn't you?~" Ron teased as he spanked him once again. "WOULDN'T YOU?!"

Russell bit his lower lip. "Hnng! Yaaar~" He groaned. "Cum in me booty! Fill me like the slutty pirate I be!!"
And with that, Ron slammed deep inside and gave the slutty sea otter what he wanted. Hilting him deep and filling him up. Russell's eye rolled back and gave a loud moan. He could feel the warm cum filling him up inside.

When Ron pulled out, Russell whimpered from the empty feeling from his ass, as his roommate's cum leaked out.

"Hahhh... ahhh... y-yar... S-so good...~" He panted out as Ron chuckles.

"I think I'm gonna enjoy having you as my permanent roommate. Don't you?~" Ron says and the sea otter nodded his head vigorously. He could tell, that he wanted more.

"I be yours...~" Russell whispered, as fully submits himself to what else is in store for him.
Ron cupped Russell's cheek and the two males began making out. Signalling that this was only the beginning~

[…]

Since that day, Russell had permanently moved in to Ron's apartment. And they were certainly a happy couple~

Both roommates-turned-lovers were content with either just chilling and going on casual dates all the way to full on lovemaking. What makes it better was the fact that Russell was down for whatever Ron had planned.

Currently, Russell was riding atop Ron's cock once again. "Hhng… Yar~ Cum in me again!!" He begged and pleaded. Wanting, nay. Needing Ron's cum inside of him all over again.

Needless to say, Ron thanked his friend for the suggestion after that. Now he had a pirate sea otter with a bubbly ass~

END

