
Fuck... I hate starting a new year. College drags the rest of the year, but that's only because everything happens at the start of the year. At least I get a new roommate this year, an IF; a Intelligent Feral. As the name suggests, he's apparently as intelligent as anthros, not that I don't think he is. It's just if you don't see an orca whale until 20, you don't disbelief their existence, but it becomes real when you do.


I have to admit though, I am a bit nervous. His name's Daniel Jackwood... he's a zebra. I gotta admit, I have a love spot of zebras. Big, powerful, and a giant, musky length. I have to give a good first impression, which I can't get much practice considering... considering I'm at my door. Apparently he's already settled inside so I don't need to give a tour.


I take a deep breath before my paw swips the key card and I enter the room. Opening the door and being met by the large, feral, striped ass of Daniel... well half of it, the other half is obscured by the doorframe. I freeze at the sight, seeing him eat at a newly installed metal feeding trough. My feet not moving at the tease of the sight.


My eyes trace the large, stout, black and white striped ass move from side to side softly. Presumably I n happiness, his tail flaring slightly. The plump doughnut clenches slightly between his cheeks, glistening in the light of the room. So tempting... fuck... I pad over slowly, moving past the door frame and then to the right. This lets my face mere centimeters from his hole, right behind his tail, which flicks up to hit my face softly. I take a small sniff of the moving air, smelling just a hint of his scent. My cock throbs in my trousers, trying to push out of their denim prison while I try to softly move his tail to the side. Once I manage to do so, I look over his body tentatively to see if he's felt me... which he hasn't, yet...


I move my nose closer to his hole, feeling the heat roll off of his winkled doughnut in buckets. It's enough to make me sweat, how does he manage it? I don't waste much time on this question as my nose just barely touches his hole. But he moves slightly from side to side, before moving back quickly. I'm taken my surprise as I'm caught between his ass cheeks, being moved back with him before the back of my head hits the wall softly.


"Got you doggy, think I didn't see you?" Daniel asks with a chuckle, licking up the last of the grain. He keeps me pinned between his ass cheeks and the wall "Gotta admit, never thought a cute doberman like yourself would be teased so easily."


I try to speak, to explain my side, but all I'm doing is moving my lips against his hole unintentionally.


"Oh fuck... are you trying to eat me out? Damn... you're one dirty little dog aren't you?"


I... fuck... am I a dirty pup? I slow down to a stop, my lips locked around his doughnut, moaning softly in a horniness. My nose sniffing deeply against his tail, smelling his scent like a feral dog. But the mixture of thoughts and emotions keeps me from registering the taste in my mouth, only knowing it's nothing bad.


"Oh, you're a dirty dog... now, I'm going to let you go for a second. Be good and stay."

I kinda nod against his ass, keeping my lips locked around his delicious hole. He moves forward and makes me pull on his hole before it leaves my mouth, a strand of saliva connecting up for a second. I fall onto the floor and I gasp, still feeling my cock throb and strain against my jeans. My eyes focusing on it for a moment before Daniel turns around to face me.


"I know that look, first time with a feral?" Daniel asks softly.


I look up at him and nod, gulping a small build up of saliva. He turns a little kinder and moves his head down, his black tipped maw moving to mine. Our lips meet and I feel a rush of blood to my head, my heart beat picks up and a small moan comes from my throat. I kiss him back, opening my maw and letting his broad tongue move into my mouth. It searches my mouth passionately, making me moan even more as I lick back at it.


Daniel's nose snorts air across my cheek, reminding me of just how feral his physical body is. He moves it deeper into my mouth, dipping down into my throat and lapping at my tight gullet. I thank my lucky stars I can repress my gag reflex, grabbing onto his muzzle to steady myself. He seems to smile as he digs into me, getting a deep taste of my body. I can feel his tongue press back against my throat and makes it bulge for a moment before pulling back. He licks my lips before licking his own.


"Mmm, you really are a good boy. Not many people can take my tongue like that." Daniel almost purrs.

"I... I trained when I was younger, a banana come in handy when you're discovering yourself." I reply, blushing deeply.


"You don't say, we'll need to test that later. So... for being a good boy, what do you wanna do next?"


"I... I want to taste your ass again."


"Good choice, lay down on the floor and I'll show you what a zebra can really do. You may wanna undress, that'll come in handy."


I gulp down my apprehension, and I do as he says. Undressing myself quickly and laying on my back under him. I feel my heart race as I see his giant body above mine, his large cock bobbing in the air. He repositions himself before dipping his back end, moving his hole towards me. Before I can question how he can do this, my face is met with a 100 pounds of pure grade, striped zebra ass.


Daniel's ass presses up against my face, sitting on my muzzle hap-hazardly. I let my mouth open slowly, my tongue tentative coming out of my maw. It hits his hole and I feel a rush, tasting my first equine ass. Earthy, hot, and ever so slightly musky... everything I hoped a stud of a zebra ass would be. My paws knead his giant ass cheeks as I rim the doughnut hole, feeling the strong muscles underneath the short fur. He sighs and moans softly as I lick his hole, worshipping his ass like a good dog.


"Good boy, you love zebra ass, don't you?" Daniel asks with glee.


"Mmm!" I moan in agreement, my cock throbbing happily as well.


"Yeah, you do."


I feel his weight against my face, heavy and bulky, but not enough to harm me. I move my tongue into his ass and snake it as deep as possible, loving the warmth surrounding it. Daniel grinds his ass against me at this, lifting his head up soft snort through his nose, his breathing becoming harder. I can tell he's enjoying this as much as me... this fills me with a sense of pride. Being able to worship an ass as perfect as this, while giving its owner pleasure.


I lock my lips around his doughnut, pulling on it slightly before it moves from my mouth. I repeat this as much as possible, hearing him gasp and moan even deeper. His body twitches softly and he almost seems to let go, before getting up, and leaving me on the floor. I'm left on the floor, confused and my tongue still out.


"Sorry, you're a good rimmer, almost made me cum. Wanna save that for your ass," Daniel explains.


I let my tongue back into my maw and taste him with a small moan, looking at his throbbing cock. "Yeah, I want that too."


"Good, lay down on the bed."


"Any particular position?"


"Cock side up, I like looking at what you're working with."


I blush deeply and pad over to the bed, climbing up onto it before moving onto my back. I spread my legs and reveal my tight hole to Daniel, feeling slightly exposed. He moves up to my lower end and moves his nose against my cock and balls, taking a deep breath. His breath tingling my fur and skin as he smells my musk, which brings chills to my spine. 


"I like your scent, dog." Daniel almost seems to purr.


"Thanks, I... try my best." I say, even though it didn't make much sense.


Daniel laughs softly, letting his tongue out against my ass. He aims it against my crack, digging against it softly before moving it upwards. His tongue aims between my tail base and my taint, slobbering and dampening my fur. I moan out as he slowly digs his broad tongue along my back-end, squirming in his hold. He aims against my hole, pushing his snout against my ass. His wet, slobbery, almost slimy appendage slowly moves into my hole, spreading my sphincter.


I gasp and try to relax while he moves deeper into me, getting to my prostate easily. The moment he touches my male g-spot, my cock jumps and becomes fully erect, pre-cumming out softly. He licks and laps against my internal button, like a horse to a sugar cube. I put a paw to my mouth to try and keep myself quiet, but that doesn't help as I moan into the warm air.


"Oh Daniel... you feel so good!" I call put, my cheeks clenching around his nose softly.


He just moans softly before he snakes it further into me, getting a good distance into my hole before stopping. I put a paw to where it feels like it ends in my bowels, fairly low on my lower belly. He lets his tongue move softly inside of me for a few moments, enjoying the way it makes me squirm in his internal hold. But like all things, it ends and he pulls away, leaving his wet tongue out for a moment before pulling it back in. He makes a show of tasting me as he does so, moaning in pleasure.


"Hmmm... good dog." He snorts before moving over me, his front hooves going to either side of my head on the bed. "Just relax and enjoy, this may get a little rough."


"Wait... I've never taken a feral equine before. I need more prep!" I say up to him, feeling his cock press against my hole, his flare feels twice as big than it looks.


"Don't worry, my cock works magic."

Daniel lets out a small chuckle before he pushes his cock against my hole, heat radiating from his musky length. The moment seemingly lasting for an eternity, until he pushes forward even more and gets the first third into me straight away. I gasp as he does so, feeling my body instinctively clench around the invading mass. My mind rails at how much could fill me so quickly, pain bubbling up, before pleasure takes its place. He lets out a soft snort, bucking softly before resting.


"Like that, little one?" He asks softly, grinning down at me.


"O-oh fuck... yeah, I love it... how is this possible?" I let out, clenching a little around him.


"I told you, it's magic cutie."


"D-don't... don't stop then... fuck it feels good."


He let's out a puff of breath, sounding like feral laughter before he does as he said he would, thrusting back and forth. I can feel Daniel's cock move inside me, pushing further into my bowels. His thick length spreading my hole more than any cock before, small amounts of spit and pre drip from my ass. I moan while he spears me, getting to his medial ring before stopping. His breath is semi heavy, loud from his nose and deep in his chest, reminding me of how big he is compared to me.


"Oh Jasper... you're so tight!" He neighs, slowly thrusting in and out of my body.


"You're just big... very big..." I can't help but be a bit breathy. I'm not that inexperienced, but damn... there really is no cock like zebra cock.


He snorts softly before becoming faster, slightly rougher with me. I gasp and bite my lip, my body shaking slightly. His medial ring sinks into my body, coming back out before sliding back in slightly easier. He's spreading me even further... making me tremble softly. I put my paws onto his barrel chest, gripping his short fur. My cock bobs with each thrust in, pre splattering up and down our bellies in droplets.


"S-so deep..." I say with a moan.


"Take it, dog."


I can feel Daniel's balls about quarter way down my tail, swinging back and forth as they draw closer to my hole. His thrusts get rougher and harder as he comes close to completely spearing me onto his cock. As he gets deeper into me, something feels weird inside of me, like part of my lower belly is somehow... expanded. Push out from the inside.


I look down and am met with a small bulge each time he thrusts into me, obviously the tip of his cock having nowhere else to go. From the feeling alone, it almost makes me cream right there and then. Only able to hold back due to persistence, which isn't exactly much. I look at it in a mixture of lust fueled bliss and disbelief, moaning like my life depends on it. My eyes focus on my cock as it smacks against my belly, like a horse needing to cum.


"B-babe... I think I'm gonna... gonna..." I half whimper, my paws tightening on hs chest.


"Cum on my cock dog, that's it!" Daniel lets out, his booming voice filling the room.


My ass clenches around his length and I call out in bliss. My cock shoots cum onto his belly fur as I orgasm hands free, my toes curling and my fingers strain. Pearly white streaks of fertile seed coat his short striped fur, staining his black fur, and unnoticeable against his white fur. My balls empty onto his body, spurting every last drop across him. My paws fall to my side as I finish creaming myself, feeling Daniel continue to fuck my ass in my post orgasm bliss.


"Getting close dog, where do you want it?" Daniel asks between snorts, his balls finally getting to my ass as his flare begins to spread.


"B-b-belly..." I manage to say, only able to let out soft 'unfs' afterwards, every time he thrusts into my sore hole.


Daniel grits his teeth and slams his cock into my hole, over and over again. He truly fucks me like a feral animal, making me nothing more than a cock sleeve. I beg silently for him to cum, gasping and moaning as his flare begins to grow inside me, making the bulge in my gut slightly bigger. He gives me one last slam, one last spearing on that giant pole of zebra cock.


It feels like he turns a hose on inside my bowels, filling my tubes with pints... no, gallons of pure grade zebra seed. My eyes roll back into my skull as he pushes more fertile seed inside me, pushing into further and deeper into me. I can feel my body become bloated as my belly begins to round out softly, giving me a watermelon sized stomach.


"Take it! Take! It! DOG!!!" Daniel yells as his cock pushes a long, continues stream of boiling hot cum. Lasting a good five seconds before finally subsiding, leaving a moaning, blubbering, cum filled mess. The large equine pulls out his cock after a few moments, moving back until his mouth is against my gaping ass. Gush after gush of cum comes out of my abused hole, until Daniel locks his lips around it, sucking his own cum from my hole.


I moan in response, feeling the suction in my rectum as he drinks up. This lasts for a few minutes, my feet paws going to the sides of his upper head as he does so. I receive a snort from his flaring nostrils, feeling nice on my tender balls. After a while he pulls back, his lips purposely closed as he moves around the bed, to my upper side. He lowers his head and gives me an upside down kiss, opening his lips along with me.


I instantly feel a warm liquid move into my mouth, he's... he's snowballing cum into my mouth! I can't help but moan as he lets more cum into my mouth, giving me a good taste of his thick seed. It's salty and musky... and oh so tasty... and... fuck! I want to get more of it, to be fed it from his mouth like a mother bird. I lick and lap at his cum, gulping down the salty goodness like a good little doggy. My tongue licks at his own, at his lips, at his whole maw.


 He pulls back and lets a large drip of cum down into my open maw, which I gulp down happily. A small part of me feels dirty from doing this, but another part feels really horny, perhaps enhanced from the dirty feeling. A drop of cum drools from my mouth, which a finger picks up and moves into my maw. I suckle on my finger and taste the thick liquid, imagining how good his cock tastes as I do so.


"Like it, dog?" He asks with a grin.


"Yeah... a lot, I... my name's Jasper by the way." I tell him in a small voice.


"Jasper? A cute name for a cute doberman."


"Th-thanks," I blush.


"No problem."


He moves back around and slowly slides up to eye level, my maw against his upper chest. I move my nose against it and give it a small sniff, smelling his scent softly. This makes me shiver softly before moving up against him, making me feel protected... surrounded by 1000 pounds of pure zebra. His stripes seem more beautiful up close, so stark against each other, and yet working in unison.


"Hey, Jasper?" Daniel asks softly.


"Yeah?"


"What would you say about my friend coming over? To... you know, make things more interesting."


"Am I not interesting?"


"Of course you are, but that doesn't mean we can't make things even more so."


"Fair enough, is he a zebra too?"


"No, he's... a horse, almost double my size... and a cock big enough to fill my neck to the base."


I look up at him with intrigue, letting my fingers trail the bottom of his neck, right at his collarbone. This is going to be interesting...
