Jake was practically bursting with excitement when the final bell rang. He had been waiting the entire day, wondering how it would all play out when the time finally came. And soon he would know for sure. The only thing stopping him was the wait for Adam. Through the years they had remained close. Middle school was long behind them now, making them budding highschoolers in their second year. In the time since then, the spidermonkey and human kept to their usual rules. 

Adam had a bit of hope that age would bring some wisdom to the other primate but getting older just emboldened Jake even more. He was louder, bolder, and his antics were on a completely new level. This gained him the maintained reputation of a troublemaker and being in close proximity most of the time led to that title bleeding over to Adam. All the same, the two of them were still best friends and not all of the monkey’s schemes ended in total disaster. That mistake involving his name wasn’t corrected and he ended up attending an all animal high school, not counting himself of course. It quickly became apparent that high school was a much different jungle and he was glad to face it with Jake, for better or for worse. 

At 16 Adam had grown and changed quite a bit. He had shed most of his youthful chubbiness having hit a growth spurt that gave him quite a bit of height, being 5’10” now. This gave him added confidence that helped him along in the higher grade but the human still felt a bit out of place being surrounded by elusively animal students. To balance that out, many of the students were interested in him unlike Middle School. Some were rather open about their interest, wanting to know what being with a human in bed was like. The only ones who actually knew were actually Jake and Windsor. 

Over the years, their larger friend group had dwindled, either from the others moving away or just them falling out of touch over the summers. But the three of them remained close and had Adam’s back. Windsor always pointed out that Adam was an animal in a technical sense so that meant he had a place among their peers and Jake admitted he wouldn’t know what to do without him, even though they lived close by and could easily hang out after school.

Speaking of those two, Jake and Windsor had done a lot of growing since then. It didn’t seem possible but the gorilla managed to get even bigger in every way. Though still brilliant and mostly monotone, the biggest primate of the trio did find an added place among the football team, giving the sport another chance. It was a good outlet for him and the two enjoyed going to his games. 

Jake grew as well but was still the shortest of the trio, being just under five feet. He didn’t lose his cockiness and self importance, instead being even more so when his body developed. His body was stocky, having a blend of chub of lazing around but the natural muscle that came from being a monkey, still having plenty of strength to climb and even hold himself up by the tail. Going from about equal height to the smallest didn’t diminish Jake’s ego. He still called the shots and dragged Adam along into all sorts of things, and a good number of times he would end up having fun. 

Jake was pacing back and forth in front of the school, wearing his old cap atop his head. That old red shirt was ditched for a white one. The new red he wore was a thin jacket over it, putting his look together. And that was the most of it. Just like in middle school, the spidermonkey wore nothing to cover up his lower half. Fur was brushed in a certain way to cover up his crotch. But his large and hairless rump was on full display for anyone to see without shame, especially Adam. The two of them were still just friends but their relationship had developed to include benefits as well. 

No one would have suspected that Adam was almost exclusively bottoming for the other two. He could play both roles but there was something about the pair of other primates that never failed to make him want to submit. There was much to love about Windsor, being so big and strong in many ways. He had a big cock too, more than enough to stuff his ass full. But the gorilla wasn’t the only one. Jake’s size and stature would have made him a shoe-in to being a slutty bottom, having a wide and thick ass that he was obsessed with. But even greater than the love for his own backside was how much he loved climbing onto and clinging to Adam, humping hard like a dog in need of a rut, hearing the bigger male moaning for more. And that was the same for Windsor. Nothing fed his ego quite like having the taller primates moaning his name. 

“Come on, come on...” Jake muttered to himself. “Come on, Adam!” 

As if on cue, the human came walking out of the school and located the spidermonkey going back and forth while everyone else was walking away. “Ugh, there you are! Where were you?” 

“Jake. It’s been just two minutes after the bell,” Adam groaned. There were many signs. That morning, Jake was talking a mile a minute, ending with a near demand for the two of them to meet right after the last bell. But the most damning was the look on his best friend’s face. That excitement and eagerness got the two of them in a lot of trouble but had also led to a lot of fun moments as well.

“Well, come on. We can’t leave him waiting,” Jake encouraged, leading his friend away from the school. 

“Jake, where are we even going?” Adam asked. Honestly Jake had been speaking so fast that none of his words had registered, leaving the human in the dark about what was really going on. 

“There’s no time! Come on!” Jake called, already running off. Adam rolled his eyes and ran after him, knowing that it would all be explained in one way or another when they actually got there. While following behind he was at least treated to the sight of Jake’s prominent and thick ass bouncing with every step. It was that shamelessness that both annoyed and amused him. There wasn’t anyone quite like Jake, not even among the other primates. They all sat together at a table every day for lunch and Adam fit perfectly among them, being a primate of a different kind. 

They raced away from the school, along the sidewalk and across streets. Adam kept pace with his shorter friend, panting a bit as they went further and further out. He noticed that they were heading for that apartment complex. It had been built a few years ago, made specifically to house the influx of college students. Unlike the lower education levels, the college integrated both humans and animals. With a new wing being added to that college, more students were available to join. 

Jake ran right up to one of the main buildings, reaching into the jacket pocket. He scanned a card and punched in some numbers that got the door to open. 

“H-how did you do that?” Adam asked, following the monkey inside. 

“A friend gave it to me. We’ve been hanging out for a while and he wants to meet you,” Jake said excitedly. 

This came as a surprise to the human. From how much time they spent together he couldn’t recall when Jake would have the time to make a new friend, let alone one from college. The idea was rather exciting but it also made the human nervous, knowing in the back of his mind that Jake could be leading him into another mess. They headed up a flight of stairs, and another. And another. It was more tiring for Adam, walking up one step after the other. Jake on the other hand was making a lot more progress, scaling up the railings with hand and feet, having no hesitations in teasing his friend for lagging behind. 

But the third floor was thankfully the last they needed to climb. “We’re here,” Jake said, leading the human to a door and knocking on it without hesitation. Just as Adam caught up to the monkey, the door began to open from the other side. And on the other side was a sight that made the human gasp. 

Windsor was huge, being 6’10” but standing in the doorway was a primate that was even bigger than him: a monkey with tan skin and yellow fur. He was very tall, being a full nine feet with an athletic build. A toothy grin was on his face while adjusting his red headphones, resting them around his neck. Being clad in red underwear and nothing else he finally spoke, addressing Jake and inviting inside. 

“Is this..?” the large monkey asked. 

“Yep, this is my best buddy Adam,” Jake introduced. “Speaking of which. Adam, meet my big buddy Cuja.” 

“Uh, how did the two of you meet?” Adam asked, finding it hard not to leer on the college student’s body. 

“At a party,” Cuja simply said. “Turns out he snuck in. It took guts and when I saw an ass like his just hanging out, I asked him to meet me in the frat’s bedroom.” 

“We kept in touch ever since then. After talking about us and what you’re into, Cuja thought it’d be cool to meet,” Jake finished. 

“Jake! You told him about...us?” Adam asked in shock, clearly blushing. But the bigger primate just chuckled. 

“Yeah, he told me a whole bunch. That you’re a total slut for monkeys,” Cuja chuckled, reaching up to grab and hold onto vines that decorated the ceiling. Just like the school, this room had a jungle aesthetic with real plants being among more human objects like a desk and TV sitting on a stand. Rather than a bed, a hammock was dangling from above. 

Adam was about to look around more, but something caught his attention and maintained in. The entire room had a strong reek to it. That unmistakable scent of musk. Adam had become familiar with it from both Jake and Windsor. He loved worshiping the gorilla’s body after a football game. And Jake was always musky, being the type to carry his scent with pride, being an animal thing that Adam didn’t fully understand but certainly didn’t complain about either. 

But the smell around him was on another level: layers of sweat, cum, piss, and general filth that had clearly been accrued over time, soaked and bled into the environment several times over. Cuja saw the human sniffing around and chuckled. Swinging his lower half forwards, he grabbed Adam by the back of his shirt, lifting and keeping him hovering about the ground. 

“Whoa! Hey!” Adam said, being dangled by the shirt. 

“I gotta soft stop for humans, especially cute ones,” Cuja said, lifting Adam up to eye level, seeing the highschooler blush. Being even closer, the human breathed in the direct stench of his unwashed musky body, a shroud strong body odor surrounding him. He openly shuddered and groaned, feeling his excitement already rising. 

