
Beau couldn’t stop sweating. While a winter storm was raging outside, the poor zebra actually thought about opening a window. Looking at the trees absolutely inundated with snow, he felt pangs of jealousy at how cool they must feel. 
“Why do you guys keep your place this hot!?” Beau whined. 

The thermostat read eighty degrees, and yet, Nel was wearing fuzzy pajama pants and a sweater. Beau knew that chameleons were cold blooded, but he never thought they’d need to keep the heat on to such an extreme temperature. 

“Because unlike you we’re cold blooded and the house’s insulation isn’t that great… especially near the windows.” Nel replied from his computer desk. 

Beau had actually found that fact out while sitting on Nel’s bed, the gentle streams of cool air slipping through the window was his only reprieve from the stifling heat. He was huddled against it while fanning himself with his hands. 
“You can always take your shirt and pants off, you know.” Nel said, clicking away at his computer. 

Beau felt his face heat up even more. “I can’t do that… what if your parents walk in and see me in my underwear?” 

Nel shrugged. “So long as you don’t pop a boner there’s not much for them to see. They know that as a mammal this would be tough on you. That’s why they gave you that giant tumbler of water.” 

Beau groaned, but he’d already soaked through his shirt and his pajama pants were absolutely baking the lower half of his body. He reluctantly slid his sweaty shirt up and off of his torso, sighing in relief as his fur was exposed to the air. His pajama pants followed, leaving the teen zebra in only a pair of tight, red briefs. 

Nel spun his chair to face Beau and smirked at the sight of the brightly colored underwear. “Oh, now I can see why you were nervous.” 

Beau’s face went as red as his underwear. “Y-Yeah…” 

“You’re so sweet, wearing those for me. The pair that’s just a little too small, right?” Nel asked, ogling the sight of the zebra’s bulging underwear. 

Beau nodded silently, unable to speak. He’d worn the underwear knowing he was going to spend the night at Nel’s house and that they’d get to fool around for the first time in a while. He knew how much the chameleon loved how tightly the slightly too small briefs hugged his package, clearly outlining his sheath. 

“Well… it is getting kinda late.” Nel said, glancing at the clock on his PC. “It’s already midnight, it wouldn’t be too early to close the door and head to bed…” 

Nel switched his PC off and hopped out of his chair, stretching his arms above his head. He pulled his sweater off of himself and tossed it along with his pajama pants, leaving him completely nude. Beau’s eyes trailed from the vibrant purple scales of his body down to the yellow stripe on his tail. 

“You’re going to sleep nude? Aren’t you cold?” Beau asked as Nel climbed onto the bed. 
“I am, but I won’t be for long.” Nel said, sliding under the blankets like a snake. 

Beau watched him disappear under the thick comforter before the chameleon lifted the edge of the blanket, inviting him in. 

Beau sighed, but accepted the invitation, sliding underneath the oppressively weighty blanket. Beau felt like he might start overheating if it wasn’t for Nel’s surprisingly cold body wrapping around him from behind. 

Beau flinched, squirming against the icy body behind him. “Jeez! You’re this cold with the heat on? No wonder you usually wear sweaters to bed.” 

Nel didn’t respond right away, he was too enraptured by the body heat Beau radiated. He felt his scales growing warm, his legs wrapping around the zebra’s, his tail coiling around his thigh, establishing every single point of contact that he could with the zebra’s warm body. 

“It doesn’t help my bed has to be by the window…” Nel said with a dreamy sigh. 


The two lay in silence for a while as Nel warmed himself on Beau’s overheated body. Beau did have to admit his body temperature had gone down since Nel wrapped himself around his body. 
“Warm enough?” Beau asked. 

Nel shook his head, rubbing it against the pillow while his tail unwound itself from the zebra’s thigh. “No, not yet… this should help though.” 

Beau didn’t understand what he meant until he felt a familiar sensation; Nel’s tail slinking into his underwear, coiling around his sheath. 

Beau gasped as the smooth, cool scaled squeezed his sheath, feeling it react immediately with a pulse of arousal. He felt his sheath beginning to stiffen, filling out just a bit. 

“N-Nel! Your door’s still open… if someone walks in…” Beau protested, but he was cut off as Nel began to expertly stroke his sheath, quickly forcing the zebra’s cock to drop, pushing his sheath back as the obsidian black head of his cock emerged against the constraints of his briefs. 

Beau couldn’t stop it, his body loved the attention and all he could feel was the hot flesh of his cock filling his briefs, immediately sought out by Nel’s tail that continued to coax it out. 

“They’re asleep… it’ll be fine.” Nel whispered in Beau’s ear before giving it a soft peck with his lips. 

Beau couldn’t resist if he tried, his briefs couldn’t begin to contain his cock, it snaked out of the useless underwear’s leg hole. Beau grunted and moved his hands to tug the ill fitting briefs around his ankles, letting his quickly stiffening length emerge into the blankets. 

Nel’s grip on Beau’s body grew tighter as his tail sought out its prize. The hot, rigid flesh of Beau’s zebra cock was much warmer than the rest of his body. The fact it was Beau’s dick providing him warmth, aiding him through a frigid winter’s night… it couldn’t have made Nel happier. 

Beau’s breaths began to pick up as Nel’s tail snaked along his growing erection until it finally reached full mast. The eight inches of teenage zebra dick tented the blankets obscenely while Nel’s tail lovingly stroked every last inch, taking care to squeeze behind the head when it passed over it. 

“Now… you know what would really warm me up?” Nel asked, nuzzling into Beau’s neck, taking a moment to breathe in the zebra’s scent. 

“Wh-What would really warm you up…?” Beau asked. 

Nel pulled away from him and moved to lie on his back. “Kneel over me and stick your dick between my legs.”  

“Okay…” Beau said as he got up to his knees. 

Beau and Nel’s eyes met, his gaze was filled with lust, but he never looked so… content before. At school, he looked bored or aloof most of the time, but he noticed that his expression was totally different when he spent time with him. Beau almost forgot what he was doing until he felt Nel’s thighs wrap around his dick, shocking him from his reverie and bringing him back to the moment at hand. Nel’s thighs felt cool against his dick but he could feel the scales rapidly warming. Beau’s thick, black zebra dick was pressed firmly against Nel’s torso with the flared head staring the chameleon in the face, drooling sticky rivulets of pre-cum onto his chest. 

“Yeah, that’s perfect… now thrust… the friction will warm me up.” Nel whispered. 

Beau nodded and began to pump his hips, drawing them back and pushing them forward as his dick glided across Nel’s smooth scales. Among all the cool scales, he could feel one potent source of heat on Nel’s body between his legs as his cock slid against Nel’s slit. When Beau’s dick pushed forward right up to Nel’s lips, the chameleon gave it a passionate kiss, swirling his tongue around the broad dickhead, drawing more pre-cum from Beau. 


Beau looked between his legs at the heat grew, watching Nel’s slit open up as the pink, tapered length of his cock began to push free and slide against his own dick. While Nel’s dick was only half as long as Beau’s own, he found himself fascinated by the other boy’s anatomy even now after they’d fooled around so many times. Watching it emerge was different from his sheath and it wasn’t often Nel let himself be stimulated. Beau was thankful Nel was keeping himself busy making out with his cockhead as the feeling of the zebra’s dick frotting with his own was drawing out plenty of breathy moans muffled by his flare. 


Nel’s body was far warmer than before, the intense heat of the zebra’s erection was warming him considerably, making it all the more enticing for Beau to thrust against. Pre-cum shone on Nel’s lips as he lapped away every last drop he could from the productive zebra, though some still drooled down his neck. Beau’s cockhead flared against Nel’s lips as the zebra felt a familiar tension building in his loins as the bed creaked with the force of his thrusts. 

“Nel… I’m… I’m close…” Beau whispered. 

Nel responded by fully wrapping his lips around Beau’s flare, tonguing the sensitive flesh with his nimble tongue while his hands stroked the pulsing, throbbing length of Beau’s cock before Beau bit back a moan as his cock jumped, sending the first thick rope of cum rocketing into Nel’s mouth. 

Nel swallowed it easily, keeping up with the absurd volume even a teenage zebra produced. With audible gulps, he swallowed down shot after shot of thick cum, moaning around the equine dickhead all the while before with a gasp, the quickly softening dick slipped from between his lips, as one last errant rope of cum drooled from Beau’s flaccid cock onto Nel’s twitching erection. 

Beau was sweating more than he’d ever thought possible, his fur felt soaked as he lay on his back, feeling the heavy blanket radiating all of his body heat back onto him. Nel was suddenly a lot more active, the cold no longer chilling his core, Beau watched him move through the blankets until he knelt between his legs. 

“I can help you finish, if you want.” Beau offered. 

Nel nodded. “Can you lie on your stomach? I wanna try something.” 

Beau nodded. “Sure, let me just…” 


Beau flipped himself around, ignoring the slight discomfort of pinning his sheath against the mattress. His plump, striped rump was on display for Nel who slid between his legs, his hands grabbing at each cheek, squeezing them softly. 

“Equines have such huge asses… I’m so jealous.” Nel whispered as Beau felt hot, rigid flesh sliding between his ass cheeks. 

Nel pushed his dick between Beau’s hot, soft ass cheeks, pumping his hips to firmly grind his dick between them. His pointed tip grazed Beau’s thick hole and from that point on, Nel focused on grinding against the equine’s plump pucker, moaning as the thick, soft hole radiated even more heat onto his cock. Beau felt his cheeks grow red as Nel desperately hot dogged him, thrusting so hard his hips clapped loudly against his plump cheeks. He felt Nel’s tip soaking his rim with pre-cum and wondered if Nel might try and slip inside him, but he felt the grip on his ass cheeks grow tighter before he felt a hot splash of cum across his back. 

Nel moaned out behind him as he painted the zebra’s back white, clinging to his rear as his dick jumped with each powerful shot of cum sent soaring onto Beau’s back until Nel collapsed into the blankets. 

“Jeez… a little warning next time would be nice.” Beau said as he slid out of the blankets to avoid smearing Nel’s load onto them. 

When he looked back, the overheated chameleon was fast asleep in his bed, snoring softly. Beau sighed and walked to the chameleon’s closet and used a towel to wipe the cum out of his back fur as well as he could before walking back to the bed. As hot as he was, he knew Nel would get cold without his body heat nude, so he dutifully slid back into the blankets.  No sooner had he settled back into bed did Nel’s body seek out his warmth again, clinging to his side tightly. Nel’s head rested on Beau’s shoulder and the zebra sighed as he looked out the window at the snow flurries covering the town in sparkling white. He leaned his head down and gave Nel a soft kiss on the forehead before yawning. 
“Goodnight, Nel.” Beau whispered as his eyes grew heavy, lulled to sleep by the gentle whispers of the wind outside and Nel’s soft, barely audible snores. 

