Month’s rent

The music is loud and the people are dancing around me.  I look around why the fuck am I even here?  I don’t want a guy this way hell I wish sometimes I were straight just so I could easily find a person to be with.  But that is only on those days when the meds don’t work and I look at my knife a bit too close. 

Then I spot him; he is a tiger a bit on the slimmer side of things.  He looks scared a bit alone just like me.  I stand up and walk over to him and then he looks at me.  I freeze as we lock eyes.  His golden like the sun, my fur stands up on my back.  He keeps looking at me and swallows a bit and I walk to him.  

I sit down at the table for two with him.  He set his glass down it’s clear, vodka?  He looks at my glass he might think rum and coke but just a coke.  We sit there and look at each other then another wolf walks over.
“Hay sexy kitty you want a real wolf?”  He is tall and built.  The tiger looks up at him and shakes his head.
“N…no thanks. I… am with this wolf.”  He points to me.
“No way a sexy thing like you needs a alpha like me I have gotten plenty of guys and I could show you some things.”  The tiger’s ears go back and he looks like he wants to run.
“Hay the guy said back off.”  I look at the other wolf.
“Oh so the beta can talk.”  I look at him.  My ears are up and pointed at him.
“I am not a beta just leave.”  My hoodie hides my body well, and well I stand at over six feet tall.
“You are so a beta not even having a real drink.”  He points to my coke.

I stand up and I tower over him.  I look down to him and flexes a bit and then I take my hoodie off.  I might be a nerd but I care for my body and work out a lot.  He looks at me then backs down a bit.  He then growls a bit and pulls back a fist and swings at me.  With a quick punch to his under arm and his arm goes limp.

“What the fuck?”  He looks at me.
“Pressure point, no pain, but you can’t use it for about ten minutes now leave.”   His ears go flat and he walks away and the security guy a large rhino comes over.
“Sir, you okay?”  I nod then wave him away and I see him grab the wolf and lead him out.  I sit back down with the tiger and he is holding my hoodie and smelling it.  He is wagging his tail fast as he does.  I look at him and he hands the hoodie back with his ears are down and he looks at me.

“So you like my scent then?”  I say with a smile.
“Yes” he starts “it has a clamming charm to it.  I like it a lot like a scent of a old friend or family member.”
“Well I try to be friendly to everyone I can.  That is why I didn’t just beat the shit out of that wolf, a painless and passive way works better”
“I can see” he looks at my drink “so no alcohol?”  
“No I don’t drink never have and never will.”  He moves his glass over to me and I smell it.  Water nothing more and a cherry.  “So just water then?”
“Yeah I don’t drink I just was here to be near other gay men.  The town I live in only has one gay me.”  He looks at me.
“Welcome to my world I have to travel forty minutes to get here.”
“About the same here want to get a room and you know?”  He smiles at me.
“Sure but where I don’t know the city that well.”
“Same here uh mind if we just go to your place?”  
“Sure but it is in Crestwood Hill.”  He perks up and looks at me.
“I live there, where is your house?”
“Chester Lane.”
“No, you live like five streets away from me what the fuck how have I never seen you?”
“I don’t leave my house much for reasons.”  He tilts his head.
“Why?”  My ears go down.  
“I’ll tell you in he car.”  We stand and head to the car.  

After I get out of the city he places a paw on my leg.  “So why don’t you leave your home much?”
“Well I make online videos, adult videos.  And also I have a bit of depression brought on by being alone.  I almost have killed my self a few times.”  He moved back to his seat and looks forward.
“I have done the same.  Also what is your screen name?”
“The Big_Wolf” I say with a blush.  I look at him.
“I have to say I have seen one of videos you dick is perfect.  I can see why you work on your body so much but what is your real name?”
“Jason Wyle. And you?”
“Mick Williams.”   He smiles and I pull into my driveway.  We get out of the car and we walk into the house and he is giving me an odd look.  And what happen to that shy tiger I just was with?
“I have to say Jason I hated that place I can’t stand large crowds and well I have seen you nude.  You want to see me nude?”
“Yeah.”  I walk in the house and turn the lights on.  The camera is set up over my bed and the kitchen is next to it and the next room is the real bedroom with a bathroom and then there is my man cave behind the kitchen down a hallway.
“So this is the same bed hay can I be in a video?”
“Sure but I will blur your face like I do with me.”  He nods and then he takes his shirt off.  My god his body is perfect, his slim frame but his face with that large smile.  I walk over and move to his hips and hold him against me.  He looks up into my eyes, his white stomach against my own.  I stand a few inches over him.  

“Jason?”  I lean down and lock his muzzle with mine.  His tail flicks then it finds mine and wraps around mine.  His arms holding my shirt and some of the fur on my chest, I pull back from the kiss and look at him.  
“Holy shit.  What the hell was that?”  
“What do you mean Mick?”  He looks up to me.
“That was a loving kiss, not a porn kiss.”
“I know I can only make love to a person I care for.”  He flicks his ears and looks up to me.
“What do…do you mean care for?”  
“Well why fuck? If the other person can’t feel the care you have for them?”
“So you only have sex with a person you… love?”  I move my paws under his butt and look at him.  
“How can you love me I just met you?”  He asks as I look at him.
“I care for you love can come later do you care for me or just the sex?”
“Well the person on top of me.  Also you will be my first Jason.  Also that was my first kiss.”
“You will be my first as well Mick.”  He moved back as bit and fell to the bed and looked at me. I strip down in front of him.  He just looks at me as I move to his pants and pull them down and show his tiger cock.  Hard and leaking as I lick up the side of it and play with each of the spikes.  He falls back to the bed and I take his cock into my mouth.  He is moaning as I play with him with my tongue and each of those spikes.  
“Jason I am close.”  
I smile as I take the lube from under the bed; I had a drawer put in with a bunch of sex toys condoms and lubes.  I take out one and coat my finger and push it into his tail hole.  He moans as I speed up my bobbing head and thrusting finger.  He moans out loud and grips the bed and fills my muzzle.  I drink down what I can then pull off and a few shots hit my face.  I look at him and he is panting.  I stand and pull my pants down and look at him.  I move my cock to his tail hole and push into him.

He just gives a low moan as I start to thrust into him.  I see his eyes rolling back as I thrust into his tail hole.  “Mick you okay.”
“Yes fill me.”  I keep thrusting into him with powerful thrust moving the bed with each thrust.  He is panting and is leaking a lot of pre onto his stomach.  I look at him his stomach covered in his cum and pre and his tail hole filled with my cock.  I lean down and whisper into his ear.
“Here comes my knot Mick.”  I start to push my knot into him.  He gasps and wraps his legs around me and pulls me in and I fill his tail hole as he arches his back and cums.   His orgasm leaks out of his cock as his body twitches.  I look at the camera and smiles know this will pay for rent for the month.  

I am looking at the video and blurring his face out and some of mine so I can see me sucking his cock.  It is a bit hard but with six cameras I can get the right angle.  And with the cute tiger in my bedroom sleeping off his first time having sex.  I mean it was my first time as well but I masturbate and use sex toys and other things all the time my endurance is very high now. Hell I could fuck him till his cum was clear. 

I finish with the video and it even makes me hard just looking at it and I did remove all his marks that someone could pick him out.  So now he looks like a normal tiger.  Just like people think I am a black wolf when really my stomach is white and same with the bottom of my tail.  I post the video and take a drink of my Chai Tea with a smile.  If it gets over 500 views I have this month rent.  Hell if it goes well next month as well.

[bookmark: _GoBack]I walk back to the bedroom and look at the sleeping tiger.  I looked at his ID twenty-two year old tiger, year younger then me.  I cleaned him up inside and out.  He was a good sport and well I think I could fall for him.  But for now I will get some sleep.  I lay next to him and pull him close and with whimper from him and wrap a arm around him.  I place a paw on his crotch.  
“Mm Jason.”  Is all he says as I kiss his head then sleep takes me over.
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