
“I still can’t believe I let you talk me into this,” said Hunter.

“Hey, if we’re staying on campus for New Year’s, I can think of worse ways to spend a night,” said Jack, stepping up behind the rabbit where he was bend over his desk. “Now hold still. Gotta make sure you’re ready.”

Hunter gasped as Jack pushed two lube-covered fingers into his tailhole, scissoring them and working back and forth, making sure the white-furred bunny was stretched and well-lubed. The fox had already prepped himself, and was just as naked as his roommate, his erection already rising from his sheath at the sound of Hunter’s soft moans as he played with the other male’s ass.

“Ja-AAck!” squealed Hunter, squirming when he felt the fox tickling his prostate. “You’re doing that on purpose!”

“Of course I am! You know how much I love those noises you make.” barked Jack happily, pulling his fingers out and slapping him playfully on the butt. “Now come on, we’ve got a party to get to!”

Jack threw open the door to their room and strode out into the hallway, pulling Hunter along behind him, the fox was practically skipping down the hall, his erection bouncing with each step. Hunter was half tempted to cover himself, but he couldn’t deny that, for all his nervousness, he was looking forward to this. And besides, it wasn’t like the other guys on the floor hadn’t seen him naked plenty in the showers anyway.

At the end of the hall, the pair arrived at the common room that made up the front of the floor. It was a large space, normally filled with sofas and chairs, a tv or two, a couple of game table - foosball, are hockey, that kind of thing - and a small kitchenette for students who wanted to cook. Tonight, though, everything but the tv and furniture had been cleared away, replaced with pillows and beanbags and even - Hunter blushed when he saw them - a couple of sex swings.

One of which was already occupied by a lion that was currently stroking himself quickly while an Australian shepherd fucked the big cat’s ass.

The small island by the kitchenette had been piled high with all kinds of toys, bottles and bottles of lube, towels, and other odds and ends to make tonight extra fun for all involved. Most, like Jack and Hunter, had taken he time to prepare themselves before arriving, but a little extra never hurt. Especially given how big some of these boys were downstairs.

A large hare was standing by the door, seven inches of hard dick throbbing between his legs when the two walked in. Unlike Hunter, who was short, soft bunny, Caleb was a tall, muscular hare, his powerful muscles easily visible through his short trimmed fur. Caleb wasn’t bulky - hunter had never met a hare or rabbit that was - but he was strongly built, and Hunter knew from personal experience just how much power he had in those firm thighs.

“Evening boys,” said Caleb, giving Jack’s ass a friendly squeeze and running his hand along the fox’s tail. “Ready to have some fun?”

“You know it,” said Jack. “This is the right way to ring in the new year. Nothing gets the year off to the right start like a night of friendly fucking.”

“Speaking of which,” said a deep voice from behind them, making Hunter jump, “Why don’t you help me get off by bringing that foxy tail over here and helping me with this.”

Dimitri’s warm growl made Jack shudder when the tiger’s big paws closed around the fox’s slim waist, the cat’s erection already working up under his tail to press between his cheeks.

Jack looked back at the tiger, his eyes half-lidded. “Now how could I say no to an offer like that?”

The snow falling outside was easily visible through the large windows along the front wall of the common room. None of the guys strolling around in just their fur seemed to be giving a second thought to the fact they might be seen. Of course, being some of the only students still on campus helped - the odds of anyone actually being around to see them, especially in this weather, was slim to none.

Which was just as well, because none of these guys seemed interested in holding back, and were already getting down to business. Jack took Dimitri’s hand as the tiger lead him over to a nearby chair, taking a seat and pulling the fox into his lap. The russet-furred vulpine raised his tail up high as he straddled the tiger’s thighs, lining himself up and sitting down, moaning loudly as he started to bounce, keeping his tail hiked up high to let everyone watch the way his tailhole swallowed the tiger’s thick shaft.

Jack and Dimitri weren’t the only ones that had already started enjoying themselves. Hunter took it all in as his eyes swept around the room, his dick stiffening quickly at the sights and sounds of sex filling the room. A large stallion had stepped on to fuck the lion after his canine companion had cum, and the big cat was growling happy, his tongue lolling out as the large cock pounded his ass. The shepherd had moved over to the sofa to suck the dick of a small grey mouse that was laid out on his back, happily humping the dog’s face. He probably would have been moaning pretty loudly if it weren’t for the black cat leaning over him, making the mouse’s throat bulge a bit as he fucked the rodent’s face. The mouse squirmed every time the bat’s balls slapped against his nose, one hand rubbing the dog’s ears while the other cupped the standing cat’s ass, pushing him to fuck his throat even deeper.

A German shepherd strolled up to Hunter and Caleb, shamelessly stroking his cock as he looked them over.

“Well what have we here? A couple of bunnies looking to have some fun?”

Hunter took a step away from Caleb when he felt the other lapine tense up.

“I am not a bunny,” said Caleb, a fire burning in his eyes. He jerked a thumb at Hunter. “He’s a bunny.” He pointed to himself. “I’m a hare.”

“Bunny, Hare, what’s the difference? All you rabbits are alike - big-eared, cotton-tailed cuties eager to get fucked.”

Adam reached out to grab Caleb’s dick, but the hare was faster. Grabbing the dog’s arm, he twisted it behind the shepherd’s back, grabbing his other wrist and pinning them above the dog’s tail before marching him over to the couch.

“There’s a big difference between bunnies and hares,” said Caleb as he bent Adam over the back of the couch. He kicked the squirming dog’s legs apart, pushing his knees between them so he could close them and lining his dick up with the dog’s pucker. “Let me show you what I mean.”

Caleb slammed forward, bottoming out inside the German shepherd, and immediately fucking the dog hard and fast, pushing the moaning, squirming canine up onto his toes.

“That’s it,” panted Caleb. “Such a tight little bitch. Won’t make that mistake again, will you, pup?”

If the German shepherd answered, Hunter missed it. He was a bit distracted when a large hand grabbed him by the base of the ears, gently pulling on them to lean his head back to look up at the large monitor lizard standing over him.

“Hey there cutie,” said the lizard, his forked tongue flicking out to tease the sensitive inside of Hunter’s ear, making him squeak and his cock throb. “Why don’t you come with me?”

Playfully pulling Hunter along by his ears, Chris led the furry male over to one of the other couches where a wolf was sitting, obviously a bit embarrassed despite his obvious arousal, or maybe because of it. The wolf’s was rather cute, the slight belly he had fitting his frame well and making him look super huggable. His ears pressed back a bit when he saw the pair approaching him, especially when the monitor lizard used a hand to push the lupine’s legs apart before pushing Hunter down on his knees before the wolf.

“My roommate here’s a little shy about all this,” said Chris, “And I think the best way to help him loosen up is for you to use that pretty little mouth of yours to show him how happy you are he’s here.” The lizard started slowly pushing him towards the wolf’s erection. “Now be a good bunny and open wide.”

Hunter wasn’t usually the type to do things like this with an audience, but there was no denying that he had been eyeing the wolf in the shower every chance he got, and his dick did look really good. With an eager groan, Hunter opened his mouth and swallowed the wolf’s penis, making the big lupine moan as he sank his lips down until all seven inches of pink, plump penis were in his mouth and his lips were kissing the wolf’s sheath.

As the wolf moaned and squirmed on the couch, Hunter start bobbing his head, his hands cupping the wolf’s sac as he fell into the familiar rhythm of sucking a tasty cock. He ran his tongue firmly along the bottom of the wolf’s shaft, pulling back and playing with the tip some before sinking down again. Once he’d taken it all in again, Hunter’s eyes rose to the wolf’s face, the panting lupine looking down at him, his eyes wide behind his thin-rimmed glasses as the rabbit gulped around his dick, massaging it with his throat.

It didn’t take much longer of this before the wolf grabbed Hunter’s head, thrusting up into his lips a few times before howling happily as he came, feeding the rabbit his load before slumping back on the couch to catch his breath. When Hunter let the lupine slide from his mouth, he was quickly pulled to his feet by the monitor lizard and lead away; though not before seeing the wolf lay back across the couch when the cat that had been fucking the mouse’s face came over and climbed on top of him, quickly sinking down and bouncing on the lupine’s stiff cock.

“Did a real good job helping him out,” said Chris, his penis poking the rabbit’s ass as he guided the bunny towards the windows. "I think you deserve a reward for that. And I know just what to give you.” He leaned down to hiss in Hunter’s ear. “Nothing says thank you like a good, hard fuck.”

Chris bent Hunter over, pressing his chest against the cold glass, which made the bunny gasp and shiver. Even so, Chris didn’t let him pull away, a hand on his head keeping him right where the reptile wanted him. The monitor lizard grabbed his wrists and held them in place above the bunny’s tail, pulling his ass back to get a good look at his tailhole when Chris started sliding his lube-covered cock between the bunny’s cheeks.

Chris slid his hips back, letting his cock drop down to line up with Hunter’s tailhole and thrusting in, forcing a long, loud moan from the rabbit as the scaly male’s dick sank into him, stretching him wide and deep as it pressed against his prostate. Leaning down over the pinned bunny, Chris started moving, happily humping the squirming, squealing rabbit’s backside for everyone to see.

“You love this, don’t you?” hissed Chris, quietly so only Hunter would hear him. “You pretend you don’t but you loved getting fucked in front of everyone. Letting them see what an eager little bottom you are, see how this tight ass was made to take a dick.”

Hunter tried to answer, but a heavy thrust against his prostate made it impossible to do anything but moan.

“Such a good little bunny, so nice and warm. And so cute, especially with a dick up your ass. Just imagine the show you’re giving anybody who looks up here - a horny little rabbit getting fucked in full view of campus. And don’t you try to deny that you’re enjoying yourself.” 

Hunter squealed when the thin, flexible end of the lizard’s tail curled around his cock, squeezing and stroking it while the tip teased at his glans. The feeling of those smooth scales made him tense up, his blush growing brighter as hie cock throbbed and his sensitive ears heard his pre splattering against the window.

“And once I’m done with you, I think I’ll strap you into one of those swings and let everybody have turn. Doesn’t that sound like fun? And then when it’s time for the ball to drop, we’ll watch it together. I can’t think of a better way to ring in the new year than with a bouncing boy on my cock, cumming together at midnight. Won’t that be nice?”

Hunter was picturing everything Chris said, and it was driving him crazy with lust. The forbidden thrill of getting fucked in full view of others. The undeniable appeal of getting a turn with every stud here, until he was a cum-filled, spunk-covered mess. Of bouncing on the glorious cock that was working him over now, until he came at the stroke of midnight and collapsed in erotic overload.

It was all too nice, too sexy, too much for Hunter to handle. His voice joined the moan, wailing chorus already filling the room when he came, his seed spurting out onto the glass, his whole body seizing up to squeeze down on Chris cock. The lizard let out a growling hiss, slamming his hips home and lifting Hunter onto his toes as the lizard pumped a load into the wriggling rabbit, his tail continuing to work the lapine’s penis until Hunter was trying to pull away, the overstimulation becoming almost painful.

When Chris finally pulled out, Hunter stayed slumped against the window, trying to catch his breath. But he didn’t get the chance, as Chris called out to Jack.

“Hey, foxy! Help me get your boy into one of these swings. I think everyone should get to try an ass this nice.”

Hunter squeaked as Chris picked him up, the fox running over to grab the rabbit’s legs and carry him towards the closest swing, where Caleb was waiting, having left Adam slumped over the couch, his cum-leaking ass on display. The small bunny gulped as he was carried closer to the big hare, who was happily stroking his cock, eagerly eyeing the smaller male.

“Better get ready,” said Caleb, reaching out to tease a finger around Hunter’s leaking tailhole. “Cause if you think that lizard could give your ass a pounding, just wait ’til you feel what I can do.”

Hunter’s heart was racing, his penis quickly rising back to full erection as he was deposited in the swing and Caleb grabbed his legs, spreading them wide and lining himself up with the smaller rabbit’s pucker. He wasn’t sure his rear could take what the hare was able to dish out.

But he was really eager to find out.

