I brought my car to a stop in the parking spot I was assigned to; I shifted the car into the park and looked around. I was relatively close to my dorm, and the gym was on the other side of the parking lot. The University was a short walk away from the dorm. I sighed out of nervousness. It was my first day not living with my parents, and I couldn’t help but think that I was not responsible enough to move out; unfortunately, the university was a three-hour drive from my family, so living at home wasn’t an option. My name is Oliver; I am a nineteen-year-old male lion. I am around four inches tall, which, in this part of the world, is average height. I am slightly muscular from my time doing sports in high school, and I have soft tan fur with a dark brown mane. On this planet, the world had been separated between micros and giants; the border between the two sides is where both live peacefully, at least that’s what the news boasts about; in reality, micros go missing all the time, and they are quickly forgotten.

 Eventually, I found the courage to leave the car and head inside. I only brought what was necessary, thinking I could buy things as needed. I entered the dorm and headed to my room. Unfortunately, I couldn't afford a single room. Unfortunately, this means that I will have a roommate. Hopefully, he doesn’t party too late or, worse, snore. I stopped in front of my room; I set my stuff down, retrieved my key from my pocket, and unlocked the door. I picked up my stuff and pushed the door open; the hinges creaked as the door swung open. I set my stuff down on a desk and looked around; the walls were a faded blue with spots on the walls that were less faded, where posters used to hang. There were two twin-sized beds with folded linen on top and a desk with a chair at the foot of each bed; there was a counter in the corner of the room where a microwave sat, next to the front door was the entrance to the bathroom, next to the bathroom was two wardrobes with a pair of keys for each one. As I examined the room, I failed to notice someone enter the room behind me; I felt a hand grab my shoulder, and I was not proud of the sound I made.
“Woah! Sorry, I didn’t mean to scare you,” the intruder said with a chuckle,

“Oh, that’s fine; I wanted to experience a heart attack on my first day of university,” I grumbled as I smoothed down my puffed-up fur. I turned around to face my attacker; he was a cheetah and was around my height, but he was slimmer due to the cheetah genes. He smiled at me,

“Well, my name is Nate, I will be your roommate,” he greeted as he held out his hand,

“Hello Nate, my name is Oliver, and if your plan to get a room to yourself by scaring me to death, it almost worked,” I joked as I shook his hand,

“Hey, how about I make it up to you because I do feel bad about scaring you that much; I will buy pizza for us tonight,” Nate offered

“That sounds great,” I replied,

“What are you studying here?” he asked me,

“I am here for computer programming; what about you?” I asked,
“I am here for a medical degree; I want to be a gastroenterologist for giants,” he replied,

“Why giants?” I asked,

“Because it’s easier for someone our size to go inside them and do what needs to be done instead of using a camera; plus, it’s the highest-paid position due to the risk of digestion,” he answered,
“I wouldn’t be able to do that; I am terrified of being eaten,” I stated,
“Being eaten is fine for me; the most difficult part for me is the possibility of being digested, but I contacted someone who had been doing that job for thirty years, and he said that he’s only seen it happen a few times, but that was due to those people ignoring some of the safety procedures,” he replied.
*One month later*
I opened the door to my dorm and saw Nate sitting at his desk, playing a video game on our shared TV. I entered the room and tossed my backpack onto the floor next to my desk, I then laid on my bed, stretching the sore muscles in my back I got from staring at a computer all day. I sighed with relief, knowing that it was now the weekend. Nate looked over at me and removed his headphones,

“Hey, how were your classes today?” Nate asked,

“They were challenging, but I am learning a lot; how about you?” I asked,

“My classes were fun,” he replied,
“Do you have any plans for the weekend?” I asked,
“Ya, I am going on a date with Tina, what about you?” he asked,

“So, you finally asked her out? I didn’t think a wolf would be interested in a feline; I am glad she accepted; as for me, I don’t have any plans,” I replied,

“She wasn’t interested at first, but she agreed to date me if I found a date for her friend,” he stated,
“Who did you find on such short notice?” I asked,

“It was surprisingly easy, I told her that you would do it,” he replied, my jaw dropped,

“Why would you set me up on a date with someone I have never met?” I asked,
“Because in the month we have been here, you have spent all your weekends either studying or playing video games in our room; I was hoping that by forcing you to go on this date, maybe you would break out of your shell and be open to meeting new people,” he replied, I was still mad that he set me up on a date without talking to me first, but deep down I knew he was right, I have always been nervous meeting new people, especially women, I sighed,
“Fine, I will do this for you,” I said,

“That’s great. You won’t regret this,” he replied.

Later that day, Nate and I headed to the restaurant to meet with our dates; along the way, I started having doubts. It had been a long time since I dated anyone, and I was scared to embarrass myself in front of them; once we got there, I checked the time on my phone. We were a few minutes early, so we stood next to the entrance and waited for our dates to arrive. Eventually, a taxi pulled up in front of us, and the back door opened, revealing a white wolf. She exited the car, smiled, and began talking to Nate. I stopped paying attention to what they were saying once the other door opened, and a beautiful tigress got out; she walked towards me with a nervous smile,
“Hello, I am Jane,” she said, her voice sounding like the most beautiful sound in the world,

“Hello Jane, I am Oliver; it’s nice to meet you,” I replied. We then followed Nate and Tina into the restaurant. We sat at separate tables; Jane sat across from me. 
After supper, we left the restaurant. I walked with Jane up to the taxi; I opened the door for her, and she turned to me and smiled,
“Tonight was great. I don’t know how you feel, but I wouldn’t mind if we continued dating; I know the deal was one date,” Jane suggested,
“I would like that,” I replied. She hugged and kissed me lightly,
“Wow, a kiss on the first date? I didn’t know the date went that well,” I said,
“Yeah, now imagine what I will be willing to do after a second date,” she replied with a wink. I blushed and opened the taxi's back door for her. She got in, and I closed the door; she opened the window and handed me a slip of paper with her phone number on it,
“Sorry, I almost forgot to give that to you; I hope to see you again soon,” she said as the taxi pulled away.

 *One week later*
I stopped my car outside Jane’s house. I walked up to her door and knocked; I could hear movement inside, and the door opened. Jane looked at me and smiled,
“Are you ready for our second date?” I asked,

“I am ready to go, I can’t wait to see the movie with you,” She replied, we then left her house and got in the car, After a short drive we arrived at the theater; once inside, we bought some popcorn and headed toward our seats, the theater was mostly empty; there were only a few people in the middle rows of seats, so we climbed the stairs to get to the back row, once we sat down she wrapped her arm around me and put her head on my shoulder, I put my arm around her and placed my hand on her side, the room suddenly got darker as the previews began, I then felt her arm move from around me, and she placed her hand on my thigh and rubbed gently, she then moved her hand toward my zipper and began to rub my sheath through my pants, I could feel my cock start to stiffen, I then moved my arm from around her and placed my hand on her inner thigh, my hand was met with her soft fur, she then unzipped my pants and fished out my hard cock and began stroking it, I responded by moving my hand up further, slipping under her short skirt until I felt wet fur, I then felt around until my finger rubbed over folds of hot, wet flesh, causing her to arch her back and swallow back a moan, she continued stroking my cock and I started exploring her pussy with my finger, being the first time I had ever touched a vagina everything was new to me, I started with rubbing around the exterior lips and worked my way in, I was trying to remember the diagrams I had seen in sex-ed as a sort of mental map of what I was doing. After rubbing around the outside, I slowly inserted a finger between her nether lips; my finger was met with a squishy wall with a tiny hole, I quickly realized that it was her urethra, I then moved my finger up until I felt a nub of flesh that with my gentle touch, caused her to start to pant heavily, I rubbed around her clit for a moment then moved my finger towards the opening to her vaginal canal, once I found it, I slowly pushed my finger inside, her walls gripped around my finger, her insides were like a furnace, her feminine juices soaked my finger, I pulled my finger out and brought it to my nose and sniffed, it smelled slightly musky, I then licked my finger, it tasted a little sweet, I then reached down to keep fingering her, trying my best to use the mental map I made to find it in the dark theater, I found the hole quicker than I thought and pushed my finger back inside, her insides gripped around my finger, once the muscles relaxed slightly, I began fingering her, she moaned quietly and grabbed my wrist, I pulled my finger out fearing that I did something wrong, she then kissed me and got up, I moved my legs so that she could get passed me without tripping, she stopped in front of me and began sitting down on my lap, unsure of what to do, I shifted back slightly so that my hard cock wouldn’t get in the way of her sitting on my lap, when she sat down, I felt wet heat and pulsating flesh surround my cock, her insides were hot and slippery, I groaned quietly, I noticed something didn’t seem right, she was squeezing the armrest tightly, I figured that she was trying to hold back a scream of pleasure, I reached in front of her and rubbed her stomach to calm her down, once I felt her internal grip on my cock loosen I moved my hand down to her pussy and rubbed her clit, I felt her insides pulsate around my cock, I then slipped a finger inside her aching pussy, I paused, my finger was inside her pussy, my cock wasn’t, my cock was buried deep inside her tail hole, my cock then  spasmed and I shot rope after rope of lion cum deep inside her rectum, her breath hitched and her rectum then began rhythmically pulsating around my cock as she orgasmed. After a moment, I felt my cock soften inside her. She then slipped off my cock and sat back in her seat next to me.
After the movie ended, I zipped my pants back up and looked at Jane; she quietly stood up and straightened her skirt. We then headed back to the lobby, and she went to the bathroom; I felt terrible for what had happened; there was no way she would want to date me after I accidentally fucked her tail hole. I was so deep in thought that I didn’t notice her leave the bathroom and walk up to me,
“What’s wrong?” she asked, making me flinch from shock slightly,
“Oh, sorry, I was just deep in thought,” I replied,
“What about? You’re not having second thoughts about dating me, are you?” she asked,

“What? Of course not; you’re the best thing that’s happened to me. I was worried that you were having second thoughts about dating me after I accidentally fucked you in the tail hole,” I replied sheepishly,
“Well, I won’t lie, I was surprised that when I lined my pussy up with your cock and sat down, you moved back and entered my tail hole instead,” she said,
“I didn’t mean to do that; I am sorry I hurt you?” I said,

“Well, it did hurt for a moment, but mostly because of the lack of lube and that you are slightly bigger than the toys I use,” She replied, a blush forming on her cheeks,
“You enjoy anal?” I asked, surprised,
“Yeah, I have never told anyone that, but I do enjoy playing with my tail hole,” she replied,
“I think I enjoy playing with your tail hole, too,” I replied,
“Well, that’s great. I am glad you enjoyed it too, but there’s something that I should tell you: Tina and I came up with a test to make sure that whoever we date isn’t just using us for a ‘one night stand’ and before we fuck again, you and Nate will need to complete the test,”
“I would do anything to be with you,” I replied,

“Well, I am glad you say that; now you will need to prove it to me; you and you will need to complete a few tasks that Tina and I decided on; unfortunately for you and Nate, it won’t be easy,” She replied,
“Ok, now I am starting to get worried,” I said,

“It won’t be too difficult; it’s not like we would ask you to do impossible things; it’s just certain things that a man would ask their girlfriend to do,” she said,
“What do you mean by ‘certain things?’ with the way you’re making it sound, you want me to have sex with my friend?” I said she looked at me with a blush forming on her face,
“Please tell me that you don’t want me to have sex with him,” I pleaded,
“Well, for starters, you and Nate will need to make out with each other,” she replied,

“You want me to make out with him? I mean, I am not gay, but that doesn’t sound too bad,” I said,
“Well, that’s just the first thing. You will also need to give him a blow job, and when he finishes in your mouth, you will need to swallow, and then you will need to let him fuck your tail hole,” she continued; my jaw dropped,

“You want me to WHAT? I asked,

“That’s what both of you need to do; you will need to know what it’s like to be on the female side of a relationship; that way, for example, if you want me to give you a blow job, you will know what it’s like to give one, same with anal sex,” she explained, I stared at her blankly, memories of Nate walking around naked in our dorm flashed through my head, I nearly gagged thinking about his cock filling my mouth with his cum, I looked at her and made up my mind.

“Fine, I will do it for you,” I sighed.
I pulled my car into my parking spot, put it into the park, and turned the engine off. I then placed my forehead against the steering wheel and sighed in defeat. For the whole drive home, I only thought about what I needed to do with Nate. After half an hour, I finally found the courage to go inside. I exited my car and locked the door; the keys jingled as my hand shook from nervousness. I then walked toward our shared dorm; it felt like the walk took both too long and yet not long enough before I reached my hand out and opened the door to my room. I turned the handle and opened the door; I looked up to see Nate sitting on his bed, looking like his mother had just scolded him. He looked at me and sighed,

“I am guessing Jane told you the same thing that Tina told me?” he asked. I nodded solemnly; he sighed and looked down,

“The things we do for love, right?” Nate stated,

“Yeah, I guess we should just get this over with then; that way, we can just go back to our normal lives,” I suggested, receiving a quiet nod from Nate. I closed the door to our dorm and sat on my bed, facing Nate. I felt sick from nervousness, and we sat in silence for what felt like an hour,

“So… who should go first?” I asked, 

“Maybe we should flip a coin,” Nate suggested. I nodded in agreement. I then fished a coin out of my pocket and flipped it into the air; the coin hit the floor and spun for a moment before Nate stepped on it,

“I call heads,” I said. Nate moved his foot, and both of us looked at the coin, revealing the face of some dead president; my heart stopped; it was settled: I would be giving him a blow job first. Nate gave me a half-hearted smile,

“Well, I guess that settles that,” he said, he got up from his bed and sat next to me,

“So… I guess the first thing we need to do is make out,” I said,
“Yeah, at least compared to the other things they want us to do, this one should be the easiest,” Nate replied. We looked at each other, neither wanting to start; Nate seemed as nervous as I was. I scratched the back of my head,

“This is going to be more difficult than I thought; maybe we should start with a light kiss to get rid of the awkwardness, and then we can go from there,” I suggested. I received a nod as a response from Nate. I started to lean towards him. I could feel a warm, anxious flutter in my stomach as the distance between us closed, and then our lips met; his lips were soft and hot. We stayed like that momentarily. I closed my eyes, slipped my tongue through his lips, and brushed it against his teeth. He understood what I was doing, and his jaws opened, allowing me access; I slipped my tongue into his waiting mouth. His mouth was sweet and slimy; I could feel his tongue moving against mine. He placed his hand on the back of my head and pushed his tongue past mine and into my mouth, and we began making out; it felt terrific; we lost track of time as we took turns exploring each other's mouth with our tongues; we eventually pulled apart, a string of saliva stayed connected between our mouths before it snapped under its weight, we sat quietly panting,

“Well, I guess that wasn’t too bad,” I said, he nodded in agreement,

“Unfortunately, that was just the easy part,” he said,

“So, I guess I need to give you a blow job next,” I said,

“Yeah, sorry in advance, Tina left me with blue balls, so there will be more… you know, to swallow…” he said, a blush forming on his cheeks,

“Oh, thanks for the warning, so… how should we do this?” I asked,

“Well… maybe we should get undressed first,” Nate replied. I started to pull my shirt over my head; the nervous feeling was back. I was about to give my friend a blow job, and before today, I had never even thought about another man that way. After I pulled my shirt off, I looked at Nate; he was already naked and sitting on the edge of the bed,

“Wow, that was quick, it’s almost like you’re excited about this,” I said,

“It’s a blow job, of course; I am excited, aren’t you… Oh, that’s right, sorry,” Nate replied. I sighed and finished getting undressed; once I was undressed, he spread his legs apart, leaned back slightly, and looked at me with a smile,

“Well, I guess it’s time for you to suck my dick,” Nate joked. I swallowed nervously and dropped to my knees in front of him. I looked down at his sheath; it was covered in cream-colored fur, and his testicles were slightly sweaty. Looking down further, I could see his tail hole; it was wrinkly, pink, and covered in a thin layer of sweat. I brought my attention back to his sheath; I leaned closer to it and could smell his potent musk. I reached my hand towards his sheath, and my hand was shaking from my nervousness. I placed my hand on it; it was hot and sweaty. I began stroking his sheathed penis until I saw his member slip out; his musk was more powerful now and nearly made me cough. I looked at his cock; it was pinkish-white and had purple veins running up it; the shape was standard for a feline cock, where it was tapered to the slightly bulbous tip and had tiny barbs on it, his cock had a thin layer of sweat covering it.

I sighed and licked my lips nervously, I closed my eyes and stuck my tongue out until I felt it touch his hot flesh, as soon as my tongue touched his waiting cock, his musky flavor spread across my tongue, I opened my eyes to see the head of his cock being caressed by my tongue, an opaque drop started forming at the tip of his cock, it grew larger until is dropped onto my waiting tongue, it was salty and sweet, I then licked the underside of his cock from the rim of his sheath and up his shaft until I could feel his barbs rake slightly against my tongue, I looked at his tip again, now there was a steady stream of his pre-cum pouring from his tip onto my tongue, I then pushed my head forward, taking his whole cock into my mouth, his tip pushed into the entrance of my throat, I swallowed instinctually, the small pool of musky pre-cum that had started to form in my mouth then disappeared down my throat, I didn’t move, I waited until I got used to the feeling of his cock filling my mouth before I began bobbing my head, pulling his tip out of my throat and bringing it to the tip of my tongue, allowing him to spray his pre-cum across my tongue before pushing forwards again until his tip stretched my throat open, I heard him groan and pant heavily,

“Hey, I am getting close!” he said franticly; I responded by bobbing my head faster, and I heard him snarl; he grabbed my head, and his cock swelled inside my mouth, his barbs scraped against the inside of my throat lightly, I felt it begin pulsating against my tongue, as his cock started pumping his hot cum into my mouth, it was slightly sweet and musky, he finished a moment later and I swallowed his cum. I let him go and licked my lips, cleaning the taste of his cock off my lips; I looked up at him; he had laid down and was panting heavily, his cock throbbed once more, and a stream of cum leaked from the tip, once he calmed down, he looked at me,

“That… was… amazing!” he exclaimed while panting,

“So, how was it for you?” he asked,

“Honestly, it wasn’t as bad as I thought it would be, I kind of enjoyed it,” I replied,

“I might as well get my turn done while I recover enough to fuck your tail hole,” Nate said; I then sat on my bed and spread my legs as he did; I looked at him; he knelt in front of me and sighed, he looked like he was having second thoughts. He stared at my cock. It was already out of my sheath and throbbing. He leaned forward until my tip was nearly touching his nose, and a bead of pre-cum formed at the tip; he closed his eyes and licked it, and he coughed slightly,

“Wow, your musk is strong,” Nate said. He licked my tip again; he opened his mouth; he then pushed forward; my breath hitched as I felt silky, hot flesh surround my cock; he gaged as my tip entered his throat; he pulled back a little bit and started moving his tongue, his tongue wrapped around my shaft, I was in heaven, he then begin purring, it felt like a vibrator surrounding my cock, I didn’t even get the chance to warn him before I orgasmed, he flinched when the first spray hit his tongue, I heard him moan as my cum filled his mouth, once I finished he let go of me and stood up, I heard him swallow the rest of my cum.

I rolled over on the bed and bent over the edge, putting my knees on the floor. I knew what was coming next and looked forward to it if I was honest with myself. I heard the cap of a squeeze bottle open and a cold slippery liquid poured onto my tail hole, I then felt him rub my hole with a single finger then he slowly worked a finger inside my virgin hole and wriggle it around my insides, it felt strange having something inside me moving, my head shot up as his finger brushed against my prostate, he looked at me and smiled, then pulled his finger out and re-positioned himself, I felt the tip of his cock press against my tail hole, he then pushed forwards, I felt as his tip began piercing through my anal ring, he pulled back slightly then moved forwards again, this time he bottomed out, his testicles lightly slapping against the base of my tail, I groaned, the feeling of him stretching my insides felt strange and slightly uncomfortable, once my insides relaxed around his cock, he began to fuck me slowly, his cock brushed against my prostate every time he pushed in causing my cock to throb, he started picking up the pace, it felt amazing, after a few more thrusts, he groaned and buried himself fully inside me, his cock swelled and the barbs on the head of his cock flexed and raked against my rectum, he then started pumping his hot cum deep inside me, I could feel the hot liquid spray against my rectal walls, he leaned forward and laid on top of me, his lips met mine and we kissed while his cock softened inside me, I reached my hand down to assess the damages done to my tail hole, I rubbed a finger around my lubricated hole and felt that it was slightly gaped, looked over at him, he had rolled over onto his stomach and had his legs draped over the side, he lifted his tail and looked me in the eye,

“Alright, I am ready for you,” he said. I got up and stood behind him. I looked at his tail hole; it was pink and slimy. I then leaned closer and licked his musky hole. It was bitter and earthy, but I enjoyed it. I continued to rim his hole; I felt his muscles relax, so I pushed my tongue inside. His rectum squeezed around my tongue; his insides were slimy and hot. I slid my tongue inside as far as it would go; I felt his prostate and licked around it, causing him to squirm. I teased his prostate for a little longer before I pulled my tongue out. I poured a generous amount of lube onto his tail hole and used a finger to rub it in. I pressed my finger inside him, and he clenched around my finger. I waited until he relaxed before I continued lubing up his insides. I then pulled my finger out and applied lube to my cock, and pressed the tip against his hole, I felt his muscles relax, and my cock slipped inside him; his insides were hot and slimy. I stayed still to allow him to get used to my size; I then began to fuck him. After several minutes I started to feel my orgasm build; I then pushed fully inside him and orgasmed; I heard him moan as I filled his backside with my cum; once I finished, I laid on his back and waited for my cock to soften inside him, I pulled out of him and laid on the bed, he laid next to me, and we both fell asleep.

In the morning, I woke up and looked at him. I rubbed my head and got up; I went to the kitchen for water. I had a strange taste in my mouth, and as I drank, I looked over at him and noticed that he was naked. My eyes wandered underneath his tail, and I saw a white liquid dripping from his hole. I then noticed the bottle of lube lying on the floor. Suddenly, the events of last night came rushing back to me, and I instantly regretted what I did. I heard Nate move, and I looked over at him; he looked at me and smiled,

“You look like you’re upset about something, what’s wrong?” he asked,

“Well, I am regretting what we did last night,” I replied,

“Why are you regretting last night? Did I do something wrong?” he asked,

“No, you didn’t do anything wrong. I regret last night because our friendship is going to be different from now on,” I replied,

“It will be different, but, and this is just a thought: if we both enjoyed having sex with each other, maybe this doesn’t have to be our only time,” Nate suggested,

“You want to have sex with me again? I thought you liked Tina,” I asked,

“Don’t get me wrong, I still want to date her, but women are not usually in the mood for sex as much as men are, and since we both enjoyed it, maybe we could be friends with benefits and have sex whenever we feel like it, not just whenever our girlfriends want it,” he suggested, I stared at him blankly, I wanted to turn him down, remind him that I only did it to continue dating Jane, but he was right, having a friend with benefits would be nice,

“I would like that,” I replied.

