Roomies

By JJ

Staring Chessa and John


It had been about 4 months since John had moved in with his friends Nanten and Chessa. Before the wolf had moved in fully he had met the tanuki girl named Yasha. John quickly got a job as a security guard and he began working nights. He would be asleep when Nanten was out at work. The gray wolf would come home from work and there was the light blue wolf, like a puppy waiting at the door. Hugging his best friend. Some day's Nanten would just hug back and go to his computer, other times when he was stressed out John would release his stress, the two would go to Nanten's room and fuck. Or John would go under Nanten's computer desk and suck his cock. It was great and John was happy to help out his best friend. It took John a while to actually get going with Nanten because he was worried about Yasha. But after a while he just didn't give as shit.


The gray wolf slowly opened the door to his room and let out a grunt as he walked out. He went into the kitchen to see Yasha cooking dinner. Chessa was in the kitchen as well putting dishes in the dishwasher.

“Feel better?”

Nanten gave a smile and opened the fridge for some sweet tea. He as in some shorts, the wolf didn't wear shirts around the house. Chessa liked to be bottomless and Yasha liked to be topless. John liked to be bottomless as well around the house.

“Damn dude you guys were loud.”

Yasha commented, not turning around from the stove. Nanten grunted,

“John just can't control himself I swear, but its hot to hear him moaning like a bitch.”

Nanten finished drinking then poured some more into the cup and began to walk back to his room. The light blue wolf stumbled out of the gray wolf's room and shuffled across the living room, looking down. While he didn't give a shit about having Nanten fuck him while everyone was home, he was still slightly embarrassed about having to show his face to his roommates after the deed. Nanten smacked John in the butt as he walked by and the wolf let out a giggle. John managed to get to his room and sit at his computer. Chessa finished putting the dishes in and walked back to her room as well, John and Chessa's rooms were right next to each other. The calico paused at her doorway and looked at the wolf who was looking at his screen. She grinned slightly then John turned to see her, he cocked his brow and she went into her room. John shrugged. Chessa had never been interested in John, he could feel that but when she was looking at his he felt something for a moment. Nothing big just something. The evening went on. Dinner was done and everyone was eating, Nanten liked to watch movies during dinner, John and Yasha would join in on watching. With the movie and dinner finished everyone went back to their rooms.


Chessa purred as she typed on the keyboard, she was role playing with one of her many messenger friends over the internet. The conversation got heated and she found herself putting her paw into her panties, she began to stroke her feline member. The head of her cock peaking out the top of her panties. The feline pushed the white underwear down to get her paw around the length of her member.  She groaned and murred as she was getting closer and closer. The calico suddenly stopped, precum coating her paw and leaking down the side of her member. She had forgotten to close the door to her room and there at the entrance to the bathroom was John, he was looking at her. She could see him sniffing the air, smelling her scent. This wasn't how she wanted this to happen but she did want it. Her expression went from shocked to calm and she motioned for him to come in.

“John come here, close the door behind you.”

The wolf nodded, her scent filled his nostrils. John stepped into Chessa's room and closed the door behind him. She motioned for him to come to her. The wolf obeyed and walked up to her desk. Chessa turned the chair and John got a great look at her feline cock, it was still hard from when she was jerking off.

“Can you be a dear and clean me up.”

The light blue wolf nodded slightly and got down on his knees with a thud. He put his head between her legs and opened his muzzle. The cat put her paws on the back of his head and pushed him down. John felt the bumps on the head of Chessa's cock rubbing up against the roof of his mouth then down his throat. He swallowed drinking down her precum and began to suck, slurping it all up. The wolf began to bob his head up and down on the calico's member.


Chessa lay back in her chair groaning and rubbing her paws through the wolf's soft white hair. His canine tongue wrapping around her member drawing out more precum from the tip of her cock. She looked down at her roommate and purred then groaned and pushed him back. The wolf sat back slightly, the feline's cock out of his muzzle and he licked, tasting the cat on his lips.

“Don't want to blow my load into you mouth, wanna add a batch into your pretty white rear.”

She grinned and John pulled himself up off the ground. Chessa got up off the chair,

“Can you take those off and give them to me?”

John looked down at the bunched up panties that were halfway down her legs. The wolf nodded and pulled them down. Chessa lifted one foot then the other. He had her panties in his paws and lifted them up to the calico. The cat took her underwear then walked to the bed. She sat on the bed,

“Come here pup, sit on this.”

John panted slightly then licked his lips and walked over to the bed. She saw the bulge in his boxers and could smell his arousal. He began to pull down his underwear then kicked them aside. Chessa helped John up, he spread his legs and slowly lowered himself down.


John began to breath heavily as he felt the head of her feline cock rubbing against his hole. His legs began to shake and then they gave way. Chessa's cock impaled the wolf, John let out a loud yip. She quickly took the panties she had in her paw and stuffed it into the wolf's maw silencing him. John grunted and growled into her panties, this distracted him from the pain of the cat's cock being forced into his hole. It wasn't too painful, seeing as he was fucked by Nanten earlier that evening but it was still surprising to the wolf. Chessa wrapped her white, tan and black colored arms around the light blue wolf. Holding him close. She could feel his tailhole tightening then releasing around her cock. John's head was hung down as he worked his ass muscles, milking the feline's cock deep in him. The wolf grunted, slobbering around the panties in his mouth. He began to pick himself up then sit back down on it.

“Face me.”

John groaned and lifted himself up, her member still within him as he moved around. Chessa held John making sure he wouldn't fall. He turned around and was facing her, the wolf blushed slightly and looked down at the cat's shirt. Chessa began to hump up into the canine the barbed head of her cock grinding hard against the wolf's prostate. John groaned, with the panties still stuffed into his mouth as he was bounced up and down on his roommate's cock. Thoughts racing through his mind, he didn't want to look at her so he kept his head down. His cock hard and slick with precum, which matted the cat and wolf's shirts. Chessa huffed and began to kneed her paws into John's back. The wolf screwed his eyes shut feeling the claws dig into him then retract. His hole tightened around the calico's cock as he was lifted up then slowly sank back down. Chessa's toes curled up as her cock throbbed then began to unload into the wolf. Each spasm of her member in him pumped more and more cum deep into John's bowels. Chessa stared at John and the wolf looked up at her, blushing then his white and light blue face regained its color. He stared at her as she spoke,

“Your turn, put that knot in me.”

John looked down, his cock was pushed up into his shirt and staining it with precum. He put his feet down and lifted himself off his roommate's cock with an audible pop. He did his best to close up his hole before cum began to leak out. He wobbled slightly then pulled his shirt off.


Chessa smiled at the wolf and pulled her shirt of as well. They were both naked, John getting a good look at his roomie and she got a good look at him. She spread her legs and her fluffy tail slung to the side. John reached up to his muzzle and pulled the drenched panties from his mouth. They were wet with his saliva. He dropped them to the floor and got over the cat. He looked down at her, his slick red canine member trembling slightly as the tip brushed against her puckered rim. He gulped then moved forward, pushing it in. Chessa let out a quiet meow as the tip pushed in then the length. John paused and Chessa grunted. Her legs lifted up then wrapped around the wolf's hips, pulling him in. John almost fell on her as she drew him in. He shivered then began to pump in and out of the calico. His tailhole opened up slightly as her cum began to seep out of his hole, snaking down the wolf's balls and pooling around the cat's tailhole then continuing down onto the bed. John panted and huffed and began to do short quick thrusts, grinding against the feline's prostate. Each time sent sparks up the cat's spine.

“Oh fuck yes.”

Chessa cried out, her legs loosening up slightly, allowing John to thrust deeper and harder. Feeling the canine's member pushing in and out of her hole, really feeling each push. With help from John's precum, he was able to slipping in and out of her easier. John grunted as his knot began to swell up. The bulbous knot began to push up against the feline's tailhole, pushing hard.

“Knot me, pup!”

Chessa put her paw on the wolf's neck, pulling herself up slightly, she tightened her legs around his waist and pulled him close. John's hips bucked and the knot forced its way into her hole. The calico let out a hiss as pain shoot through her body. John grunted, his jaw dropped slightly,

“Y-yes ma'am.”

Chessa's tailhole clamped around the wolf's knot. John began to pull back slightly but the feline held him close. John gave a couple of quick thrusts, he shivered slightly as he felt more of Chessa's cum leaking from his rear. John's knot tugged painfully against the cat's hole, puckering it slightly but he pushed back in. Chessa mewed as she felt John's cock throb then began to pump cum into her bowels. The calico purred feeling the wolf's seed snake through her lower intestine.


John's arms gave way and he fell into Chessa's chest, his head resting on her breasts. He nuzzled slightly. The calico's legs locked around the wolf's hips, she released her hold on his neck and lay back, panting heavily. She looked down at her roommate and closed her eyes. It was going to be a while before his knot would deflate and come out. John had passed out on Chessa, he began to snore. The door to Chessa's room opened slightly and four eyes peeked in followed by some whispers,

“Well, that is something you don't see everyday.”

Blinked the blue eyes.

“John really is a slut huh?”

The purple eyes looked up at the blue ones then they disappeared and the door closed.


Moments later John woke up. He groaned slightly, Chessa's legs were unwrapped from his hips and hanging off the edge of the bed. John gave a sigh then stepped back, his limp cock slipped out of the calico's butt, dripping with cum. He gathered up his clothes and walked out of Chessa's room. When he got to the door he wondered if it was just a one time thing. If it wasn't that was fine. John smiled to himself, he didn't mind being the house slut. The wolf opened the door and walked into the hall then into the bathroom that was across from Chessa's room. He turned on the shower and got in cleaning his matted fur up from the ordeal. 

The End?
