Joe hadn’t expected to be back home early with a hot lemur that had treated him to drinks. But after half a night of drinking and dancing at the clubs, the femboy jackal couldn’t help but invite the lemur stud to his apartment. Despite Joe’s plan to watch Netflix and chill, the lemur had other ideas. He had successfully spiked the femboy Jackal’s drinks twice, once at the nightclub and other here at the apartment. About a quarter of the way through the movie they were watching, the lemur started testing how dazed and receptive Joe is; groping and messaging down the femboy’s blue skirt as his patients grows thin. 

About halfway through the movie, the pent up lemur was done waiting. He pulls the Joe off his seat, kicks the chair out of the way and bends the femboy jackal over the kitchen table. Joe tries to stammer something in response to him getting man handled, but the lemur stud gives him no time to finish his words before roughly hiking Joe’s skirt up and pulling the girly male’s light blue panties down just enough to expose the jackal’s talehole. With no prep time, the impatient lemur grabs the femboy jackal by his wrists, pulling his arms back as he roughly slams his thick ebony cock inside the Joe’s rear tunnel and eliciting a sharp moan of pain from the femboy. With no lube the lemur could only tense his cock as hard as he could with every thrust of his hips, breeding the femboy like a drunken slut and relishing in the repeated moans and groans of pleasure from Joe. The naughty lemur hopes to use his new femboy fuck toy for the rest of the night, cumming inside his warm, tight tailhole again and again and to leave Joe’s rear soar in the morning.
