
It was only after turning off the tv that Eric noticed the sound. At first, he wasn’t quite sure what it was. It sounded like some kind of animal growling. But that didn’t make sense; nothing that lived in the area would be big enough to make a sound like that. It wasn’t that it was loud, exactly. More a deep sound he could feel in his chest. It was definitely the sound of something growling. But when the rumbling went quiet, a new sound replaced it, one that Eric recognized.

“Was that Jason?”

It was hard to tell from inside the house, so Eric walked over and slid open the door to the back patio, the light from the living room spilling out into the yard and illuminating the fence dividing his backyard from Jason’s. Eric looked around cautiously, but he didn’t see anything unusual - no big snarling beast waiting to pounce. The most dangerous thing he saw were a couple of bats flitting by.

There was the noise again. It was much clearer as Eric stepped outside, a rumbling, whimpering noise unlike anything he’d heard before. But the sound quickly fell away, replaced with groans in a voice Eric could immediately recognize as belonging to his best friend. And Jason was certainly not the whimpering type. Something was definitely wrong.

Hurrying over to the fence, Eric hauled himself up, hooking a leg over the top of the fence before freezing in place, his jaw dropping as he starred wide-eyed at the sight that greeted him.

Jason was standing in his yard, completely naked. The tattered remains of his clothes littered the ground around him, but Eric was less concerned with that than he was with getting an eyeful of his friend’s gorgeous body. The pale-haired boy was muscular without being bulky; plenty of definition in his arms and legs paired with a tight stomach and an ass that didn’t quit. Though at the moment most of Eric’s attention was focused on what was hanging between his friend’s legs, the sight of his friend’s sac and cut cock making his mouth water. What he wouldn’t give to get to suck on that delicious looking dick.

But those were thoughts for another time. As tempting as the prospect was - and it was certainly making Eric’s pants feel much tighter than they had before - it would have to wait. Those weren’t the sounds of someone happy to be where they were; Jason sounded like he was in pain.

“Jason! Are you okay?” asked Eric as he dropped over the fence into his friend’s yard. “What’s going on? Where are your clothes?”

“Eric!?” exclaimed Jason, his hands snapping to cover himself at the sight of his friend. “What are you doing here?!?”

“I heard noises and it sounded like you were in trouble,” replied Eric. “What was that sound? And why are you naked?”

“You shouldn’t be here. You need to leave, now.”

“I’m not going anywhere until you tell me what’s going on,” said Eric.

“Please, go!” said Jason. “I’ll explain everything later, just go home and—”

Jason stopped short as the backyard was bathed in moonlight. The clouds had parted, revealing the bright full moon. But as soon as the moonlight hit him, Jason doubled over, a deep, rumbling growl rising from his throat. He started to shudder and then, before Eric’s eyes, he began to change. Jason’s body grew larger, his muscles bulging as he grew, his limbs stretching and contorting oddly. His teeth grew longer and sharper, thick fangs shining in the moonlight. Hair began sprouting up all over his body. No, not hair; fur. White fur bright as snow washed over his friend’s body, followed shortly after by the dizzying sight of black stripes appearing like ripples across his fur, done his back, his arms, his legs. Even done the tail that had sprouted from the base of Jason’s spine.

In a matter of moments, Eric’s human friend was gone, and standing in his place was an enormous white tiger, powerful muscles rippling beneath his fur as he staggered and stumbled, trying to adjust to his new body. Eric, meanwhile had to pick his jaw up off the ground. He’d heard stories about this kind of thing, but not in a million years would he have imagined one would be living right next door.

“Holy shit! You’re… you’re a shifter!?” exclaimed Eric. “How could you not tell me!?”

“Keep your voice done!” said Jason, making a shushing gesture with his hands. “Do you seriously think I want everyone to know about this? Now be quiet before you wake up the whole neighborhood!”

“Sorry!” said Eric in a much quieter tone. “How long has this been going on?”

“This… this is my third change,” said Jason slowly, clearly a bit thrown by his friend’s overall measured reaction to the situation. “Once shifters reach maturity, our ability triggers during the full moon for a few months before we get full control over the change.”

“Meaning what, exactly?”

“Meaning that until the full moon is over, I can’t change back. I can shift between my tiger forms, but not my human one. Not for a few more hours at least.”

“Hang on,” said Eric. “What do you mean tiger ‘forms’?”

“Oh, uh… I meant this.”

Jason closed his eyes, a look of concentration crossing his face. After a few seconds, his body started to shift again, and Jason fell down onto all fours, his hands warping into true paws, his body frame warping once again until Eric was standing in the yard next to what appeared to be a true tiger. Looking at him, you would never guess the large feline was a shifter, except for the fact that there was no way a white tiger would be found in the wild anywhere in this country, let alone in some random backyard in the suburbs.

“Oh…that’s what you meant.”

Jason’s form shuddered again, and in moments he was standing upright once again, a good foot taller than his normal self, easily able to look down at Eric.

“Oh, wow…” breathed Eric.

He couldn’t believe what he was seeing. His neighbor. His best friend. The guy he’d been crushing on for years, was a shifter. He heard of them - there were few who hadn’t - but he’d never dreamed that he’d actually meet one. Or know one. Or that they would look so good in person. Eric had always been fascinated by the idea of shifters. Truth be told, it went a bit beyond that. Thanks to the wonders of the internet, he’d managed to find more than his fair share of shifter porn, but having the chance to see one in person was so much better.

Jason looked incredible. He was over seven feet of solid muscle, pecs and biceps bulging under his fur. Fur that looked so soft all Eric wanted to do was run his fingers through it, bury his face in it. But those were just distractions from what had really caught his attention. The thick sheath and large furry sac hanging between Jason’s legs, which luckily for Eric the big guy seemed to distracted to bother covering up. That is, until he noticed Eric staring, at which point his hands snapped into place again, the large tiger turning away from him in a bashful way that was absolutely adorable.

“Damn it, would you please stop staring at me?” said Jason. “This is already embarrassing enough without you eyeing me like that. It’s not like any of my clothes would fit when I’m like this anyway.”

“Why are you embarrassed?” asked Eric. He gestured at Jason. “Have you seen yourself? You’re gorgeous! Why would you want to cover any of this up? You’ve got that hot tiger bod - flaunt it! Strut your stuff, man.”

“You can’t be serious,” said Jason. “You aren’t even feeling the slightest bit freaked out by this?”

“Oh, I’m feeling a lot of things right now,” said Eric, smiling. “But freaked out isn’t one of them.”

“Well, I am. I’m stuck like this until morning - my furry ass hanging out, having flashed my best friend. Twice!” He looked around the yard desperately. “There’s got to be some way I can cover up so this isn’t so awkward.”

“Or,” said Eric. “I have a better idea.”

“What do you… what the hell are you doing?!” exclaimed Jason.

Eric finished pulling his shirt off, tossing it aside before his hands dropped to his belt. “I’m getting undressed, what’s it look like?” Hooking his thumbs into the waistband of his boxers, Eric pushed them down along with his pants, leaving him standing in the Jason’s backyard every bit as naked as the tiger was.

“There, not so awkward if we’re both naked, right?”

“Wrong!” said Jason, looking away from his friend and raising one hand up, the other trying - and failing - to keep his new furry sheath and much larger balls covered. “You standing there looking like that is pretty much the definition of awkward!”

“Come on, like you’ve never seen may hard before,” said Eric. “You remember what used to happen in the showers after gym. And I seem to remember I wasn’t the only one in this yard that had that particular problem.”

“Not helping, Eric!”

“Really?” asked Eric, grinning and pointedly looking at the tiger’s crotch. “Because that doesn’t look like the reaction of someone who’s unhappy about their situation.”

Jason followed Eric’s gaze, and was mortified to see that his member had started to slide from his sheath. It didn’t look all that different from when he was in his human form, just a lot pinker and bigger, having gotten both longer and thicker than he normally was. Jason tried to cover himself, but that was getting harder and harder to do as his erection grew.

Eric, meanwhile, was enjoying this greatly, and stepped closer to his friend, talking gently.

“Come on, Jason. There’s no reason to be embarrassed. Just relax, man. It’s a normal reaction when you’ve got a naked guy standing in front of you. Hell, look at me,” he added, gesturing to his own erection. “I’m hard and I don’t care if you see. And how could I not be when I’ve got such a hot guy standing in front of me?”

“You’re… you’re really not afraid of me?” asked Jason.

“Not even a little,” said Eric. “And if you’ll let me, I can prove it to you.”

Jason’s head tilted at that, a very animal-like gesture. “And how are you going to do that?”

Eric stepped forward, slowly reaching out. “By showing you that this body of yours is nothing to be embarrassed about. May I?” He asked, reaching for his friend.

“…O-okay…”

Eric couldn’t fight back a smile as he laid his hands on Jason’s chest, running his fingers gently through the snow white fur. His cock throbbed as he felt the tiger’s powerful muscles pushing back against his fingers. Eric could have done this all night; Jason’s fur was just so soft.

He ran his hands out to Jason’s arms, tracing the patterns of his stripes. Jason slowly relaxed as Eric worked his way back to his chest, his arms slowly falling to his sides and revealing himself as Eric slowly dragged his fingers down the tiger’s belly. But Eric didn’t stop there, getting an adorable and surprising squeak from Jason when he cupped his big, furry balls and rolled them gently in his palm.

“You know, I’ve had the biggest crush on you for a while now,” said Eric, slowly fondling his friend’s balls.

“Y-You have…?”

“Ah, yeah,” said Eric, letting go of Jason’s package and walking around him, slowly trailing his fingers through the fur along his hip. “Didn’t you ever think it was weird how many times I had trouble with my towel in the locker room? Or that time I tried to get you to go skinny dipping? Shame I couldn’t get you out of your trunks.”

“Not that you had a problem with stripping right there at the lake,” replied Jason.

“Well, yeah. I thought that letting you see me naked alone like that might give me a better chance of getting in your pants. Or getting you out of them,” said Eric, running his hands through the fur on Jason’s back, fighting the urge to shove his face into it; it was so warm and soft.

“I… I wanted to,” said Jason. Eric couldn’t really tell through his fur, but he was pretty sure that if Jason was human right now he’d be blushing. “I just couldn’t work up the nerve. I’d nerve been naked around another guy before. Not… not like this,” he added nodding towards his groin.

“Well, you are now,” said Eric. “So what do you say? Want to have some fun?”

As he spoke, his hand slipped beneath the tiger’s tail and teased against his tailhole.

Jason gasped and jumped, spinning around to look at Eric, his tail tucked tight over his ass and between his legs.

“You can’t be serious!”

“Oh, I’m very serious,” said Eric. “You are the most attractive guy I know, and not gonna lie, seeing you like this is really getting me going. So how ‘bout it? Want to give this new body of yours a test run?”

Jason looked at him, surprised. “Really? You want to… even with me looking like this?”

Eric nodded. “Very much.” He stepped closer, making Jason gasp when he pressed up against the tiger, wrapping his arms around the big male’s neck and pressing their erections together, grinding slowly against him and making Jason shiver. I promise you’ll enjoy it.”

Jason was clearly at war with himself, the burning need inside him fighting with his own hesitation and embarrassment. But eventually, he slowly wrapped his arms around Eric, pulling him against him tighter.

“O-okay,” he said. “But I think there’s something you should know.”

“What’s that?” asked Eric.

“The first few transformations are… unstable. I can’t always control the shifting.”

“Meaning what, exactly?”

“Well, after I c…cum,” Eric could hear the blush in his voice. “It can make me shift into another form, but since I can’t turn human yet, it’ll just turn me into a full tiger.”

Eric smirked. “And you know this how, exactly?”

Jason looked away, a hand rubbing at the back of his neck. “I may have done some, ah, experimenting when this happened last month. And I was so worked up I couldn’t concentrate enough to turn back. And getting off without hands was a lot harder than you’d think.”

“Wait, so you’ll have to spend the rest of the night as a normal tiger unless you cum again?”

“Uh… pretty much, yeah.”

Eric laughed. “Well fuck, that’s got to be annoying!” He looked up at Jason and winked. “Lucky for you, I can be one kinky fucker when I want to be.”

Jason looked down at him. “What exactly are you saying?”

“I’m saying, that if hooking up with you means putting out for your other tiger form,” Eric gave Jason’s dick a playful squeeze, “then I say this is going to be a night to remember.”

And before Jason could say anything else, Eric dropped to his knees and wrapped his lips around his friend’s cock. Jason moaned loudly as Eric started bobbing his head slowly, working his tongue over the tiger’s length, enjoying the taste of the big male in his mouth. Jason was too big for Eric to fit his whole dick in his mouth, but that certainly didn’t stop him from trying, one hand cupping the tiger’s balls while the other worked the parts of his shaft Eric couldn’t get his mouth around.

Pushing himself down, Eric managed to get a bit more than half inside before it threatened to make him gag, pulling back just a little and moaning loudly around Jason’s penis, looking up at him as he did so, grinning around his mouthful at the blissed-out look on Jason’s face. Pulling off of him just long enough to suck on two of his fingers and getting them good and slick, Eric swallowed Jason’s dick again, making the tiger moan. Bobbing his head faster now and working over more of Jason’s cock, Eric moved his hand between the tiger’s legs and up under his tail.

Jason’s moans turned to a mewling gasp when he felt Eric work first one, then two spit-slick fingers under his tail and into his ass, slowly fingering the big tiger, scissoring them to slowly work him open and get his tailhole to relax. After a minute or two, Eric slowly pulled back, dragging his tongue along the bottom of Jason’s dick until it left his mouth with a pop.

“You have any lube?” asked Eric.

“Uh… inside,” said Jason, panting.

“And your folks aren’t home, right?”

“No, they’re out of town until Tuesday.”

Eric nodded towards the house. “Go grab it.”

Jason dashed into the house, and Eric quite enjoyed the sight of the tiger’s toned ass as he moved away from him. Though not nearly as much as he enjoyed the sight of Jason’s hard cock bobbing and bouncing when he came back. Taking the lube from Jason, Eric poured some onto his hands, getting back on his knees to suck Jason a little more while he worked the lube over his own cock, and his fingers back inside the tiger, making sure he was a little more lubricated than was strictly necessary.

“Okay big guy,” said Eric, pulling his fingers out of Jason and patting him playfully on the ass. “Turn around and get down on your hands and knees. Time for the main event.”

Jason hesitated for a moment, but then did as he was told, slowly turning around and getting down onto all fours, presenting his rump to Eric’s eager eyes. The tiger jumped slightly when Eric placed his hands on his ass, gently massaging him while the tiger’s tail lashed back and forth nervously.

“I’ve never done this before,” admitted Jason. “I mean, not unless you count toys, but that’s not really the same as the real thing, is it?”

Eric laughed. “No, it’s not. But don’t worry about it. You’re so much bigger than me right now, it shouldn’t be a problem, especially not after I’ve stretched you out.” Eric brushed Jason’s tail aside, revealing his friend’s pink tailhole nestled amongst his downy white fur. He shuffled forward until his dick was pressed against Jason’s entrance. “Just try to relax and enjoy yourself. I know I’m going to.”

Eric shifted his grip to Jason’s hips and gently pulled him back as he thrust his hips forward, slowly trying to work himself inside of his big, furry friend. At first, Jason was too tense to make any progress, but eventually, with a soft pop, the head of Eric’s cock slipped passed his resistance and into Jason’s tight tailhole. Both boys moaned as Eric slowly pushed inside, Jason’s ass clamping down on him with every little movement, until Eric’s hips were flush with Jason’s ass. Eric ground his hips slowly, letting Jason get used to the feeling while also enjoying the tight, hot grip the tiger’s ass had on his penis.

Eric slowly pulled back, the lube easing his passage enough to let them both enjoy it as he slid through the tight ring of the tiger’s tailhole. When only the head of his dick was left inside, Eric paused for a moment; right when Jason tried to push back, wanting his friend’s dick back inside him, Eric slammed forward, hilting himself inside Jason and making them both moan. Setting into a steady rhythm, Eric worked his hips back and forth, his hands moving up to run through the fur on Jason’s back as he fucked the big tiger.

“Oh shit,” groaned Eric, bending down to lay over Jason’s back, luxuriating in his soft fur. “You’re so tight! Unff, mmphf, you feel so good.”

“Eric, oh fuck! Harder! Please, f…f-fuck me harder!”

Eric reached around Jason, his hands curling around the tiger’s pulsing length and stroking him in time with the movement of his hips. He could feel how heavily Jason was leaking, his pre dripping down onto the grass below him and adding to the lube covering his cock, making Eric’s movements even smoother. Eric would give his friend’s cock a tighter squeeze every few strokes, enjoying the way Jason would moan and hump down into his hands.

It didn’t take very long before both of them neared their limit. Between the cock inside him and the hands working his own, Jason was the first off the mark. Jason groaned loudly as he came, a puddle of hot tiger cum growing beneath him with every throb of his dick. As he came, his ass tightened even more around Eric, the tiger pushing back to force his cock as deep into his ass as he could.

That was the last push Eric needed. He buried his face in Jason’s fur and his dick in his ass, moaning in bliss as he emptied his balls inside the squirming tiger, loving the feeling of the big furry male shaking under him as they came together. As their orgasms tapered off, Eric jumped when he felt an entirely different kind of shudder run through Jason, and he quickly pulled out, backing away slightly as Jason’s form began to change. In a matter of seconds, Eric was kneeling in the yard next to a very large, and clearly very aroused, feral tiger.

“Damn, you weren’t kidding about that, were you?” asked Eric. “Did you at least enjoy it?”

Jason turned to look at him and nodded. A strange gesture from what could have been a normal tiger.

“Oh! Can you not talk like this?”

Jason shook his head.

“Not a problem,” said Eric, reaching under Jason and giving his cock a squeeze, making him grunt. “I think we both want the same thing right now.”

Kneeling down, Eric looked under Jason, getting a good look at how his friend had changed. He hadn’t gotten much longer, but he was definitely thicker. His balls were even larger than they’d been before, promising a nice big load. But what really caught his attention was the barbs near the head of Jason’s cock. Rubbery but stiff, they promised to feel very interesting inside of him. And Eric couldn’t wait to get started.

Grabbing the lube from where it lay in the grass, Eric worked some over and into himself, before giving Jason’s cock a generous coating. Eric may have more experience back there than Jason did, but with a cock as thick as his, a little extra prep couldn’t hurt. Once he was satisfied that they were both ready, Eric turned away from Jason, staying on all fours and shaking his ass at the tiger.

“Don’t keep me waiting, big boy,” said Eric. “Come show me what that big tiger cock can do. Just, uh… careful with the claws, okay?” He added, glancing at Jason’s big paws. The last thing they needed was for him to get all cut up.

Any hesitation Jason might have had before was clearly gone by now. Apparently getting fucked and getting off had let his instincts loose, because he wasted no time before ambling over to Eric and mounting him. Eric grunted under the tiger’s weight, his chest pressed to the ground and his ass up in the air, unable to move. Not that he minded; he fathered liked it when his partners held him down.

Jason’s cock slapped against Eric’s ass, and he could feel his friend shifting over him, trying to find his target; a tricky thing to do in this position when you didn’t have hands to work with. But eventually he found it, the thick tip of his cock kissing against Eric’s pucker briefly before Jason hooked his paws around his friend’s hips and thrust in. He didn’t waste any time going slow; Jason didn’t stop until he’d bottomed out inside Eric, huffing happily at the feeling of his friend’s hot, tight ass around his cock.

It felt amazing to Eric when Jason’s thick dick sank into his ass. It had been way too long since he’d felt so full and stretched; fuck, he’d missed that feeling. And when Jason’s cock hit his prostate, he moaned loudly, shooting a line of pre across the grass. But none of that compared to when Jason pulled back, slowly sliding his cock out of him. Eric saw stars, his eyes rolling back, toes curling, whole body tingling as those rubbery barbs pricked and tickled his insides in ways he’d never felt before. No toy could possibly come lose to feeling this good, and a normal human cock was never bad, but fuck those barbs were a whole new level of pleasure!

Eric pushed back as much as he could considering how Jason had him pinned, desperate to feel his friend’s cock moving inside him again. He’d barely started to say as much before Jason thrust in again. Eric’s back arched as his prostate was hammered again, the tiger atop him setting into a rapid pace, furry balls slapping against the back of Eric’s every time Jason hilted inside him. And when he pulled out, oh fuck, Eric couldn’t imagine ever getting tired of feeling those barbs teasing him like that!

Jason might not be able to speak right then, but Eric could certainly recognize the signs of a guy who was enjoying himself. The hot, heavy huffing at of his breath. The eager grip of his paws on his hips. The way his cock throbbed and leaked inside him, Jason pressing into him that much harder every time, desperate to get just that little bit deeper into the tight, hot grip of Eric’s ass. Unlike his mouth, Eric was more than capable of taking the tiger’s full length in his ass, and he’d never been so happy for all that practice at taking big, thick dicks. All the money he’d spent on toys and nights on the town were paying for themselves ten times over, as far as he was concerned.

This time it was Eric who hit his limit first. The feeling of that big, barbed dick hitting all his most sensitive spots was irresistible. Pleasure flooded his senses, his head snapping back as he came, the hot, wet splat of cum on his belly and the ground below him as Jason continued to fuck him, his cock swaying in time with every slap of those furry hips against his ass.

Feeling Eric cum, feeling his ass squeezing and milking him made the already tight fight even tighter, sending Jason screaming over the edge. Forgetting any embarrassment at drawing attention to them, he threw his head back and roared, slamming his hips forward into Eric and letting loose. Their balls jumped against one another as they came, the sheer volume of Jason’s load being way too much for Eric’s body to hold, spilling out around him to mat the fur of his sac and run down the back of Eric’s balls.

Eric felt Jason shudder above him again, and could feel as the tiger’s body shifted once again. By the time the two had collapsed on their sides in the grass, Jason was back to his anthro self, panting heavily as slowly pulled out of Eric and rolled over on his back. Eric ignored the mess leaking out of him as he moved after him, sliding up to sit astride Jason’s hips. the tiger’s dick - still fully hard - pressed against his ass as Eric slowly rubbed Jason’s chest, taking in the sight of his friend’s fur shining in the moonlight.

“Did you enjoy that as much as I did?” asked Eric.

“Yes! Oh fuck, yes,” panted Jason.

“Enough to do this again?”

Jason lifted his head, looking at Eric incredulously. “What, you mean… like right now?”

“Well, maybe after you catch your breath,” said Eric, laughing as Jason flopped back on the grass. “And, hey… can I ask you one more thing?”

“Sure.”

“Is there, uh… any chance you might want to go out with me some time?”

Jason froze, slowly looking up at Eric. “Wait… like on a date?”

“Uh, yeah,” said Eric.

That made Jason laugh. “Eric, we just had sex, in the middle of my yard, when I wasn’t even human. I think we’re a little bit beyond that point by now, but yes. I would love to go on a date with you. But, um…” he sat up a little, leaning back on his arms, “are you sure the shifter thing isn’t going to be a problem for you? It’ll be a little easier once I can control it, that way I won’t shift every time I—”

“Every time you cum?” finished Eric, laughing.

“Well, yeah,” said Jason, his ears splaying in embarrassment. “But that’s okay, right? I mean we haven't even gotten to do it as humans yet, but I really liked doing it like this, and in my feral form, too. That’s not a problem, is it?”

Eric leaned forward, pulling Jason into a kiss.

“I wouldn’t have it any other way.”

