*BEEP…. BEEP* I reached out and silenced my alarm with a resentful swat; I then rolled over, not wanting to get out of bed; I groaned as my bladder made its own needs known; I begrudgingly got out of bed; I stretched when I stood up, feeling various parts of my body cracking, I then entered my bathroom and stood in front of the toilet and reached into my pants, fishing out my cock as it emerged from my sheath, the strong scent of my musk filled the small room, it smelled earthy and sweet, I wrapped my hand around the sensitive pink member, my thumb brushing against the barbs at the end, sending a wave of pleasure through me making the knot at the base of my cock swell lightly, I then began emptying my bladder into the porcelain bowl, the strong bitter smell wafting from the toilet, once I finished, my cock slid back into my sheath, only slightly getting stuck on my knot, I then flushed the toilet and stood in front of the mirror.

 Staring back at me was a tall, muscular male tiger-wolf mix; my fur was dark grey with black tiger stripes; I got most of my looks I got from my tigress mother; my fluffy tail and the knot on my cock came from my wolf father, who died when I was ten, leaving my mother to raise me by herself, she would always talk about wanting to date again so that I could have a father figure in my life, but she never did, she always had an excuse for backing out of dates, deep down, I knew that she was just afraid of getting too close to someone else and losing them too. I am eighteen now, and I still live with her, mostly because I cannot afford to buy a house for myself. However, I would also feel bad about leaving her here alone.
Once I finished in the bathroom, I headed to the kitchen to make breakfast; as I cooked, I heard the door to my mother's room creak open, followed by the soft sound of her footsteps as she entered the kitchen.
“Good morning, sweetie!” she greeted, kissing me on my cheek,
“Good morning, mom!” I replied, she then left to use the bathroom. I finished making breakfast and served out our plates. As she walked back in, I looked over at her; she had the most beautiful shade of orange fur with obsidian black stripes; she was just a few inches shorter than I was and had a slim body with wide hips and medium-sized breasts, her eyes were a striking shade of blue. She looked at me and smiled,
“Thank you for making breakfast! It smells amazing!” she exclaimed as she picked up a plate and sat at the table,
“You’re welcome; I hope you enjoy it!” I replied. I sat down with my food, and we ate in silence; once we finished, I got up and grabbed both of our plates and put them in the dishwasher,
“You know, someday you’re going to make a woman very happy if you treat them this way!” she stated.
“I know, but for now, I am fine with just making you happy!” I replied. After cleaning the kitchen, I changed into gym clothes and left for my morning jog. I jogged down the road steadily, the slight chill of the mid-September morning keeping me cool through my jog. I passed by my friend's house. I saw the tall male lion mowing his lawn, facing away from me. I grinned and snuck up behind the oblivious lion; as I got closer, I saw he was using his earbuds to listen to music; he was humming to the music as I got within arms reach. I then grabbed both of his shoulders; he screamed, causing some bystanders to look over; he then took his earbuds out and glared at me,
“Are you trying to kill me?” he asked angrily. I was laughing too hard to respond, and once I stopped laughing, I wiped a tear from my eye, 
“What has gotten you so on edge today? You’re not usually this easily scared!” I asked,
“I have had stuff on my mind lately!” he replied,
“Like what?” I asked,
“I was at the bar last night, and some woman approached me and asked if I would be willing to have anonymous sex with her friend!” he replied,
“But you’re gay!” I replied,
“I thought she was pointing at a male horse!” he replied,
“But anyway, I need you to help me with this. Would you be willing to have anonymous sex with a woman that you have never met?” he continued,
“Wouldn’t she be expecting you to show up? I asked,
“No, after I saw that it wasn’t a man that I agreed to have sex with, I told her that I would only do it if the lights were off; if you do this for me, I will make it up to you!” he replied, I thought about it briefly,
“So, sex with no strings attached?” I asked,
“Yes!” he replied,

“I am in!” I answered.

“Great! I will text you the details!” he replied.
I rechecked my phone, making sure that I was at the correct address because if I were wrong, this would end very badly for me; the instructions said that I had to cover myself in a strong cologne so that I wouldn’t be recognizable, and she would do the same, the second part was that I was not allowed to say anything, the lion would be there to do the talking so that she would think it was him, the last instruction was that I wasn’t allowed to use a condom, she would take a pill to make pregnancy impossible, I thought it was strange, but I couldn’t turn down an offer like that. I put my phone away and entered the house; the door was left unlocked. I saw my friend walk up to a closed door; he looked at me and winked,

“Are you ready?” he asked quietly,


“I think so. Are you sure she is okay with this?” I asked,

“Of course she is! remember, stay quiet!” he said,

“Ya, I know; let’s get this over with!” I replied; he then opened the door, letting both of us in; the room was pitch black and smelled heavily of perfume,

“Alright, I am ready. Are you still wanting to have sex with me? If you want to say ‘yes,’ pat the bed three times!” he instructed the mystery woman,

I heard her pat the bed the three times, I felt my cock start to swell inside my sheath, I then made my way to the bed, I felt the foot of the bed with my big toe, I silently cursed in my head while I waited out the pain, I then felt around the blankets until I felt her leg, I then climbed onto the bed with her, I ran my hand up her body, her fur felt like silk running between my fingers, I then felt her breast, I lightly squeezed it, earning a lust filled moan from her, I started to rub my thumb around her nipple, I felt it harden under my touch, I heard her groan, she then placed her hands on my hips, she moved around until I could feel her warm breath on my sheath, she then took my hard cock into her mouth, her tongue wrapping around my member and my tip entered the tight confines of her throat, I felt her hips and leaned down, my nose brushed against her moist entrance, I then slid my tongue between her nether lips, her wet tunnel clenched tightly shut with my tongues sudden entrance, I continued licking her folds for a few minutes while she sucked on my cock, I then sucked on her clit, causing her to buck her hips, I continued to eat her out as she sucked on me, my cock now rhythmically sliding in and out of her throat, then with a shudder, I began pumping my seed down her throat, once I finished she turned around, when she stopped, I felt my cock brush against her sopping wet nether lips, I thrust forward a little, just enough that I felt the head of my cock get squeezed by her internal muscles, I could hear her panting heavily, I then slowly entered her, my cock was now nestled inside her, her silky, wet internal flesh massaged my cock, I let her get used to my size before I began to thrust inside her, every time I thrust in, I felt my knot beg for entry, every time I pulled back, my barbs raked against her soft flesh causing her to moan, as I kept going, my lips met hers, I slid my tongue inside her mouth, I could taste the salty flavor of my seed in her mouth, she returned the kiss, I started feeling like I was nearing my second orgasm, and by the quivering of her internal muscles, she was close too, I then pulled almost all the way out before thrusting fully inside her, my knot slipping inside her depths before swelling, locking us together, I then started pumping my seed deep inside her causing her to have an orgasm, her internal walls massaged my cock, we both laid there panting, suddenly the lights turned on, I closed my eyes briefly, I heard a shocked gasp come from the woman I was tied to, I opened my eyes and looked at her, my blurred vision cleared to reveal her, my eyes widened with terror, she was my mother.

“Ha-ha, I finally got you back!” the lion laughed,

“What do you mean?” I asked, trying to pull my fully engorged knot out of my mother,

“Remember a few months ago, when we were at the party?”

A few months ago, at the party


“Hey, you were the one that the bottle pointed to; now go in the closet; there is a girl in there; all you have to do is make out with her, and then you’re done!” I instructed, the lion looking nervous,

“Ok, fine, I will do it!” he replied; he then walked into the dark closet, and I closed the door behind him; after a few minutes, I heard the wet sounds of them kissing. I smiled, swung the door open, and turned the lights on, revealing to my friend that he was kissing his brother; he looked at me, then he looked at her and gasped; he glared at me,

“You made me kiss my brother!?” he asked angrily. I laughed as he walked towards me,
“Hey, calm down; it was just a prank!” I said; he looked at me and stormed off.
Present time


“So, just remember, don’t get mad, it’s only a prank!” the lion smiled,

“I only got you to kiss your sister; you went too far this time!” I replied,

“So, I guess now I should refer to you as a motherfu...” he started,

“Don’t you dare finish that sentence!” I interrupted; he smiled at me, 

“Well, I will just leave you two lovebirds alone!” he laughed. My knot had reduced, and I pulled out of her; my seed started to spill out of her depths; neither of us said anything as we got cleaned up.

I quickly left without saying anything to her. What could I even say to her? I had just had sex with my mother; I didn’t go home; I wandered around aimlessly; when I finally realized where I was, I had stopped outside of a bar. I sighed and entered. I sat down at the bar and sighed, and the bartender walked up to me; he was a tall, muscular snow leopard; he smiled at me,

“What’s wrong? You look sad!” he asked,

“Oh, I just have a lot on my mind; sorry if I ignored you,” I replied,

“Oh, don’t worry about me, cutie; now, is there anything you want to drink?” he asked. I was shocked at his compliment before I realized that this was the gay bar that my friend usually brings me to,
“I will just have whatever you have on tap!” I replied; he winked at me, poured me the drink, and placed it in front of me, 
“Thank you!” I said,

“Anything for you, sweetie!” he replied. I sipped the drink lightly, staring at the amber liquid like it would give me an answer to what I should do next. I heard my phone chime; I dug it out of my pocket and turned the screen on. I saw several messages from my friend and mother; I put my phone down, not wanting to deal with either. I felt terrible for what I did to my mother, but at the same time, it felt great. I shook my head, trying to clear those thoughts from my head. I also felt bad for running off without talking to her first; I couldn’t imagine what she was going through at the moment, 
“Are you sure you’re alright? If you would like to talk, I will listen!” the snow leopard offered,

“Sorry, it’s just family issues; it’s not interesting!” I replied; he placed his hand on mine and squeezed softly,

“I hate seeing someone as cute as you look so upset! So, is there anything I can do to help?” he asked. I looked at his hand, then into his icy blue eyes. I saw him lean closer. He is trying to kiss you; stop him! As I was about to pull away, his thin, soft lips pressed against mine, my mind blanked, and his tongue licked across my front teeth, asking permission to enter. I let his tongue enter; he placed his hand on the back of my head and purred as he slid his tongue into my mouth; the sweet taste of his tongue was addictive. I pushed my tongue into his mouth as we made out; after a few minutes, we separated, and both of us were panting,

“How do you feel now?” he asked. I looked at him; the problems that brought me there no longer stressed me out, and suddenly, nothing seemed to matter except kissing him again,
“That was great! That took my mind off my problems completely!” I answered. I leaned towards him for another kiss, only to be met with him pressing a finger against my lips,
“As much as I want to take you out back and show you what else I can do, I think that you should deal with whatever was bugging you first!” he said, handing me his phone number,

“When you have dealt with your problems and are ready, just call me; we can have fun at my place!” he continued. I reached for my wallet to pay for my drink,

“Don’t worry about paying; I am just happy that I was able to help you!” he said,

“Thank you,” I replied. I walked out of the bar, took my phone out again, turned the screen on, and read the message from my mother. Naturally, it said, ‘We need to talk!’ I ignored my friend's messages, sighed, and walked home; when I got there, I stood at the door, my hand on the doorknob, not wanting to turn the handle, scared of what would happen. I sighed and entered the house, feeling like I was a death row inmate walking to their doom; I found her sitting in the living room. I sat on the chair across from her, and she just watched me. After a moment that felt like an hour, she cleared her throat,

“So….” She said,

“I am sorry! I didn’t know it was you!” I interrupted; she calmly held her hand up, signaling for me to stop,

“So, unfortunately, what happened, happened, there is no going back to what we were before!” she said calmly,

“We could just pretend this never happened!” I suggested,

“You can pretend all you want, we still had sex!” she continued,

“So… what should we do now?” I asked; she cleared her throat and looked away, embarrassed,


“Well… I don’t know about you, but I had a good time. I cannot remember the last time I felt that good, so I was thinking… next time, we could keep the lights on!” she suggested,

“Wait… next time? Are you saying... you are wanting to have sex with me again? You are my mother, though!” I asked, she nodded,

“I know it sounds strange, but why not? I mean, we both enjoyed it, and it would be  nice to have sex regularly again,” she reasoned,


“I… I don’t know; I will need time to think about it!” I replied, still in shock from her offer,


“Take all the time you need! I don’t want to pressure you into something you don’t want to do!” she answered.

Things were awkward around the house over the next week. Neither of us wanted to bring it up; I had thought about it; her offer was tempting; the only part that I was still hesitant about was that she was my mother, she looked amazing, and having sex with her was better than any woman I had been with before her, so when I woke up this morning, I decided that today would be the day I would give her my answer, I got out of bed and walked to the bathroom, after emptying my bladder and washing my hands I went to the kitchen to begin making breakfast for the two of us, I was feeling nervous about telling her my decision, I heard the creak of a door opening followed by her footsteps coming up behind me. Ok, this is it; I will turn around and kiss her! I felt her place her hand on my arm; in a quick movement, I turned around and pressed my lips to hers; sliding my tongue into her mouth, I placed my hand on the side of her tan face. Wait… tan? Suddenly, a thick tongue entered my mouth, and I pulled away,

“Well… that was certainly an unexpected greeting, but welcome!” my friend chuckled,

“What are you doing here?” I growled,


“I came over to apologize for tricking you into having sex with your mother, but I guess I won’t have to since we just kissed and made out, I mean up!” he replied jokingly,

“How did you get in?” I asked,


“You left the door unlocked! Now, if you would like to continue our unexpected greeting, I wouldn’t mind,” he replied, leaning in for another kiss, to which I fended off by sticking an open tub of margarine over his muzzle; he pulled it off, leaving his facial fur matted with the contents of the tub,


“Very funny. You could have just said ‘no,’ but now I have to clean this off! Unless you planned to lick it off?” he suggested, my face burning red,


“I mean, if you want to try being with a man instead of a woman, I don’t mind being your first,” he continued, knowing I was embarrassed,


“What’s going on in here?” my mother asked,


“Nothing!” I replied,


“I wouldn’t call it nothing!” my friend said,

“Shut up!” I replied,


“Fine, but at least call me later!” he replied as he left my house,


“What did I miss?” she asked,


“Don’t worry about it; I wanted to tell you something, though!” I replied,


“Oh? What did you want to tell me?” she asked, I then leaned toward her and pressed my lips to hers; her lips were soft and warm; she squeaked with surprise but then quickly melted into my embrace, my tongue slipping past her lips and entering her mouth, we made out for a few minutes, our hands exploring each other's bodies, I gently squeezed her breasts, my thumbs circling around her hardening nipples, her hand gently stroked my sheath, coaxing my hardening member out of hiding, I let one of my hands leave her breast and trail down her silky fur before stopping at her moist entrance, I slipped a finger between her nether lips and pushed it into her pulsating tunnel, I could feel her internal flesh squeeze around my finger, trying to pull it deeper inside her, I rubbed along the quivering, most walls until I felt a rough patch, once my finger brushed that spot, her entire body convulsed, I then slid a second finger next to the first one, feeling her insides stretch around them, I then felt her walls clench down around my fingers as she orgasmed, her internal juices soaking my hand, once she finished, I slipped my soaked fingers out of her pulsating tunnel, she let go of my hard, leaking cock and bent over the counter and moved her tail to the side exposing her soaked pussy.

I growled and grabbed her hips, my cock tip brushing against hot flesh; she shivered as I slid my cock inside her with a wet squelch, her silky walls gripped around my intruding cock; I then pulled out until only my tip rested inside her pussies tight grip, I then slammed my hips forward, driving my cock inside, I began thrusting in and out of her, it felt heavenly, her silky walls spreading around my cock, I could feel the orgasm building inside me, I then pulled back, accidentally slipping out of her, with an annoyed growl I pushed back inside, I felt a tight ring slip over my cock, my mother let out a surprised yelp, I looked down and saw that I accidentally shoved my hard cock into the wrong hole,

“Sorry, I didn’t mean to do that. Are you hurt?” I asked, pulling my cock out of her,

“That’s alright, sweetie, I don’t mind anal; just a warning next time would be nice!” she replied,

“Now, stick it back in and finish the job!” she continued,


I then knelt behind her and looked at her anus; it was still slightly gaped open, exposing her hot pink interior; I then leaned closer and licked across her musky hole; it tasted earthy and like old leather; she squeaked in surprise as I slipped my tongue inside her tight hole, her insides tasted earthy and like black licorice, I felt her slimy walls massage around my tongue, I heard her panting with pleasure as her pussy dripped her feminine juices, I pulled my tongue out and watched her anus wink at me, I then stood up behind her and pressed my tip against her slimy anus,

“Are you ready, Mom?” I whispered in her ear,


“Yes, now please fill me with your seed, sweetie!” she replied; I then slowly pushed through her loosened hole, her slimy rectum walls squeezing around my cock; I let her body get used to my size for a moment before I began thrusting my cock inside her, as I thrust, I lowered my hand to her moist folds and slid a finger inside, I rubbed the side that was near her rectum, I could feel my cock pushing against the separating flesh, I could feel my orgasm building again,

“I am getting close, mom!” I warned,


“Me too, sweetie, now fill me with your seed!” she replied; I then pulled back and slammed forward, my knot slipping past her tight ring; she moaned, her pussy clamping around my finger, and her rectum started spasming around my cock as she orgasmed, the sensation sending me over the edge as I began filling her with my seed, I held onto her as we both tried to catch our breath,

“That was great, mom!” I said,

“Ya, I can’t wait to do this more often!” she replied. Ten minutes later, my knot deflated, and I pulled out of her slowly with a wet popping sound; she stood up and stretched, and she then went to the bathroom to clean herself up; I continued to make breakfast; thankfully, I hadn’t started making it before everything happened, after she left the bathroom, she rubbed her hand against her butt,

“I think we will need to stretch me out a bit more before we try anal again!” she exclaimed with a chuckle,


“I wouldn’t mind helping with that!” I answered; she smiled and kissed me while grabbing her plate of food, and we sat at the table and ate quietly; once we finished, I gathered the plates and cleaned the kitchen; as I cleaned, Mom knelt in front of me and rubbed my sheath, my cock slipping out of its sheath and into her waiting mouth, I huffed, the feeling of her tongue wrapping around my cock felt amazing, the head of my cock pushed into her tight throat every time she slid down my length, I held the back of her head as I pumped my seed into her throat, her drinking down every drop with an audible gulp, I let go of her and helped her to stand back up, she smiled and kissed me on the cheek,

“I love you, mom!” I said,

“I love you too, sweetie!” she replied.
