A very special autograph

Well, there’s not much to say about myself. My name is Timothy and I am a 68 grey wolf who works as a security guard at the local mall, and in the evening I work out at the gym. This keeps me looking in better shape than many others my age. I still have the abs that I have been working so hard on since high school, and I have been working on my body all these years since. I’ve not really got a bodybuilders body,  but I still have a pretty athletic body. Well, enough about me. The main reason I am telling you this is that I am a huge, huge fan of the latest fantasy blockbuster, Beastyena. Okay, the title is dumb, hilarious and silly but… it has two things that made it so special:
First the storyline that manages to mix up a lot of parody ideas about the genre with a really awesome setting, and second is Maverick. Maverick has become a big star with just this one movie because of his awesome acting and his body. He could match any bodybuilder in a contest, and believe it or not, he is only 13 . Thirteen!!! He is so tasty… and each time he flexes his oiled up body in that movie I feel my loins tingle. Those round pecs, those hard abs and his perky nipples… 

Don't get me wrong, I am not into underage boys usually but this boy. He is just awesome. And the outfit makes it even worse. If you look closely and stop the movie you can often make out his privates through the leather loincloth, and he is big... really big. I wonder if they put that costume on him on purpose. I have a number of pics of him posing in the movie with his privates showing off on my hard drive and one even as a wallpaper on my smart phone. In that pic the camera is lower than the boy standing on a tree trunk, and you can make out his foreskin and all the thick veins in those tight leather. Dayum...

Right now the boy has been working on a second movie. No one knows what the storyline is like right now. I hope it is a sequel to the last movie. And he returned to his home yesterday. I have to act, now or never. No, I will not harm him! I just want an autograph. That is all.


I had to go around the big mansion a few times until I found a way in. I will not tell you how, hehe, not if you’d use the same road. And there he was. Maverick sat by the pool and he was wearing only pair of swimming trunks. Damn it, boy. How can I go and ask him for an autograph while hiding a big bulge in my pants? But damn, he looked even better in real life than he did in the movie. I savored the sight of his broad, round pecs, with those tasty nipples on them. And his biceps! Even relaxed they were big and had big, thick veins snaking over them... He had his legs spread and I could see it ALL in his swimsuit. It must be pulled to its limits, stretched over his big dick like that. Gulping hard, I couldn’t decide what to do now. And then I felt that paw being put onto my shoulder. 
“You certainly do not belong here!” a deep voice rang. 
I shivered and turned around to face a bull wearing the typical security outfit. 
“I... Autograph...“  I stammered. Good move, lad. You totally look not like a dangerous moron now, holding up your picture of him and the pencil. Oh dear… 
The guy gave a sigh and was about to push me to the entrance of the property when suddenly another voice rang. A voice I know from so many times I have seem that movie. 
“Wait. Jack. Who is that guy?“ It was him! HIM!
The bull looked at me and nodded at the muscular hyena boy standing there. His hair was shorter than in that movie but still curling a bit over his face. His abs flexing as he breathed and his body covered in a light layer of sweat from the heat of the sun. He was small, barely 5 feet. No wonder, considering he was just a 13 year old hyena. But still, He was not a single bit less impressive than he’d been in the movie.
“I guess just an overenthusiastic fan. I will remove him politely from the property!“
Maverick just grinned and flipped a curl of hair out of his face. 
“Yes. He is a fan and he found a way in. Shame on you Jack. However, he wants an autograph. He will get one.” He then put on a bathrobe and walked up to me. So close. 
“Come on in!” he said. 
“In?” I replied. “I have an autograph card and a pen...”
“For a fan this desperate to get an autograph I have something special in store!”
I looked at the guard and then I followed the boy into the big house. It was quite modern and tidy. Not party ridden like I expected it to be. Maverick walked ahead and up big marble stairs into the first floor. 
“Up... there?” 
“Yes!”

I gulped and followed him. I do not know why but he walked into a big room that must be his private bedroom, for sure. There was a big screen, a luxury bed and the room lead into a little sports center. I wanted to say something but then he turned suddenly around. 
“Well... you are really a fan, hehe!” He grinned and walked over to a board with a bottle of wine and he filled up two small glasses halfway. 
“Erm yes heh…”
Maverick handed me a glass and smiled.
“And what makes you a fan of mine?”
I almost exploded with words, babbling about him being just a great actor. So well built and stuff. That I worship him and all the while he just sipped his wine calmly and nodded. Finally he put the glass down and smiled. 
“So.. it has nothing to do with THIS?”

Oh dammit! He had me by the balls. LITERALLY! Yes! His hand was between my legs. I flinched a bit and my eyes grew wide as he groped my bulge. I had totally forgotten about that! I must have been standing and walking there all the time with an erection. Now, as he touched me, I felt it again. And it was almost painful. 
“Uuugh.. I .. you … it does not mean that I-!”
He kept groping and moved closer. 
“So you mean I am not hot?”
He used his free hand to push the bath robe aside a bit and revealed his perky nipples. 
“Please Maverick. I didn’t mean to...”
He grinned and then slipped his hand under my waistband, right into my underpants. That hand that held a sword so skillfully also handled my hard on with skill. Gently he moved his hand back and forth, fapping my old dick that hasn't been this hard in decades.  

“Tell me.. How often have you been fapping to me being tied up in the movie? How often have you been fantasizing yourself being the bad guy and feeling me up all over?”
His breath washed over me. His voice so strong…
“O... often. Please. Stop it… This is wrong!”
Maverick grins. 
“And I thought you wanted your autograph!” He grabbed my hand with his free one, and lead it to his groin. 
“I got my pen right here and it’s filled with ink!”
I gasped as I felt his dick at my hand. It felt very, very hot and it was very, very hard. 
“What... how... you are barely... 13!?”
He grinned. 
“Well. I had some kind of genetic mutation. I am ripe for my age. So do not worry about the law and stuff. No one will know!!”
All the while he kept on fapping my dick with his skilled hand. I stared at him and then I gripped his cock a bit tighter and gently jerked it in return. We didn't say anything for while a while, just looking at each other while we played with each other dicks. Then he took the initiative and moved a bit closer and moved his other hand under my shirt and lifted it up.
“You are well built for your age, old man!” he said while he rubbed over my abs. 
“I can say the same to you” I said, a bit more calm now.
He chuckled a bit and murred. Then he pulled me closer even and then rubbed around his left pec. “How about you join me on the bed and worship my body?” He let go of my dick and lay back on the bed, flexing his abs and pecs invitingly. 

I gulped hard, my erection so hard, I wanted to get off so much. I stared at him. That hyena boy really knew how to make himself look very hot and tempting. Murring, I leaned over him and moved over to his left nipple. My hesitation finally going away and then my lips sealed around his erect nub, gently starting to suckle on it. While I kept on gently rolling my tongue around the nub I slid my hands over his bath robe and gently shoved it off his body over his shoulders. Murring, I felt over his round biceps and followed the snaking veins on his biceps with my fingertips, the muscular hyena boy simply murred and panted as I kept suckling. 

„Mmmmrrrr sooo you want my autograph on your front or back?“
My wolf ears twitched at this. Was he really going to … do it with me?
“I... I am .. well I have no... I...”
Maverick was panting hard.
“You really are enjoying to suck my hard good nipples, hm? Your tongue seems to be quite skilled at this. Been practicing a lot?” He lifted his head. He was really good at that I have to tell you. 
“I.. no.. I have no experience with guys yet. I-“
He interrupted me. 
“Stop whimpering. You came here for something and you are going to get it. And I know you didn't want an autograph. You wanted me, in your bed… probably under you huh? Well I prefer to be on top.”
I stared at him. Did he really say he wanted to hump me?
“Yes. I ... will lift my tail for you!”
He grinned wide and licked his lips.

“First.. you are going to take off all your clothes and then you are going to come closer, lay down beside me and lick all my muscles!“ 
I nodded, my heart started to race more and more. Then I stepped a bit closer and started to undress, revealing my sporty – lean muscular body to the body and bounced my pecs a bit. 
“Mmmrr. I have to admit. I haven't expected my old fan to be so muscular!” he murred out. I had to smirks at that. I fought back the need to cum hard at the view of his body and then I pulled down his swimsuit, revealing his big uncut hard on. 
“I … this… is the special sword they have been talking about?“ I mocked and he laughed.
“Yes. And I am going to shove it deep into you soon!”
I blushed. He was serious about it! I did not dare to touch it yet, instead I started to kiss over his pubes and then up over the abs to his pecs. I felt at his muscles. Maverick was so strong and he flexed his pecs. Watching those round pecs bounce and strain was awe inspiring strength.
“You can't be serious!” I replied and he lifted both arms and showed off his round biceps.
“I am dead serious!” he said and then swayed his hips a bit, getting his dick to sway from side to side.

“Show me your muscles!” he commanded and I obeyed. I took several poses to show him my body, flexing my abs and my pecs for him. He reached down and fapped himself a bit while watched me posing. Just when he murred again it really went into my brain what was going on. My idol finds me exciting and erotic. That movies hero that made me wank while I watch him in movies, was now wanking while he was watching me. I felt my self-confidence rise and turned around to flex my butt. A loud murr escaped the muscle hyena boy and it made me snicker.
“Do you like what you see?” 
Maverick nodded. “Indeed I do, my good old fan.” He said, holding out one hand. “Now... lay down on the bed. I want to ram my big meat into you!”
I got over to him and flexed my abs in front of him. Then I crawled onto the bed and lay down on my front.  
Maverick did not waste time. He stepped over me and murred, rubbing his hands along my body, feeling along my side abs.
I shivered from the touch and looked back over my shoulder, staring at his huge uncut erection that throbbed between his legs, demanding my butt. Finally the smaller but definately much stronger boy climbed over me, his big dick rubbing along between my buttcheeks. My mind was racing.. HE was about to take me. Then he let out a loud long murr and huffed into my neck fur as he started to slide his dick into my hole. I felt it all. Each bump, each vein, the foreskin. I felt it all rubbing along my tunnel. As he slid further in I moaned hard along with him. Finally his huge groin bumped against my butt and I gasped hard. Feeling Maverick so deep in me was much better than I ever have imagined.
“I am impressed you were able to take it all, oldie!” 
I blushed and grunted, tensing my butt a bit and he gave a soft little murr off approval.
“Me too to be honest... You’re huge!”
Maverick grinned and licked his lips.
“Hehe. Gonna see how well your butt can stand my big tool” With that he pulled out almost to the cockhead, just to stop for a second and then ram it all back into me. The movement was so fast and sudden, it sent a chill up my spine and I gave the most faggy moan I have ever heard. In an instant I felt ashamed about it. Hearing him chuckling didn't make it easier for me. But then he pulled out and slammed into me again. I gave up this horny grunt again.
“I hear you really enjoy it.”
Another hard hump, I moan again.
“Do not worry, you will moan much more often tonight like this!”
Maverick rolled and rocked his hips against the ripped and defined butt of the old wolf.
“aah.. aaaaa my ass ohh you are about to destroy it!”
Maverick gave a chuckle and murred in lust.
“I haven't started yet”
“Not.. staAAAA?!” was all I was able to get out when the boy started to hump me harder and harder. His thick tool slid back and forth in my hole. I swear. I was able to feel that I will never be that tight agaim. Maverick reached around me and rubbed my strong wolf body, feeling over the hills and valleys of the old gray wolfs abs
“Yes… take me hard... “
I totally fell under his spell. He was sooo awesome in bed. His hard humping went on and on for several minutes. The strong bed was groaning and stress from his hard pressing. The rocking grew harder and harder and the lustful horny movie star louder and louder. I bit into his pillow, trying not to scream in lust and then he shivered and pressed his muscular hips against me. There was a suddenly pulse in my butt and he started to flood me plenty. This warm feeling started to spread in me, waving all over my groin and then over my full body. A soft grunt pearled into my ear and I flt the boy press against my back.
“How was the autograph..?”
I was totally in bliss and gasped out : “.. Wo.. wonderful!”
He chuckled like only a hyena could do and gave another thrust with his hips. Stars appeared before my eyes.
“Ca... careful!”
Another snicker came from him. “No worries!” He kissed me on the back again and when I looked up I noticed it was already dark outside.
“Wha... how long??”
“Long enough!” Maverick chuckled.
“I have to go to work!”
He looked at me and smiled.
“Mmmrr. No... you stay here!” and with that he suddenly started to rock me hard again. Hot moans echoed through the huge corridors of his manor.

I do not know when we finally got to sleep but when I woke up the clock told me I have slept long into the day.
- - 11:47 a.m.- -
“N.. nearly 12? Oh dear!”
I tried to get up and then it dawned on me... Maverick.. the night. The sticky forbidden loving we had. And .. GASP  It wasn't a dream... I felt some something was in my butt. Deep and warm. And this heavy heavy extra weight. I looked over my shoulder. There he was.. Maverick, smiling at me out of half awake eyes.
“Morning!”
I kept silent for a while until he gave a soft hip thrust that almost sent me over the edge.
“aaahhh!---- Morning!”
Maverick slowly got up and slowly slid his dick out of me with a slurping sound. This feeling was awesome. Then he put on his robe.
“I’m going to have a shower.. You can find the way out yourself , right?” He walked toward the bathroom without another word.
Only a few minutes later I was at the gate, the big bull brute let me walk through it with a smile.. I felt a bit bad and good the same time. I have slept with him but then .. I felt like a one night stand. Dammit. The press would call me the dirty one in this but I felt like I have been used. Just when I got home me mobile rang, a small segment from the soundtrack of the movie with him. I looked at my mobile..
· one new message -
I read it up.

“hey, sorry, but I had to hurry, I had an appointment at 12 am and we got carried away. Should at least have said goodbye. But.. I can make up for it next time.. right?”

I stared at the mobile. NEXT time? Yes.. next time.. Not only one week later we were a couple and he introduced me to the public as his lover...But that is a different story....
