Christian sighed happily when he saw the clock on the wall strike 5pm. He got up and grunted with a smile when he stretched. Packing all his things together in his suitcase, he wondered what was for dinner tonight. The lion left his cubicle and whistled while making his way out of the building, greeting and people that said goodbye. It was Friday and the big feline couldn’t wait to get home to his mate. He took a cab back home, watching the buildings of the city slide by. Smiling and humming when he gets out of the cab, giving the cab-driver a tip. He walks towards his front door, his tail swaying happily behind him when he opens it, entering his living room.

“Honey? I’m…”
A flash of brown fur ran up to him, accompanied with an enthusiastic scream, making him unable to finish that sentence. Before he knew it, he was lying on the ground with a small otter cuddling him. Christian smiles and hugs the sweet thing back.

“…home.”

He finishes. The lion can’t help but grin widely, noticing that his small mate is naked, except for the apron he’s wearing.

“I’m glad you’re home, hun. I was just busy cooking dinner”

Christian took a sniff and smelled that a nice steak was sizzling in the kitchen. He licked his lips and leaned in to kiss his lover softly on the lips.

“Ah, Randy. What would I do without you?”

“Probably starve to death”

The otter quickly answered. Christian got to his feet, carrying Randy in his arms. Nuzzling the fur in his neck for a moment, he carried him back to the kitchen. Putting him down again, the feline can’t help it but to place on of his paws on the bum of his boyfriend. The paw quickly gets slapped away by the otter.

“After dinner, you horny bastard”

Christian smirked and held his paw in his other.

“And go wash those paws of yours! I won’t have dirty paws on my table!”

Teasingly sticking his tongue out of its maw, the lion goes and does what the otter asked of him. When he returned, dinner was served. Christian and Randy had a nice dinner, talking about what happened during their day. The lion enjoying the cooking skills of his mate. Each bit only tasted better. While doing the dishes, the feline couldn’t help himself again and slapped the butt of the otter that was standing next to him. The otter jumped up, nearly dropping a plate to the ground.

“Well, well? We’re in a horny mood today, aren’t we?”

The otter said with a big grin. Christian winked at his mate, confirming what he just said with an even bigger grin. Randy put down the towel he was using for drying off and got a bit closer to the feline. The lion reacted and put an arm around his shoulder. Randy, being the cheeky otter he is, suddenly grabbed the crotch of his boyfriend, massaging it softly. Gasping, the lion closed his eyes and enjoys the smaller paws of Randy on his crotch.

“Oh, what do I feel growing there?”

The otter said teasingly. He was just big enough to lean in and lick the chin of the big kitty. Christian murred loudly, now both his arms around the slender body of the otter. Drawing him in closer, his growing member poking Randy in the stomach through his pants. The otter giggled as he felt his boyfriends cock grow between them. With ease, Christian suddenly picked Randy up, holding him in his paws. He quickly nuzzled the otter before taking off towards their bedroom. Nearly kicking in the door as he entered. The otters paw has moved towards the muzzle of Christian, stroking the fur on his cheek. Randy looked up at the big lion with loving eyes and leaned in to peck him on the lips. He blushes slightly as the lion kissed him back a bit longer, but enjoyed it thoroughly. Christian smirked and threw the otter onto the bed, removing his apron. Revealing the Randy’s growing erection, he smiled and quickly got rid of his clothes as well. When he removed his pants, he heard his mate moan slightly at the sight of his fully erect feline penis. With a loving smile, Christian crawled onto the bed as well, giving his boyfriend’s cock a teasingly long lick. He moved upwards and kissed his lover fully onto the lips, as passionate as he could. Randy was overwhelmed for a minute, but quickly gave himself in. Kissing back the lion, his paw on his cheek. The feline let one of his paws travel downwards and found what they were looking for. He took the throbbing cock of the otter into his paws and started to gently massage it, making the otter moan. His paw working his mate’s member, loving to make the otter squirm. Randy closes his eyes in pure enjoyment. Christian notices this and grins, licking the otter’s nose. Before he makes his other move, he places a paw on the otter’s cheek, making him open his eyes. They look into each eyes lovingly for a while, the lion winks and moves downward again. Christian places his muzzle in front of the otter’s cock, licking the tip a bit. Randy sighs in bliss. With a smile, the big lion easily takes the entire cock in his muzzle.  Suckling on it happily, tasting the pre that has already started to leak out. One of his paws takes Randy’s balls and massages them gently, increasing the pleasure the otter is experiencing. The lion starts to bob his head up and down, every time he’s up, licking the tip with his tongue, before taking the entire member into his muzzle again. Randy moaning and squirming from ecstasy, feeling his cock tense up. His orgasm drawing closer very fast. The lion knew this, and started to suck harder. The otter moaned load when he came, shooting his load into the muzzle of the feline. Christian swallowed down the load of the otter, and licked up anything that was left behind on Randy’s member. The otters breath was heavy as he lay down on his back, a big smile on his face. Laying himself beside Randy, Christian placed a paw on his mate’s chest. Rubbing the fur a bit when he licked the otter’s cheek. Randy giggled and licked the big kitty’s nose.

“Your turn to have fun”

The otter winked at him, and got the lion and himself up. He got onto his knees, exposing his butt to the other male. Christian murred at the sight, but interfered and turned Randy over. With a puzzled look, the otter looked at Christian. The lion pecks the otter’s forehead, before answering his actions.

“I want to see your face when I take you, dear”

Randy nodded understandingly. His own member getting hard again at the thought of seeing the lion’s face when they have sex. Christian grabbed the legs of the otter and lifted him up a bit, exposing the otter’s tailhole. He leaned in and positioned his feline cock in front of the pucker. Teasingly the feline rubbed his cock against it, lubing it with pre. Christian looks back up to Randy.

“Ready for this, love?”

“More then I’ll ever be hun.”

The lion smiled and very gently pushed forward, penetrating his mate’s tailhole. A moan is heard from the otter’s side and the lion sighs when he feels how tight Randy is. Slowly, he let his entire cock slide in the small otter, reaching the base. His pre acting like a perfect lubricant. The otter moans loud when he’s stretched by the feline penis. His own cock throbbing hard. Christian growls softly when he feels the tightness surround his member, closing his eyes in bliss. He starts to pull out again, and thrusts back in a bit harder now, and starts to take on a slow, rhythmical hump. With each thrust the otter moans louder and louder, pleasurable shivers spreading through his body as he’s being humped by the cat. Pre leaking from his erect cock again. Randy’s mind goes blank, his only focus the raw sex he’s enjoying with his partner. Instinct takes over Christian’s mind as his pounding gets harder and rougher, his cock inside the otter throbbing hard and leaking more pre, making it easier to fuck the small otter. The otter’s breath starts to heavy as he can feel a second and more powerful orgasm come up. His body tenses as his second load shoot out of his throbbing cock, landing on his chest and nose. But he’s too caught up in the moment to notice that yet. At Randy’s orgasm, the lion starts to hump even faster, his cock tensing up as well reaching his climax. He throws his head in his neck and growls loudly, shooting his lioncum deep into his otter mate. Randy moans loudly as he feels the warm cum spread inside. The lion pants hard after his last shot of cum. Opening his eyes again, he notices the cum covered face of Randy. He grins, leans in and licks some of the sweet otter cum off his lover’s nose.

“How was that?”

The otter opens his eyes as well, looking back into the felines eyes lovingly. He grins and pecks the cat on his lips.

“It was splendid, like it always is”

The otter answered. Christian could only smile. He pulled out his cock out of the tailhole of Randy, already softening a bit, and goes to lay beside the small otter. The lion nuzzles his neckfur and praises himself so lucky with finding this sweet guy. Before he knows it, he has fallen asleep. The exhaustion of work and the very relieving fun they had makes the lion doze of easily. Randy just smiles as to how cute the lion looks when he’s sleeping. He kisses him on the cheek, puts some blankets over him to let him sleep. The otter still had some work to do in house, so he let the lion have his well deserved rest. Before he closed the door to the bedroom, he took one last loving look towards his mate, turned off the light and closed the door.
