
Jack, the ten year old lion boy kissed his parents goodbye for the day before walking outside.

“Ok, bye sweety,” his lion mom said after planting a rough kiss on his cheek.


Next to her, Jack’s dad ruffled his son’s small mane fondly. His dad, unlike his mom, was a horse. Jack still had no idea how they had met and gotten married, but he didn’t care, he loved them all the same. Besides, he didn’t look like some horse-lion freak. Instead he was for all appearances totally a lion. The only evidence that he was part horse was the very large, horse-size appendage between the boy’s legs.


Jack hopped down his front steps and walked happily down the street, purring a tune quietly as he went. Today was a special day, though Jack couldn’t figure out why he felt like it was. He was on his way around the block to the neighborhood playground to meet some friends.

Suddenly, as he rounded the corner of the street, he ran straight into a tall, slender figure carrying a bag full of groceries. He was knocked off his feet and cried out as he felt sharp pain shoot through his wrist.


“Ohmygosh, Jack! Are you okay? I’m so sorry, I didn’t see you there!” Dazed, Jack looked up to see Miss Melanie, a slender tigress bending over him to make sure he was all right. He stared in delighted shock as her pose let him peek down her shirt at the curves of her giant breasts.


“Hi, Miss Melanie. Uh, yeah I’m okay,” he said. He realized she was watching him as he looked down her shirt in curiosity and got up awkwardly, blushing through his fine fur. “My wrist really hurts though.” Miss Melanie was a twenty year old who had a small house rented down the block from Jack’s. She was going to college for nursing at the National Furry University about five blocks away.

She helped him up and said, “Oh, it does? Well why don’t you come in and I can check it out, make sure everything is hunky-doree, huh?” She gestured to her house not ten yards from the collision zone.


“Um, okay,” Jack said uncertainly. Why not? The guys aren’t going to be at the playground until later anyway he thought to himself.


“Great!” Miss Melanie exclaimed. She broke into a kind smile, showing off her pearly white teeth and causing her amber eyes to light up. She gathered up her scattered groceries and held his good hand as they walked to her house. Jack had seen Miss Melanie around the neighborhood often enough but had never really talked to her before then, but his parents seemed to like her.


Miss Melanie unlocked her door and held it open for Jack. He walked in and took in his surroundings. The entire front of the house was one main room with separate areas dictated by different patches of carpet or old wood floors. There was a small kitchen, a living room, and an eating area.


“There’s some Mtn. Dew in the fridge, you can grab one and make yourself comfortable while I unpack these,” she said, shaking the groceries. Jack did as he was told and watched her put away frozen waffles and ramen among other things from the couch. He didn’t know why, but he couldn’t keep his eyes off her busty breasts and tight butt. He felt his face heating and noticed his crotch area was heating and moving.

As Miss Melanie put away her groceries, she noticed Jack couldn’t keep his eyes off her. A devious thought entered her mind as she watched a long lump start to form in his pants. She hadn’t gotten some in a long time since she moved far from her friends to go to college.

“Alright, let’s take a look at your wrist then,” she said as she settled down on the couch next to him, her long tail flicking back and forth playfully. Jack held up his arm which she took in both hands to examine. The wrist was red and slightly swollen, but it had just been jammed. It would be fine. 


She bent it and said, “Does that ache?” Jack let out a soft yowl and nodded. “Would you like me to kiss it better?” she asked innocently. Jack gulped and nodded again. His mom always kissed his boo-boos better and that always seemed to work. The beautiful tigress bent over, allowing her cleavage to show again as she kissed the little boy’s wrist as slowly, and passionately as she could. A shiver shook Jack’s small profile as he felt Miss Melanie’s soft lips on his body. His cheeks felt like they were on fire.


After a moment, she broke her kiss and looked up into the little lion’s eyes. She noticed that the lump in his pants had grown even more. “There, is that better?”


“Y-yes, that was nice,” he stammered.


“Well, if I’m going to be a nurse I’m going to have to be thorough, won’t I? Does anything else ache?” she said with a sensual tail flick.


Jack gulped excitedly.

“Does this ache?” Miss Melanie whispered with a purr as she brought a hand up to stroke Jack’s pant bulge gently.


Shocked, Jack could only nod and squeak out, “Yes.”


Her eyes lit up with lust. “Well that’s no good, should I kiss it better, too?”


Jack couldn’t believe what was happening, but the sexy tigress reached for his pants zipper and undid it, then pulled them down. His horse member snapped to attention immediately. Miss Melanie’s face expressed slight shock, curiosity, and lust. She finally knew for sure Jack’s dad was his birth father. Even though Jack was so young, his horse cock was eight inches long, thick, and rock hard.


With a smirk, she took the boy’s cock in her hands and moved them up and down slowly, eliciting a gasping moan from Jack. She licked her lips and then got on her knees in front of the little lion and gingerly took his head in her moist mouth. One of her hands strayed down to fondle his considerably large balls gently. Jack let out a yowl of pleasure as the woman worked her tongue over his virgin, highly sensitive cock head.


The tigress let the little lion get used to the feeling of her mouth on him, then slid it further down into her mouth. She got it about halfway down before encountering any resistance. Jack squirmed and moaned as the wonderful sensation flooded over him. Miss Melanie focused, and then shoved the rest of his hot cock all the way down his throat until her nose tickled his belly fur.


Jack gasped, feeling her throat contract over his member in waves of pleasure. Soon, he felt a churning in his balls as they tightened, preparing to release. Miss Melanie felt him tense and slid his throbbing cock out of her mouth with a lustful gasp. Then she gripped his member tightly and jacked him off, just barely placing her lips over his swollen head.


The lion yowled out loudly in insane pleasure as his dick exploded, sending string after string of cum into the tigress’s mouth. Finally, her mouth took all it could take, and she popped his head out of her mouth to allow his last, after-shock strings of cum to paint her face. She swallowed, savoring the sweet taste of first cum, and licked the rest of the cum from her face and the boy’s dick while Jack sat on the couch lost in the pleasure of his first orgasm.


Even after she was done sucking him for every last drop, the lion boy’s cock was still hard. Miss Melanie smiled up at the still-dazed boy and pulled him up off the couch. Then she laid where he had been and asked, “Do you want to kiss me better too?” She slid down her tight jeans enticingly, revealing her pink pussy peeking out from behind fine, orange pubes.

His head still foggy, Jack just nodded and knelt in front of Miss Melanie as she had. He leaned closer to her slit and sniffed in her scent. The smell was amazing, he thought. He slid a finger uncertainly in between her lips, which made the tigress moan in lust and anticipation. Abruptly, she grabbed the back of his head and shoved his face into her pussy. Jack immediately began licking her twat vigorously. It tasted better than any sweet he had ever eaten. She moaned as his rough feline tongue roamed all over her pussy, and then found her clit. Curiously, Jack licked the little nub, then sucked it into his mouth experimentally. The noises she made encouraged him, so he sucked on it harder and gave it a ginger bite before moving back down again. He slid his tongue deep inside her lips and flicked it around, causing her to buck her hips into his face.


After a good five minutes of letting him explore her pussy, Miss Melanie pulled Jack’s head away with as much will as she could: it felt so good. “Maybe if our aches were together, they’d feel even better,” she suggested lustily.


“Even better?! Okay!” Jack said in a moment of boldness.


“Great!” Miss Melanie exclaimed. Before they went at it again, she whipped off her shirt to reveal her massive tits and grabbed them vigorously. She then got up and threw Jack down upon the couch again. After that, she straddled him, feeling his hard member rubbing against her naval, and placed his hands on her breasts. “Just let me do the work,” she said sexily.

Jack was to busy touching her breasts to hear her. He squeezed them, relishing the feel, then twisted each nipple, making Miss Melanie groan as she got situated.


With a grunt, the tigress raised up her hips and placed the boy’s hard cock against her pussy lips. She bit her lip in pleasure as she lowered herself, impaling herself on his big member. She moaned loudly and her body shook as she felt the thick horse cock go deeper than she’d had anything in a long time. Then, she started moving slowly up and down as Jack closed his eyes in intense pleasure. The feeling of the moist, tight, pussy wrapping around his cock was almost too much to bear.


“Uh, not too fast, I might c-cum again,” he said in a worried voice.


“Here, focus on these, stud,” Miss Melanie shoved he melons into the young lion’s face as she humped him faster. The boy didn’t object, he began licking the breasts all over and sucking on each swollen areola hungrily.


Miss Melanie started going faster, deeper. Both of their groans increased into yowls and screams and their increased activity filled the house with a sharp fapping noise.


“M-Miss Melanie, I can’t hold it! I’m g-gunna cum!” the lion boy almost shouted as she slammed down on his cock again and again.


“I’m almost there to, Jackie. Let’s cum together, cum inside me!!!” she screamed as her orgasm took her. Everything ceased to exist except for her screaming pussy and stimulated tits. She felt the boy’s cock throbbing deep inside her. Then, Jack groaned in pure primal pleasure as he came. Gushes of cum smashed into Miss Melanie’s pussy. She felt each one, and it only intensified her own orgasm until she almost passed out.

Finally, after the last spray of cum had painted her pussy white, she slipped out of the young boy. He just laid on the couch panting harshly, basking in the afterglow. Gingerly, the tigress sucked off any evidence from his cock and got dressed. Eventually little Jack dressed too and finished his Mtn. Dew.


“Well, I hope you feel better, Jackie. If not you’ll just have to come back and I’ll see if I can help you.” She said with a devilish grin as the young lion prepared to leave for the playdate he was now late for.


“I will, definitely,” He squeaked, no longer as shy. He gave her as a pinch playfully and went out the door reluctantly.


It definitely shaped up to be a great day.
