
Jack the lion boy and his family didn’t get home until after nine o’clock at night. Their daytrip to Jack’s aunt’s home was enjoyable, yet uneventful. The day had mostly consisted of a two hour car ride, a bear hug and cheek pinch from his aunt, and watching TV lost in boredom while the adults chatted. Then, they packed up and endured the long car ride home. Jack was grateful he was home, but the little lion had slept all the way home, so he was almost bouncing off the walls with energy.


“Hey, mom,” Jack bounded into his parents’ room as an idea formed in his young mind. “Davey just called, he wants to know if I can go sleepover. He just got a new playstation game!” The lie slipped out of his mouth with ease.

Jack’s lion mother barely focused on her son from her place behind an ironing board, busy straightening a dress shirt. “Sure, hun. Just be sure and call if you plan to stay past noon.”


“Okay, I will,” Jack beamed as he skipped from the room.


“Don’t forget your PJ’s!” the lioness called out after her swiftly disappearing child.

Jack rolled his eyes as he went to grab a change of clothes. “I won’t!” he called back, though he wasn’t planning on bringing pajamas. Where he was going he didn’t need them.


The young boy strode swiftly down the dark street, illuminated only by a lamppost placed every few yards. He couldn’t wait to meet up with Liz and Miss Melanie again. When he got to their house he observed the place was dark. He knocked lightly, but when no answer came, he quietly opened the door and slipped inside, shutting it softly behind him.


The lion boy looked around and discovered a dim, pink-tinged light emanating from Melanie’s room. He crept closer, his feet padding soundlessly over the carpet. As he eased the door open silently he observed, to his slight surprise, the two girls sleeping soundly – and nakedly – on the queen sized bed on the far side of the room. Strewn around them on the bed and the floor were odd tubes of plastic and rubber and even a string of what looked like varying sizes of large plastic beads. The pink light came from a small lamp on the room’s dresser. On the bed, the girls slept with their arms and legs wrapped one another. One of Liz’s large bunny ears was flopped over her eyes cutely as she slept and Melanie’s tale flitted around slowly, seemingly of its own accord.

A grin stretched across the young boy’s face as he realized the opportunity the situation presented. He threw his extra clothes in a corner and approached the older girls. He climbed on the bed lightly and paused, pondering what to do next. Gently, he took one of Liz’s legs – hooked around Melanie’s lower waist – and spread it out slowly, causing the bunny to shift from her side to her back and leaving her crotch area open to the air. Jack froze as the girl let out a loud sigh, but other than that she displayed no signs of being disturbed.
The boy licked his lips hungrily and dipped down to the bunny girl’s tight pussy lips. He blew on her hot mound lightly, making her shiver slightly, and then dove in carefully with his tongue. His tongue glided over her snatch softly as he licked on her sweetness slowly to make sure she didn’t wake up. The girl’s breathing deepened and rose louder but she remained in dreamland while the lion slurped on her. Painfully slowly, Jack slid his tongue down into her bunny hole and flicked it around. After a few minutes, Liz began writhing and moaning slightly. Jack took that as a sign to give her a break and move over to Melanie.

He reluctantly pulled his face away from the young sister. Before sidling up next to the older one, he shed his pants and shirt with as little motion as possible, releasing his already hard horse cock. More comfortable in his birthday suit, the lion boy crawled over to the college-age tigress excitedly. He lifted her arm gently from its place draped over Liz’s chest and pulled it back against her side so she laid on her back, too. Pausing every so often to make sure she was still sleeping soundly, Jack leaned over and cupped one of her amazingly large breasts and took the other’s hard nipple in his mouth. Soon, his warm stimulation had Melanie purring contentedly in her sleep. He happily sucked and licked on each tit for a few minutes, experimenting to discern which technique got the best reaction from the older tigress.

Finally, he moved silently down to spread her striped, toned legs apart in much the same way as he did Liz’s. Melanie had a larger cunny, with puffier lips than her sisters. Jack dove in joyfully. He slid his tongue playfully through her lips and alternated between long, wide strokes and speedy flicks of the tongue. Meanwhile, his large member hopped and twitched, wanting some action for itself. One hand reached down to stroke his cock while his other extended to Liz’s pussy to rub it slowly, spreading her wetness around as she became more excited in her sleep.

Too soon, both sisters were wiggling around on the bed in unconscious pleasure. Jack decided if he wanted the fun to continue he’d have to give their pussies a rest, otherwise the girls would wake up. Besides, his dick really needed attention. The lion boy gazed back up at Melanie’s huge tits and decided he wanted to try something. He crawled up to them again and carefully swung a leg over the tigress’s chest, making sure he didn’t put enough weight on her body to wake her up. A string of precum trailed the valley between the woman’s tits as Jack rubbed his cock in it. Eagerly, he pressed the large mounds together to envelope his member between them.

He froze as he looked up to Melanie’s face, and her opening eyes. The tigress’s eyes widened in shock as she awoke with a ten-year-old lion boy on her chest. Then she smiled lustily in recognition and glanced to her side where Liz still slept soundly. Before Jack could spit out a hasty explanation she put a finger to her plump lips and winked. Before Jack had time to raise his eyebrows in surprise he felt two firm hands grip the sides of his asscheeks. The lion boy had no idea what was happening until Melanie pulled his hips closer and then further from her, forcing his hard cock to slide between her huge tits which Jack was still pressing together.
Understanding dawned on Jack and he smiled delightedly. This had turned out better than he thought. He let Melanie do the work while he kept her supple breasts together over his throbbing member. The sensation became more slippery as Melanie spit on her tits, her saliva joining Jack’s precum in lubricating his ride. As if that stimulation wasn’t enough, Melanie started forcing Jack further up on her body so she could stretch out her neck a little and take his cock head in her mouth to suck momentarily before sliding him back down. Jack moaned quietly as the older girl’s tongue swirled expertly over his head. He watched in utter glee as his thick meat pressed those soft orbs apart with a slight squishing noise over and over.

The pleasure built up to a powerful throb in Jack’s dick as the minutes stretched on. Finally, Melanie held his cock head in her heavenly moist mouth a moment too long and the lion boy felt his orgasm initiating in a wave of warmth. He growled, biting his tongue to keep from shouting out as thick strings of creamy cum jetted into the tigress’s hungry mouth. After a couple mouthfuls, she popped the boy’s still-spurting member from her mouth and flashed a sticky smile before swallowing the tasty treat with an audible gulp. Meanwhile, the aftershocks of Jack’s orgasm splashed white delight all over the tigress’s large tits and face like the splashes of paint on splatter art.

Melanie hauled Jack off of her in the narrow space between her and her still sleeping sister and licked herself clean quickly. She looked over into the lion boy’s afterglow face and smiled before sucking on his shrinking cock affectionately. She retreated with a loud ‘pop’ and settled down to sleep again, scooting so close to Jack she was practically spooning him to stretch her arms across the lion boy and her bunny sister both.


“Jack?!” the lion boy mumbled something about the carnival before coming into consiousness and opening his eyes. He shook his head as he saw Liz’s face loom into view. He wasn’t dreaming again was he? Then he remembered what he had done the night before and smiled and grumbled, “Hey-o, Liz.”


“What the heck are you doing here?” the bunny asked in bewilderment. She was leaning over Jack from his place on the bed between Liz and Melanie, who started stirring as Liz asked her question.

“I wanted to hang out with you when I got back last night, but you were asleep. Miss Melanie convinced me to stay till you woke up,” the lion boy said sleepily.


“Convincing never tasted so good,” Melanie sat up and liked her lips, still able to taste the faint traces of cum in her mouth.


“Melanie!” Liz gave her sister a slightly pissed off glare.


“What? You were sleeping. A train wreck couldn’t have awoken you. There’s plenty of time for you two to get after it today,” Melanie said with an easygoing smile.


Liz blushed a little and turned to Jack, who was still getting his wits about him after his deep sleep. “I guess we’ll have to make up for lost time, then.”


“Uh, okay,” Jack said groggily, still not completely sure what was going on. “I have to be home by noon though, or at least for a bit.” Liz glanced at the clock on the bedside table and let out a frustrated huff. It read 10:00 already. Determined not to waste another minute, she gruffly grabbed Jack’s legs and pulled them wide. Without hesitation she bent over and took his entire flaccid member in her mouth. She licked furiously all over it in her mouth and fondled the lion boy’s larger-than-normal balls in an effort to get him hard. Her other hand snaked between her own legs to swirl around her tight muff. Her cunny already ached with lust.

In response to the girl’s roughness Jack had yelped, but the yelp died into soft moans as her mouth worked over his quickly growing cock. Next to the young pair, Melanie chuckled at her sister’s eagerness and leaned back against the headboard to watch the show. As Jack’s member continued to grow, one of the tigress’s hands came down to stroke her tingling pussy.


Soon, Liz could no longer comfortably keep all of Jack’s twitching cock in her mouth. She popped her mouth off it and sucked on both his balls in turn while his stick got harder. After a moment she returned her mouth to his dick and sucked on its head hard. Then, while he wiggled in pleasure, she swallowed down more of him. She made it about six inches down before she reached her limit. Jack groaned louder as the bunny girl started humming, something she knew he loved because of the delightful vibrations it sent along his shaft.


Meanwhile, Melanie had crawled to the edge of the bed to grab the vibrator used the day before from the carpet. With a lust-filled moan she turned the device to a middle setting and rubbed it against her mound, now soaking wet from excitement. She purred loudly as the tip of the vibrator came into contact with her sensitive clit. Still watching the young cubs on the bed, she rubbed the device harder over her nub.


Liz, with six inches of Jack still buried down her throat, was bound and determined to get the full eight in. She tried to relax as she pushed his meat further and further. Unfortunately, she only made it another three-quarters of an inch before it was too much. A bit disappointed, she popped his length out of her mouth and licked up and down his throbbing shaft affectionately. 
Jack, to his credit, was holding up well under the intense pleasure the young bunny was dealing out. As she sucked on him he reached down to cup a small, velvety breast in each hand. He squeezed and rubbed those firm mounds for a bit, then rolled their nipples between his thumb and pointer finger sensually. The bunny girl moaned out and in retaliation gave Jack’s head a quick, playful nip. The lion boy yelped again, but grabbed Liz by her bunny ears and pulled her up into a lusty, wild kiss.

“Are you ready?” Jack asked eagerly as he cupped the bunny’s butt and squeezed lightly.


Liz raised an eyebrow and asked almost sarcastically, “Are you?” She didn’t wait for an answer. Instead, she pushed him back down into the bed and crouched over his hard member. A white-furred hand grabbed his shaft and lined it up with her tight hole, rubbing his head in between her cunny lips to lube it up with her love juices. Melanie watched this all with voyeuristic excitement and turned up the vibrator a couple levels before plunging it deep into her sopping pussy. She growled and moaned at the same time as the vibrations rocked through her.

Liz cried out as she speared herself all the way down on Jack’s big cock. Before her warm tunnel could stretch to accommodate this huge intruder, she began humping up and down. Any pain was washed away by pleasure like silt in a flashflood. The lion boy began thrusting up into the girl as she made her downward motion, intensifying the pleasure. Loud fapping noises slapped the room.


Finally, the pleasure washing through her was too much, and the bunny slammed down on that throbbing shaft one more time. She ground her hips instinctually in a deep circle on Jack’s member and yelled out as the feeling pushed her over the edge. Jack barely held his own orgasm back as the bunny girl’s pussy clamped and convulsed on his dick.

“AAAHHH, YEAHHH!” Jack looked over to Melanie, who had yelled out in pleasure. He was shocked to see that she had shoved the vibrator deep in her tight asshole. She closed her eyes, letting the vibrations shake through her. Jack looked back to the bunny with a black tuft on her chest still impaled on his dick. Liz hadn’t seemed to have noticed her sister’s outcry as she was in the throes of her orgasm. The burning pleasure robbed her of all movement as she stopped grinding on the large cock. She let out one last cry and a miniature flood of her juices sprayed passed Jack’s large girth and out over his lap. The bunny sighed and fell to the side of Jack, for the moment totally spent.

The young lion barely had time to marvel at how he hadn’t cum before Melanie pounced on him, the vibrator forgotten and tossed aside.


“Jack,” she moaned as she ground against the boy’s hard cock. “I need you to take me in my ass!”


“What? Uh, Oka –,” Jack’s compliance was cut off as the older tigress engulfed him in a lusty, tongued kiss. Then she lined up much as her sister had, but leaned back more for easier access to her dirty hole. She groaned as she took his shaft and pressed his head against her super-sensitive asshole. Jack’s cock was well lubricated from his activities with Liz, and he groaned as slowly his large head sank inside the tigress’s tighter-than-tight ass.


Melanie yowled out frantically as she felt her ass being widened wider than it had gone in a long time, if ever. Still, she kept lowering herself inch by tight inch. Jack thought his dick was going to explode as its last few inches crammed inside Melanie’s asshole. The tunnel was insanely tight at its entrance, but it wasn’t as bad further in. Jack yowled out in painful pleasure as the horny tigress began lifting and lowering herself on his thick shaft. He couldn’t believe his member had actually fit.

Eventually, Melanie’s ass had stretched to something comfortable enough for them both and Jack grabbed the older woman’s hips roughly. With a grunt, he started shoving her down, impaling her harder on his horse-cock with every slam.

Liz sat up, finally free of the afterglow fog, and watched in awe as her sister’s ass was repeatedly stretched beyond belief right in front of her eyes. Almost of its own free will, one of the bunny girl’s small hands drifted down to her own asshole and rubbed around it. After a moment, she curiously shoved a finger slowly in her tight hole. Shocks of pleasure, somehow different from the ones her pussy gave off, raced through her. Excitedly, she let another finger slide into her tight ass and let her feelings tell whether she liked it or not. She liked it.


Jack couldn’t take much of the insane pleasure from the start of his anal session with Melanie, and he gave in to his orgasm with a lusty roar. He shoved the tigress down onto his cock once more and kept her there. The tightness of her ass made for the most intense orgasm he’d experienced yet. His entire body shuddered as ropes of cum splashed deep into the tigress’s ass. Melanie had an orgasm of sorts also, screaming in ecstasy as each spurt of cum rocked through her. Eventually her orgasm passed and she only let out a soft “Ahh” when a particularly strong shot of cum blasted into her. Soon after, Jack stopped spewing spooge and passed out immediately.

Melanie dismounted and crawled over to lay on her back with her legs hanging off the bed, giving her ass some well-needed time to recuperate. Liz, however, had other plans. She got up off the bed and crawled over to Melanie’s wide open legs. She knelt in front of her sister’s used ass and ate out her pussy just above it. The tigress gasped as Liz trailed her tongue lower, across the short section of soft skin between her pussy and ass, then over her ass itself. Liz paused to wonder if she’d actually be doing this if her sister’s ass wasn’t full of cream, but shrugged. Her tongue swirled around Melanie’s tight asshole experimentally before dipping in to taste the sweet cum slowly dripping out of the abused tunnel. The tigress began moaning as her ass was stimulated once more, but this time much more gently.

The bunny girl carefully pulled Melanie’s hips over the side of the mattress to let gravity do her work. A line of Jack’s cum had already started dripping in a gooey line from Melanie’s asshole down her leg. Liz licked it up, following it with her tongue all the way up to the hole itself. There, she clamped down and began sucking Jack’s cream from her sister’s stretched ass, flicking her tongue down into the stream and into her asshole every now and then. Finally, after four or five mouthfuls of sticky cum was swallowed, Liz pulled away her mouth and sighed like a fat man after eating a buffet out of business. Contented, she crawled up by her sister and gave her a long, gooey kiss. The remains of Jack’s orgasm were allowed to dribble down Melanie’s legs in a small, yet almost steady trickle.

The sisters cuddled and kissed for a bit while they let Jack recover. Liz’s pussy was still sore from its pounding, so the insatiable bunny reached down to finger her ass again. Jack came-to and groggily sat up. He was amazed to see Liz fingering her asshole right in front of him. Aroused again already, he spun the bunny girl around and licked over her sore snatch while she let out a giggle. After a few strokes, he traced his tongue down and flicked it over her tight asshole rapidly, eliciting a delighted gasp from the young girl.


“Could you, could you put it in?” Liz asked longingly between gasps and moans. One of her hands moved down to grip the lion boy’s hardening cock and give it a squeeze.


“Okay!” Jack exclaimed. He couldn’t believe he was about to do both the sisters’ asses all in one day.


“Wait, she should probably get used to something smaller first,” Melanie said. She sat up and kissed her sister sweetly again.

Okay . . .” Liz wanted Jack’s big dick in her ass immediately, but she figured Melanie knew what she was talking about.


“Here, this’ll be fun,” Melanie directed her younger sister into a peculiar position. It was almost like she had done a somersault but paused halfway through execution: her shoulders rested against the bed supporting the rest of her boy while her ass was left in the air with her legs draped over Melanie’s shoulders. The tigress smiled and scooted closer on her knees. The pose was almost like a sitting sixty-nine. Jack watched as the older sister arched her neck to slurp on the bunny girl’s pussy while one hand rose to spread her asscheeks. Liz giggled and moaned, reaching out to finger her sister as she was played with.


Melanie’s other hand wrapped around behind Liz and her pointer finger plunged into the bunny’s tight ass as she flitted her tongue in and out of the girl’s tunnel. The tigress barely waited for Liz’s constricting ass to widen for her first finger before adding a second to the clenching tunnel. The fingers thrusted and scissored around in the bunny’s ass while she moaned out. Soon after the second finger entered that tight ass, Melanie shoved in another, slowly. When the bunny’s ass got used to the increased girth again, the tigress started to spread her fingers away from each other to simulate even more wideness as she plowed them into the tightness.

Finally, the experienced tigress judged her sister’s asshole ready for Jack’s meat. She wanted an up-close view for the proceedings, so she rolled over on her back and instructed Liz to crawl over her into a sixty-nine again. The cute bunny did so, leaving her on all fours over her sister with her eager ass shaking at Jack. “Now, Jack,” Melanie said before diving into her sister’s wet pussy again. She purred as Liz licked over her snatch as well.


The lion boy approached Liz’s rear excitedly, ready to take her doggystyle. He gripped an ass cheek with one hand and led his aching member to the bunny’s dirty entrance with the other. He growled as he pressed into her harder, watching as his cockhead slowly sank into Liz’s impossibly tight asshole. Liz ceased her licking to cry out in pleasure as her ass was stretched almost painfully. As soon as he was in an inch, the lion boy gripped the bunny’s ass with both hands and held her steady as he pushed into her, sinking an inch a minute deep into her until all of his manliness was sheathed in Liz’s ass. He groaned out as the tightest tunnel ever gripped down on his member repeatedly. Tears welled up in the bunny girl’s eyes as her ass was stretched wider and wider all while her sister’s tongue pleasured her sopping mound.

Jack began thrusting when Liz’s ass finally stopped cutting off his circulation with its tightness, eliciting a loud yelp and sigh with each slow push from the bunny’s busy lips. Jack’s thrusts quickened and became more forceful as Liz’s ass loosened up a bit and he squeezed her ass cheeks playfully, marveling at their firm, yet yielding quality. After a few more thrusts, the lion boy slapped Liz’s right ass cheek instinctually as his cock retreated til only one inch was inserted on a back stroke, and then yelped as his spank immediately sent the girl’s ass into an orgasm, clamping down hard on his twitching cock right below its head. “AAAAHHH!!!” the bunny screamed as pleasure overcame her and her entire body shook with uncontrolled movements.


Liz’s unexpected orgasm sent Jack over the edge once more and he roared as spurts of hot cum left his dick into the bunny’s ass. Soon, though, her tightness was too much for him to bear. He pulled his fountaining member out of that tight ass and showered the bunny’s ass with rope upon rope of cum. Below the scene, Melanie ceased her licking to stare with wide eyes at the on goings from a unique angle. Before Jack was quite done squirting out stickiness, she pulled his cock into her mouth to catch a good mouthful of the sweet treat, purring in bliss.

Finally Jack stopped erupting and fell to the side for some rest. Melanie was still hungry, however. She helped Liz, still in the throws of a powerful orgasm, to sit up on the tigress’s head. This allowed her to clamp down on the bunny’s abused asshole and gulp down more of Jack’s goo. Meanwhile, she reached down and shoved two fingers in her throbbing snatch with one hand while the other rubbed her clit furiously: she wanted to cum one more time. Melanie growled and stuck her tongue in to swirl it around in Liz’s sticky ass as she came, writhing around beneath the younger girl.

After a few more minutes of soothing tongue work, the tigress pushed her sister off her head and crawled up in her arms, kissing her with a cum-filled mouth. Jack tore his eyes off the girls kissing and touching each other long enough to glance at the alarm clock near the bed. “Oh, crap!” he exclaimed. It read 11:45! “I wish I could stay, but I gotta check in. See you later!” The lion boy frantically stumbled off the bed and dressed in fresh clothes.


“Aww,” the girls groaned out in unison disappointment.


“Yeah, my mom will probly make me do a bunch of chores because we were gone yesterday so I most likely can’t come back,” Jack said mournfully.


“Okay,” Liz said sadly. “We have to hang out tomorrow, though. It’s my last day here, I’m gunna be picked up by three.”


“Really?” Jack was stricken with sadness. “Well I’ll be here for sure then!”


“Good,” Melanie winked and licked her lips as she stared her amber eyes up at Jack grabbing his clothes from the day before.


“See you then,” the lion boy called out, leaving the sisters curled around each other the way he had found them the day before. He dashed out of the quiet house and ran back home. Indeed, his mom needed him to do a long list of chores that kept him busy all day, not to mention the almost-paralyzing ache his tired member radiated for the rest of the day.


Despite his discomfort, he couldn’t wait for tomorrow.

