
“Jack, Jaaaack,” the lion boy’s mother called from downstairs.

“What?” Jack yelled sleepily from somewhere beneath his covers.


“Come down here, sleepy head. Dad and I have some great news,” came his mother’s response. “Besides, it’s eleven o’clock on a beautiful Saturday, much too late for any cubs to be in bed.”


“Ugh, okay,” Jack said. The little lion boy crawled out of his bed and stumbled towards his closet. ‘But most cubs don’t have to deal with a horny tigress’ he thought. His crotch ached mightily after last night’s game with Melanie. After he grabbed some shorts and a t-shirt and slipped them on, he stomped downstairs.


Jack trudged into the kitchen where his lioness mom and stallion dad were eating breakfast. He sat down with a sigh and rubbed the sleep from his eyes.


“So guess what, bud,” Jack’s dad said, smiling.


“What?” Jack inquired groggily.


“Guess,” his father replied.


“Oh, Jeremy, don’t lead him on like that,” Jack’s mom said. She put a hand on her husband’s shoulder lovingly – and firmly – and turned to Jack. “Remember how we were going to go camping over spring break, but all the good campgrounds were booked? Well your dad got a call from Timber Lake Campground a couple hours north of here this morning saying that if we wanted to go next weekend they’d have a beautiful lakeshore campsite reserved for us! Isn’t that great?”


“Really? That’s awesome!” Jack’s face lit up as he spoke. Camping was so fun: there was sleeping on the ground, fires, s’mores, fishing, swimming, playing in the woods, and all sorts of fun stuff. “Are we gunna go? What do I have to pack? What’s the campground like? Can we-,”


“Whoa, there, Jack. Slow down,” Jack’s dad chuckled at his son’s burst of excitement. “Of, course we’ll go. In fact, I think you should invite a friend to come along with us. You can share a tent and play together.”


“That’d be great!” the cub yelled out happily. “Who can I take?” he asked.


“Well, who do you want to take, honey? Jack’s mom said.


Jack sat and thought for a moment, scrunching his nose in concentration. After a moment, he snapped his fingers together and said. “I know! We should take Liz, Miss Melanie’s sister!” The excited cub stared up at his parents expectantly while they mulled it over.

“Well, I suppose we could bring her. I think I remember Miss Melanie saying she moved down here from the north, Liz’s house is probably on the way,” Jack’s mom said.


“Yeah, that could work. We could pick her up on the way to the campground,” her husband agreed.


Jack’s mother turned to the lion boy once again and said. “You should go over to Miss Melanie’s today and ask her where Liz lives so we can pick her up. Oh, and her parents’ phone number too so we can double-check with them.”


“Sure, I’ll go right away,” Jack replied, standing up from his seat.


“Well at least eat some breakfast, hun,” the cub’s mom said, smiling at his excitement. She poured him some cereal as the lion boy exchanged camping memories with his dad: talking about fishing and the time they rode out a rough storm in their tents. When she set down the bowl her son proceeded to inhale the cereal with ferocity.

Before he’d even swallowed his final mouthful Jack jumped up and zig-zagged for the door, mumbling “I’gl go ‘oo ‘elanie’s now,” through munching teeth.


Melanie’s face lit up as Jack told her what his parents’ had said, jumping from one foot to the other excitedly as he did. “Oh, that’s great Jackie! Liz will be ecstatic when she hears!”


“So she can go with?” Jack asked hopefully.


“Well her house is definitely on the way to the campground. I’ll give Mom and Dad a call and see if it’s all right but I’m sure they’ll let her go.”


“YAY!” Jack yelled out triumphantly, pumping a small fist into the air. At the tigress’s direction, the lion boy flopped down on the couch and watched TV while she called her parents.

After a few minutes, she returned and sat down next to him, saying, “It’s all arranged. They said of course Liz could tag along. Apparently she’s been going on about missing her new friend Jack ever since she got back from spring break.”


“Really? Oh, this is going to be the best camping trip ever!” Jack exclaimed, literally bouncing up and down in his seat.

“Yep, I bet Liz’ll go nuts when she sees you again, or should I say go for your nuts,” the Tigress said, sliding a hand over to rub Jack’s crotch playfully. “I better let you save up your strength this week so she doesn’t wear you out.”

And so, with the confirmation of an amazing weekend of fun ahead, Jack’s week trudged on. As avowed, Melanie kept herself from pouncing on Jack, probably putting her collection of toys to serious work. Jack meanwhile, could barely go five minutes without glancing at a nearby clock.


Finally, Friday had come. That afternoon saw Jack sprinting off his schoolbus and past the car, already loaded with an arsenal of camping supplies, into his house. Within minutes he’d grabbed his bag that he’d packed and re-packed and handed it to his dad to load up. At last, Jack’s mom exited the house for the last time, locked up, and got in the car. With that, they were on the road.


“Jackie, I need you to run into Miss Melanie’s house and get those directions she said she had to Liz’s house.”

“Ok,” Jack said, just happy to finally get on the road. Soon, the car pulled up in front of Melanie’s house and Jack hopped out.

Miss Melanie answered the door before he could even knock. “Hey, Jack! Are you excited for your weekend?”


“Yeah, its gunna be great!” Jack replied, beaming.


The tigress smiled back and patted over her jean pockets as if looking for something. “Oh, shoot, I left the directions on the counter inside. Why don’t you come in?”


“Sure,” Melanie stood to the side and Jack walked in swiftly. The tigress strode over to the kitchen counter and swept up some folded sheets of paper, holding them out to Jack.


“Here’s the directions. They start from my house and go all the way to Liz’s.” Jack took the papers and turned but Melanie grabbed his shoulders and swung him around again. “There’s one more thing Jack. I know you guys will be ‘roughing it’ out there, but that doesn’t have to follow you two to bed. Here,” She winked and handed the cub a bottle that Jack recognized as her lube.

“Good idea,” Jack said wistfully as he took the lube and shoved it in his pocket. Thankfully he was wearing cargo shorts so no one would notice the bottle in his large pocket.


“You and you’re big friend down their better show my lil Sis a good time, ya hear? Now get going!” Melanie said with a crooked smile. She gave the lion boy a quick slap on the rump for encouragement.


Jack jumped into motion, turning for the door eagerly. “Ok, thanks Miss Melanie. I sure will,” he called as he skipped out the door.


The car drive wasn’t too long of one, but it was quiet. Jack fell asleep soon after his family left Perry Cove and didn’t wake up until they were pulling into a cozy looking two-story house in the middle of a suburban area.

“Well this is it. I love the garden,” Jack’s mom said as the car came to a stop.


“Let’s see if our guest has everything ready,” his dad said, killing the car and climbing out. Jack was hot on his heels. The door was opened by a smiling tigress woman. Melanie and Liz’s mom was a bit shorter than her tigress daughter and had a wider, more motherly body. Jack struggled to keep his eyes up, because her breasts were almost as big as her older daughter’s.


“Come in, Come in,” she said cheerfully. Jack’s family piled in and followed the tigress to what must have been the home’s family room. “Honey, they’re here,” she called.

From the hallway came another tiger, this time a tall man with a muscular build and a smiling face. “Nice to meet you . . .”


“Oh, I’m Carrie and this is my husband, Jeremy,” Jack’s mom said in greeting.


“It’s a pleasure. I’m Cam and this is my wife Lorie.” The tiger replied, shaking hands with Jack’s parents. “And you must be Jack,” he said, looking down at the little cub. “I admit, I didn’t you were so young, but Liz never stops talking about how ‘cool’ you are.”


“Hello,” Jack said modestly.


“Jack!” came a voice from the hall.


The lion boy looked over to see Liz bounding towards him in a casual spaghetti strap shirt and a blue skirt, her big bunny ears flopping around chaotically. “Hey, Liz,” he called out happily. The bunny girl pranced right up to him but, noticing the parents watching the spectacle from nearby, suppressed the urge to hug her special friend.

Instead, she said, “C’mon, let’s go get my suitcase.” Jack nodded the affirmative and followed her deeper into the house and up a oak stairway. She led him into what must have been her bedroom. The walls were light pink and covered with hello-kitty and other girly posters. In one corner was a white dresser with gymnastic awards and plush toys on its top. Across from that was a soft-looking bed with a pink comforter and pillows.


Jack didn’t have too long to look around though, because the bunny gestured to the huge suitcase sitting next to the door and said, “Could I get a little help?”


“Uh, sure,” Jack answered. Each cub grabbed one side of the bag and heaved it off the ground. They proceeded to lug the heavy thing out Liz’s room, down the stairs, past their parents who were busy talking about themselves, and outside to the back of the car. Once the suitcase was finally loaded, the cubs walked back inside to see what was holding up Jack’s parents.


They stood silently and watched as the couples talked about everything from the weather to the housing economy. It looked as though, as most grown-up conversations do, this could go on for a long, long time.

“Let’s go, I can show you around,” Liz said in a hushed tone to Jack. He followed her as the older girl showed him the kitchen, dining room, bathroom, and family room downstairs. Then she took him upstairs, playing the part of a tour guide with her constant historical monologue about special events that had happened in each room and so on. Upstairs there was just the office, her parents’ bedroom, a bathroom, and finally, her room.


“. . . and this, of course, is my room,” she said proudly, waving a hand across the space.

“This is cool,” Jack said as he walked over and looked at her gymnastics awards. “Wow, there’s like three first places, you must be really good at gymnastics.” Behind him, the lion boy heard the bedroom door shut softly. He turned around and Liz stepped in closer to him.


“Of course I’m good, you know how much certain parts of me can stretch,” she said in a seductive voice. Before Jack could answer she pulled him in, plastering her hot lips on his. As their tongues explored, Jack let his hands wander down the bunny’s sides to grope her firm ass through her skirt. The younger cub suddenly realized that with Melanie keeping off of him all week, he was extremely horny.

Liz broke the kiss and moaned. “I missed you, Jack,” she said. With a grin she sank to her knees hurriedly and started working at Jack’s shorts. She rubbed his hardening member through them and added, “and I’ve missed this guy, too.”


“Uh, should we be doing this right now? What about our parents?” Jack asked, forcing himself to look up at the door and away from Liz’s hungry face.


“We’ve just got to keep quiet. If we do we can hear anybody coming up the stairs easily,” Liz said. Meanwhile she had unzipped Jack’s shorts and she pulled them down enough to free him. The lion boy’s horse cock sprang free of his shorts and snapped to attention just in front of Liz. Her eyes went wide at the sight. “Woah, Jack. It seems like you’ve gotten bigger, I haven’t seen you for so long.”


“Wha-? O-okaaay,” Jack sighed as the bunny girl popped his head into her mouth and sucked harshly. She spit him out and licked from his balls to his head quickly, then sucked him in again. This time she bobbed her head up and down vigorously, savoring the salty taste of him once again. After she got a good rhythm down and Jack was stifling moans, she took hold of his ass and forced him down her throat slowly, taking him all in inch by inch. She loved feeling Jack’s thick member twitching as deep as it could be down her throat. This time was no exception as she pressed her lips to Jack’s pelvis. She hummed happily, making the lion boy’s knees wobble with pleasure.

When Liz finally came up for air, Jack pulled her up by her shoulders for another sweet kiss, then pressed the bunny slowly back onto her bed. As she laid down on the soft mattress, he crawled on after her. With a smile, the lion slid his hands under her skirt and tugged at the waistband of the panties he found their. Liz giggled and lifted her hips off the bed, allowing him to slide the white undies all the way down her legs.

Without further ado, the cub dove in. First he slid his tongue between the bunny’s cunny lips and flitted it up and down rapidly. “You’re already soaked!” he said gleefully as he lapped at her honeypot, savoring the sweetness.

“Let me taste you again,” Liz replied with a moan.


Jack complied, swinging a leg over the bunny’s body so his head was at her crotch and hers at his. Before he could take another delicious lick, she sucked his head into her mouth and began bobbing forward and back on it. Without a consious effort, Jack began thrusting into her warm mouth as he gingerly popped her clit into his mouth. Liz groaned around his stiff shaft in response.


The duo went on in the same position for a few minutes more, Jack switching between lightly flicking his tongue over Liz’s muff and thrusting it as deep as possible into her hole and Liz sucking like a vacuum on Jack’s cock while twisting her tongue over his head. The pleasure built constantly in both of them like water coming to a boil until it was all too much.


With a grunt muffled within Liz’s wet snatch, Jack came. His back arched violently as he thrust deep into Liz’s mouth. The young bunny’s eyes went wide as she felt Jack’s cock rippling along its entire length and a fountain of spooge blasting down her throat. As the euphoria of her own orgasm began to take hold and she began squirming beneath the lion boy, she backed off so that most of his white cum was caught in her mouth so she could enjoy its salty taste. Meanwhile, Jack started sucking down over her warm clam as a small spray of her own delicious juices splashed out.

As their orgasms ended, both cubs laid their holding each other. Finally, Liz slid Jack’s still-raging cock from her mouth and sloshed her tongue around in her full mouth blissfully before swallowing Jack’s seed in two big gulps. Jack gave a few more loving licks on the bunny’s cunny before rolling off of her.


“Ahh, that’s just what I needed,” Liz said happily as she got up off her bed.


Jack followed her off, saying, “Yeah, that was awesome.”


The two kissed sweetly again, then Liz rearranged her bedcovers to cover up the big wet spot Jack had made with her pussy. “We should get going,” she said when she was finished.


“Uh, okay,” Jack said sadly. Liz headed for the door but he stopped her. “Wait, don’t forget these!” Jack said, picking up the bunny’s panties and holding them out with a smile.


“Oh, yeah,” Liz grabbed the cute cotton undergarment and hastily pulled it on, while Jack tried not to laugh. Finally, the two were ready to go. The tramped down the stairs and into the family room, where the cubs’ parents were still deep in conversation.

After a few minutes of annoying interruptions and depressed sighs on the cubs’ part, the parents finally said goodbye and Liz hugged her mom and dad. After that, the two skipped out to the car and jumped in the backseat, eager to get back on the road.

