Tiger's Land of Milk and Honey
By Rubberkitten

 (This is a story about a Tiger who is in need of a good time and no one was there to tend to his needs. He needed to find a man who satisfy, and is not fond of Masters, Sirs. He finds a small guy with a special ability others don’t have. 

 I am no writer but I do write so please bare with me on my grammar, and where things should go. I just write, and don’t give a shit. So I hope you like this story. It was at random, and only took me an hour to make.)

The pec milked filled Tiger in much heat needs a release but has no one give his holes to. He has tried to sleep it off but it only just becomes worse. He starts to pant, and push his cock, rubbing against is tight thong underpants smearing his precum, creating a wet, moist texture from the inside.
He tries to contact all of his homies but unfortunately no avail. Either they aren’t answering their phone, going to voice mail or they are just to busy to make the request for the poor heated Tiger.

Tiger’s name is Tempo-Kat, by his DJ name, and username he gets quite busy himself as well. 

Tempo grunts, and is starting to get impatient. He looks online to find the best places to safely get a good fuck without running into toxic people.
He finds a location called the Land of Milk & Honey, grabs the keys, and heads to the location with GPS.
The location seems rather hot so hes hopeful that he finds a man he can trust, and take a load or two.

He arrives the location, and walks up the window asking for his membership. He signs up, pays his $40 and registers since you have to be listed in order to attend the location. This is just in case there was any trouble.

Tempo makes his way in, deep house playing in the complex, there are many rooms, stalls, bathrooms, play rooms, and even a boot shiner. All he wants is to find the right man and get his dick on. Tempo heads to the locker rooms where you can lock your items in. The thick, muscle, pec’d Tiger starts taking all of his clothes off. He pulls off his shirt, his arms thick, built like a bodybuilder, his pecs thick, veined up, nipples the size of a thumb, swollen and ready for violating. He quickly pulls off his pants, and leather boots which hides his black leather chaps, and leather jock strap. From his bag, he takes out and snaps on his leather harness, puts his boots back on, takes his bottle of poppers, and puts all of his belongings in the locker, including his car keys and wallet. He cleaned himself at home so he doesn’t need to do it here at the Bathhouse. He straps his left arm with a black and blue leather armband to show hes a Leather Bottom, which will hint on-lookers hes a Bottom and not a Top. 
Little that people knew that hes more of a Forced Bottom than just a Bottom or a Top. Being eager, hes gonna find the right one, that cock that’s gonna be screaming in agony to be drained by his muscle bubble butt, and thirsty hole. 
Tempo-Cat adjusts his leather jock strap, holding a 11.5”, 2.5” girth of Tiger meat, 6’7 bodybuilder who hits the Gym Mondays, Wednesdays, and Fridays unless he has a gig on Friday or event, he hits the Gym each week.

Tempo-Cat is ready, and walks onward around. He finds many big men, mostly Tops fucking Bottoms already. Some as big as 7 feet tall, some short as 5’11, just huffing and grunting loud, slamming his meat into a swollen hole. 
Tempo-Cat likes that, but he needs someone with the right attitude, not some hot head who thinks hes the next thing to slice toast. 

Tempo makes his way to the bar, asks for a beer to the bartender, and notices a 6’ Wolf hybrid, rather slim but athletic like a Soccer player. He seems rather shy, and seems to be only at the bar because hes quite intimidated by all the big beastly men fucking quite hard. He would most likely watch and fap, thinking to himself in those situations, but just too shy to ask and the fear of rejection. 

Tempo is still pent up and needs a man to end his night. He asks the Bartender for a second beer, receives it and hands it to the Wolf.
The small Wolf looks up in surprise as no one has ever offered him anything since he arrived there. Hello, my name is Tempo-Cat or Tempo-Tiger. Just call me Tempo if you want for short.

Y-Y-Yes sir…says, the young Wolf in a humbled voice. 

You with anyone tonight? Says, Tempo.

N-no sir…I-I’m just here to…watch..

You can always ask if you can play around with them too im sure they will say yes, says Tempo.

Oh I would if I could but they scare me when they growl, and yell. They look like they will bite my face off if I interrupt them while they are fucking. Its okay, I get off watching just like porn…says, the young Wolf.

So what is your name?, asks Tempo

Oh my name is Claude Smallfang (hey I had to name him something…)
How old are you Claude? Im 27, you?

Hehe, Im 41, chuckles the large thick Tiger.

Oh I bet you get all the men sir, says Claude.

Well no actually, im not really interested in those Tops there, just looking for a little fun tonight. Tried calling up some of my Boys but they were either out doing the same im doing or working, Tempo explains.

Oh im sorry Tempo, I…. 
And right when Claude(Wolf) was about to tell him that he hopes he finds someone he can play with, Tempo moves up to Claude, presses his large sized body, huge pecs, soft yet hard and thick. His bulge pushing and squishing from the wet damp precum inside, and asks if he would play with him.

Oh, r-really? But im not big like the other guys. I do track in college, and I do try to lift at the Gym at the Campus, but im not like those guys, says Claude.

Don’t worry, like I said, I am not interested in the big guys here, although I don’t mind them but I rather find someone who I can trust not punching my gut to make it tighter if you know what I mean, says Tempo.

Oh, okay…w-what do you want to do? asks, Claude.

I would you to fuck my brains out. Put as many loads as your balls can fit and drain. Lets find a stall or something, and go from there. Don’t worry, I wont hurt ya. 
Okay! Claude says excitingly.

The two find a stall cubical with one light bulb like a pointed light. It lights a small area but the rest of the cubical is pitch dark. The cubical is about the size of a walk in closet about 10x12 with a door that has a hook that seats a sling in the middle of the room.

Here i got a bottle of poppers. If you need that extra blow, sniff the fumes of this, and ya be on planet 10 for a few minutes but time it right and ya can blow that load like a Horse and a cock warmer.

Yes sir, replies Claude. As the big, thick Tiger, thick bodybuilder pecs, erect nipples thick, muscle thighs, balls the size of grape fruits, leather chaps, leather harness, and his bottle of poppers in one paw claw, approaches the sling, and starts to sit down but as he looks in front of him, watching the Wolf pull his dick out, he is shocked in what he sees in front of him. 
Holy shit that’s a big dick dude. You walk around stroking that in the rooms and no one noticed you with a knot like that? says, Tempo.

Nope, my Dad always told me I can make a horse bull legged if I ever knotted someone. 

Tempo’s hole twitched, and tightened just a tad by the thought of how thick his new friends cock is with just a thick knot. 
I forgot to bring lube, dammit! says the worried Tiger. Don’t worry Tempo, I have some, says the kind Wolf.

Oh good, if you are going to fit all of that in me, it will do both of us a favor.

*chuckles* the Wolf gets the hint in what he means, and pulls out Silicone Lube with is about half full.

He squeezes 3 drops into his Wolf paw and rubs it over his 1’2” cock with a knot about 5 inches thick. The Tiger has had big dick but that knot was like slamming a butt plug and just ripping it out. Small guy but big gonads.
Tempo’s size leans, and the dramatic noise of chains clinging, wigging his 6’7” body bodybuilder thick Tiger body, getting himself comfortable for his new friend but well endowed. 
Tempo grabs his legs one in each Tiger paw, pulls his knee back, moves his boots into the leather sleaves that hold your feet to help them keep up, and open. 

Okay there Wolf, ready when you are. (The tiger opens the bottle of poppers, and takes a good long whiff, inhales the aroma fumes. Tempo tells himself, this will help his sphincter hole loosen up. Im gonna need it, and that Wolf dick is gonna need all the room it can get. I hope my asshole don’t split. I hate it when stings when it does..
Claude is ready, and starts to push, and press his thick Wolf meat into the Tiger. The tip gets past the rim of his pucker with no problem, half of his wolf meat is met which gets thicker as he goes deeper in, and then that enormous knot pushes against the pucker lips. Tempo moans with a, ooooohhh fuuck dude….this is what im talkin about, and gives a Tiger grunt. Start fucking bro. 

The timid Wolf, now gaining more confidence with his new Tiger friend, he starts to fantasize, and day dream of all the kinky thinks he would do to the Tiger, and other men he fantasizes he wish to do things that he always thinks about when he tries to build his orgasm.
Oh fuck yeah, fuck me bro!
The Wolf starts slamming, and fucking hard. The clapping against raw Wolf dick, and wet sound of his throbbing knot that seems to fail to enter every time he slams for each fuck. CLAP CLAP CLAP CLAP, dog pre and dripping wet mess drips from the swollen Tiger pucker. Wet noises can be heard to the Wolf’s ears, meat that sounds wet.  

Tempo is loving every bit of it. He’s been waiting all night for this. His failed friends couldn’t please his hole, missing out on what they could be having, maybe this was fate for this young Wolf whos been watching from the side lines, hoping someone would ask him to get him involved  with. Maybe is that knot that scares the shit out of them, I doubt it if you see a 4’ Horse dick slamming into a Bovines intestines, that knot though, I think width can defeat length if you know how to use it.

Tempo pops open the bottle again, *sniiiiiiiiiiiifff*
hoh yeah, oh fuck dude. Breed me bro! I need those Wolf Joeys! be sure to let me know when you gonna blow!


Oh ok—oka-aay! *huff* says in a struggle for words by the Wolf with a knot the size of a grapefruit.

*SLAP SLAP WUD WUD THAP*, wet sloshes, and smacks against the hungry Tiger. He twists his huge nipples, precumming, making wet squish noises, mixing with the sounds of his wet hole being abused by Wolf dick. 

Here Wolfy, try a whiff of this bro, yuh gonna love it.

Hmm? huff huff, oh okay. Claude pauses for a moment and accepts Tempo’s poppers, and takes a whiff. For his first time on the bottle, he feels warm, tingly, feels a warm rush, a sedation he never has felt before. His heart beating, bumpbumpbump, he feels like hes in heat. 
Don’t worry bro, you’ll be fine. Your heart is suppose to do that. Think of all of the hot things you can using my hole, and give it to me. Just let loose but let me know when yuh gonna blow that load. Making it count.

Claude starts to gain this confidence and heat in himself, picks up the pace and starts whaling on the Tigers hole, slamming everything he could. The wolf knot starts to swell a little bit more, giving it more of a form turning more wetter. He slams the knot against the swollen tiger hole, meat sounds, a pucker that is demanding for a wrecking. 

As the Wolf slams harder and harder into the pathetic hole, it seems to loosen it just a little bit…then a bit more..the hole sees a challenge and the Tiger has no idea and doesn’t care as long as he’s getting that Wolf dick to slam and blow wolf cum into his guts. The lube, and the wetness of wolf pre, and the musk coming from the Tiger’s ass, and the Wolf’s balls starts to make an enjoyable aroma, mixed with the smell of the poppers which can make the room smell sometimes. 
Claude tells the Tiger hes getting there, pretty close, as he’s telling him, his knot starts to slam in more. Tempo takes the bottle and takes another sniff, and then tells the Wolf, hey here…the wolf huffs the bottle again, and is back into that mode he was in.
Tempo caps the bottle, and starts stroking his tiger cock, bending it, squeezing it with veins bulging out, showing off his thick tiger dick that hes packing as well. Claude slamming hard, the pucker getting raw…then suddenly…..SLAM SLAM SLAM SLAM KNOT! *SQUUUISH*
OHHH SHIT! Nearly hopping out of the Sling, he felt that knot hit his prostate like train that doesn’t want to stop and said to the hole, fuck you, im going in whether you want it or not.

Claude says quickly, im about to..about tuh…

Holy fuck that knot is in me!
 Oh gods, oh….(cant believe im gonna say this but im fucking close as well…) fuck me bro! slam that knot until you blow and keep going for pie! I want pie dammit!

Yes sir! *pants the wolf* as hes about to reach is limit, Wolf grunts, growls, oh HOH HO! OH! OH SHI-!
AWOOOO!~ 
Wolf knot slams, pulls, SLAM, pulls, this thick knot slamming, pulling that hole, stretching it, making the hole RAW, swollen. Wolf cum splashes, shooting to the floor, squish raw cum sloshes, and cumfarts, turning wolf cum into foam butter, ripping in, out, noises over and over, churning wolf butter into the big pec, erect nipple, bodybuilder tiger, watching the thick ass getting wrecked….as it should.

Tempo grunts and yells hes…GONNNA GONNA FUCKING CUM!! OH IVE BEEN WAITIN FOR THIS MOMENT! *SNARRRL* Tempo choked the shit out of his vein throbbing tiger dick, strangling it like he wants to kill it, and bursting cum into the air, shooting the ceiling. Hes still choking it, grabbing that dick as if he was grabbing it by its neck like hes punishing it for what its doing to him. Hes still cumming. Its not over. Wolf knot, SLOSH,FRRRT,SLAM,FRRUT,SLAM! Wolf butter all over the destroyed Tiger hole, puckering and not giving a fuck. The hole is saying fucking break me! Wolf cries out, Ahhm, Im gonna!

What, ANOTHER ONE!? Oh shit! *GRROOWWL*

Claude empties his knot the size of a cantaloupe, cum all over floor, mixed with butter like cum, wolf knot slamming into Tempo’s prostate where he is cumming. 

HOH SHIT, OHHH FUCK, HNNNNG! From that raw meat slamming into Tempo, smashing into his prostate is like fucking the inside of his dick. Just smash after smash, his belly starts to expand and bulge. UGGGH MY MY NIPPLES!, starts squirting as he grips them violently, and abusively, pulling, squeezing, just cum blooting out. He never thought his nipples would, he learned that tonight.

Tempo cums hard all over his belly, and gets some on his new buddy, some landed on his muzzle, on his chest, and the rest landing all over the floor, making a CLOP sound when you drop liquid on the floor.

Oh shit dude! Fuck yeah man! I knew you be the one I need bro!

Claude, smiles, almost losing his footing because he is still rather cumming inside Tempo. Just the balls squirting whatever is left inside that knot. Ugh, Tempo? Ye-Yeah dude whats up?

I know I knotted you but you okay?

Better than ever dude. That was fucking awesome man. Those guys missed out.

Oh um, you already yourself Claude? 

Yeah, I think so. Theres just one problem though.

Whats that? asks, in a concerned tone by Tempo.

I cant seem to get my knot out of you.

Oh! totally forgot about Canines, and their knots getting stuck sometimes. Err….pull it out? Don’t worry I think im loose enough.
Okay, here we go, replies Claude.

As Claude pulls, you can see the hole starts to expand, and stretch. The hole widens, starting to look like a Horse’s pucker except abused, and stretched. Claude’s knot starts to show his width as the knot pulling out, showing the butthole the motion of his knot moving, pulling out. Its like birth but its only wolf dick. 
Tempo grits his teeth, didn’t think it be that much of a problem, he feels everything as its moving its way out. It doesn’t hurt but its just intense. Then suddenly…… *POP*SLOOOSH* so much cum gushes out all over the floor, making a huge mess. The scent of Wolf cum is strong in the cubical. As the Wolf Cock sloshes right out, Claude takes a slight step back and notices the gaping hole, twitching. 

Tempo gives a hard push as his belly is still full, and SLOOOOOOSH! shoots out and splashes on Claude, getting his wolf fur soaked. Cum pouring out and gets the entire floor soaked, even Wolf cum leaking out of the door. 
Tempo attempts to get up, Claude reaches over to help Tempo up grabbing his tiger hand. Tempo hops out a tad sore but satisfied, he leans over to Claude not ready or expecting it and kisses deeply into Claude. Claude holding and embracing his Wolf buddy, Tempo pushes his thick tongue into his mouth, pushing, swirling, tasting his buddies taste, deeply kissing while Claude hugs, and has his arms wrapped around the bodybuilder’s torso. He moves his hand down to rub, and grope, his firm Tiger ass, and moves to rub his raw tiger hole. Not even batting an eye, he lets his friend do whatever he wants to him. Claude looks up after they pull apart their French kiss, he looks up from his big, thick, perky, and thick pecs, and sees a passionate Tiger he starting to really like.
Nearly slipping, they both carefully walk out of the cubical. 

I feel bad for whoever has to clean that up. Im sure they have someone here to do the cleanup, says Tempo.

Yeah actually they have a guy who hoses it down, and wipes everything, says Claude.

Oh good because I didn’t pay a membership to do custodian work, hehe.

Claude chuckles back. They walk to the locker room, thanks for inviting me to have sex with you Tempo. 

Oh don’t mention it my bro, it was a pleasure.

Tempo takes out his business card out of his wallet. Its his DJ business card who he works for but its his other type of cards he uses that only has his number, email and name but does show his DJ label on it. 

Oh you are a DJ? 
Yeah I do professional gigs and stuff.

Thats cool! I listen to that kind of music at home.

Tempo really likes this guy so he tries to say it,
would you like to hook up again? Im still single by the way, heh.

R-really!?

Yeah bro, I can be really busy on the weekends and when traveling I have to follow what the label sends me out to do the events.

Oh I understand! Yeah I would love t-

In about a month ill be doing another even so if you want to come along, ill pay for your meals, and you can stay with me at the hotels I stay at.

That be awesome!

Consider this striped kitty your cock warmer. Give me a call tomorrow ;3.

Okay! says excitingly from the Wolf.

***Well it looks like the big Tiger Nipple Pec’d rawr got himself a new mate. They hooked up the next day, he explained what he does, where hes going to go, what states and countries. Who knew that he Wolf Claude is good at Design? He could use that for his albums. The two became boyfriends, and became very happy mates.
His friends will be so surprised on who he found, and the size of his thick wolf knot. 

Happy ever after. 

The end. ^_^

Written by Rubberkitten

