A loud bang on the door interupted Nick in his almost daily jerking session.

'Are you fucking your tigress again?!' it sounded from behind the door. His father, probably with a huge grin on his face, stood right outside the door of Nick's room.

Nick looked down to the plush lifesize tigress infront of him. Did that man have the ability to watch trough doors or something? Bah, no more fun now.

He pulled his cock out of the tight hole he had put in the toy tigress and as only function had to come as close to Shaila's love as possible. Ofcourse it didn't even get close to the real thing, but Nick had somewhat accepted that was probably never going to return again.

He zipped up and put the tigress underneath his bed where it always was, out of sight, or so he thought.

'Hey dad,' he said as normal as possible when he opend the door.

'Hey son...' his dad replied and eyed past him to tail sticking out from underneath his bed. 'Did I interupt something? Or were you just finished?'

He had a small grin and eyed Nick. He didn't answer, just looked to the ground with a red face.

'Apparently I interupted, sorry Nick.'

'No... problem,' Nick said, barely getting it out of his mouth. This was the freaking third time his dad cought him! 'Whats up?'

His dad walked out infront of him, down the stairs to the kitchen where the radio was playing happy songs. The newspaper was opend on the table and the rest was filled with dirty dishes from breakfast. It was a typical Sunday morning. First a long breakfast, then relaxing and enjoying a boring Sunday afternoon.

Nick followed his father downstairs and sat down at the kitchen table.

'I want to ask some favors of you,' his father said and sat down to put on his shoes.

'Favors?' Nick said. 'Thats multiple. I'm not gonna clean these dishes for you, its your turn.'

His father laughed loud.

'No no no, Nick. As long as you choose to live here you have to take part in my house hold.'

Nick sighed and gave his dad an angry look.

'Why o why did I ever move out my appartment...'

His father gave him a funny look and banged his hand on the table.

'Well, I can give you an answer to that, mister tigerfu...'

'Alright alright I know, don't use that nickname, I've heard it plentyfull.'

His dad got up from his chair and walked over to the door.

'The two favors I need from you, clean this mess, and watch Jack's dog for a few hours. Him and me are gonna go do some shopping for your birthday.'

Nick picked up some plates and other messes and took them to the sink. He shoved over some of the dishes from last night he still had to do and dumped the new one's right next to it.

'My birthday? Its not my birthday for another four months...'

'I know,' his father winked and put on his jacket. 'Jack will leave his door open, we will be back at the end of the day I think.'

'Alright,' Nick said and waved at his father trough the window as he left.

Jack was their next door neighboor, a nice guy and a great friend of his dad. He also was one of the few people who still supported Nick after that little incident now more then a year ago.

As he stacked up the dishes in the sink and cleaned the table he was wondering why his father would go out to buy stuff for his birthday which four months away. Surely he wouldn't buy him anything so big it would take so much time to prepare?

When the table was empty Nick stared at the sink which was indeed, full. That was at least an hour of work... could be done later. Besides he had a dog to look after.

He grabbed his jacket from the hall then went out the backdoor, hopping the fence to get to the neighboors backdoor. Inside he could hear the dog barking at this apparent stranger, until he enterd the house.

The dog, like a lot of dogs called Max, jumped at him as soon as he stepped in the kitchen and started to lick his hand in joy.

'Hey there boy,' Nick said playfully. 'How are you today.'

He wildy played with Max for a while. Shaking his fur and pushing him around.

Max was a beautiful German Shepard, about 4 years of age. His playfull face always managed to get a smile on Nick's face whenever he saw him.

Jack took great care of Max, his shining fur and super clean teeth were a good example of that. He even got a pedicure from time to time!

Nick walked inside and sat down on the couch. Dogsitting... right. All fun and stuff, but what to do? He couldn't go back home to do stuff there as his dad would kill him if there would even be one dog hair on his carpet. So now he was stuck here in Jack's house for a few hours. Aw well, luckily there was a television present.

He zapped a bit until he came across a nature show, ofcoure featuring tigers, or he wouldn't have stopped to watch it. He cought himself getting a boner when the show reached the mating behavior of the tigers. A great shot of the male's cock entering was shown and Nick gasped for some air.

'Lucky girl...' he mumbled as he stared at this male tigers tool. This tiger was even bigger then Jake, and that said a lot. 'Man... would I love to have him up my ass...'

He watched the mating scene with full focus before he was interupted by Max who was begging attention by poking his snout against Nick's leg.

'What ya want Max?' Nick asked somewhat agitated not wanting to miss this.

Max whined and lay down to roll on his back.

'Come on Max, be qui...' he stopped talking as he looked down on Max, his eye's sliding from his head to what was between his hind legs. 'Quiet....' he mumbled.

A great erection was between the dogs legs. A thick and solid cock with a knot at the base. Nick stayed staring a while. Thoughts to let Max fuck him silly were circling his mind but he was stopped with the thought that this was not his dog, Jack would not like it if he found out.

Max was laying there so tempting... so hot and like saying: 'Touch me!'

In the end, temptation became to big. Jerking him wouldn't hurt anyone... right?

'Come on Max, lets go upstairs,' Nick said as he turned of the T.V and let Max follow him to the bathroom.

After he had locked the door, just to be sure, he looked down on Max. He knieled down next to him and petted his back. Slowly he let his hand slide down to Max's cock. Well at least the dog didn't mind, he went to stand a little more comfortable while Nick closed his hand around the dogs, now unerected, cock.

'Come on, Max,' Nick said with a low horny voice. 'Where is that large cock of yours?'

His slow rubbing soon had its payoff, Nick could feel the knot growing a little and Max's cock became more solid. Still, this was nothing compared to that huge thing he saw with Max earlier and he just wanted to hold that thing.

As he continued rubbing Max leaked out little precum, at which Nick pulled back his sheath to expose the glory of this pink/reddish cock. With his warm cock exposed he kept rubbing Max's knot and keeping his cock wet with Max's own precum.

Max was breathing heavily but he liked it like nothing els, his little fun eye's gave Nick that message loud and clear.

Suddenly Max started moving himself loose from Nick and went to lie down on the ground. He made some begging like sounds before he rolled himself on his back and exposed his cock to Nick once again.

He started to rub and jerk him off again, precum spurting out over the dogs belly. Nick sighed at the warm wet cock in his hand and kept jerking. It didn't take to long before Max reached his erection again and Nick eyed at the huge cock and shifferd at the feeling of this solid piece of meat he held in his hand.

Surely this thing deserved more then just a jerk off... Doubt kicked in again.The only thing he would rather do then give this dog a blowjob was letting him fuck him. But would that be letting it go to far? No one would have to know... right?

With that thought in his mind Nick bend down to this hard cock and gave it a lick.

Hm, salty. Thats different then the bitterness of the tigers, but still a nice taste.

He moved his tongue over Max's tip, at which his cock twitched and Nick could lick up a bit of precum. During his licking and Max's panting he tried to figure out if it would be possible to take this huge cock in his mouth without hurting horny Max. In the end he figured the only way to know was to try. He licked some more, then closed his lips over the tip, precum being spurted in his mouth and Nick swallowing it. He opend is mouth as far as possible, then took Max's huge cock in as far as he could possibily take without choking himself. He felt the hot precum spurting against the back of his troat, swallowing it with great pleasure as his tongue kept running over the hard cock. He sucked on it as carefull as possible, yet wild enough to drive Max over the edge. With some soft shocks, the dog made small thrusts in his mouth and Nick could feel the spurts getting harder and more tasty.

It was good while it lasted, but eventualy Nick almost drowned in dog cum and he had to take Max's cock out, just to enjoy the spurting over his face. He collected some semen in his mouth before he swallowed the warm goods. It tasted great. Jake's stuff was still better, and nothing in the world could ever beat the warm sweet taste of Shaila's slit, but this definatly deserved a third place.

For Nick's feeling, Max could have gone on forever, spurting like a waterhose. Unfortunatly for both of them, Max got a little sore after a while and pulled back from Nick to go lie in a corner and clean his dick.

Nick licked off his lips and tasted the salty cum.

'Hm... your tasty, Max.'

Max looked at him with his funny blinking eye's as he looked up for a second. Nick wonderd if he would be in for a second ride soon, quite frankly he couldn't care less about who's dog this was. He just wanted that cock up his ass. Nothing came to stand in his way.

He went to sit against the wall and started to play with his own cock a little, waiting for Max to recover from the blowjob. But Max came walking over and wanted to stick his nose into other people's bussiness, in this case; Nick's private bussiness. Not that he minded. He wouldn't protest against a dog returning the favor. It was just to bad he couldn't have Jake or Shaila ever do that, but their sharp tongue's would turn his cock into a scar zone. Max's soft tongue however felt heavenly on his hard cock. Nick layed his head back as he enjoyed the licking on his cock. Pre started to flow and he started to pant. He was already close to an orgasm, on the edge...

'Ah... yes Max!'

And what great timing Max picked to stop licking and mind his own bussiness again. He just left Nick, on the edge of orgasm.

'Hey! What are you doing!' Nick yelled at the dog while he panted at this anoying feeling. Could there be any feeling worse then being on the edge of an orgasm and not have the job finnished! At this time Nick didn't think there was.

'Well if your not going to lick me again, how about a good fuck?'

That, Max absolutely didn't mind. His ears raised as Nick got onhands and knees on the floor, spreading his legs and soon Max has his nose pushed against Nick's asshole, running his tongue trough it.

Nick moaned at the soft tongue running trough his ass, but fair enough, he wanted something els up there. He wiggled his ass a bit, and just like he expected Max was all over him a second later. Poking his cock at Nick's ass.

This feeling alone was enough to make Nick moan like crazy, not to mention when Max brutaly enterd his ass and ran his cock completely in there. Nick screamed it out, both of surprise and pain.

'Ah damn...' Nick mumbled as Max started thrusting. 'Your certainly not a tiger, I can tell you that.'

The more thrusts Nick received from Max, the more solid his cock became, up until the point where the knot got so big that it popped in but didn't pop back out. Now stuck in Nick's ass, he kept somewhat thrusting for what it was worth until his cock reached full size and filled up every inch of Nick's guts.

'Holy damn your big!' Nick almost screamed out. 'Goddamn this almost aint fun anymore...'

He painfully moaned at the tight knot which was firmly stuck in his ass while Max stood over him, doing nothing. He felt the spurts of warm sperm shooting deep in his guts while the huge cock acted as a plug. And to make matters worse, it seemed like they were stuck together.

'Ah just great...' Nick sighed. 'I should have known this...'

With Max standing over him, with a huge cock stuck in his ass, Nick just sat there on hands and knees, waiting till the knot would disappear. Max was panting in his neck, he didn't seem to mind any of it.

'Ah come on! How long is this going to take!' Nick yelled after a good ten minutes. But Max didn't move. It took another 5 minutes before the swelling in Nick's guts finaly seemed to go away. Max pulled out of him, a stream of dog cum dripped down Nick's legs.

'Finaly... about time...'

Nick got up, his butt was sore but he had to admit, even though it was a little painfull it still gave a good feeling. While Nick let Max out the room, he cleaned himself up. Dogcum was all over him and the bathroom floor didn't look that decent anymore either.

He started to clean the bathroom a little when he was dressed again, and was satisfied with it when most traces of what happand here were gone.

When he got downstairs again, Max was asleep on his pillow, likely to be exausted from two orgasms.

'You sure know how to fuck someone...' Nick grinned at him. Max didn't move a muscle and carried on sleeping.

Nick had a look on his watch, if Jack and his father would get back by the end of the afternoon, he still had about three hours to go.

'Aw well, lets watch TV again...'

After a long broing afternoon of watching talkshows and another nature show, Nick heard a car pulling up the driveway. Finaly! Their back, about time. Also Max heard them and jumped up from his nap, rushing out the backdoor and straight for his master.

When Nick came out he saw Jack playing intensly with his doggy.

'Hey guys,' Nick smiled as he walked up to them. 'Did you manage to do what you wanted to do?'

His father nodded.

'Yup, everything is aranged.'

'Aranged?' Nick asked confused. 'Since when do you need to arange a birthday present?'

'Since this is the best birthday present you will ever get,' his dad winked at him for a moment, then walked into the house.

'Did you and Max have a good time?' Jack asked.

Nick looked down on Max, still pondering about his birthday but with the doggy sex still clearly in mind.

'Oh yea sure. We had a great time.'

