*Yawn* “What is that noise?” I said hearing a buzzing noise again finally waking up enough to realise that the sound was my phone receiving an email. I rubbed my eyes and picked up my phone and opened my emails and saw a message from a job I applied for a few months ago and forgot about. 

‘Hello Jack, we looked over your application and unfortunately the position you are asking for is no longer available. If you are still interested in working for us at the circus, a spot was just made available recently for a lion tamer. If you are willing to take that job we could always keep you there until the spot you wanted opens up again. Thank you for your patience and sorry for the wait.’
I was left trying to think if I even applied for a job there in the first place, I know my friend grabbed a few of my resume’s a while ago, maybe she has something to do with it. I stood up and stretched feeling my shoulder pop in response, I sauntered to my bathroom and looked into the mirror at my unshaved face and messy hair. I walked back to my room after shaving and taking a shower making me feel presentable for my interview. I have doubts about even qualifying for this job, I studied to work in big office buildings not with a circus, and definitely not with a big cat; I was even scared of dogs.

I arrived at the address thinking it was some big colourful tent and was surprised to pull up into a parking lot of a blow-up sports dome with not much advertising that it was a circus. I parked in a spot near the back of the lot and made my way in, I noticed an ambulance parked near the side of the building that said ‘VET’ on the side. As I walked into the building I noticed that people were practicing stunts in the open area, off to the side I spotted the head office and headed over. As I passed cages of lions and tigers I felt like they were sizing me up, I felt a shiver crawl up my spine as one of the lions growled at me. I passed a cage that had a tiger that had a lump in its stomach, I thought it was pregnant until I spotted a sheath and balls under his tail.
I reached the head office and knocked on the door, I heard someone inside yelling on the phone and decided to just wait where I was.

“What do you mean investigation?.... I see… hopefully this one goes away as quickly as the others did… It’s not my fault the last guy freaked out and got mauled.” *click* I knocked again but this time I was shaking a little from what I overheard.

“Come in!” the voice yelled from inside. I quickly walked in to see a middle-aged man sitting behind a desk and was appearing calmer than he sounded.

“What can I help you with?” He said looking at me.
“I am here because you sent me an email offering me a position here as a lion tamer?” I said trying to sound confident when I was actually trembling in fear. The slight ominous look he gave before quickly changing to a wide smile only someone in the show business can give made me even more worried.

“Good to finally meet you in person, sorry it took so long to reply to you, we had slight… legal issues we had to take care of… Anyways, when can you start?” He said clapping his hands together as he said the last part.
“I have never worked with animals before.” I said making him look up at me with another smile.

“Don’t worry, we can train you before you step into the cage. So, how about I get your information and let you sign some silly legal documents before we get you started.” I gulped as he held out his hand, I shook his hand feeling very unsure about my decision. It is not like he would actually give me a job that would be extremely dangerous, I hoped.

I stood up after I signed an alarming number of documents with a worrying number of legal words explaining how I could die or get permanently disfigured, my new boss was waiting at the door talking to someone holding what looked like a shirt that was bleached and parts were missing, I also noticed a pungent aroma coming from it. I looked past the two and saw a few people around the tiger’s cage that had looked pregnant, two people emerged from the cage with a heavy-duty black garbage bag and a shovel. I saw what looked like a skull pressed into the black bag and I felt cold, I looked at the papers I signed and the one on top was warning about being consumed.
My boss turned around and grabbed the papers from in front of me and tucked them away in a folder. “Ok let’s get you fitted for your uniform.” He said ushering me out of his office and carefully avoiding the big cat cages, he brought me to a locker room and lead me to a rack of tan safari shirts and cargo shorts to match. I looked at the shirt and it looked remarkably similar to the ruined one I saw a few minutes ago.

“What happened to the last lion tamer?” I asked almost trembling on my words.
“He was… terminated, he was not a good fit for the job.” He said flatly as he stared off into the distance before snapping back and clapping his hands together.

“Try these on and pick a locker to put your stuff in, afterwards meet me out in the main area.” He said leaving immediately. I looked at the clothes and sighed, I put on the uniform and I fingered a stitched slice in the chest portion that oddly looked like claw marks making me gulp hard. I walked out and saw my boss talking to a vet that was leaving the tiger’s cage removing gloves covered in a brown paste. My boss looked at me and smiled wide again and brought me closer to the vet.

“This is our new lion tamer, he just arrived today and is ready to work.” He said brightly. The grave look he gave me before forcing a smile made me feel uncomfortable. The vet briskly walked away after giving my boss a look of disdain. My brain was yelling at me to run away, and that this was a bad idea, but before I could do anything he brought me to a woman dressed in the same outfit I had.

“This is Jack, he needs you to teach him how to be a lion tamer.” He said looking at me like a proud dad.
“I can train him, hopefully he listens better than the last ones.” She said with a heavy Russian accent looking unamused. I watched as my boss walked away and hid in his office again, I looked back at her and she was staring at me.
“My name is Tasha; I will try to teach you how not to die.” Tasha said looking me over.

“What actually happened to the other tamers before me?” I said making her smirk.

“They did not listen very well to my instructions.” She said making me gulp hard.

For the next two weeks she taught me how to be calm around the big cats, by the end of week one I was feeding the lions while I was in their cage, by the end of week two I was able to brush them and clean their teeth without the thought of being pierced by one of the fangs I was polishing.
“Okay Jack; time for your last lesson, what you need to do when you are in front of the crowd is various stunts where you put various body parts in the mouth of the lion. You start with just a hand and after you open the lion’s mouth and place your head inside between the jaws.” I gulped again as I remembered how the others got ‘fired.’ 

I looked at the large male lion sitting in his cage and he yawned wide showing off his pink tongue that led into the dark abyss that was his throat, and the sharp looking teeth that reminded me of how fragile a human body is. “Get comfortable and start with just a hand. If you can keep your hand in his mouth for five minutes without freaking out you can try using your head. You should be fine.” She said the last part as if it was only a question for herself. I walked into the cage making the lion stand up and stretch showing off his dark puffed out pucker and tan balls the size of oranges. He walked up to me and sat down as practiced, I pet his large head and his mouth opened slightly. Slowly I moved my hand from the top of his head to the side and finally to his jaw, I placed my palm on his chin and he opened wide giving me a view of his pulsing throat, as his hot breath washed over my face I placed my hand on his rough spongy wet tongue.
I could feel my heartbeat in my chest as he sat there calmly with my hand in between those sharp teeth, I could feel the slimy wet drool surround my hand and the humid heat of his breath flowing over my skin. Slowly I became more relaxed and braver as the minutes slipped by, I decided to pick up his heavy tongue and rub around it. The bottom of his tongue was a lot smoother and very slimy; I dropped his tongue and removed my hand from his mouth. My hand was wrinkly from the saliva and I wiped it on my shorts leaving a wet spot, I decided to try more and I kneeled down in front of him. I parted his jaws again and I turned my head so I could lean my head in sideways, as I turned my head I received a wet tongue to the inside of my ear making me recoil and see the smug look on his face. I heard my boss say, “Quitting time!” I realised I actually had my hand in his mouth far longer than I thought, I looked at my watch and saw it was missing, I had it on before my stunt with the lion and realised with horror that it was now inside him. The watch was a family heirloom and my parents would be very mad if it got destroyed.
I looked at the lion and slipped my hand back inside his maw, I didn’t think before I pushed further and felt a tight tube surround my arm. I pushed deeper and felt a clenched ring at the end of his throat and I slipped my hand inside; it was slimy and hot inside his stomach with the sides clenching and rubbing around my fingers. It felt like I was getting a full arm massage that was incredibly wet and hot, I reached further and I saw my handprint in his fur as I pressed into the side. Finally, my fingers brushed something hard and metal and I grabbed it, I pulled my arm out and was happy to see the watch was undamaged. 
Even after washing my hands a few times my hand smelled sour from the acid but there was no damage done so I was happy. I was on my way out when I heard a moan, I looked over and saw Tasha was inside the tiger cage and was currently struggling with the tiger on her back. I rushed over and saw something that shocked me, Tasha was naked from the waist down and the tiger’s hard pink cock was pushing inside her vagina. I didn’t want to make any noise in case I scared the tiger into attacking her, I watched as the tiger growled and I saw his balls and anus twitching and spurts of cum dripping from her swollen vagina.

She quietly left the cage, looked at me, and jumped back almost screaming. “What are you doing? Time to go home was twenty minutes ago.” She said crossing her arms before remembering she was naked and covering up.
“Why were you letting the tiger have sex with you?” She looked down and her face got visibly red.

“You caught me, I do this sometimes for him… I also help his sister.” She looked at me with a cold look on her face as she grabbed a cattle prod and inspected it.

“Why are you so easily telling me this?” I said stepping backwards as she pulled the trigger activating the prongs.

“Because you are not the first person to catch me, I know I should be more careful but what is the fun in that. Also, because you might have an accident with the lion…” She said smiling.

“I don’t know what to say…” I said as I stepped back away from her. My head was spinning and making me think of a way I might have a chance to make it out alive, even if I never would have considered my next thought until now as I was in this situation. I looked at the lion and back to her and thought of a disgusting way that would make me survive, at least tonight.

“I want to learn how to do those things with him.” I said as my back touched the bars to the lion cage; I realised she was almost forcing me to the cage without touching me.
“Please teach me how to make my lion as happy as your tiger.” Saying that made her smirk.

“You think I am a fool? I know you are just saying things you think I want to hear so that I let you leave.” She said pressing the forked prongs into my throat.
“N-No, I do want to do those things, I have wanted to try bestiality for a while now.” I said as she got uncomfortably close to me and smiled.

“Prove it.” She said unlocking the cage door.

“W-What do you mean?” I said looking at the door.

“Go inside and I want you to start with a deep passionate kiss… on his anus.” She said with a smile.

“O-okay, I will.” I walked in as she stood in the door watching me, the lion yawned and stretched in front of me as I entered, showing off his dirty pink and brown anus as his tail lifted, his anus was smaller than I would have thought for such a large feline. I got on my knees behind him and the smell that greeted me was unpleasant, his anus smelled like heavy musk and sweat. I leaned forward and planted my lips on his slimy hole having to purse my lips to get past the fur, I felt his anus clench at the contact and slowly release again but this time it seemed that the fur around the bare skin retracted a little showing off the full size of his sweaty pucker. I leaned back away as the slightly stronger stench assaulted my sense of smell and Tasha shook her head with a chuckle.
“What, no tongue?” I almost puked at the thought but leaned forward again anyways, I closed my eyes as I neared his ass and stuck my tongue out, I underestimated how close I was to his clenched hole and instantly my tongue dove into his scorching hot fleshy tunnel. The gritty and sour taste that coated my taste buds made me gag slightly as it reminded me of dark chocolate, I felt his anus clenching and releasing around my intruding tongue; Suddenly his muscles fully relaxed granting my tongue deeper access inside. I felt slimy ribbed walls surround my tongue as it dipped into a pool of a slimy substance I regretted thinking about, it tasted sweeter than the outside of him, I felt around and I heard a groan from the other end as I found a bump that I could only guess was his prostate. I could feel him shiver as I slipped my tongue back out of his smelly depths and I saw his pointed shaft twitching and pulsing in front of me. I looked at Tasha and she was watching with a few fingers buried deep in her vagina.

“Good, I can see you are not lying about your interest in bestiality, now I will teach you how to make him more complaisant. First, you now have a needy lion in front of you that needs your ‘assistance’ if you know what I mean?” She said as she motioned with crude gestures of using my mouth to pleasure his feline member. 

“You want me to suck his dick?” I asked looking at her.

“Unless you don’t mind him depositing his seed in the other end.” She said with an amused tone.

I looked down and figured a few minutes of embarrassment is not that bad, I ran my tongue from the base of his shaft to his barbed tip. I almost gagged at the sweet taste of salt and a hint of iron; I pressed my lips together and slipped his meaty shaft into my semi eager mouth. From my position my nose was placed in between his sweaty balls forcing an earthy almost spicy scent into my nose. His shaft tasted salty and after a few seconds his cock tasted mostly bland and the almost constant flow of pre left a slimy sweet flavor on the back of my tongue. I felt a spurt against my throat and I wrapped my tongue around his shaft, his barbs tickling my throat as I started sucking. Suddenly I heard a roar and the testicles that surrounded my nose pulled closer to his body and looking up his anus started pulsing rhythmically, his shaft twitched and a spurt of salty cum spread around my mouth as he came hard, I waited as he sprayed again filling my mouth with potent lion batter and he finally stopped. He walked away dragging his shaft out of my mouth and laid down falling asleep almost instantly.
I wanted to spit his load onto the floor but Tasha was still watching me so I closed my eyes and gulped swallowing the thick salty liquid. I gaged slightly making Tasha chuckle.
“Don’t worry Jack, I had the same reaction my first time too, you get used to the taste eventually.” She held out her hand and helped me up, my legs had gone numb while I was doing the ‘deed.’
“So, what do I do now?” I asked and cleared my throat getting some of the lion’s cum back in my mouth making Tasha laugh.

“We go home and do this again tomorrow.” She said yawning and heading towards the door.

