“There is no way you would catch me entering that bar, Kyle. I don’t want to be seen with those people.” I spat, glaring at the slightly older black German shepherd that glared back at me.
“Oh, James, it is only a bar; they just cater more towards my type of crowd,” he said, giving me a cross look that made me look away. If it weren’t for our year-age difference, we could be twins. My brother came out to our parents a few years ago, and our parents and I had nothing but love for him. Unfortunately, I was bullied relentlessly at school because of it, a fact that still stung deep within me. Six months ago, I moved into his apartment to help with his bills and to experience the freedom of living without my parents. 
“I know it is ‘just a bar.’ I just don’t want to go inside.” I said sheepishly as he glared at me.

“If we go inside, I will buy your first three drinks,” he said with a defeated sigh. I glared at him; he knew my weakness was free alcohol. I hesitated as Kyle opened the door for me. The sound of background music poured out to greet us, and I stood in front of the door.
“Don’t worry, James, you can’t catch homosexuality from being here.” He said, rolling his eyes and shoving me through the door. As I stumbled in, I found a seat at the bar and sat down. I looked around, and Kyle was nowhere to be seen. Suddenly, a deep voice behind the bar caught me off guard.

“What can I get you?” The muscular snow leopard said, making me jump as I looked at him.

“A pint of your finest beer, please,” I said as he smiled and got to work. He placed the drink in front of me and walked away. I felt like everyone was watching me, but glancing around made me realize I was paranoid. I calmed down a little and sipped my drink. Once the glass was empty, I headed to the bathroom to empty my bladder. I stood in front of a urinal and heard someone walk in.
“Hey, cutie! Just bend over for me, and I will make this fun.” A man said as he suddenly grabbed my mouth, muting my scream. I was panicking as I looked back to see the muscular form of my brother doubled over laughing. I glared at him as he stood up and patted my shoulder as I wiped the piss from my hand.
“Sorry, bro. I couldn’t resist,” he said, breathing hard. I growled at him and washed my hands. I sat at the bar again, and Kyle sat beside me. He ordered himself a beer and a second for me. We sat in silence for a while until I felt a hand on my shoulder. I looked back to see a grey wolf wink at me.

“You look fun. Did you want to join me in the bathroom?” He said. I looked at him and was about to tell him off when my brother said.
“I was wondering if you could help stretch a muscle for me; your knot should do the job.” I watched as they walked towards the bathroom, relieved that the wolf was gone. After a while, my brother returned and sat beside me; he smelled like a wolf and smiled.
“Have fun back there?” I asked sarcastically.

“He is not the biggest I have had, but that knot was amazing! Once he pushed that thing in, I thought I was going to…” Kyle said, making me plug my ears for the last part.

“Too many details,” I said, sounding annoyed and making him grin. He sat quietly for a few minutes before perking his ears and looking at me.

“I have a dare for you,” Kyle said mischievously.

“What?” I said with a sigh, knowing that his dares are never fun.

“How about I start with the prize for completing the dare?” Said Kyle.

“Fine, out with it,” I replied.

“If you succeed, I will give you five hundred dollars. If you do the extra part, I will pay your rent for two months.” He said, now having my complete undivided attention.

“What do I have to do, and is it legal?” I asked, making him smirk.
“It is legal, though unethical.” He replied and sipped his beer, which made me anxious.

“See that gentleman in the booth in the corner?” Kyle asked, shifting in his seat. I looked over to see a muscular white lion wearing a suit jacket that didn’t fit the typical dress in the bar.

“Yes, the lion?” I asked.”

“Yes, I want you to ask him on a date and go,” he said, looking at me.

“What! You can’t be serious?” I replied.

“I am very serious. If you do it, I will give you the money. If you don’t… you have to work for me,” he said. Kyle owns a gym where he teaches mixed martial arts. I helped him once, and he tossed me around like a ping-pong ball stuck in a dryer. I shivered at the thought and glared at him.
“Fine, only because I can’t work with you again. After the last time I helped you, I couldn’t walk properly for a few days,” I said, making Kyle chuckle.

“Usually, my boyfriends say the same after I have sex with them,” he said with a laugh. I growled at him and finished my beer. Afterward, I stood up and walked towards the lion. About halfway to him, I started feeling like this was a bad idea and to accept defeat. I looked at the lion, and he smiled at me and pointed to the seat across from him, inviting me to sit.
“Hello, I was hoping you would come over. My name is Max,” the lion's deep baritone voice said in a greeting.

“Hello, Max; I am James,” I replied, hating that my brother loved this.
“So, I have never seen you here. What brings you here today?” he asked as he sipped his drink.

“My brother wanted to come here and dragged me along in promise of free alcohol,” I said, making him lean in a little, the small light above the table catching his golden eyes.

“Well, I must thank your brother for bringing you here,” Max smiled.

“Yeah, sure,” I mumbled low enough to be drowned out by the music. I looked back at the bar and saw Kyle and the bartender talking and glancing at me; both laughed. I growled a little making the lion cock an eyebrow.

“What’s wrong, James?” he asked, looking over at my brother.
“Oh… nothing, just my brother being an ass,” I replied, making him chuckle.

“I have a brother as well; I understand,” he said as warmth enveloped my hand, making me look. I noticed the lion’s hand holding mine. I suddenly remembered why I was sitting with this guy in the first place.

“Hey, do you want to go out sometime?” I asked, and Max smiled at me.

“I would like that. How about we go to dinner tomorrow night?” he replied, gently rubbing his thumb over my knuckles.
“That sounds good to me,” I said, happy that this would be over sooner than I thought. We exchanged numbers, I gave him a slip of paper, and he gave me a business card. I saw my brother stand up and head for the door, glancing at me.

“Sorry, I got to go. My brother is leaving, and he said he would pay for my taxi.” I said, standing up.

“No problem. Have a good night, James.” He said, standing up. We walked out together and parted ways as I walked over to Kyle.
“What were you laughing about at the bar?” I asked with a low growl.

“It's just that you two look cute together,” he said with a smile. We got into a taxi and headed to our apartment.

“So, are you working with me tomorrow, or did you set up a date?” Kyle asked. 

“I set up a date so I won’t have to be your punching bag,” I replied.

“Who said you would be a punching bag? I was starting a yoga class, and I was going to let you be my assistant,” he said, making me groan.

“Really? You could have told me.” I groaned.

“Yeah, but where is the fun in that?” he replied with an evil grin. We sat in silence as we pulled up to the apartment. Kyle paid the fare, and we walked into the apartment. I sat on the couch sullenly, and Kyle sat next to me. I felt trapped; I didn’t want to date a guy, and at the same time, I would feel horrible if I didn’t show up.
“I think that wolf did a number on me,” Kyle said as he shifted slightly in his seat.

“Oh? That is what happens when you let a guy fuck you.” I replied with a smirk, only to receive a punch to the shoulder. I stood up and got an ice pack for Kyle from the kitchen; as I sat down, he handed me a tube of cream, and I looked at him, puzzled.
“What is this for?” I asked.

“I need you to apply it on my anus to relieve the pain.” He said, handing me the cream.

“No way, do it yourself,” I replied.

“I can’t reach that far inside, please.” He pleaded; I looked at him as he bent over, revealing his swollen anus; it looked painful. I sighed and reluctantly opened the tube and applied some to my finger; shaking a little; I rubbed the cream into the rim of his hole; in response to my touch, his anus twitched against my finger, and the slickness of the cream quickly loosened his hole giving way to the tip of my finger. The hot feeling grossed me out, and I decided to get it over with; I pressed further inside, and my finger dove deep quickly. The hot, gripping walls massaged around my finger; I gaged as I rubbed the cream around and pulled my finger out. My finger was coated in a brown slime; I quickly ran to the bathroom to clean my hands. I headed to bed after vigorously washing my hands; with the aid of the alcohol I had at the bar, I fell into a deep sleep.
I woke up with a pounding headache and little memory of the night before. I stood up slowly and stretched my back. After a quick trip to the bathroom, I found Kyle sleeping on the couch. I made both of us a smoothie that had cured a hangover. I sat next to Kyle, and he groaned as he woke up. He looked up at me, and I handed him his drink.
“Mmm. Thanks.” He groaned as he took a sip. We sat silently as the smoothie started to work; I looked at him and remembered last night.
“Did I ask a guy out on a date last night?” I asked, making Kyle’s eyes widen and look at me.

“Yeah, I also got you to finger my ass as well.” He said with a smirk.

“No, I was applying cream to you because you were in pain,” I replied, slightly angry.

“Bro, it was lube. I guess playing with horses a few times a week helps,” he said, handing me the tube I used and revealing that it was, in fact, lube.

“Why the hell would you trick me into fingering you?” I said with a growl.

“Because it was funny,” he said as he dodged a decorative pillow I swung at his head. I got up and checked my phone; there was a new text from a number I didn’t recognize.

“Hello, James. This is Max. If you don’t remember, I was the handsome white lion from the bar last night. I am just texting to see if you still want to attend dinner tonight.”

There it was, my chance to break this off. Suddenly, my phone was grabbed, and Kyle ran to the bathroom and locked the door.

“Give it back, Kyle. I was going to tell him I am not interested in guys, and it was all a mistake.” I yelled at him in hopes he would be nice for once. My hopes were crushed as the sound of a sent text rang out from the bathroom.
“Kyle, what did you do?” I asked, already knowing the answer.

“I figured I would be nice and confirm your date for tonight,” he replied in the most innocent voice possible. I growled, slumped against the wall, and slid to the floor in defeat. I felt nauseous at the thought of what I was going to do.

“Are you that mad, bro? It is not like you must do more than sit there and eat a meal. Who knows, you might have fun,” he said sarcastically through the door.

“Fine… only because I don’t believe in standing people up,” I growled. I saw the door crack open, and he tossed a box and my phone at me.
“You might need these. Also, there is a bottle of lube next to the door. Have fun,” he said as he slammed the door again. I angrily kicked the door and walked away. I looked at my phone and read the message that he had sent.
“Hey, Alex! How could I forget about you? I am looking forward to seeing you again tonight.”
I sighed and got ready for the day. I worked at a local coffee shop, making what they claimed was minimum wage. I could pay my bills but had next to nothing left over, so when Kyle gave me the dare, I couldn’t refuse. All day while working, I continued thinking of ways to get out of tonight or get revenge on my brother. All of those thoughts came to an end once it came time to clock out. As soon as I punched out, I decided to have dinner, which would be the last time I would talk to this guy. 
I arrived at the designated restaurant and repeatedly thought over how I would tell Alex after that I was not interested in him. I walked inside, and it looked nice. It was not fancy enough to wear a suit and tie and not low-end enough to be considered fast food. I spotted Alex sitting at a table for two. When he saw me walk over, he stood up and hugged me firmly. He smelled like whiskey cologne, and his fur was neater than at the bar.
“I am happy to see you! I just arrived as well.” Alex said nervously.

“I am happy to be here,” I said with fake enthusiasm. We both sat down, and the waitress took our drink order. I stayed away from the alcohol since it, unfortunately, made me finger my brother last night.
“So, James, tell me about yourself,” Alex said, looking at me.

“Uh… I like playing video games. I currently work in a coffee shop and live with my brother. What about you?”
“There's not much to know. Most of my day is dedicated to a small business I run. In my free time, I hang out at bars, trying to find a guy to date.” He replied with a warm smile. The server finally arrived with the drinks and took our order; I went with cheap stuff as my budget was laughable. I had to admit, he does seem nice, and I would consider doing this again, but as friends. At the end of the dinner, there was awkward silence before they came with the bill.
“This was fun, James. I want to do this again sometime, but only if you want to,” he said, hesitating as he finished talking.

“I had fun as well. My schedule has been pretty busy, but I will contact you if something opens up,” I replied. The slightly sad look on his face made me feel bad for lying to him.

“Sounds like a plan… I look forward to you contacting me.” Max replied that, as the bill was placed on the table, he had paid it before I could take any money out. He stood and hugged me warmly, and I patted him on the back. He let go, and we walked to the door.

“Thank you for paying; you didn’t have to,” I said as the door closed.

“No problem, I wouldn’t have it any other way.” He replied, making me feel more like shit for lying to him. I flagged down a taxi, and Max put a hand on my shoulder as it pulled up. I looked at him, and he pulled me into a kiss; his lips felt soft and warm against mine. I could hear a quiet purring coming from him as he let me go and walked away. I sat in the taxi, unsure how to feel about the kiss. I was disgusted because it was from another guy, but at the same time, I felt terrible that he had feelings for someone who was only there because of an annoying brother and money. I found myself watching as his figure shrank into the night as the taxi pulled away.
The taxi pulled up to my apartment, and after paying, I quietly walked through the front door. I found Kyle asleep on the couch with a show on; I grabbed a glass of ice water and stood over his unconscious body. I slowly dumped the water over his groin, watching as he squirmed and flailed like a fish out of water; the cup finally emptied as he stood up.
“Sorry, Kyle. You looked thirsty after stealing my phone and hiding in the bathroom,” I said as I handed him the cup.

“Oops, I must have spilled some.” I continued as he growled at me; I walked to my room, and he stood there glaring at me. The following day, I woke up to my alarm yelling at me; I groaned as I turned off the alarm and walked to the bathroom. I took a shower and prepared for the day ahead of me. I walked out to the living room to see Kyle eating breakfast.
“How was your date last night?” he said mockingly.

“Not bad, I guess. We talked a little and had supper.” I said, avoiding the kiss goodnight.

“Well, I guess I will hand over the money,” he said, digging out his wallet. I happily took his money and started thinking about things I would buy. After putting it away, I headed out for work. As I was taking drink orders, I heard a familiar voice at the counter, making me look up.

“Hello, I will take a black coffee,” said Max, smiling back at me. I made his drink and handed it to him. He was dressed in a fancy suit and tie. As he took the drink, his hand brushed against mine.
“Have a nice day, sir,” I said, feeling a knot in my stomach as I realized that the dare was complete and that I wouldn’t have to date him. He smiled at me and walked away. 

I finished my shift a few hours later and headed home; I walked inside to see Kyle on the couch with a leopard, the leopard was currently balls deep in Kyle’s ass, and both were moaning; I almost gagged at sight and the wet slapping sounds of the leopard's balls smacking into my brother. I went to my room and closed the door; after I heard the bathroom door close, I went into the living room to see the leopard sitting there.
“Hello! You must be Kyle’s little brother,” he exclaimed as I sat in the chair.

“Yeah,” I replied, slightly annoyed that they did it on my spot on the couch.

“He told me you are dating a lion?” he asked as I sighed.

“I went on a date with a lion,” I replied, annoyed that Kyle was talking about me.

“I am happy for you. Your brother won’t stop talking about how he saw a lion eyeing you up intensely at a bar and got you to go out with him,” he replied.

“When are you leaving?” I asked, looking at him.
“I think he wants another round unless you want to try. I know I have wanted to get a knot inside me since I started dating your brother,” he replied, bending over and flicking his tail, showing off his pink puckered flesh; I gaged and shook my head.

“Oh, you are saving yourself for your boyfriend?” the leopard asked, still presenting his sweaty anus to me.

“I am not gay; I went on a date because Kyle offered me money to do it… nothing else.” I replied angrily.

“Okay, I was only offering, though if you want to talk about your date without involving your brother, I will listen,” he said, sitting down again.

“Why would I talk about it… nothing happened.” I said, crossing my arms.

“I know… I am guessing you didn’t tell your brother about the kiss at the end?” he asked, touching my shoulder.
“H-how did you know?” I asked almost in a whisper.

“Kyle asked me to watch your date, just in case he was crazy and wanted to hurt you,” he replied.

“He did? And you didn’t tell him we kissed?” I asked.

“No, I wouldn’t do that.” He replied, rubbing my shoulder.

“It was only a kiss; I was about to leave when he forced me to kiss him,” I said.

“It sure didn’t seem forced. You also looked happy when he did it. If you blushed any harder, I thought you would explode,” he said, making me blush.

“Either way, I am not going out with him again,” I replied.

“Okay, I will make it easy for you.” He said, grabbed my phone, and started typing; he handed me the phone and looked at me.

“All you have to do is press send, and you will never hear from him again,” he said as I read the text.

“Hello Alex, I had fun on our date and hope to spare your feelings. I only agreed to go on a date to complete a dare from my brother. Now that the date is over, I am no longer willing to continue. I hope you have a good life.

I read it over and hovered my thumb over the send button. I felt a pain in my gut and read it over again. I sat there for a few minutes, staring at the words. I knew that sending it would free me from him for good, but my thumb wouldn’t move for some reason. I looked down and deleted the message. Once it was erased, the leopard hugged me.

“So, it looks like he is more than just a dare now,” he said as I put my phone away. I sighed and stood up. I looked at the leopard, and he smiled.

“Thanks… I needed that.” I said. 

“Now do you want to try stretching my ass with your cock?” he asked, making me chuckle.

“No thanks, just ask Kyle,” I said, walking to my room. I collapsed onto my bed as I relaxed a little. I heard my phone buzz and sighed, annoyed at the interruption. I saw that it was from Max; I opened the message.
“Hey James, I was wondering if you were free tomorrow night. If you are, I would like to take you to my place. I could order a pizza, and we could watch a movie. If you don’t feel comfortable coming to my place, we could do something else.”
After re-reading the message a few times, I responded as if someone else had written it using my fingers.

“I am free tomorrow; I would love to see your place! I am always in the mood for pizza and a good movie.”

I pressed send and anxiously waited for his reply. I heard my brother finally exit the bathroom and start round two with the leopard. Finally, I heard the sound of a message received on my phone; I looked down to see it was from Kyle; it was a very up close picture of the leopard balls deep up his ass; I quickly closed the picture having the image of his anus stretched over the pink shaft of his partner. Another message was received, and this time, it was from Max.

“I look forward to seeing you again; I will send you my address.”

The message after contained his address. The following day, I woke to hear someone walking around the apartment. I put on a pair of gym shorts and left my room. I saw the naked leopard asleep on the couch. Looking at the front door, I noticed Kyle’s jacket was missing, which meant he left earlier and never mentioned it to his boyfriend. I rolled my eyes, went to the bathroom, and started taking a bath. I heard the door open and a saunter of someone who had just woken up. I leaned down to test the water and felt a hand on my hip; his other hand lifted my tail, and I suddenly realized he thought I was Kyle.
“Morning, I figured you wanted round three before your brother woke up.” Said a voice next to my ear as I felt his hot, slimy tip poke my virgin pucker.

“Wait…” I said, making him look at me.
“Oh, sorry, I thought you were Kyle.” He said, keeping his tip pressed into my clenched hole.

“I am not Kyle,” I replied, annoyed that he was still pushing his tip against me.

“Did you want me to stop and go piss in the toilet or push inside and drain my bladder into your guts?” he asked as I clenched harder.

“Let me go,” I said, annoyed; immediately as I said that, I felt the pressure go away, and he walked to the toilet. I quickly sat in the bath, immersing my body in steaming water; I glared at him as he rubbed his cock and let loose a stream of piss into the toilet.

“I figured I would ask since your brother loves when I use him like that,” he said as he flushed the toilet.

“That sounds gross to me,” I replied, closing my eyes and relaxing.

“Yeah, I get it,” he said. I heard him walking again, and he stopped next to me; he rubbed my cheek, and suddenly, I felt a hot, slimy surface touch my lips. My eyes shot open, and the sight that greeted me was that of the leopard’s tail over my head and my muzzle against his pucker. The scent was a little earthy, mixed with the smell of feline musk; I reacted without a second thought and brought a soaking wet hand crashing into his fluffy thigh with an audible slap that stung my hand and made him mewl like a kitten. He let me go, held his thigh, and limped away; I washed my face and got dried off.

After getting dressed, I walked into the living room to see the leopard sitting on the couch. He looked at me, and his ears went back.
“Sorry about earlier; your brother woke me up by starting a blowjob, and just as I was about to finish, he left the room; I thought he had gone to the bathroom, and so I followed, thinking you were him… I know it is not an excuse, but I am sorry.” He said as I headed for the door.

“How about we talk about it later? I am sure Kyle would like to hear about this,” I said, exiting the apartment. I hailed a taxi and headed off to Max’s place. As the cab continued into the nicer parts of the city, I started to believe I was lost. A few minutes later, the taxi approached a nice-looking condo building. I paid and got out of the car. I walked towards the entrance and opened the door. I messaged Max that I was there and waited. A few minutes later, the locked interior entrance door opened, revealing an excited-looking white lion; he quickly wrapped his arms around me and pulled me into a tight hug. I heard him purr quietly as he held me; I hugged him back, feeling his strong back muscles flex as I gave into his affections.
“I missed you.” He said as he let me go.

“I have to ask, if you live here, why did you go to the coffee shop on the other side of town? There are way better shops around here.” I asked, receiving a smirk as we walked to the elevator.

“Yes, but none have a handsome black German shepherd working there,” he replied, making my ears feel hot. The elevator rose quickly as we stood in silence; I realized that after dating different women for so long and doing my best to make them happy only to have them treat me like I was nothing to them, it was abnormal to be with someone so excited to be with me; I figured I would at least try to have fun tonight. The elevator stopped, and we entered a hallway with two doors. I looked at him, and he opened the door on the right. He held the door for me, and I walked inside; I felt nervous being alone with him at his place. I looked around, and everything looked fancy and tidy, almost like he didn’t actually live there. The view was breathtaking as I looked out into the city. I felt a hand on my side, and he rested his head on my shoulder. His breath was steady as he nuzzled into my neck gently. I felt my ears burning again, and he let go.
“How about I order the pizza, and you get comfy on the couch; maybe find a movie you want to watch?” he asked, making me look at his living room. He had a pillowy leather couch with a large-screen TV. I sat down and almost moaned as the cushion formed around me. I found a movie as he sat next to me. I started the movie, and he put an arm around me; I leaned against him and put my head on his shoulder. I glanced at him, and he looked at me; I felt my heart thump hard in my chest as I leaned in. Suddenly, there was a knock at the door, and he stood up; he walked to the door as I was internally kicking myself for trying to kiss a guy. He returned, set the pizza on the coffee table, and sat next to me again; we ate the pizza and watched the movie silently. I woke to the feeling of being laid down on a bed. I looked at him, and he smiled at me; I looked around to see I was in a bedroom.

“Sorry, I didn’t want to wake you; you looked so peaceful.” He said.

“It is okay; I wasn’t intending to fall asleep,” I replied

“I figured you would rather sleep in a bed than on a couch.” He said as he sat on the bed next to me.

“Thank you,” I said with a yawn.

“How about you sleep? We can continue in the morning if you would like.” He said, petting the side of my face with his thumb. I grabbed his neck and pulled him into a kiss; once our lips touched, I felt a raspy tongue touch my lips; my heart thumped harder as I lightly licked his lips in return. I looked at him, and he slipped his tongue in my mouth; he tasted sweet and like mouthwash. I pushed my tongue in his mouth, feeling the sharp fangs and the slimy underside of his tongue. We made out long enough that when we separated, I was panting. I noticed his pants were tented, and he was purring loudly.
“Wow.” That is all I could say, making him chuckle lightly.

“What would you like to do now?” he asked.

“I-I am not sure; I have never been with a guy before,” I said nervously.

“Would you like to try something tonight?” he asked as my heart thumped louder.

“Y-yes, I think I would.” I stammered.

“I can either be top or bottom, whatever you are comfortable with,” he said, standing up in front of me. I watched as he took his shirt off, revealing his prominent abs; I quickly stripped down to nothing, and as I took off my pants, I could hear him purring. I looked at him and took off my boxers, finally freeing my straining erection; he licked his lips and pulled down his jeans, his hard pink cock slipping free. His heavy musk filled my nostrils; I looked at his pointed shaft as it stared me down, his barbs looking daunting as pre-dripped from his tip.
I stared at his cock as it twitched and dripped out more pre. I steadied my breath and leaned forward, kissing his hot, slimy tip. I teased the head of his shaft with the tip of my tongue, the slight salty taste spreading over my tongue as a reward. I heard him moan, urging me to continue; I breathed lightly and opened my muzzle, taking his shaft into my mouth. His cock reached my throat as it pulsed; I slowly pulled back, feeling his barbs tickle my taste buds until only his tip was in my mouth. I could feel the vibrations of his purring through his member, his tip now leaking profusely, leaving a slick, salty taste. I let him go and bent over; he groaned and lifted my tail.
“And I thought the view from my window was beautiful.” He said as he leaned down behind me. I was confused as to what he was doing until I felt pure bliss as his raspy tongue slipped across my virgin hole. He went for another pass and stopped halfway; the pressure from his tongue increased, and I moaned as my pucker gave way and stretched around his tongue. he rimmed me deeply until I was loose enough, and then he pulled away; I was nervous as I knew what would happen next. I felt his tip poke under my tail and slowly rub into my hole; I heard a cap snap and saw he was holding lube. Soon enough, he placed his hands on my hips and looked at me.

“Ready? Just tell me if it hurts, and I will stop.” He said.

“Y-yes, I want you in me, Max,” I replied as he applied pressure. I felt his tip slip easily inside, feeling his burning hot member stretch my virgin pucker. Once he was a little further inside, his tapered tip stretched me open wider; it was starting to feel uncomfortable until his tip pressed into something inside me that made me groan. He stopped and waited for me to get used to it; I could feel his cock pulsing inside me, and after a few minutes, he proceeded to push further until I felt his balls press into mine.
“You feel amazing, James.” He said panting.

“You do too, Max,” I replied. He slowly pulled back, leaving me feeling empty, his barbs tickling my prostate, making me leak pre. He pushed back in; this time, it was easier and felt terrific. He started thrusting into me a little faster each time; I heard a slapping noise as he found his pace. I was a moaning mess as he began bucking his hips; he groaned as he slammed his hips forward and stopped. Suddenly I felt his cock throbbing and a hot slimy liquid spray my bowels, he was panting in rhythm to his spurts of cum. As he finished, I felt a little pressure building inside me; he laid on my back, rubbed his cheek into my neck, and purred loudly. I looked down and noticed I had left a pool of cum on the floor, I felt his cock soften inside me, and he pulled out.
“That was fun!” I exclaimed as he stood up again.

“If you thought that was fun, you would love round two,” he said with a wink.

“I don’t know about round two; I am already sore back there,” I said, making him chuckle.

“Well, good thing you won’t need your ass for the next round, you only need mine.” He said, bending over the bed and hiking his tail out of the way. I was instantly erect again at the sight of the presenting lion; his anus looked pink and slimy and was surrounded by a doughnut of fur and flesh; his anus had a crease from where his tail would fold it over slightly. I leaned in and sniffed; he smelled musky and like a forest. Without a second thought, I slipped my tongue out and licked across his pucker, dragging across the wrinkles and folds as they flattened and stretched with my ministrations; I was moaning with the sweet taste that met my tongue; I pushed against the center and was surprised as my tongue quickly slipped inside, his anus stretching around my intrusion, his hot slimy tunnel gripping around me until my tongue popped into his colon, I licked over his sweet, bitter insides and felt a lump that made him mewl. I pulled my tongue out, and his anus stayed open, showing off his reddish-pink insides as his anus closed again.
“James, I need your cock in me.” Max pleaded. Who was I to deny such a needy cat? I stood up and spread some lube over my aching cock, I was breathing hard as I lined myself up to his pucker, and my tip kissed his hole. I slowly pushed in, the immense heat enveloping my cock as his ribbed walls twitched to life around me; he moaned as I sank deeper, pressing my knot into his hole. I stayed like that for a while, taking in the feeling of the slimy walls working around me; I pulled back and started thrusting into him. As I was picking up speed, I noticed him clawing the sheets and drooling; I felt like I was getting close, and suddenly, he pushed backward. As I pushed inwards, there was a loud pop, and my knot was stuck in his ass. He roared as he orgasmed onto the floor; I groaned as I climaxed hard into his depths; for a few minutes, I was pumping cum deep inside him as he was panting. I popped my knot out and looked at my handiwork, his innards were coated in cum, and he was sleeping on the bed; I went to the bathroom and got cleaned up. When I got back, he was sitting up; I lay in bed as he walked away. A few minutes later, he came back and lay next to me.
“Thank you,” I said, kissing him on the lips, and we fell asleep together. In the morning, I woke up to see Max sitting up.

“Good morning, James. I didn’t want to wake you; I wanted this to last longer before you left,” he said sheepishly as his ears went back.

“Who said I wouldn’t be back?” I replied with a yawn.

“Well, usually after I fuck a guy, they leave and ghost me,” he said.

“I like you way too much to ghost,” I said, making his ears go back up and a smile spread across his face.
