What He Doesn't Know


“How 'bout we head back to my place and have some fun?” Gary still remembered the words that had swayed him into coming along with this big, handsome canine; this stud of a German Sheppard he'd met at the bar that night. Usually the eighteen year old lion would be a bit more wary about going over to a stranger's house for a quick fuck, but he was desperate, horny and just a little bit drunk. He hadn't had his ass fucked in weeks and toys only satisfied him to a certain point; he wanted something more, he wanted a real man to pin him down and fuck him, to breed his tight boy cunt until he screamed. And that's why he'd gone down to the bar that night; a popular place known for its horny, down-to-fuck customers.


It was there that he met Jacob, the big, buff German Shepherd who had started flirted with him almost the moment he was through the door. Evidently the young feline had struck his fancy; such a good-looking example of lion, his mane brushed and combed, elegant and pristine; his fur nice and soft with a body ripe for a good, hard fucking. The Shepherd had quickly pounced on him. A few minutes and a few drinks later and Gary was all his.


“Come on in, handsome,” Jacob grinned down at the shorter male, guiding him in and closing the door after.


“Nice looking place,” said Gary. “Almost as nice looking as you.”


“Ha, you're a little, furry flatterer, aren't you?” Jacob chuckled, drawing close and stroking at Gary's thighs, the lion looking up at the canine with a wide grin.


“Where's your bedroom, stud?” Gary breathed, moving closer to stroke at the dog's waist.


“Eager, huh?” Jacob chuckled.


“I haven't been fucked in weeks,” Gary told him. “My ass is so fucking needy right now, so hurry up and bend me the fuck over.”


“Damn, you are eager,” Jacob gave another amused chuckle. “Alright, kitty, c'mon.” He pulled away and lead the lion upstairs. Gary followed eagerly, his maleness already leaving a slight bulge in his pants. Like Jacob said, he was eager, as was a certain part of his body.


Gary soon found himself in the Shepherd's bedroom, idling about impatiently while the package in his pants quickly grew.


“Ready, kit?” the Shepherd asked.


“Always,” Gary breathed. With that, the canine pulled him close and locked lips with him, both males moaning softly, gasping around each other's lips as they began to grope and pull at each other's clothes. Gary's member throbbed in his pants, threatening to tear through his boxer shorts; he hadn't felt this hard in ages. He was so pent up, so needy. He needed it so, so bad.


Gary quickly managed to slip the Shepherd's shirt off, leaving his strong, toned body naked and ripe for groping, which Gary quickly got to, his hands roaming through the light-brown fur of Jacob's chest, caressing his muscles and making the dog growl his approval. Jacob made quick work of the feline's clothes, tossing Gary's shirt to the floor and quickly unbuckling the belt he was wearing, the hardened bulge in the lion's underwear springing to attention as his jeans were dropped.


“Hey, kit, I have a question for you,” Jacob said as his own pants were dropped, leaving him in nothing but the boxer-shorts he was wearing, the garment leaving very little to the imagination. “How kinky are you, exactly?”


“Kinky?” Gary echoed. “Uh, I dunno. I guess I'm up to experimenting... Why?” Jacob gave the feline a wink and went over to his bedside table, opening it up and pulling out a couple things. He held them up to the lion who took a moment to register what they were: a black, silk blindfold and a pair of handcuffs.


“Ever been cuffed and fucked before?” the dog asked. “Or blindfolded.”


“I've never tried any of that stuff,” said Gary, stepping curiously towards the bigger male.


“Do you want to?” he asked. “Let me tell you, fucking with a blindfold on is the best shit.” Gary was a bit hesitant. Any sensible guy would be able to tell how much of a bad idea letting a guy you just met at a bar cuff and blindfold you is, but Gary was still desperate and his judgement clouded by the beers he had that night. Besides, he'd always been curious about that kinda stuff.


“Yeah,” he said. “Let's do it. Cuff me up.”


“That's a good kit. Now, hold still.” With that, the Shepherd spun Gary around and tossed him over the bed before grabbing him by the arms and yanking them behind his back.


“Hey, easy!” Gary grunted as his hands were quickly handcuffed. They were strong cuffs; he wasn't going anywhere until Jacob unlocked them. With the horny teenager bound, Jacob took the blindfold and quickly got it on Gary's face. Gary was a bit surprised at how well the blindfold worked. He'd expected to be able to see at least a little bit through the fabric but the only thing he saw as complete blackness. He couldn't move and he couldn't see. He was totally at Jacob's mercy.


“I think I want you in a different position,” said Jacob, grabbing Gary by the arms and hoisting him on the bed, getting him to lie there in the middle of it on his back, arms cuffed behind his back still unable to see a damn thing through his blindfold. His ears twitched, he could hear the sound of Jacob tugging his underwear off before climbing onto the bed to take care of Gary's. A moment later and they were both fully naked, Jacob's cock twitching in a semi-hard state while Gary's dick was already fully stiff and rigid, begging for attention.


“Fuck me,” Gary whined. “Y-you're ready, right? So fuck me, I need it!”


“Hey be patient, kitty,” Jacob chuckled, sitting himself down on the edge of the bed and tracing a finger down the teen's aching shaft, his touch making Gary shiver a bit. Unbeknownst to Gary, Jacob was taking a break to text someone. A simple message: “He's ready.”


Slowly, quietly, the bedroom door opened and a third figure sneaked in. It was an older lion, just as naked as the other two males, his thick mane starting to turn grey, a beer belly hanging above his sizeable, girthy cock, a few specks of white on the brown fur of his body. He froze up when he saw the younger lion, lying there bound and blindfolded with a raging hard on sticking upright between his legs. The older lion's mouth started to water at the sight of it.


He glanced at Jacob, “Thank y-”


“Mm!” Jacob quickly raised a finger to his lips and gestured to his phone. They messaged each other.


“Thank you for this,” the lion messaged.


“Hey, no problem, you kinky fucker.”


“Everything okay?” Gary asked.


“Yeah, just prepping myself, kit,” said Jacob. Gary still had no idea the other lion was there, a good  thing too considering that the lion was Gary's own father. Gary had no idea, but the older feline, who went by Addis, and Jacob were already well acquainted. They'd met months ago online on a dating site aimed towards older men and had quickly hit things off, meeting up with each other after just a few online chats and quickly getting to the fucking. After a while Addis had confided in his new fuckbuddy his most secret fantasy, and that was to fuck his own son.


He felt so ashamed of himself, but he just couldn't deny his kink. He tried to fantasize about other things, more 'normal' things, but his thoughts inevitably gravitated back to him fucking his own son up the ass. Soon enough the fantasies just weren't good enough for him and he needed more: he needed to actually feel his boy's hole clenching around his cock, he wanted to hear his son moaning and whimpering as he pounded his tight, teenage ass... And so he'd enlisted Jacob's help. It had been the Shepherd who had come up with this idea: flirt with the teen a bit, maybe get some drinks in him and then bring him home, get him bound and blindfolded and then let the older feline have his fun. Gary would never know. He'd think it was Jacob doing the fucking the whole time.


“Whenever your ready,” Jacob messaged. “Hope you don't mind if I watch.” He stood up and let Addis take his place, the older lion climbing onto the bed, his breath trembling slightly as he drew closer and closer to his bound, naked son.


“What's the hold up?” Gary asked, his voice making Addis jump in surprise. Jacob drew close before speaking.


“Don't worry, kit. I just got, uh, sidetracked a bit. You just lie there and enjoy, yeah?” He looked to Addis and gestured him on.


Gary's father moved forward, his warm breath blowing over his son's fur and making him shiver slightly. He licked his lips and brought his mouth close to one of Gary's nipples, kissing at the teen's chest softly and making the feline moan at the attention. That moaning became even louder when Addis's lips closed around his nipple and began sucking on it, his tongue flitting across the stiff, sensitive flesh and making Gary wriggle about, writhing and gasping, his wrists tugging at the cuffs binding them together.


“Mm! Th-that's nice...!” Gary sighed, his cock giving a throb at the attention to his body. Addis played with that nipple a bit more, licking and sucking on it before slowly and gently nibbling on it, his teeth tickling across the stiff thing and making his son yelp loudly. “Nghh! Fuck, you know what you're doing, huh? Shit...!” He curled his toes, a wide grin on his face while those teeth poked and prodded at his nipple, Addis's tongue flitting across it and covering it in spit while Gary writhed in pleasure.


Jacob stood nearby, steadily running his hand up and down his own erect cock, watching as this horny, ageing father sucked on his son's nipples.


“Mrrrrr...” Addis purred softly, though he tried to keep his moaning quiet so that Gary wouldn't recognize his voice. Slowly, he moved down Gary's body, slurping at his nipple a few more times before moving down, kissing and licking at his son's chest and and belly while the younger male sighed and breathed softly, humping up into the air slightly.


Addis reached out and took his boy's shaft in his hand, gripping it firmly and getting a gasp from Gary as he began to stroke it steadily, his muzzle still moving down the teen's furry belly. He kept kissing and licking, hand pumping at Gary's maleness until his mouth was just inches away from it. He stared at the hard, veiny thing in front of him. He couldn't help but feel slightly proud of his son's size: big and impressive, just like his father. Addis watched as his son humped the air, his cock glistening with pre, desperate to be pleasured. The older feline quickly decided to give his boy a little treat.


With his hand delving between Gary's legs and a finger slipping between his cheeks, Addis moved his mouth forward and slowly licked up his son's shaft, getting more gasps and whimpers from the bound feline.


“Fuck!” Gary moaned, his cock twitching against his father's tongue. He could feel the older lion's thick finger grinding against his hole, tickling and prodding at it before being shoved inside him just as Addis's mouth enveloped Gary's hard, needy cock. The younger lion cried out with pleasure, thrusting upwards and pushing his cock down his father's throat. He moaned in submission, panting loudly while his dick leaked and oozed pre-cum onto Addis's tongue.


Jacob kept on watching, openly stroking himself while he watched the father and son going at it, Gary thrusting upwards into his dad's maw while Addis eagerly suckled on that big, hard thing. He jammed his finger in deeper, his ears twitching as they were filled with the loud, high-pitched moans of his bound and blindfolded son.


“More!” Gary begged. “Oh, fuck, more! Get in deeper!” Addis never knew his son was such a needy bitch, not that he disapproved; it just made his cock throb even harder.


He sucked on it long and hard, one finger rammed right up to the knuckle inside his boy's ass while his other hand worked on cupping the lion's heavy balls and rubbing at the base of his shaft. His tongue was quickly smeared in pre which he swiftly gulped down, savouring the taste of his son's sex as he bobbed his head up and down, huffing through his nose as Gary's taste and scent overwhelmed him and flooded his senses. His son tasted so good; such a strong, powerful taste assailing his taste buds and filling his mouth. He savoured that taste as he began pistoning his finger in and out of Gary's hole, swiftly finger-fucking his boy and getting loud yelps from the feline.


“Mm! Jacob!” Gary cried out, pushing down on his father's finger and clenching down on it. “J-Jacob, enough foreplay! G-give me it! Fuck me, Jacob!” Addis and Jacob looked at each other, the Shepherd smirking wide and gesturing silently to the boy's ass. He gave the father a wink and the older, horny male got into positioned. He rested Gary's legs on his shoulders and shuffled forward, kneeling between his boy's legs and tugging him close. He pushed forward, grinding his maleness against his son's exposed hole, his shaft twitching and pulsing, the leaking cock tip grinding against Gary's needy entrance.


“Put it in,” Gary begged, still completely blinded, unable to see a thing as his father made himself comfortable between his legs and pushed forward, grinding his manhood against Gary's asshole. Addis gave out a grunt; he tried to keep his moaning to a minimum in case his son recognized his voice, though that was going to prove difficult once he was balls deep in that tight ass. He braced himself and thrust forward, another grunt escaping his lips as his cock strained against Gary's hole for a moment before managing to force its way inside him, stretching the hole around Addis's girth and making the younger male cry out.


“Nghh! Fuck yes!” Gary cried out, squirming around and whining as he was made to take that big, throbbing, uncut cock deep inside his hungry passage. Jacob watched on, standing nearby and pumping his hand up and down his shaft, watching Addis inching his cock deeper inside the teen lion's boy pussy. His own furry dick throbbed in his hand, the tip of his foreskin glistening with pre while his fingers kneaded his hard, veiny shaft.


Addis gave a low, heavy breath and gripped his son's legs tight, thrusting in hard and burying his member deep inside that tight fuckhole. He growled and panted, fingers digging into the fur of his boy's legs, his cock soon hilting inside Gary's body. Gary could feel that hard thing pulsing against his walls, throbbing and twitching inside him.


“You're amazing!” Gary moaned, pressing down and clenching, an ecstatic look on his blindfolded face as he was speared on that fat cock. He still believed he was taking it form the Shepherd. He was completely clueless, he hadn't an inkling that it was his own father between his legs currently shoving his cock up Gary's ass. The younger lion kept begging for more, his fists clenched and the fur of his  forehead becoming wet with sweat as he lay there panting with need. His ass was sore but he took it; he was loving every second of this. “Jacob's” cock felt so good inside him. It was bigger than he imagined, long and girthy, grinding against his walls and getting in deep inside him.


Addis started to pound that tight ass, his hips smacking against his son's ass as he thrust back and forth. Gary gritted his teeth, pleasure coursing through his body despite how sore his opening was. His mouth opened up wide in a loud, quivering moan when he felt that big, throbbing thing slam against his prostate, the bigger male's manhood managing to hit it with almost every thrust he made.


Gary squirmed under the other lion, his wrists tugging at his handcuffs and his ass clenching down tightly, sweat dripping from his brow as his ass was brutalized by the big, strong male between his legs. Addis kept him like that for a bit longer, staring down at his son and watching the pleasured, overwhelmed looks spreading across the younger feline's face. A moment later and Addis suddenly pulled out, grabbing his son by the hips and flipping him over.


“Mrrph!” Gary gasped when his face was shoved into the pillow, his ass sticking up in the air. His father quickly grabbed hold of his cheeks, spreading them wide and ramming his cock back into that warm, welcoming hole.


“Fuck!” Gary moaned, voice slightly muffled by the pillow, his asshole giving a twitch as it was used. His father drove everything he had inside him and quickly got back to fucking, the sound of hips hitting cheeks filling the room. Jacob winced slightly at just how hard the older lion was going; he was pummelling that fuckhole, and Gary seemed to be loving every second of it.


Addis was finding it harder and harder to keep himself from moaning too loudly. He gasped and growled but kept trying his hardest to keep himself from giving his voice away.


“Ngghhrrr!” Addis growled through clenched teeth, his fucking growing harder and faster, shoving everything he had to offer inside his son's body.


“Jacob!” Gary groaned, his body shaking from the attention to his hole and to his prostate in particular. “I'm... Oh, fuck, I'm close!” His eyes went wide under his blindfold; he'd never cum hands-free before but it looked like that was about to change. The pounding to his sweet spot was driving his body crazy and he just couldn't hold himself back; the cock in his ass was going to push him to orgasm. He bit into the pillow in front of him, toes curling and his balls clenching. He gave out a loud, muffled whimper, pressing back so that the male behind him could get every inch inside his ass. One more hit to his g-spot was all it took to send him over the edge, his cock finally blowing all over the bedsheets, his eyes watering from the sheer pleasure coursing through him.


“Ooorrrff!” Gary moaned into the pillow, his voice high-pitched and submissive, his cock pouring cum out of the aching tip, emptying his heavy, dangling balls all over Jacob's bedsheets. His body throbbed and clenched, his passage tightening around his father's cock and getting a sudden gasp from the older man.


“Fuck!” Addis gasped. Luckily Gary was so overcome with his orgasm that he barely even heard him let alone recognize his voice.


Addis fucked his son's warm, tight ass with renewed vigour, fingers gripping that soft, furry cheeks tight, digging into Gary's rump as he continued pistoning back and forth. Jacob stepped closer to get a better look, eyes trained on the lion's cock being shoved in and out of the hot, younger ass. Addis relentlessly used his son's ass, his movements becoming faster and more erratic as he went. He huffed loudly, growling through his teeth as he prepared to unload inside his boy's hole.


He gave out a loud gasp, eyes going wide as overwhelming pleasure surged through his body, cock pulsing against Gary's walls and finally firing his seed deep into him.


“Ahh! Oh, fuck! Fill me!” Gary moaned, his body tense and ass gripping his father's member like a vice, his own cock slowly softening as it leaked the last of his cum onto the sheets below him.


Still trying to keep his moaning to a minimum, the older lion behind him gave a few more hard thrusts as he emptied his balls inside him. With a quivering sigh Addis hilted inside Gary's hole, hips pressing firmly against his cheeks, his cock twitching with each rope of jizz he fired off, his hands gripping his son and pulling him back towards him. He kept himself hilted, oozing the last of his load into Gary's body, sweat dripping off his body and onto the younger male's, dampening his fur with the stuff.


“Unnnf...” Addis groaned and slowly yanked himself out, his son's stretched hole leaking cum down his taint and onto the bed, the feline shivering as the cool air blew over his used entrance.


“T-that was... amazing...” Gary panted. At that point Jacob stepped forward and placed a hand on Addis's shoulder, gesturing him away from Gary. Addis climbed off the bed and stood to the side while Jacob quickly leapt onto it, taking his place and jamming his hard cock deep inside the cum-filled passage. Gary yelped out in surprise.


“Ah! A-again?” he gasped. He was surprised; Jacob must have had a helluva lot of stamina to be able to go another round right after cumming like this. Surprised as he was, he took it all, gasping and moaning while Jacob hammered away at his fuckhole. Curiously, the Shepherd seemed to be able to get deeper than before, as if his cock had somehow gotten bigger. Gary was a bit confused, but he wasn't complaining. The deeper the better, and so he lay there with his ass up, letting the canine brutalize his boy cunt as he pleased, the dog fucking his ass hard and fast, his strong, powerful hips fervently moving forwards and back.


Jacob had already pushed himself close to orgasm jerking off to the sight of Gary's father fucking his ass and all it took was a few moments of hard breeding for him to reach boiling point. Addis stood nearby, watching his son's ass being ploughed right in front of him, that huge Shepherd cock disappearing inside Gary's hole. Jacob growled, snarled and gave out a loud howl of pleasure as Gary's body pushed him to climax, his cock pumping Gary full of his canine cum while the lion teen squirmed underneath him.


“Mm, that's the shit,” Jacob panted, his fingers running through the fur of Gary's ass cheeks as he finally inched his sopping wet cock out of him. He took a moment to admire the number he and Addis had done on that leaking lion ass before smirking and climbing off the bed, leaving Gary there used, exhausted and filled with cum.


“Holy fuck, man...” Gary panted. “Two loads just like that? Y-you're a fucking stud!” Jacob and Addis looked at each other, the canine giving a light shrug.


“Damn right I am,” he chuckled. “Now, you just lie there like a good slut, I guess I gotta get the cuffs off you now, huh?” He glanced at Addis who took the hint and quickly gathered up his clothes before sneaking away, stopping at the door to give his son's naked body one more glance before slipping out quietly.


Jacob grabbed the keys to the cuffs from nearby and got to unbinding the lion, quickly getting his cuffs of him and then slipping the blindfold off. Gary blinked as his eyes adjusted to the light, rolling onto his back and letting himself recover from his pounding, ass still leaking onto the sheets as he lay there in a pool of his own cum.


“So, how'd you like that?” Jacob asked, standing at the foot of his bed with a wide, knowing grin on his face.


“So good, I loved it,” Gary said. “My ass kinda hurts now though.”


“Ha, yeah, that'll happen,” Jacob chuckled.


“You fuck hard,” said Gary. “Real hard. It was awesome; and the way you came twice in a row like that? Nobody I've been with has ever done that before, they usually need like five minutes before they can fuck again.”


“What can I say? I'm a good lay,” Jacob said. The teen still had no idea what went on while he was blindfolded.


After recovering a bit, Gary swung his legs off the bed and stood himself up.


“I better get going,” he said. “Dad's probably wondering where the hell I've gotten to by now.”


“Yeah, I bet he is,” Jacob said. “Better hurry home so he doesn't worry, right?”


Gary nodded, “Hey... Gimme your number though and I'll call you.” He grabbed his clothes and started to dress himself, the two exchanging numbers once he was all dressed up again, the cum-slick foreskin of his cock and the leaking jizz from his ass causing a couple of damp patches in his underwear.


“I'll see you later then,” Jacob gave the sexy, used young lion a wink and lead him out of his home, not even bothering to put clothes on as he did.


“Oh, hell yeah,” Gary said. He was already looking forward to the next time he'd get a piece of that hot Shepherd cock. With that, he left and quickly set off home, spent, used, and with his ass still full of cum.


THE END
