‘I thought you’d forgotten about our lil’ ‘huntin trips’ since you’d been gone.’

Theran growled playfully at his Dad, his snout nuzzling against the older man’s.

‘I was thinkin’ the same thing… ‘til you went an’ asked, anyhow.’

Claudius purred fondly at his son, one strong hand rubbing gently over the younger lion’s bare, muscular chest as he lay against him.

‘You an’ I used to disappear near every week to ‘hunt’ before you left home.’ said Claudius.

‘Hey, two big guys like us, we need a lot of meat.’ Theran said with a wry smirk. Claudius grinned back at him as he felt the younger lion’s cock throb knowingly in his grip – his hand slowly stroking up and down it’s long, stiff form.

‘Mmh, that we do…  an’ I figure this is as good a way as any for you to repay me for that shiner ya gave me.’ said Claudius, as he nuzzled back at his son’s face with a purr.

Theran smiled up at him, his body leant back wholly against his father’s broad chest, and tilted his muzzle towards him. His father’s purr deepened as he looked down at his son and pressed his lips against Theran’s own, the younger lion growling happily.

Claudius’ hips gyrated slowly as he felt the firm, warm grip of his son’s hand stroking its way slowly up and down every stiff inch of his own rigidly hard cock – the thick meat throbbing between his fingers as he massaged it. 

Ever since Theran had come of age, it had become increasingly common for he and his father to spend some ‘quality time’ together – taking off into the wilderness on some excuse or another to get their hands on one another. 

Theran groaned softly as a shiver ran down his cock, a trickle of precum oozing onto his father’s fingers as they caressed his glans – stroking teasingly over the soft vestigial barbs on his tip. He opened his eyes and gazed up at his father, parting the kiss with a gentle stroke of his tongue over the older man’s lips.

‘’member that time we were both up real late?’

Claudius cocked his head and gave a curious humm.

‘Remind your old man?’

‘Yeah. It was after Lida moved out, an’ it was just you an’ me downstairs, with Mom asleep in your guys’ room…’

Claudius arched a brow in thought, before giving a fond, knowing growl.

‘Oh, now I remember…’ he grinned, nuzzling at his son’s cheek and giving his cock another long, slow rub from tip to base as he spoke. ‘I remember how a certain horny young man snuck between my legs and pulled me out of my britches right there in the living room…’

Theran snickered softly. ‘You were the one sittin’ there with a hard-on. I just wanted to help my Dad feel comfortable, is all…’

Claudius sneered and nipped playfully at the boy’s cheek. ‘Oh yeah? Is that why you spent the next hour spreadin’ so much drool over my cock that I coulda raw-dogged you right there on the couch?’


Theran growled softly, playfully in response – his paw squeezing his Dad’s thick meat fondly between strokes. ‘I don’t remember you complainin’.’

Claudius smirked as he kissed at his cheek, then his lips – stealing another, and another from his son’s soft mouth as he pulled him in closer.

‘You know your mother don’t mind us playin’ together, but that doesn’t mean it wasn’t naughty of you to be suckin’ me off right there in the house like that.’

Theran snickered at his old man, his hips rolling into the grip of his paw, thrusting his length slowly between his fingers as a groan leaked from his throat.

‘I was tryin’ so hard to make you moan, too… thought for sure I’d get ya.’

Claudius growled at his son, his hand sliding down his cock and squeezing the base tightly before beginning its’ trail back to the tip. He remembered all too well the feeling of his son’s lips sliding up and down his cock that night, his paws massaging his nuts as his head bobbed eagerly over his father’s dick.

‘Your old man’s used that memory to help him along on some lonely nights, y’know.’

Theran’s cheeks colored softly, the younger lion purring fondly at him. ‘You coulda bent me over the couch that night, y’know. I wouldn’t have stopped ya.’

Claudius growled deeply, lovingly at his son’s admission as he kissed him again. ‘Maybe I oughta bend you over right here an’ make up for lost time.’

Theran growled back at him, panting hotly as his hips continued to thrust against his Dad’s paw.

‘Maybe you oughta.’ he grinned, squeezing the old man’s cock again and rubbing his hand down it’s length in a long, slow, tight-gripped stroke.

Claudius huffed hotly as he pressed his lips to his son’s once more, parting his muzzle with his lips and thrusting his tongue into the boy’s maw – the younger lion groaning loudly as he reached his tongue out and rubbed it against his dad’s. Panting and moaning hotly, the two men growled as Claudius’ strong hands gripped his son’s sides and pushed him away, onto the rug spread beneath them.

Theran fell forward eagerly, dropping his chest to the ground and lifting his rear end up on his knees. Claudius growled again, lustfully as he planted his hands on his son’s tightly sculpted ass and squeezed it fondly. He reached for the oilskin by their packs, uncorking it and dolloping a healthy glob of clear, slick fluid under his son’s raised tail – the younger lion growling playfully as he shook his ass from side to side for him.

‘We shoulda taken more chances to rut before you left home, boy.’ Claudius growled, his thumbs gripping the inner curves of Theran’s cheeks and parting them as the lubricant oozed slowly downwards.

Theran growled in response, tail flicking from side to side as he eyed his father over his shoulder.

‘I think about one of our times together sometimes too, y’know.’ he said.

Claudius purred softly, glancing at him as he squeezed those tight cheeks together and watched the lubricant glisten and shine between them.

‘Oh yeah?’

Theran nodded softly, curling his tail up over his back and growling gently.

‘Yeah… our first time fuckin’ for real, by the lake. How long we were there, how much you kept moanin’ while I was bouncin’ in your lap real slow…’

Claudius growled deeply, biting his lip as he slapped the hefty weight of his cock between his son’s cheeks and began to rock his hips – grinding the thick, warm shaft slowly against him.

‘All the blowjobs in the world couldn’t’ve prepared me for thinkin’ you’d want your old man’s cock to be the first one you took up this tight hole…’ he grinned, ‘an’ I still remember how surprised I was you took all of it.’

Theran purred playfully, grinding and rocking his hips back against his old man’s shaft.

‘Wanna see if I can still take all of it?’ he purred.

Claudius licked his lips and grinned, his thumbs parting the boy’s cheeks once more as he let the tip of his cock slide slowly down between them – until it was kissing against his puckered tailhole.

‘I dunno… it’s been a while, you think you still can?’ he purred, rubbing his glans teasingly against the boy’s ring.

Theran grunted softly, shutting his eyes and purring. His hips kept rubbing, rolling back against it, the warm puckered flesh squishing against his meat.

‘Nnfh… only one way to find out, Dad… an’ that’s if you quit bein’ a tease and fuck yer son already.’ he growled, arching his back and lifting his hips up, gazing at Claudius over his shoulder.

The older lion growled deeply, fondly as he gripped his son’s hips and pushed forwards. ‘I never stopped thinkin’ about this ass, boy… how good you feel wrapped around my dick…’

Theran flushed and groaned as he felt his Dad’s stiff, slickened tip stretching his ring, holding his hips steady as that thick flesh slowly spread his hole.

‘Mmngh… s-so hurry up an’.. mmfh… get it in me already…’ he whined, gripping the rug between his fingers. The older lion purred lovingly at him, squeezing his hips as the tip of his meat slipped into his son’s hole – both men gasping softly as his pucker clenched behind it. Stroking his fingers gently through the fur on Theran’s hips, he pushed forwards – leaning over his muscular back as he sank each hard, thick inch of his cock slowly deeper into his son’s ass, until his hips pushed up against the boy’s buttocks, and his full length throbbed inside him.

Theran groaned deeply, burying his head in the crook of his arm as a shiver ran down his spine.

‘Feel as good as you remember, boy?’ the older lion asked with a purr.

Theran nodded and groaned, his voice muffled. ‘Y-yeah… fuck me, Dad… fuck me good an’ hard…’

Claudius growled deeply once more, purring as he rubbed his paws slowly along his son’s side and over his back, before planting them either side of his head. He drew his hips back slowly, working at first with a slow, rhythmic pace as he slid his cock gently back and forth inside the younger lions’ hole – grinning as he heard his son’s plaintive moaning. As he felt the tight embrace of his puckered ring relaxing, he drew his hips back further – each thrust now making his heavy, dangling sack swing slowly between his legs, bumping softly against Theran’s.

His breath came in deep, hot pants as his hips rolled and thrust against the boy’s backside – each thrust sinking his meat into his son’s ass as deeply as it would go, grinding in tightly for another moan before lifting and sliding back out again. Theran lifted his head out of the crook of his arms and groaned into the open air, rocking his hips back against his dad’s thrusts.

‘Imagine if I had bent you over that night… you woulda had to keep all that moanin’ quiet… layin’ there and lettin’ yer Dad stuff your tight ass without makin’ a noise.’ purred Claudius, teasingly.

Theran groaned deeply under his breath, nodding as he bit down on his own bicep.

‘Atta boy… don’t wanna wake yer mother now, do ya? You want yer Dad to dump his nuts in your hole, don’t ya?’

Theran nodded fervently, panting through his nose as his hips pushed back against Claudius’ every thrust.

‘That’s what I thought…’ he grinned, growling playfully at his son’s willing playing along with their reminiscent fantasy. ‘An’ Daddy ain’t gonna get to do that if you go moanin’ like the lil’ bitch you are an’ wake her up, now is he?’

Theran shook his head, whining under his breath as he bit down harder on his arm – his hips rocking back harder against Claudius’ thrusts as his Dad’s hips clapped against it, that fat cock delving deep between his cheeks with every push.

‘That’s my boy… nice an’ quiet now…’ he purred, his thrusts growing longer and deeper as he pulled more of his massive cock from inside his son with each thrust – burying every meaty inch back between his cheeks each time as the boy groaned into his arm. With each thrust into his hole, Claudius lifted his hips and pushed his cock down – grinding his shaft against the boy’s prostate tightly. Theran whined deeply, panting hotly through his nose as he tried in vain to stick more of his own arm into his maw to silence his moaning.

‘Don’t hold back now, boy… if Daddy’s big old cock inside you is makin’ you wanna cum, you go ahead an’ make a nice, fat mess for me.’ Claudius purred, his mouth next to the younger lion’s flickering ear. Theran whimpered softly, his hips still rocking back against his dad’s thrusts, nodding at his words. He whimpered again, deeper, as he pushed back harder against his old man’s hips, helping to sink every fat inch of his length into his depths – feeling his own stiff length throbbing and twitching, tapping against his abs as it jumped and pulsed under him.

Claudius grinned as he felt a shiver run down the full length of his boy’s body, hooking his hands in under Theran’s shoulders and holding him close – kissing at his cheek as he saw the whites of his sons’ eyes, rolled back in his head as the rutting drove him over the edge. 

‘There we go… nice, big, sticky mess for yer old man… now be a good boy an’ keep that muzzle full while yer Dad gets his…’ he grinned, kissing at his cheek as his pace picked up speed – holding his back tightly against his body as his hips smacked and bounced against Theran’s cheeks, his nuts bouncing against his son’s as he buried every fat, warm inch of his cock inside him again and again.

Theran writhed and moaned under him, drool running down his own arm as he kept his grip on it – imagining with lustful glee if this really had happened that night all those years ago, if he had been able to feel his Dad’s cock inside him that night, a permitted but still secret moment between them.

Claudius grunted hotly, hot breath washing over the back of his head as his cock plunged home once, twice, thrice more – before his hips pressed up so tightly against Theran’s backside as to lift his knees off the ground. The thick, warm shape of his dad’s member throbbed vigorously inside him, and he felt the powerful first rope of his cum spraying against his insides – followed by a deep, growing sensation of warmth as more followed with every pulse of his length. Both men groaned, low and long, as Claudius emptied his load into his son’s hole – his hips twitching and rolling slowly as the last drops of his spunk oozed into his depths. His hips slowly lowered, bringing Theran’s knees back to the ground, as both men lay there, panting heavily.

‘Ah, damn… if I go back to my room tonight, I’m gonna reek of havin’ fucked my son. Guess I better stay here.’ Claudius grinned, teasing Theran with a playful smirk. Theran shuddered and growled softly, rubbing his hips back against his Dad’s buried length and purring at him.

‘Aw dang, that’s a shame… but, if yer not goin’ anywhere..?’ he grinned, giving his hips a slow, teasing rock from side to side that stirred the old man’s stiff meat around inside him.

Claudius growled playfully, leaning down and kissing his son on the cheek – curling his arms around his chest once more and pulling him into a hug as his hips began to slowly rock against him once more.

‘Guess I can stay here an’ cuddle with my boy… an’ maybe dump a few more loads in him while I’m at it.’

