
“Tsk. You’re nothing but a con man turned cop.” The gray maned lion

groaned, setting his guitar aside as he crossed his muscular arms in front of the fox

near half his size.

“And you’re a nothing but washed up nobody that your late wife wouldn’t even

date but I wasn’t gonna bring that one up.” Nick smirked proudly, flicking his

shades over his eyes as he set his coffee by his feet, standing across the lion with

arms in his pockets and leaning back. The tension was obvious and quickly

redirected as the bell rang and the task was made known. The task was to excite a

crowd enough to raise the volume of the room they’re in. Readily, Clay got his guitar

and ran to his room. Nick however, simply strutted into his room. While the

audience was mainly neutral about the both of them, their shows had vastly different

subjects. While Clay took requests to play certain songs, Nick instead got on stage

and used the stool there as an assisted prop for a strip tease, even including his cop

gear as additional props. Between the two, the current winner was obvious. Clay

could faintly hear the cheering coming from Nick’s room, understanding that he

must’ve somehow tricked the audience. Now he decided to flow into a similar route,

getting less invested in playing the guitar and more demonstrative in his playing it,

resulting in the crowd getting excited more so though unsure of his full intention.

This seemed to all change when Calloway’s crowd seemed to double in size

and volume While he was willing to chalk it up to his own act getting the best of

them, a smaller paw along his back was able to shake the thought from his head

quickly. Did… Did Nick just take his group over to his opponents? Technically it

was a part of the rules. What truly caught Clay off guard was the amount of Fox that

was simply in the open for him. With Nick only adorned with the hat of his cop

uniform as well as the dark shades over his eyes, he sauntered over to Clay and slowly

lowered his guitar. Clay was initially against it, believing that it was his one shot at

winning this daddy competition, but then he realized that he could play dirty as well,

which was the intended effect!

As Clay Calloway tried his best to follow Nick’s lead, it became obvious to

everyone that he was very new to the dilf scene. Nick however was thriving. Already



buck naked, he worked efficiently to strip the massive lion, whose body was already

familiar to him thanks to a certain mayor of his. Clay stumbled through the

movements and was eventually able to strip himself naked, surprisingly built with a

very fitting dad bod and an excited cock that bounced upwards. Seeing the

immediate opportunity, Nick decided to open his ass cheeks for the lion, his fluffy

tail flicking over the lion’s muzzle as he batted his eyelashes at him wordlessly. It

seemed like the audience caught on faster than the old lion did, being that he stood

in awe at the sight before immediately diving to plunge his tongue into the fox’s

tailhole. Nick moaned out, not ready for such force to be applied so quickly. Nick

took it in stride however, torquing his waist around the massive lion as he burrowed

his tongue into the pulsive valve greedily. Majority of the audience had already

taken off their clothes or not so subtly stuck their paws in their pants at the display,

ready for the intercourse on stage.

As excited as Nick was to get some good dick inside of him, a better idea

arose. He let go of his ass cheeks and let them clap around the old lion. Instead of

that, Nick’s arms now moved to grip the grayed mane of the lion instead and shove

his head further inside. While Clay was already into this, he took it as a sign that he

needed to pleasure the cop more, determining that he could be eliminated from this

competition. He was barely acknowledging his muzzle stretch the anus wider as his

tongue explored more depths. The audience roared louder, causing Clay to

mistakenly believe that he was doing the most correct thing, even gripping the fluffy

ass cheeks to separate them further. Feeling the lion’s greediness, Nick used his

paws once more to shove his ass over the lion, even catching the burly arms of the

lion into his expanding anus. Clay only now realized what was going on, though he

was much too deep to do anything about it, instead being victim to Nick’s greediness.

The sly fox was able to maneuver the lion to be shoved deeper into his ass, up until

the massive cock held the lion in place. Things stood in wait until Nick was able to

reach behind and physically leverage the male back where he needed to go as his legs

sank in. At this point, most of Clay was irreparably placed into Nick’s stomach, his

toe pads now being the only part of the rockstar remaining. Flaunting this, Nick



turned to properly show his ass ot the audience, allowing them all to get a good

glance at the victim before Nick li�ed his hips slowly and slurped in the massive lion

nearly doubled his size into his sphincter until he completely disappeared into an

unrecognizable bulge that doubled Nick’s size, resulting in the fox cop to lay on top

of his squirming gut excitedly, unable to reach his cock. As the round concluded,

Nick had already begun digesting his competition, which he irrefutably beat in this

competition.

Thus concludes the first rounds of the dilf off tournament! There will also be

a loser’s bracket so be ready for that!

Bandit VS Beast → Bandit Heeler

Bowser VS Gouhin→ Bowser

Asgore VS Wolf → Wolf O'donnell

Nick VS Clay → Nick Wilde

Want the full thing? Get it here at my patreon as well as others and exclusive

series!

https://www.patreon.com/user?u=90778656&filters[tag]=writing

