I think I was 13 the first time I did it. I'm not entirely sure because I lost track of how old I was a long, long time ago.
But that's not what you wanted to hear about, is it? No... so I think I was 13 that night, or close enough that it didn't matter.
The bouncer outside the Star Lite knew I wasn't old enough, but he was cool and went along with the game. I think the burly ursine wanted to get into my pants as well, but he wasn't pretty enough, so I never gave him anything more than a wink and a flirty little tail twitch, just to make sure he'd let me in again.
Inside the Star Lite was a zoo... at least that's how it seemed to my quickly overwhelmed senses. The sound was too loud, the colors too bright and the lights seemed to go everywhere as the crowd of every species you can imagine pulsed and throbbed to the music, each lost in their own beautiful world as they danced.
Slowly I managed to adjust to the pounding music and the blinding lights as I too managed to lose myself in the wild cacophony of the club's music system. The crowd cleared a small space around me as I twirled myself in a long, slow spin, completely out of rhythm with the fast paced techno music blasting form the oversized speakers, then began to move myself along with the music, but much much slower. I wasn't there to dance, I wasn't there to please the crowd... I was there because i was hunting.
I saw him then, from the corner of my eye, staring at me and practically drooling as his tail lashed eagerly. The lion was easily six and a half feet tall, muscular, but not overly built. His eyes were the most gorgeous green I had ever seen on a male and I couldn't help but grin to myself as I finished my last turn and faced him, slowly padding toward the stairs to the second level of the club.
The crowd filled in the spot I had abandoned and began writhing and undulating to the beat of the music again as I reached the stairs, looking at him over my shoulder as I passed him and giving him a flirty little wink.
His tail brushed along my leg softly and he smiled at me, looking down for a moment as his tawny fur brushed against my own black coat. Then he winked back at me and nodded toward a back door, obviously leading into the alleyway behind the club.
I looked him over a little, letting him sweat before I altered my course and headed toward the door. He just grinned a big stupid grin and looked around the bar before following me slowly. I gave my ass a little swish as it reached the door, smiling at him as I slipped through into the night.
By the time he got to the alley I was nowhere to be found... he searched for me for a few minutes before growling something about teasing rabbits and going back inside, though he did stop at the door and look around as he heard my fading giggle, smiling to himself as he disappeared through the door again. He knew the game now, and was apparently ready to chase as much as I wanted him to.
I slept well that night, leaving my belly sticky from thinking of him and how wonderful it would be when I finally did allow him to catch me. my paw was still holding my dick in the morning when i woke up, giggling to myself and rushing off to take my shower... I don't know why i was in a rush, I never really had anything to do other than make my home livable. That was a constant chore in itself... drafty old warehouses on the industrial side of town don't exactly make good homes... at least not without a lot of work and a lot of money. I didn't have a lot of money, so i was pretty much up the creek as far as that goes... but still, it was comfortable enough for a 'homeless' little bunny to live in i suppose... it even had a secret room where I kept _my_ bed... the one nobody but I, myself, ever slept in.
That night i returned to the Star Lite, giving the bouncer a little kiss on the side of his muzzle and rubbing my body against his teasingly before i slipped my way into the club, leaving the rest of the line staring after me jealously as I went in without paying.
I saw him dancing there in the corner of the crowd and just watched him for a few minutes as he moved. He was surprisingly graceful for his size, The warm looking bulk of fur and muscle flowing easily from one step to then next as I watched. He caught sight of me as he turned once and I waved to him, smiling as he nearly lost his step.
He paused in his dancing a moment later and said something to the handsome mink he had been cavorting with, obviously something about the bathroom as he headed off in that direction. I followed him slowly, letting him enter first and shut the door before I went inside as well. Looking around in the fluorescent lighting i felt rather odd... for a change I was the one who was left alone. My prey had decided to be elusive tonight.
I smiled to myself and started to whistle a nameless little melody that i half remembered from when i was very young. I walked across the tiled bathroom floor slowly as I looked for something, then slipped into a stall quickly, leaving my lion with another little giggle as i slipped noiselessly into the ventilation system and out onto the roof of the club.
In all that weekend i spent a grand total of a single hour playing tag and keep away with my sexy lion. He knew what I was up to and he was having just as much fun as I was playing that particular game.
It was like that for a month, three days a week in the Star Lite club, flirting with the bouncers to get in and teasing my lion for a few minutes before disappearing into the night. The entire month I strung the poor lion along before I let him finally catch me
We were playing our game as usual inside the club, he had managed to dance his way over to where I was and we were gyrating together to the pulse pounding music of the club DJ. The song ended on a sudden hard double beat and he grinned at me, grabbing m shirt with one paw and nodding toward the back door again.
I got the hint fairly quickly... the game was over and we had both rather obviously won... so i simply gave him a smirk and headed toward the door with him following close behind me, making sure that i couldn't disappear on him again.
As soon as the door closed behind us he grabbed me again, pressing my back into the wall and looming over me as he tried to look scary and non-threatening at the same time. I almost laughed at him, but held it in as I did my best to look scared and excited all at once. It wasn't too difficult to do, mind you, as I was already straining the front of my rather tight cutoffs as I waited to see what he was going to do.
He growled wordlessly at me and spun me around to face the wall, pressing my chest against the graffiti covered bricks. I could feel the rough texture against my skin through the threadbare wife beater I was wearing that night as his paws wrapped around my hips and pulled them backward, his large fingers nearly ripping the button off of my shorts as I let off my very best 'rape me' moan. 
I let my hips gyrate a little bit as he managed to get my pants unbuttoned, letting my shorts slide easily down to the garbage strewn alley floor. His breath tickled my ear softly as he growled at me, holding me in place with one paw as the other quickly went about freeing himself from the confines of his own pants and I yipped softly as I felt the touch of his suddenly loosed hardness slap against my bare backside.
He whispered something to me, then, though I couldn't make out what it was and he pulled my hips back eagerly toward himself, bending me over against the wall neatly as he pushes my shoulder back into the bricks. I moaned something that I hoped sounded like a confirmation as my tail nearly leapt skyward, wriggling eagerly as I felt his leaking tip press against the little black skinned star or my tail-hole.
He took me, then, thrusting his hips toward mine roughly as I gasped from the sudden surge of raw, burning pain from my ass as his pre failed to lubricate my nearly virgin backside. I had used my fingers and a cucumber in the past, stretching myself for this occasion, but still the size of his cock burned. I felt every inch of the lion's spined shaft as it slid deep into my body, my blunt claws scrabbling at the brick as my lover held me tightly, his eyes screwed shut as he lost himself in the pleasure of having my invaded hole wrapped around his cock.
The pain faded quickly as I panted breathlessly into the wall, my paws finally going still as my insides spasmed, slowly getting used to having his girth wedged into my ass. I let out a low, shuddering moan as he pulled back again, making the spines drag against my already hurting insides, making my tight, clenching tail-hole bleed lightly around his cock, making the heavy thrusting a bit easier for him as the liquid lubed my hole.
Perhaps my soft whimpering enhanced his pleasure as he pushed me down almost into an 'L' shape against the wall, my tail lifted as high as I could get it to let him watch as his cock speared in and out of my ass over and over again. He growled again at me deeply and pounded into me even harder, my cheek scraping the rough brick hard enough that I could almost smell the neon green spray paint as my lion raped me behind our club.
It felt like forever to me as he used me, my own dick throbbing as I held myself up against the wall, unable even to touch myself as he pounded into me. His cock burned like fire into my ass over and over again as I started to purr unconsciously, my chest vibrating softly while I was abused so wonderfully.
Finally I felt the long awaited warmth of his seed splashing into my ass as he slammed his hips against mine one last time, rocking my body as he clenched his teeth and let out a low groan. My own small black shaft pulsed a few times as his swelled inside me, my balls finally boiling over even though I hadn't had a chance to so much as touch my cock. My own thin lapine seed splashed against the wall with a soft, satisfied whimper as i closed my eyes and enjoyed just having his cock in me.
He wrapped his arms around my belly from behind and pulled me up to hug me gently, licking my ears and making them tremble softly as i cooed, some of his cum leaking out of my lightly ripped backside to run down around the base of his cock and drip from his heavy balls. He whispered to me quietly as he held me there, his raspy tongue making me shiver inside as he continued to torture my sensitive ears, "mm... so i finally caught you, pretty bunny... I'm David... what's you're name?"
I nearly blushed at his words, my tail fluttering against his belly quickly as I thought for a moment before answering, "I'm Fu, sir..."
My lion chuckled softly at that, a low, sexy chuckle as his sharp claws stroked against my belly under my shirt, "I see... my little bunny Fu-fu, huh? Well, Fu... why don't we go back to my place and do this the right way, hmm? a little bit of wine, some soft music... you've been teasing me for a long time, now..."

I don't know how I convinced him to go to my own place instead of his, but the next thing I knew we were walking back across the rail road tracks to the warehouse that I called home, his tail swishing up to stroke along the back of my leg from time to time as I giggled at him and we joked about things that didn't really make any sense. I was walking a little bit oddly, of course, one does not have his nearly virgin tail-hole used like that without being at least a little bit sore, but I was very glad that I had gone through with it.
I dont think David thought much of my style of living, after all, my warehouse was on the edge of the railroad tracks and rather beaten up, but it was home and the inside was much more comfortable than the outside.
