



Four Seasons One Love
Summer

“Come on already,” Jake said as he stared at he stared out the window. The little tiger cub wanted to do nothing more than just jump out onto the hot sandy beach and then hit the cold water. But his dad just kept staring out the window while older kids with surfboards walked by them. 
“Dad,” The cub yelled. “How long do we have to stay in the car?”
The old tiger seemed to snap out of his daydreaming and turned to face his son. “Oh, sorry, Jake. You can get out now.

Jake eagerly opened the car door and raced for the steps that led down to the beach. His father followed closely behind. After Jake picked out a spot his father set down the beach towel and set up his chair.
Jake began to pull off his shirt revealing his cute little seven year old body. He looked at his father taking off his own shirt. His father had such big and shiny muscles. His chest was so big a ball could bounce off it, but his stomach was so soft and warm. Jake wondered if he would ever have muscles like those.

“Okay Jake, come over here and let me put your sunblock on.” The old tiger said.

“Okay, daddy.” Jake said. He rushed over to his dad and his father began spreading the sunblock on him. His father began with his face, and then he moved down to his little chest, then down to his stomach. Jake noticed while his father kept putting sunblock on him that there was something forming in his swim trunks. “Hey, dad, you’re wee wee is getting big again?”
His father looked down and noticed the bulge forming in his orange trunks. “Well, with such a cute little kitty in front of me...” The big tiger suddenly stuck his paw down the cub’s red trunks and massaged his little sack. “How can I not be excited?”
Jake giggled as his father played with his small frame. He liked it when his dad showed how much he loved him. Sometimes his daddy would sneak up behind him when he least expected it. Jake would feel something big and soft on top of his head. When he looked up his vision would be blinded by his dad’s thick dick. His dad would then unleash a feral roar, scoop him up into his chest and carry him into his bed where he would do all sorts of fun things with him. 

He was sure his dad would have “fun time” with him when they got home; he just hoped he dad didn’t bring home any strangers. Some of them were rough with him when they joined in the “fun time”, plus he didn’t want to have “fun time” with just anybody.
He rushed into the water. He shivered as the water collided with his body but he pushed on forward. While rushing through the water he accidently splashed a grey little wolf pup with blue swim trunks. The little wolf fell backwards with a yelp catching Jake’s attention.

“Whoops, I’m sorry.” Jake said as he helped the puppy back up.

“T-That’s okay,” The little wolf said. As soon as he was up he turned around and headed for the beach.

“Wait, where are you going?” Jake asked.

When the wolf stopped to look at him he seemed shocked. “I-I was gonna go home.”

“Why?”

“I… I don’t know.” The wolf looked down. He knew why, he was new in the city and he was too timid to try and make new friends.
“Do you want to play?” Jake asked.

The wolf looked up at the tiger and wondered if he should. The tiger seemed nice, but what if he tried to push him around? “Okay,”

“Great! Let’s wrestle!” Jake pounced on the little wolf knocking him into the water. The little wolf started struggling but Jack held on tight and put him in a headlock. Jake was about to pin the little wolf but then he heard him whimpering. “Hey, what’s wrong?”
“You’re… hurting me,” The wolf cried.

“I’m sorry. I wasn’t trying to hurt you, honest.” Jake said.

The wolf looked at the tiger’s face, his eyes were so bright and his face so fluffy. It made the little pup’s tail wag. “You’re really strong,” he said. “Almost like a real wrestler.”

“My daddy taught me. He said next week I get to wrestle for real in the cub pits.” Jake said.

“What’s a cub pit?” The wolf asked.

“My dad says it’s a place where kids like us get to wrestle each other, but its super-secret. Maybe you can come and wrestle too.”

The wolf looked nervous. He didn’t like getting hurt and if he wrestled he probably would. “I don’t know maybe I’ll just watch.”
Jake looked a little disappointed but if the wolf could come and watch he would be happy. “Okay, let’s go ask my daddy.” Jake led the wolf to where his father was but stopped for a moment. “Oh, what’s your name?”

“Bob,” The little wolf said.

“Okay, Bob from now on you and I are friends.” Jake said as he brought the wolf into a hug.

“Friends…” The wolf repeated as the tiger hugged him. He could hear his heart beat as the tiger pressed his wet fur into his. “Yeah, I’d like that.”
