Cub Pits 

Rank G
Jake was so excited. He was about to wrestle in the Cub Pits! His dad told him that it was a family tradition that started with his grandpa. The boys would wrestle in secret clubs that allowed kids to fight and wrestle with each other. Tonight would be his first match and he was ready to show his moves that his father had taught him.

“Okay, Jake we’re here.” His father said.

The young cub looked outside the window and saw the club that held the fights. He jumped out of the car squealing with excitement. “Come on, Bob. Let’s go!” Jake cried. Bob the little grey wolf he met a week ago stepped out of the car. Bob was a great friend but he was very shy. Jake asked if Bob wanted to wrestle but the little wolf didn’t want to get hurt so he would just watch.

“Are you sure this is the place?” The little wolf asked. “I’ve been here a few times and there’s no wrestling ring. Just video games and the snack bar.”

Bob was right, the building that Jake’s father brought them to was the Cub Arcade. Jake had been here plenty of times too and saw nothing that held a wrestling ring, but Jake remembered what his father said. “Everyone and everything has its secrets.”
“Trust me boys, this is the place. Normally it’s closed today, but when you have a special card.” The old tiger flashed a golden card in front of the two cubs. “That’s how you can get in and wrestle.”

The boys walked up into the arcade. Jake saw many other kids walking in with their dads, older brothers, or even grandpa’s. He also noticed some kids staring at him. One rabbit boy looked terrified and a lion kid licked his lips. He must be hungry, Jake thought.

Once inside an old looking bear eyed them. “Sorry folks but we’re closed tonight.”

“We’re just here to play a game of Chess.” The big tiger said as he flashed the card in front of the bear.

Chess!? Jake wanted to wrestle, not play a boring game of chess! He frowned as he looked back at his father but the old tiger just winked at him and then he heard the old bear laughing.

“First time I see,” The bear said. “First timers usually lose. No offense but most of them are naïve about what goes on around here and how serious it gets. You seem to be excited though, waiting for action.” The brown bear then looked back to his father. “So, how many players?”

“Just one, the puppy here is only going to watch.” The big tiger said as he patted Bob’s head.

“Just watching? Oh no, only the big boys get to watch.” The bear said shaking his head. “Don’t worry little guy, we’ll find something for you to do. Until then wear this so the other boys know you’re off limits.” The old bear then handed Bob a white wristband. Bob put it on not knowing what the old bear meant and then was pushed along with Jack behind the counter heading downstairs.

The next thing he knew, Jake was in a doctor’s office. He didn’t understand what they were doing here but what was even weirder were the doctors. Two ducks, a big one with only a green head and the rest of his body brown and a little yellow one who didn’t seem any older than Jake. But the weird part was how they were dressed. They both wore white coats like doctors but they didn’t wear anything else showing both of their dicks, which were big.

Jake stared with curiosity but Bob stared in shock. The sound of Jake’s father laughing brought them to their senses and then he set Jake on the doctors table.
“Name and age,” The big duck said.

“Jake, seven years old.” Jake’s father said.

The big duck went through some papers and pulled out a photo of Jake while he was playing video games at the arcade. “Alright, son make daddy proud.” The big duck said.

Suddenly the little duck went over to Jack and put the metal shiny thing to his heart, but then suddenly pulled it back. “Sorry, please take off your clothes.” The duck said. Jake began pulling off the blue shirt he was wearing and waited for the duckling to continue. “Please take off all your clothes.” Jake’s eyes widened. His father told him he would be doing this he just didn’t think it would be with a doctor.

After Jake removed all his clothes the little duck began listening to his heartbeat, checking his blood pressure, determined his weight, and then finally checked his cock size and type. Jake giggled a little as the little duck touched his cock and balls and then after writing some notes on his paper he handed it to his dad who then gave him a big kiss on the lips.

The big duck then gave Jake a red wristband with a yellow x on it. “Okay you’re all set to wrestle.”
A huge grin appeared on Jake’s face. He had been waiting days for this. To wrestle with other kids in the pits.






****

Jake was led out of the locker room with Bob by his father. Some time while he was getting examined his father and Bob took off their clothes to. The weird thing was his dad was leading him out by a collar. Jake was going to ask him why but soon he was led to the red pit.

Jake’s dad unhooked the collar from his son and gave him a big hug. “Remember, Jake. Have fun, fight hard, and win or lose everybody here is a winner.” Jake hugged his father’s neck and hurried into the ring.

“Brothers and Fathers!!!” A loud voice boomed. “Uncles of all ages!!! Tonight we begin the Rank G Fights!” A roar of cheers was met by the many naked males watching around the ring.
“Tonight we have a few newbies so let’s show them some love! In the red pit we have newcomer Jake the tiger vs little Chad the Rat!”
While the announcer began saying the name of the other cubs in other pits Jake looked at his opponent. The little black rat was very thin but he seemed eager to wrestle as much as Jake. Jake took a look as his dick and saw that it was starting leak. Did he have to pee?

Just then a paw was on Jake’s chest rubbing oil on his fur. Jake followed the grey paw to see Bob!

“Bob! What are you doing here?” Jake asked.

“This is one of my jobs; I’m to oil you up for the match.” Bob said as he finished putting oil on Jake’s little cock. “Good luck,” the little wolf said as he went to oil the rat. When Bob had finished the rat whipped its tail at Bob causing the little wolf to yelp. The rat then winked at the grey wolf as he hurried out of the ring.

That made Jake angry. He marched over to the rat and the rat began to do the same but soon they were stopped by a naked brown dog that looked like he was a teenager. He had a whistle around his neck showing he was the ref. He looked at both cubs and could see they were eager to start. “Let’s wrestle!” And the bell rang.
Both Jake and Chad rushed at each other.
Jake went in ready to grapple with the other kid, but the rat smoothly sidestepped out of the tiger’s path and tripped causing Jake to fall forward. Jake tried to get up but Chad jumped on the little feline’s back forcing him back down.  The black rat gave the tiger a mischievous grin as he put his finger in his mouth.
“Welcome to the cub pits,” The rat said as he plunged his saliva covered finger into Jake’s hole.

Jake let out a loud yelp that quickly transformed into a moan as he felt the little rat enter inside of him. Jake was used to this sort of thing as his father and grandfather would do to him sometimes but they never put their fingers inside of him, especially covered in spit!

Once Chad removed his finger he turned Jake over and grabbed hold of his cock. He twisted it hard causing the tiger cub to moan in pain and pleasure. Jake tried to get away but whenever he moved the rat would twist even harder. Looking from side to side Jake saw his daddy who was busy stroking his cock and talking to a big rat that looked a lot like the one he was fighting, but his attention was brought back to the fight as the rat swallowed his dick and began sucking on it.






****

“That was a dirty trick your boy used on my son,” Jake’s dad said to the big black rat beside him.
The rat just smiled. “I taught him everything I know. I was worried at first though, boy doesn’t have the belly like I did.” The rat said as he slapped his big stomach.

“He might gain some weight later.” The big tiger said. “I wonder if he’ll have nice man-boobs like his daddy.” The tiger said as he began licking through the rat’s fur until he found his delicate nipples.

“Easy kitty,” The rat said as he lifted the tiger’s head up. “Let’s wait till we tuck our boys in bed before we get frisky.” Ignoring the rat the tiger moved forward giving the rat a passionate kiss, and the rat did not stop him.






****

Jake let out another moan as the rat boy licked his cock as if it were a lollipop. Jake looked at his fully erect dick and could see bits of his sperm coming out. Jake felt the rat spreading his legs apart and knew what was coming next. The rules were to fuck your opponent, once the rat boy entered Jake with his cock he would lose.
When the rat had positioned himself he tried entering in Jake’s tail hole but Jake had squirmed himself free and escaped. Jake turned around to face the rat, but Chad was right in front of him. He grabbed Jake and swung him into the ropes, Jake bounced off the ropes heading straight for the rat that was waiting to hit him with a clothesline.
At the last possible second Jake ducked under the clothesline and heading straight for the ropes on the other side. When he bounced off the ropes again he used the momentum to and rammed into the rat. They both fell to the mat with Jake on top of the now stunned Rat. Jake wasted no time positioning himself until his dick was aligned with the little rat’s tail hole.

In one swift motion Jake plunged himself into the rat. The rat let out a short gasp as Jake entered in and out of him. It was strange for Jake, he had never done this before, but his dad and grandpa had done it to him plenty of times so he knew what to do. As the tiger cub began fucking him, Chad could do nothing but moan in pleasure until finally he tapped the mat with his hand signaling his defeat.

The bell rung and the crowd cheered. Jake removed his little member from inside the rat. Chad rolled away exiting the ring where the adults were ready to take him. The losers of the cub match would be fucked by the adults for the rest of the night while the winners would advance up the ranks. Jake never really liked being fucked by strangers so he would do his best not to lose.
“Well boys, it looks like we have a winner!” The announcer said as he grabbed Jake’s arm and raised it in the air. Jake could hear all the other men cheering and whistling at him. His dad came into the ring and nibbled his ear.
“Did you have fun, Jakey?” His dad asked.

“It was awesome dad!” Jake said. “When do I wrestle again?”

“Next week, Jake,” The old tiger then picked his son up and placed him on his shoulders. They exited the ring and found Bob and were soon on their way home. As they left the ring all Jake could think about was his next match.
