A visit from Grandpa
The doorbell rang and Jake immediately rushed to answer it.
“Jake! Ask who it is before you open it.” His dad called. But the Tiger cub was already unlocking the door. He was too excited and he had a good idea who it was.
“Grandpa!” Jake screamed in delight as a much older tiger lifted him into the air.
“Hoh! Look at this little kitty I found.” His grandpa mused as he began tickling the cub. Jake squirmed helplessly in the older tiger’s paws as the tickle torture began. “How have you been, Jakey?”
“I’ve been great, Grandpa! I’m a cub wrestler now.”
“I know, your daddy sent me videos of you matches.” The old tiger said. “I got to say, you looked pretty hot in that torture rack.”
Jake frowned as he remembered the cheetah boy who placed him over his shoulders and forced him into submission. “But… I lost.”
“So, you’re not going to win every fight. And you can’t tell me you didn’t enjoy it.”
Jake began to blush. He remembered as the cheetah cub dropped to one knee, forcing Jake’s body upwards. Every impact sending waves of pain and pleasure through the tiger’s little body. His cock slapping against his belly until finally his balls emptied themselves.
“Maybe a little…” Jake said looking down from his grandpa.
The old tiger patted his head and they both went into the living room where Jake’s father had just entered. The large tiger was shirtless showing off his stocky body.
“Dad, how you been?” His dad said.
“I’ve been fine my boy.” The older tiger said as he embraced his son with a firm hug. “Now you ready for some excitement?”
A wide grin appeared on his dad’s face. “Yeah, but how about a warm up first?”
His dad put in the DVD and they all sat on the couch and watched. It was recording off all their matches. Jake had seem all the matches of his grandpa and his dad, but he never got tired of seeing any of them.
They decided to watch one of his grandpa, as a little cub. He was going against a large elephant cub. Jake watched as his grandpa was thrown into the ring post and slid to the ground dazed. The elephant boy closing in on him.
By now each of the three tigers had slid down their pants and began stroking their cocks. While on the T.V. the elephant began grinding the young tiger’s cock with his massive foot. 
His grandpa moaned in pleasure as he watched his younger self being tortured on the screen. The old tiger focused on that moment, remembering that hot elephant cub stepping on his cock so many years ago. He stroked his manhood faster causing white beads of pre-cum to form at the head.
“Ah…Ah…” The old tiger groaned as his cock erupted, white hot cum spurting from the tip and slowly drizzling down his penis.
Jake immediately hopped over to his grandpa and began licking his grandfather’s cum. His grandfather’s breathing picked up as his little tongue began wiping his cock clean.
It was then Jake felt his father’s paws cupping his balls. His father began stroking his cock and then felt something big pressing against his rear end.
“Oooh…” Jake moaned as his father’s cock entered inside of him. Jake then felt his grandfather adjust his head so he could push more of his cock into the cub. 
Jake had become a spit roast between his father and grandfather. His father thrusting in and out of him while his grandfather moved his head up and down on his cock. Their movements went faster until his grunted and let out a loud growl and squirted his hot seed into the little cub.
As his father pulled out, his grandfather lifted him off his cock and sat him on the couch. The little cub was exhausted and full, his father’s cum still leaking from his tail hole.
“Phew… I think he’s through for the night. What about you old man?” Jake’s father said.
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