NOTE: This story is a RP done between myself and one of my RP partners from F-list. Avon and Zen copyright to him, Jaclyn copyright to me. There will be other stories with these characters, going from when Jaclyn is a cub until she gets older. Posted with permission from my RP partner. (Per his request, I am taking his name off the entries)



Jaclyn was outside playing by herself, her parents had not yet gotten home from work, and she was a trusting young albino tiger cub. She wasn't paying attention to who was around her as she played and there were no other cubs on this street for her to play with, nor were there any other adults around at this time of day.

Avon and Zen smiled to each other and approached the lovely albino tiger cub "Hello there, missy. Why are you so alone on this street?" Avon, another white albino tiger, greeted while Zen, an Artic wolf, pet the lovely cub head

She looked up, smiling at the two males, softly saying, "There's no other cubs for me to play with, and there's no adults at home, so I came out to play. Do you want to play with me?" she asked innocently.
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Avon smiled as Zen nodded. "We would love to play with you, young girl," the two said as Avon picked her up. "But this place could be crowded. Why don't we go to your house and play?" he asked while Zen looked at the sides of the street.

Jaclyn smiled at them, pointing towards her house as she held onto Avon. "My house is over there."

"Alright!" Avon said, placing the cub on his shoulders, and walked to the selected house, his head bouncing in a way that the back of his neck could rub against Jaclyn privates.

Jaclyn mewled softly, the feel of his neck rubbing her was so good, not that she knew what he was rubbing against, but she smiled happily. Her tail waved gently behind her, lifting the bottom of her dress so Zen got an eyeful of her rump. "The door is unlocked, and there is a private place in the basement where we can play undisturbed."

Zen smiled as he gently placed his hand on Jaclyn's rump. "I bet it is isolated," he said as Avon purred, enjoying the warmth that came from the cub's privates.

Jaclyn mewled softly as she felt Zen's paw on her rump, turning her head slightly to look back at him. His hand felt good on her, and she smiled at him innocently. Her tail wrapped around his arm loosely.

Bottom of Form

Top of Form

"You're such a cutie, young cub," Zen said as he started to finger Jaclyn's tight rump, while Avon could feel the movements. As they reached the house, Avon asked for directions to that private place.

Jaclyn mewled in startlement as Zen's fingers teased her rump, wiggling against Avon's neck as she pointed to the door. "The stairs are behind that door. We go down them, then there is a door in what looks to be a wall, but the door actually leads into some kind of tunnel. I haven't gone very far down that tunnel to know where it ends up at."

Avon walked to the door and opened it. "Okay, basement." He walked down the stairs and lighted the room. "Okay... door.. door.." he said as he knocked. "Here it is!" and finally they reached the tunnel. "So you never been here before?" Zen asked as he kept fingering the lovely cub.

Jaclyn wiggled some more, rubbing her privates against Avon's neck. "Unh-unh. Just once when I was trying to see what the door lead to. I remember seeing this area, but further down, I stopped and headed back home. Do you want to explore the tunnel with me and see where it goes?" She didn't try to stop Zen from playing with her, it felt too good.
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"Of course!" Zen said as he prodded even more, and finally reached Jaclyn's depths. He smiled and now pressed his finger tips against the cub inner walls, while Avon moved Jaclyn from that position. so he could play with the cub's front too.

Jaclyn mewls softly as Zen's fingers fully slip into her rump and Avon moves her around to face him. "Wha... What are you doing to me?" she murred in startlement.

"We are playing with you," Avon said as he smiled at Jaclyn, petting the girl's head and nibbles the lovely cub's ears, while Zen gently rubbed and twirled his fingers deep inside of the cub's rump.

Jaclyn whimpered in confusion. "This is playing? This feels so different than when I play. Is it because the two of you are playing with me and I'm not just playing by myself?" She held on tightly to Avon, not wanting to stop them from playing with her.

Avon and Zen nodded. "Yes. You need to play, too, but for now, let us play with you. We promise we will be gentle and you will feel alright," Avon said as Zen nodded. "We are good guys," he said as the two walked at the same time.
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Jaclyn held on as they walked, laying her head against Avon's shoulder, not stopping them from playing with her. Soon they passed the area she had made it to on her search before, and entered territory she knew nothing about. The tunnel branched off to the left and right and continued straight ahead. "Can we explore down that way?" she asked, pointing to the right.

Avon and Zen nodded at the girl. "Alright," they said as Avon playfully placed his finger against Jaclyn's lips while Zen did it to. "So you never knew nothing of this area," they said while they rubbed the inner walls of Jaclyn's tail hole and vulva.

Jaclyn murred as she felt Avon's fingers rubbing just inside her lips, not quite yet slipping into her, but making her feel so good anyway. "No.... Nothing," she panted in answer to their question, her hips wiggling against their paws.

Avon prodded teasingly, unlike Zen that was finger doing Jaclyn's tight rump. "Well, let's check!" Avon said as he walked with Zen and Jaclyn through the large tunnel. "Well, I think it's a door that I see over there," Zen said pointing at the distance.
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Jaclyn just held on, letting the males make the decision as to where to go in the tunnel, mewling softly from their playing with her. The door lead into a larger room.

"You want to rest for a while, Jaclyn?" Avon asked as he nuzzle against the lovely cub's neck. "We could take a break. And if you're thirsty we could give you a nice refreshment," Zen said as he looked at Avon. and the white tiger nodded.

Jaclyn giggled softly. "You've been carrying me, so I don't need to rest, but I am a bit thirsty."

Avon and Zen smiled and laughed at each other. "Alright Jaclyn, refreshment time," Avon said. "Would you like to take both of our special treats?" Zen asked. "All you have to do is .. close your eyes and suck... a nice "meaty" hose," Avon said.

Jaclyn purred as she nodded. "Ok." She scrambled down carefully, then closed her eyes, her mouth opening as she waited for the "hose".

Avon and Zen smiled at each other as they pulled their members out of their sheaths. "Okay Jaclyn! No peeking!" Avon said as Zen placed his paw on the girl's left eye and Avon on her right eye. The two large males approached and brushed the tip of their lengths against Jaclyn's lips softly.
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She purred softly as she felt them covering her eyes, making sure she couldn't peek to see what the "hoses" really were. But her tongue darted out to lick her lips moments after their tips touched her lips.

"Okay, Jaclyn. You will first have one. Which one you want first? Zen's or mine?" Avon asked as both of the males brushed their tips on the lovely albino tigress cub.

Jaclyn scrunched up her nose, whining softly, "Do I have to choose? I like both of you. And I want both of your treats."

"Well, if you can take both of our treats." Zen said. "But really, pick one. We won't feel bad if you chose one first," Avon said as he didn't wanted to hurt Jaclyn's jaw.

Jaclyn mewls softly, turning her head slightly to take the first "hose" into her muzzle, sucking at the tip, not sure what else to do yet.

"Tell you something. Zen's treat will be the one you take first," Avon said as he scratched Jaclyn's chin and then covered both of the cub eyes with his paws, while Zen smiled and pat Avon's head, signaling that he owed Avon a big favor.
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Jaclyn murred as she sucked on Zen's hose, trying to get the promised drink from it. Her tongue slid over the tip that was inside her muzzle, wondering why the hose had such a small opening for the liquid to come out of. Her little paws came up to stroke the hose, hoping that it would help the liquid come out faster.

"Yes. That does it, Jaclyn. Don't stop," Zen said as he started to murr, but it was a soft murr to not scare Jaclyn, as Avon gently caressed the sides of the cub, and released the eyes of the girl. "Just don't peek," Avon said as his hands caressed down on Jaclyn's body, reaching the two tight holes.

Jaclyn murred as she felt Avon's hands sliding over her little body, a muffled gasp escaping her as his paws found her slit and tailhole. Her eyes fluttered, but she kept them closed, not wanting to upset her new playmates.

"Don't worry, Jaclyn. We won't get mad. If you want you can open your eyes," Avon said as he nibbled the lovely ears of the cub. "Yes, just keep doing what your doing Jacky," Zen said as he gently pet the head of the cub.

Bottom of Form

Top of Form

Jaclyn slowly opened her eyes, looking up at Zen as she kept sucking at his "hose". Her eyes traveled down to look at what she was sucking on, and it was attached to Zen. She purred at his petting and Avon's nibbling of her ears, her hips squirming under his paws. What was it that she was sucking on if it wasn't a hose?, she wondered

"Don't worry, Jaclyn. I will .. finish soon," Zen said as he murred, letting some drops of precum drip in the cub's muzzle, while Avon kept licking and nibbling Jacky's neck and ears swiftly, but gently.

Jaclyn kept stroking and sucking on Zen's hose, swallowing the little bit of liquid that dripped into her muzzle. It had a tangy flavor, something she had never tasted before, but she decided she liked it, and wanted more of it. Her paws moved faster over his hose while her muzzle sucked at the head.

Zen squirmed and tensed up. His tail twitched and it caressed the cub's cheek, as he let out a soft murr of pleasure, cumming in the lovely tiger cub's muzzle. "Don't let a drop spill out," Zen said as he tried not to cum so hard or fast.
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Jaclyn swallowed as quickly as she could as Zen flooded her muzzle with his treat. She could feel her tummy filling with his special treat, and the taste was even better than the little bit that dripped into her muzzle moments before.

Avon murred as he licked at Jaclyn cheek. "Ready to take mine? Or you want to rest?" Avon said purring. Being two of the same species, there was a deeper connection between Avon and Jaclyn.

Jaclyn purred as she pulled her muzzle from Zen's hose, a strand of saliva going from her muzzle to his tip. "I want your treat, Avon. Please?"

Avon smiled as he pets Jaclyn's head. "Alright," he said, standing up and walking in front of the cub. "Alright.. ready?" Avon asked as his length was thicker and larger than Zen's. "Just relax and breath deeply," Avon said while Zen took Avon's place, fingering slowly and gently the cub's tight holes.

Jaclyn smiled up at Avon, trusting both of the males fully. Her little paws wrapped around his hose, and she brought her muzzle to him, licking at the tip before opening her muzzle and taking the tip into her small muzzle, sucking on him.
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"My dear.. lord..." Avon said as he pushed his length deeper into Jaclyn's muzzle. "Just a bit deeper, ok?" he asked Jaclyn as he pushed himself deeper. When he felt that the cub's jaw had too much, he stopped. "Now, bob your head, my dear," Avon said, petting the cub's head while Zen was finger doing the cub.

Jaclyn started moving over Avon, sliding her muzzle up and down his length, wanting to taste his treat as well. Soft purrs slipped from her as she sucked Avon while Zen fingered her virgin holes. Little did she know that the males were getting her ready to take both of them in her holes at the same time.

Avon squirmed lightly as he endured the pleasure, wanting the cub to enjoy the taste and flavor of his length. "You've almost reached the creamy center, Jaclyn," Avon said as he purred to the cub, while Zen was still finger doing her, but he was in fact loosening the cub's holes a bit more so it wouldn't be so painful for her.

Avon tenses and finally gives in, cumming in Jaclyn's muzzle slowly, like if his length were a bottle. "Don't let it spill out, deary," Avon said.
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Jaclyn swallowed Avon's treat, purring as she did so, the taste different than Zen's but no less intoxicating to the young cub. Her hips continued to move against Zen's paws as he worked her open, ready for their cocks to take her.

"Jaclyn, I think your ready to play with us now," Avon said as he picked her up. "I'll take her behind, Avon," Zen said as he murred. "Alright. It's fine with me," Avon said smiling as he gently lifted her up, Zen holding the legs of Jaclyn and spread them. "It's ok, Jacky. No need to be worried," Zen said as Avon nibbled the cub's neck. The two males prodding against the cub's holes lovingly.

Jaclyn murred as she trusted the males, even when she didn't understand what they meant. She could feel their hoses prodding at her holes and whimpered softly. Her little paws rested on Avon's shoulders as she looked into his eyes.

"It will be a nice experience, Jaclyn," Avon said as he kissed the cub's muzzle and Zen nibbled the back of Jaclyn's neck, as they stopped prodding and slowly shoved themselves up the two tight holes. "Just focus on my eyes and enjoy, Jaclyn. Don't do anything else," Avon said as his eyes reflect the eyes of the lovely cub.
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Jaclyn yelped as she felt the two cocks pushing into her tight virgin holes, slowly pushing past her hymen as she yowled from the pain, tears entering her eyes. "It... It hurts," she whimpered softly, still looking at Avon.

"You want us to pull them out?" Avon looked at Jaclyn like a big brother looked upon his little sister, waiting for Jaclyn's order and Zen stopped too.

Jaclyn shook her head. "No! I don't want you to pull out. I want to play too. I ... I think I just need to get used to your hoses and how big they are. I trust you both."

Avon nodded and he pushed his hose deep while Zen did the same, both of the males enjoying the tightness and warmness that came from Jaclyn's tight holes.

Jaclyn whimpered as the two males pushed deeper into her, completely filling both her holes with their meaty hoses, their bodies holding her in the air as her tiny body relaxed and adapted to them being inside her. Turning her head, she licked both of their muzzles one at a time.

Somehow Avon snuggled against the cub's chest as Zen nuzzled his muzzle against Jaclyn's back. The two males purring louder as their members started to move inside out of the tight holes of the lovely cub. Avon gently reached up with his paws to Jaclyn's face and kissed the girl's muzzle. Somehow, Avon was falling in love with the beautiful cub.
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Jaclyn gasped as she felt the males holding her protectively against them as their hoses started moving inside her. The rubbing of them against her insides made her feel strange, though she couldn't quite say why she felt strange. Maybe it was just because this was the first time she had anything inside her making her feel like this. Her eyes closed as she felt Avon taking her face in his paws, a low purr slipping from her that turned into another gasp as his muzzle pressed against hers as he kissed her, her little muzzle parting.

Avon gently slipped his tongue inside of the cub's muzzle, not making a gross kiss, but a loving one, as his hand reached that tiny spot that lay above Jaclyn's slit, her clitois. Avon gently rubbed his paw against it, using the fluids that came from the cub's slit and his member to wet it, as Zen gently lifted the cub's clothes and started to caress her small breasts.

Jaclyn whined as she felt Avon's tongue slipping into her muzzle, and hesitantly touched it with her own. A soft yowl of pleasure slipped from her as she felt his paw rubbing just above where his hose entered her, and Zen's paws on her almost flat chest. She had just started to develop her breasts, and the combination of their paws on her and their hoses inside her made her stiffen up, her body wanting something, and she didn't know what it was and fought against it.
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"It will hurt you if you resist, Jacky. Let it go," Avon said, eyeing the lovely cub's eyes and purred. "For me," Avon said as he felt the urge to cum, Zen was already dripping in the cub's tight tail hole as he groaned. "Are we gonna cum now?" he asked and Avon nodded. "Yes, just let Jaclyn relax and let it go," Avon said. "Just release it. Ii won't get mad at you if you do."

Jaclyn purred as she did as Avon said, letting her body relax and her first orgasm crash over her, a louder yowl slipping from her as her already tight muscles clenched around their hoses, almost sucking on them wanting the rest of their treat for her.

Avon and Zen nodded at the same time and the two males came in the cub tight holes. Somehow they let the tiny muscles of the cub milk them, spilling their warm loads inside and they purred in relief. "Oh yes..." Avon said as he hugged Jaclyn.

Jaclyn's eyes widened as she felt them filling her with their liquid, a smile starting to cross her muzzle as she looked at them. She leaned her head against Avon's shoulder, lightly licking at him and nuzzling into his neck, purring. "That... That felt good."
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Zen pulled out his now softened length as he placed Jaclyn on the ground. "Man.. that was great," he said as he sit on the ground, while Avon snuggled and hugged Jaclyn. "Of course it was good. You did a very good job," he said, licking at Jaclyn's cheeks. "We better get out of here. And you should take a bath, missy," Avon said as he took the cub in his arms and headed to the exit.

Jaclyn looked up at Avon, purring as she wrapped her arms around his neck again. "Can we play again sometime, Avon? Zen? I like playing with you."

"Of course you can!" Zen said and Avon wrote on a piece of paper his cell phone number. "Whenever you want to play with us, call me, and we will be here with you," Avon said, patting Jaclyn's head and they walked away, waving at the girl, not a good bye, but a see you later.
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