The pitch dark of the bedroom greeted Jacob as he was stirred back into consciousness. His bladder stabbed at him. “Fuck,” the tiger whispered to himself. Samantha’s sleeping form lay beside him. As his eyes adjusted to the light, he could see every contour of her naked rear. In the midst of summer, it was too hot for either of them to wear anything to bed.
The sight of his girlfriend’s ass was enough to make him briefly forget about the fullness of his bladder. As he reached out to fill his paw with her firm rump, however, the sensation nagged at him. He slid out of bed, read the time off his phone and hobbled out of the room. His half-mast manhood swung between his thighs. He rubbed his eyes as he stepped into the living area. Though the room was silent, the television was on.
He got halfway across the room before he noticed that he wasn’t alone. His girlfriend’s young daughter sat on the couch; her eyes wide. “Oh, shit, sorry, Amelia.” Jacob reached down to cover himself. 

“It’s okay,” she said with an unaffected tone. “You couldn’t sleep either?”

“I, uh, no I just need to pee.” Jacob scratched his face and chuckled.

“Oh, okay. Is that why you have a stiffy?” The girl gestured at his crotch.

Jacob covered himself again. He wasn’t fully hard, but he couldn’t expect a girl her age to know that. “Sorry, I thought you’d be in bed.” He looked over to her. Unlike her mother, Amelia had a set of pyjamas she wore, even in the heat. Though it was only a small shirt and a pair of panties. The bright light of the television reflected off the pale fabric of her underwear.

Jacob caught himself stealing a glance at the contours of her tight panties. The moment he caught himself, he brought his gaze back up and rubbed his eyes with his finger and thumb. It wasn’t that he wanted to look at little girls’ cunts or anything, he knew. He was just a huge fan of pussy in general. It was part of his nature to catch a look whenever he could.
“Just, uh, cleaning some sleep out of my eyes.” He moved his hand away and opened his eyes again. The cheetah girl was still there, exactly as she had been. He gave her a nervous grin before he noticed what she’d done. Amelia had pulled her panties aside with two fingers. His reflex kicked in before he could think of it. Even when he looked away, the image of the girl’s puffy mound flashed in his mind.

“Whoa, what the hell?” Jacob put his paws up to try and block his view of her girlhood.

“I caught you looking at it.” Her tone was just as unaffected as before. “I thought you’d wanna see it.”

“But you’re just a kid,” he protested, trying to look over his hands at her face.

“It’s making you stiff, though.” She was right.

Jacob looked down at his dick and swore to himself. It wasn’t just the half-hard dick that it was before, it was fully erect, veiny and ready to pump a load into a pussy. When he looked back at her, his hands had fallen, and he caught another look at her pussy. Amelia’s attention had turned to her little cunny.
Her soft lips were pulled open. He could see the sheen of feminine juices on her sex. “Can we just do it quick?” She looked up at him.

“But, I’m,” he turned to gesture back at her mother’s bedroom. He watched her eyes follow his dick.

“Really big,” she finished for him. She stared at his crotch intently.

“You think so?” He grinned. “You’re sweet.”

“The biggest I’ve ever seen.” Amelia rubbed her clit passively. 

“Damn,” Jacob’s smile split his face. “You like the skin on the end?” He reached down and pulled his foreskin back and forth.

“Yeah,” Amelia bounced in place and leaned forward. The little girl raised her butt off the couch and pulled her panties down. “Let’s do it! C’mon!” She spread her skinny legs wide and lifted them up, giving him the best view of her juvenile pussy.
With her legs up in the air, her lips opened, giving him a view of her little clit and hole. “I shouldn’t.”

“But you want to,” she cut him off. “Please!” She pushed two fingers into herself. Jacob looked down. His foreskin was slick with pre-cum. He wouldn’t need long to nut, and then he could get back to bed and his girlfriend would be none the wiser.

“Let me just grab a condom,” he took a step toward his girlfriend’s room.

“No, you don’t need one,” she closed her legs and scrambled along the couch. “You can’t knock me up, I promise.” Jacob’s gaze went from his hard cock to the girl in front of him.

“Okay, I promise I’ll pull out.” He turned toward her, and she stood up on the five-seater. Bracing herself against the back of the lounge, she posed for him.

“Please don’t, I don’t want you to stain my PJs.”

The heat of her cunny kissed the wet tip of his cock. “Are you a virgin?” He teased her hole. 
“Nope,” she grunted as she thrust her hips back. His tip spread her open and enveloped his hard cock in its velvety embrace.

“Oh my god,” he lifted her tail up and walked himself into her. “You’re just like your mum.” He reeled back and pushed forward, moaning as he fucked her. “But tighter.” He gripped her little butt with both paws and pulled it toward him with each thrust. Amelia giggled. He’d never been in someone so young, but he was starting to see why people did it. His firm belly clapped against her bum.

It sounded exactly like when he’d been in this girl’s mother a couple hours earlier. As warm and soft as Samantha’s pussy was, he’d never felt it without a condom. In fact, he thought, the last time he’d had sex without a condom was when he was still a kid. “Oh, yes,” the girl moaned. “Harder, big tig.” He almost choked as she crooned for him. 
“You heard that?” He kept thrusting into the little girl.

“Uh-huh,” Amelia giggled.
He couldn’t stop himself from blushing. It was ridiculous, he was going raw in his girlfriend’s kid and he was blushing about dirty talk. “You don’t have to call me that.” He slowed his thrusts. His neatly cropped pubic fur was spattered with her nectar. “You can call me Jake if you want.” His rhythm was slow and deep. When his balls slapped against her legs, he grunted.

“How about papa?” She suggested right as he was about to push into her again.
His cock popped out of her and slipped between her thighs. “What?” She said, craning her neck. “You like that one?” Wordlessly, he pulled back and dropped his weight onto the couch. With one paw, he stroked his wet manhood.

“Get ‘ere,” he breathed.

Jacob reclined on the couch and watched the girl climb over him. “Put your feet here,” she stood over him and, without instruction, squatted onto his dick. Amelia sank onto him. It drew a moan out of her little mouth. He studied her face as every inch of him disappeared inside. Her eyes were screwed shut.

“Are you sure it doesn’t hurt?” He gently massaged her bum.

“I’m sure,” she opened her eyes and panted. 

“You want me to go fast, then?” His finger groped around under her tail for her untouched hole.

“Yes,” she trembled. 
“Yes what?” He teased.

“Yes, papa.” Her mouth opened in a wide grin.

He lifted her up, watching in awe as his cock appeared beneath her little pussy. When about half of him was out of her, he stopped. “Okay, hold yourself there for papa, you think you can do that?”

“Yes, papa.” She nodded and he let her bum go. The tiger thrust up into with a clap. Every time he pushed up into her, Amelia bounced in place and almost lost her footing.
As she held herself as steady as she could, he thrust up. The cheetah cub peeled her top off as she took his length. Once the top was over her head, it fell to the floor and he savoured every part of her nude body. Above her flat belly were the slightest hints at the breasts that would start growing in a couple years. What little fat there was beneath her nipples bounced with each thrust.

His eyes moved between her gently bouncing nipples and her face of pure bliss. It wasn’t quite the bouncing tits he was used to, but her expression was one of unadulterated joy. There was no hint of acting on that girl’s expression. Pleasure was etched into every line in her youthful face. How old was she? He found himself thinking. The answer, nine, didn’t slow his thrusts up into her at all.

It was impossible not to look at how his girthy manhood stretched her. Her skinny thighs trembled over him. Her soft moans slipped out of her agape mouth. Jacob’s paws ran along her legs and each seized a half of her rump.
He moaned and pulled all of her weight onto him. Amelia crooned out a louder moan. “Are you cumming, papa?”

“Not yet, Amelia.” He lifted her off his lap and slammed her down. Using her like a little fuck toy, he built a rapid pace.

He’d fucked girls like that before, but she was something else. Her frame was so small, her body so lightweight that he used her with the ease of using a silicone pussy. The way the juvenile cunny sucked at his cock every time he pulled her up almost had him cumming inside her already. The sound that accompanied every rise and fall of her waist was intoxicating. For such a young girl, she was so impossibly wet.
“Did you cum?” He asked, while not breaking pace with her.

“I’m doing it right now,” she whispered back to him, just loud enough to be heard over the sounds of their union. The already vise-like grip of the underage girl’s pussy somehow gripped him harder. The force of her muscles squeezing against him almost hurt.

He thrust through the cheetah cub’s orgasm, knowing that his own couldn’t have been far behind. Moans broke through her laboured breaths as he slammed their bodies together. As the girl came, he threw caution and care to the wind. This girl could take it, he knew.
Amelia’s eyes were screwed shut and her mouth hung agape as she was bounced on his lap. The patting of her rump against his thighs grew louder and quicker. Deep within her little body, he felt his cock tingling. His orgasmic warning sign began as a distant feeling. With what felt like only a few pumps into his girlfriend’s daughter, it was all he could feel.

The only other girl he’d cum inside had been around Amelia’s age, although he had only been two years older. “I’m about to cum.” He grunted and held her body against his. His thrusts were fast and short. The velvety grip of her pussy stimulated his tip until it felt ablaze with orgasmic fire. Jacob lifted her along his shaft, until only his tip was inside her, then lifted his hands away from her. Amelia knew exactly what she had to do and didn’t miss a beat.
The little girl’s ass dropped onto his legs one last time. Amelia looked down; she could feel him throbbing inside her little cunny. Tiger seed erupted into the premature pussy with each throb. The pair of them simply stared at the point where their bodies met. They watched as though they could see him cumming in her.
He knew she could feel the throes of his orgasm waning. She looked up at him and smiled. “That was amazing, papa.”

“You do this with all your mum’s boyfriends?” Jacob lay still, his chest rising and falling.

“Uh-huh,” Amelia pulled up and let his softening cock flop against his belly. “But if it means anything, you’re the best so far.”

The cheetah cub dropped onto the floor and grabbed his dick. “Fuck, you’re good.” He exclaimed as she took his tip in her mouth. When she pulled off, she licked her lips.
“Didn’t you have to pee?” His eyes went wide as the sensation returned. He stood so fast that he almost cracked the girl across the face with his softening cock. “Sorry,” he spat as he climbed over the coffee table and pushed into the bathroom.
Once he’d relieved himself, he stepped out of the bathroom and stretched. Amelia lay asleep on the couch, the dim light of the television on her. From the way she looked, there was nothing to suggest she’d just been railed by a man over twice her age. She looked blissful and perfectly asleep, as though he’d just read her a bedtime story.

She was curled up on her side, her legs bent up toward her stomach. He went over and gave her a soft kiss on the head. He caressed her face. His paw followed her body down to her round butt. He pulled her panties aside and looked at the thick white seed leaking out of her. His finger slipped into her without any resistance. 
The girl sucked in a breath and broke her veneer of slumber. She looked up at him with a little grin. “I’ll see you tomorrow.” He crooned. Jacob pulled his finger out of her and presented it to her. She took it in her mouth and sucked the cum off it. “After your mother goes to work, we can go for hours.” He winked and trotted off to his girlfriend’s bedroom.

