“Almost…Almost…”
In the top portion of the lookout, Chase looked out the periscope. The pup watched as the rest of the Paw patrol made their way into town. Farmer Yumi needed some assistance with her most recent harvest this year. Normally Chase would be more than happy to help, but the police pup saw this as an opportunity to deal with something he and Marshall discussed about. He had asked Ryder if it would be ok to stay behind and spend time with his boyfriend. Marshall even offered to let the pups use his fire truck to help with the Harvest. Ryder simply smiled and didn’t question the pups, knowing full well that the couple needed some privacy occasionally. The other pups didn’t mind it either, lightly teasing the pair before heading off. Chase sighed in relief as the team disappeared from his view. Pulling the periscope up and making his way back to the elevator. As it made its way down, the pup could feel his heart race at what would come next.
 It feels like less than a few months ago that both boys were the closest of friends. Unbeknownst to the police pup, Marshall had quite a crush on him. It was something the dalmatian would have kept to himself for a while, never finding the right time or moment to tell Chase directly. The pup was far too afraid of what would happen if Chase turned him down. Eventually, Marshall couldn’t hold back how he felt and confessed to him. As luck would have it, The Shepherd had started to catch feelings for the pup as well. Chase wanted to pursue and understand his new sexuality with Marshall. Making both pups very happy. Things had started off slow but as soon as confessions were made, the boys had quickly gotten used to their newfound love and the benefits of having a significant other. Sleeping in the same pup house, going on romantic dates, and plenty of cuddles and licks in between. Nothing a lovestruck and curious pup couldn’t handle. However, something else started to take place between the two of them. It started with little things, a gentle lick or a light bite to the neck, but then things started to get more physical. While sleeping, Marshall would grab Chase more than usual. The pup would sniff his neck and indulge in his scent, making the most sensual noises and talking in his sleep. Noises that Chase had never heard come from the pup before. For Marshall, cuddling pups in his sleep was not something new, this however was far more needy and made a whole new set of emotions run through the Shepherd body. During the day, Chase would become much more physical with Marshall. Nipping his ear or belly playfully, even occasionally getting into some very intimate cuddle sensations with him. None of which Marshall complained about but this new swelling feeling started to dwell in the shepherd. It was something he never felt before for another male pup. With this new intimacy, Chase craved something more, as did Marshall. And it made the often-confident police pup very nervous. 
“This is it! Alright…No pressure! No pressure at all!” He thought to himself.
Marshall paced back and forth by the bottom of the lookout elevator. Things escalated very quickly with Chase when they began their relationship. Both pups had discussed what was happening, they knew that certain instincts had started to take place between them both. They were young pups, eager ones, and having a boyfriend was making those urges stronger. Neither one had any experience being physical with another pup, outside of the occasional daydream or cuddle. The dalmatian eyed the large blue pillow in the corner of the lookout space. A faint blush appeared on his snout. For Marshall, those daydreams would usually accompany certain actions with it. Certain actions he would do to that specific pillow. It didn’t help that it smelled of the police pup. The dalmatian didn’t need the pillow anymore though, he had the real thing now! He should be happy, but the fire pup was more anxious than ever about experiencing the “Real thing”. Even with plans laid out and boundaries set with what they wanted. Marshall still couldn’t help and be nervous.  The pup’s heart stopped once he heard the elevator make its way down.
“No pressure Marshall! Noooo Pressure!” He thought.

Chase stepped out from the glass doors and walked over to his precious pup. 

“Alright! The gang is officially gone!”

“Yay! We got the whole lookout to ourselves…” 

“Yup! We can do whatever…we…want.”

Chase and Marshall looked away from one another, both turning a dull shade of red. They had planned this out, gotten the time they wanted to be by themselves. Now acting on it would be a whole different situation. Chase took a deep breath and decided to take the lead. Though he bit his lower lip uncomfortably as he motioned forward to the dalmatian. 

“Guess we should head to my pup house and…”

“Chase wait.”

The dalmatian approached him, Taking a paw into one of his.

“We…We don’t have to rush it.”

Chase breathed a sigh of relief.

“Right…Yeah! We have all day.”

“And something tells me you are more nervous that I am about this.”

“Was it that obvious?” 

Chase grinned at Marshall, the dalmatian took notice of the slight trembling coming from him, His paw twitch nervously in his own. 

“Chase…We don’t have to do anything if you don’t want to.”

“No no! I do! Really, I do!” He argued. 

Marshall smiled, Giving the nervous pups paw a gentle squeeze in reassurance. 
“I appreciate your confidence, it’s one of the things I love about you, but I don’t want you doing something you are not 100 percent comfortable doing just for my sake.” 
“It’s not that I’m not comfortable Marshall…I can do anything with you. I guess my apprehension comes from my lack of experience.”

 “Hehe that’s fair but I am no expert myself either. It will be my first time too. “

That notion Chase understood very well, His tail wagging very slightly in excitement. 

“So… humping a pillow doesn’t suddenly make you an expert on this sort of stuff?” 

Marshall had gone red at this point.

“Noo…it doesn’t”

“Hehehe my little horn dog”

“Hush you”

“My little…” Chase stopped himself, there was a word he wanted to say, but he didn’t want to make Marshall more hot under the collar than he already was. Especially with the slight apprehension he was feeling currently. 

The dalmatian fired a quick smile and a lick against Chases’ nose. 

“I might be more willing to do some very intimate stuff already, but I know you are still exploring yourself with dating boys. Especially since I’m your first boyfriend. I know you already love me. You don’t have to push yourself to jumping into actual…Sex…if you don’t want too.”

Chase smiled at Marshall, before pulling the boy close to him. Nuzzling his neck. 

“Thank you, Marshall, I appreciate you taking that into account, exploring this new territory and all, but it’s like I said when I first told you how I felt about you. I want to explore these feelings with you, emotionally…and…sexually.” 

The words left the canine’s snout, and a rush of energy filled his chest, Chase could hear his heart pound in his ears. It was like Marshall and him were going to do something they shouldn’t but so desperately wanted to try. Marshall could feel it too. His gaze glossed over; his eyes shut slightly as he nuzzled into his boyfriend’s snout. Clearly distracted with the thought of where this evening might go. Not wanting to get ahead of themselves, Chase took another deep breath and pulled himself together. 

“But let’s take things slow and steady for now…Ok?”

Marshall shook himself out of his daydream and nodded his head. “Yeah, Slow and steady” 

With that, Chase moved himself under the dalmatian, rolling the pup on top of his back and carrying him towards the Large TV toward the wall.

“Chase!!!” Marshall giggled.

“How about a few episodes of Apollo first?”

“Sure, Sounds like fun!”

“Were not laying on that blue pillow though.”

“Hehehe, Alright.”

“That’s what I’m for” The police pup said low, and Marshall could feel the fur on his back and tail stand up.

The boys kept to their word and spent their evening slow. They snuggled up to one another and watched Apollo for a few hours. They took a break from that and decided to draw together. Making some detailed pictures of their past adventures. Ones they reminisce about to each other, Chase giggling at Marshall’s exaggerated retelling of those events. It had been a few hours since their conversation, before long the pups needed some exercise and decided on a friendly game of tug of war. The boys spun around in a circle as they pulled each side of the rope with their canines. Marshall pulled with all his strength while Chase did the same. The dalmatian started to get the upper hand, planting all four of his paws on the ground and sitting down. The police pup struggled as he yanked at the rope to no avail, the dalmatian staying place. 
“I’ve got it now!” Marshall mouth between the rope. 

“Not likely Baby!” Chase said confidently, using all he had in him to pull the Dalmatian towards him. Marshall was caught off guard and his body flung forward. Crashing hard into the Shepherd. The pup fell backwards, a black spotted blur sat on his chest. The eager Dalmatian letting go of the rope as he looked up at him.

“Chase! Are you good?”

The police pup smiled back.
“Oh yeah! I’m good!”

“Heheh That’s my line mister.”

Both pups giggled at one another.

“Guess you won then!”

“Awesome, What’s my prize?”

Without hesitating, Marshall leaned in and let his tongue lap Chases Snout, running it as along his lips and up his nose.

“How’s that for a reward?”

“That was…nice.”

Chase felt himself go flush and he stared at Marshall. That familiar feeling in his belly had stirred, turning from soft and cuddly to something more needy. Marshall looked at him and could sense it too. His tail wagged slowly as the anticipation grew. He figured that they spent the last few hours taking things slow, it was about time to get things moving forward. After all, there was no telling when Ryder and the pups would return. Before he could make the first move, Marshall was caught off guard by Chase leaning in and pressing his snout into his. Giving off a quiet moan as he kissed the clumsy Dalmatian. Marshall leaned into the kiss and felt his body go limp as he made out with the pup. It started off slow, a few pecks on the lips before Chase had slid his tongue against the black spotted pups’ teeth.  Letting it wander and explore his snout. Marshall could feel his breath getting heavy and proceeded to let his tongue do some exploring too. Digging his snout hard into Chases. Their heavy make out session soon escalated further, the police pup dug his paws into Marshalls back, Neading his fur gently while Marshall rubbed some circles into his chest. Marshall got more aggressive with Chase. Pulling back to nip at his lips, A soft whine escaping his throat. 
“Marshall…are you ok?”

The Dalmatian pulled back, trying to control his breathing.

“Sorry…Sorry…It’s just…I want you so bad….”

“Baby…”

“I wanted you soooo bad for so long that…It hurts….” 

“Shhh”

Chase whispered softly, lifting his paw off his boyfriends back and rubbing Marshalls Cheek.

“This isn’t a dream or a fantasy anymore. This is the real thing and I’m going to treat you right” Chase cooed low.

Marshall only whimpered in response, His tail wagging like mad. 

“First things first, Lets get the obvious out of the way and really look at what we’re working with, ok?” 

Chase pointed his paw right along the lower half of their bodies. During their session, it was becoming obvious that they were both getting aroused. They could feel their more sensitive areas grinding into one another. Marshall’s blush grew at this response. Being around the pups of the Paw Patrol, it was only a matter of time that any pup would accidentally see something they shouldn’t. Whether it’s a pup whose tail is lifted a little too high or one of the boys getting excited and having an issue hiding it. All the pups were considerate of one another and would always avert their gaze or not bring it up. Things happened after all; it was only natural. This time though, Chase and Marshall were being intimate, they wanted more. They could feel it in the tummies and especially in their loins. If they were really going to proceed with what they wanted, It was about time to look at everything their partner had to offer. Marshall slowly lifted himself up.

Between their lower half’s, Marshall’s member had already slid most of the way out of his sheath, knot and all. The excited rocket had bobbed and twitched being so close to Chase. The shepherds was only about halfway out, His own knot still settled surely in him. It twitched and shimmered with pre as it oozed from his tip. Both boys didn’t say a word, they looked at each other’s privates and blushed. This was the first time they had looked at each other like this. 
“Wow…Chase.”

“Yours is…whoa.” I didn’t think it’d be out all the way.”

“Sorry, I get excited easily.” 

“No no…It’s…nice.”

The police pup shook his head at his own awkward response.

“Wow! I just described your weiner as nice.”

“Hehehe it’s ok. Yours looks just as nice, though…”

The Dalmatian lifted himself off of Chase and leaned himself down, letting his snout get closer to the pups’ more private area.

“I’d like to really get a good look at it, If that’s ok with you.” 

Marshall was being careful to ask before doing anything to Chase, but pup sounded like he was practically begging him to let him get closer. A pleading look in his eyes. Chase swallowed a lump in his throat and shook his head slowly. The Police pup didn’t move, He laid on his back and watched as Marshall approach him, Not taking his eyes off the pup. Marshall on the other hand felt his heartbeat faster and faster as he leaned his head in. He only ever imagined being this close to another pups rocket, let alone Chases, yet here he was. Marshall marveled at how shiny it looked in the light, he took a small sniff at it. It smelled of Chases usual scent, with a slight smell of pee. Nothing offensive, it had quite the opposite effect on the pup. Who let his nose press into Chases sheath, letting his snout prod and nuzzle his boyfriend’s crotch. Chase let out a low moan and felt the rest of his rocket start to stir.  Marshall took notice and moved his head up, his mouth open and his hot breath breathing on the tip of his boyfriends weiner. The dalmatian could feel his own rocket throbbed at how lewd he was being right now. He dreamt of this moment for so long and he was going to indulge in it. Especially with what he was about to do next. Marshall let his tongue slip out his mouth, before dragging it across the length of Chases sheath and up his glistening red rocket. 
 “Hahh! Marshall!”

Marshall let his tongue slip back into his mouth, opening and closing his maw to observe the flavor on his pallet. It tasted of salt and musk, he thought it would be sour, but it was pleasant. Marshall’s excitement only grew.
“I did it! I finally did it!” He thought “I licked another pups…penis…I’m being sooo…” 

The pup held his breath and paced himself. He didn’t want to use that word, not if he wanted to last for a while. Marshall looked back at Chases crotch, seeing that the slow lick had encouraged the pup’s knot to finally pop out. To him, it looked like Chases was slightly thicker than the Dalmatian. He licked his lips hungrily and went back to work. Leaning his head back in to lap at the growing boy, Chase twitched and squirmed on his back. His leg kicked a little at the new sensations he was feeling. He looked down and admired the beautiful pup that was licking him. Marshall took it a stepped further, Letting the dripping cock slip slowly into his maw.
“Ahh!..Hghh…Mar..shall..”
 Chase groaned, He looked down and caught the bright blue eyes of the Dalmatian. He started intensely at Chase, looking lost in love and lust, slowly lapping and flicking his tongue onto the tip of his rocket before suckling the few inches of it towards the base of his knot. Marshall stayed focused on his task; all that mattered to him was pleasing his lover and he loved every second of it. 
“I’m doing it” he thought “I’m sucking on Chases rocket…and I love it! I don’t want it to leave my mouth…I want to remember his taste…I want him to….”

“Marshall stop! Stop!” 

The fire pup shook out of his state of euphoria and let Chase go. Saliva stringing from pups’ mouth from Chases cock.
“Sorry! Sorry!”

“It’s ok…I was close…like really close. Woo!”
“Guess I got a little carried away.”

Marshall couldn’t help but smile, He wanted to keep the fun going but was a little disappointed that the handsome pup didn’t finish in his mouth. Marshall moved his nose further down, Passed the Pups rocket and to his light brown little ball sack. His took a few sniffs at it, Getting a giggle from Chase.

“Hehehe that tickles!”

“Mmmm, you smell really good.” 

“Thank you, baby. Glad you are enjoying yourself.”

“Oh yeah…I really am” Marshall said before meeting his gaze. “Are you enjoying it too?”

“Absolutely, seeing your cute face doing something so lewd. It’s fun to watch.”

“I’m…just trying to be a good boyfriend” Marshall cooed.
“Yeah? Are you sure you’re not trying to be something else?”

Chase suddenly pulled himself off forward and onto his four paws, Marshall scampered back in surprise. His heart racing as he could sense the confident and hungry need come from the German shepherd. Chase worked his way close to Marshall, pressing his nose against his and looking him dead in the eye. 

“For a silly little pup, You sure seemed to like having my weiner in your mouth” 

Marshall stammered. “Ye..yeah…”

“Is my cute, sweet, innocent boyfriend actually…”

Chase cocked his head to one side, sliding his snout under Marshall’s ear and whispering low.

“Naughty?” 

There it was, that word. That specific word both pups agreed to hold off from till the moment was right. It was a word Chase discovered which drove the dalmatian crazy. Upon discussing their plans, Marshall was up front about what sort of things get him going. He admitted that he was a little horn dog and was prone to a lot of fantasies. Most of which involved Chase. Going so far as to tell him that being caught or discovered being lewd was a major turn on for him. Especially when he was called a naughty pup. The dalmatian held his breath, his back legs wobbled, and his rocket throbbed painfully. Chase grinned and admired how sensitive Marshall was right now. 
“Awww it’s ok my love” Chase cooed into his ear. “I love my naughty little fire puppy.”

Marshall could only whine some more as he nuzzled himself into his partner’s neck.

“Chaaaase….”

“Yes, my silly Marshall?”

“Please…”

“Please what?” 

Marshall swallowed hard and breathed low.

“Please…Mount me.”

This was the most important thing they needed to address. Both pups’ figure with the way things were going, they would need to decide on what sort of sexual situation they would find themselves in, but more importantly, what role they were going to take. Chase broke his dominate attitude for a moment to nuzzle his nose into Marshall cheek.
“Are you absolutely sure?”

“Without a doubt, I want you Chase…now more than ever.”

The police pup ran his tongue against his cheek.

“Thank you, my love. I know you often thought about mounting me at some point. Those bright eyes of yours follow my butt pretty closely.”

Marshall giggled at his observation, it was no secret that Marshall had enjoyed the sight of the police pups rear and had thought of quite a few things to do with it. However, He didn’t want to push the pup into bottoming. Chase wasn’t sure that he could take such a thing currently, but it didn’t mean he wasn’t willing to try at another point in time.

“I promise you, one day…You will have my rear all to yourself but for now…I’ll be as gentle as I possibly can with yours. Ok?”

“Ok…” Marshall moaned. 

With that, Chase put one of his paws on the pups back, encouraging him to lean forward. Marshall felt his front paws give out and he slowly bent down, letting his rump lift in the air. Chase rubbed the small of Marshall back before letting his paw glide to the dalmatians back side. The police pup let his soft paw pads massage the delicate fur and muscle. Taking his time to venture into this uncharted territory. He leaned his snout forward and planted small kisses onto his butt, before making his way to the base of his tail. Which wagged excitedly at what was to come next. Chase laughed and he carefully brushed it upwards. Chases confidence dwindled slightly at the unfamiliarity of what he was looking at. Marshalls back spotted ball sack hung low, his left testee slightly lower that his right but what caught the pup’s attention was the pink tailhole which hung just above his sack. Chase felt his instincts kick in and leaned his head in to get a closer look. He let his nose press against the pup’s small sack, giving it a gentle sniff, which got a giggle out of him. Marshall smelled like his usual scent, Soot and cinnamon. That’s when the police pup moved his nose up to the spot above that. Being pups, they were used to the occasional greeting from behind, all pups tend to do that. Especially with meeting a new friend. This was far more intimate. Chase buried his nose into the pup’s hole. Getting a slight yelp from him. Chase sniffed and prodded the area with his snout. Marshall scent was pleasant, much like his usual scent on his fur. This however was far stronger and it drove the Shepherd crazy. He could feel his rocket pulse with excitement, The pup let his tongue lap against the hole. He lapped aggressively, enjoying the subtle tang on his tongue as he prepped his partner. Marshall shook and whined at every lick that hit his taint and went up his butt.
“Chhh…Chase…Wow!” 

Marshall begged and groaned as his butt was indulged by his boyfriend. He stopped licking and gently lifted himself up. Marshall caught his breath; Chase felt his own heart race and his breath quicken. Getting into position, He could feel himself brush against Marshall rump, the dalmatian bit his lower lip in response. His own rocket twitched excitedly at what was about to happen. Chases rested his front paws on Marshalls shoulders, leaning his head forward to nuzzle his nose against his ear. 

“You ok Marshall? Am I too heavy?” He whispered. 

“I’m alright…You’re good” Marshall moaned, his back legs trembling. Not due to the weight of his boyfriend but of the anticipation. 

“I’m gonna go slow and steady alright? If it hurts or if anything feels uncomfortable, Say the word and I’ll get off.” 

“No..no problem, Chase. I trust you” The dalmatian leaned his head up to lick at Chases chin. He was ready for it, now more than ever. 

The police pup placed one last kiss against Marshall’s forehead, before pulling himself upwards. He could feel his member rub against the pup’s butt. Grinding against his ball sack and taint. Chase moaned low at the dull pleasure it brought him. Lifting himself slightly more to find his target. Feeling that found his mark, the pup pulled his hips back and thrusted forward. He could feel a small warmth caressing the tip of his cock but felt a lot of resistance, the opening of Marshall butt was not being as compliant with the rest of the shepherd’s length. It was barely in him. 
“Dang, I’m going to push a little harder, ok?”

Marshall was a blubbering and flustered mess at this point, only able to nod his head rapidly in agreement. The pup eagerly waited for his pleasure to come in.

Chase thrusted forward. Pressing his tip against Marshall’s tail star, pushing as hard as he could. 

“Almost…Almost…”

Suddenly the hole gave way, a much warmer feeling engulfed his lower half, looking back, Chase found the first few inches of rocket inside the pup’s butt.

“I’m in…I’m inside….”

The pup moaned low and enjoyed the warmth of Marshalls insides as it caressed him. Marshall on the other hand was experiencing the opposite. A dull pain had turned into a sharp one as Chase inched into his butt. The fire pup bit his lip harder and tried too solider on. As Chases pulled back to thrust again, digging another inch into his hole, Marshall had to speak up.
“Ah! …Chase..Chase…”

“Mmmm you’re..warm…”

Chases pulled back again and thrust his hips. Marshall yelped.

“AHGH! Chase! Stop Stop!”

The police pup snapped out of it, quickly pulling himself out and off the pup. Marshall dropped to his belly and laid on his side, Panting hard. His hole ached and his rocket still throbbed. 

“Marshall! I’m sorry. Are you ok?” 

“Yeah…I’m good!…It started to hurt…”

Chase felt his stomach drop, The last thing he ever wanted to do was hurt his pup. He quickly ran over to Marshalls side. Lapping at his face and snout.
“I’m sorry! I’m sorry!”

Marshall giggled at the surprise affection he was receiving.

“Chase! I’m fine heheh Really! That tongue was just licking my butt! Hahahah!”

“How are you feeling?”

“Better, just not used to it, ya know?”

“Yeah…Do you want to stop?”

“No no! I want to try again.”

“But…What if it keeps hurting?”

“I think we just need to be in a more comfortable position.”

Marshall stood up and quickly walked across the play space, grabbing one of the pillows and a blanket from the T.V area and bringing it over. Plopping it in front of the pup, he threw the blanket on top of it. Ensuring whatever happened next, they could clean it up easily.  Marshall walked across it a few times before rolling over and on to his back. His tail tucked under his butt, it wagged slowly. His rocket stood up and tall, Giving Chases more then an eye full of Marshalls size. Chase could feel his own cock still twitching below him and his instincts kicking back in. 

“If you are absolutely sure, we will keep going.”

“Oh yeah…I’ve been waiting for this moment for waaay too long now and I’m not going to quit now.”
Marshall gave the police pup a sultry look, His eyes pleading for him to get as close as he could to him. Chase licked his lips before laying down on his side. Marshall stared at him in confusion.

“Alright, But I need to make sure I’m properly…lubricated.”

Chase lifted his leg and showed off his red rocket. Marshall caught sight of it for only a moment as he watched Chase lean his head down and slip the rocket into his snout. Marshall gasped in surprise, The dalmatian had only ever manage to lick at his own cock when he was excited. Not being flexible enough to work even the first few inches into his mouth, but Chase seemed like a pro. The police pup bobbed his head slow and carefully as he sucked on his own cock. Letting go of it to run circles around the tip with his tongue before lifting his head back up.

“That should do it!” 

“Chase…I had no idea…”

“Oh…uh…I got really good at doing that to relieve myself sometimes…”
The police pup blushed. 

“It feels a lot better when you do it though Marshall.”

“Awww, now whose being naughty?” 

Chase gave an amused look in response.

“I’m not the one on his back right now, begging for it.”

“Hehehe good point” 

“Speaking of…”

Chase approached the fire pup, placing his front paws on both sides of the pup’s head, He leaned his snout in to slip his tongue back into his mouth. Marshall cooed and indulged in the new tastes of Chases pre and his own butt scent. Their tongues dancing together, their knots pressing into one another. Marshall broke the kiss and looked down.

“Just as I thought”

“Hmmm?” 

“You’re slightly bigger than me.”

“Heheh, Maybe I am, just a little though.”

“Be a good pup for me and bury it will you?”

Marshall gave that same pleading look from before and Chase smiled back at him. Pulling his hips back, Chases moved his front paws to Marshalls hind legs, lifting them up slightly to get a better view of the pup’s rump. He found his target and very carefully inched himself forward. He met the same resistance as before, Looking back up at Marshall. The pup gave an understanding glace and shook his head up and down. Permitting him to proceed. Chase obliged him, thrusting his hips forward and pushing his rocket into the pup’s hole. This time it slipped in much easier than last time and the fire pup let out a gasp as he felt his boyfriend enter him once more. There was still pain but it was duller than last time.
“How’s that…”

“It’s…fine…” 

“I’m gonna go further in…”

Chases reeled back his hip and thrusted again. This time sinking a few more inches into his hole. Marshall moaned, the pain had subsided, and a comfortable full feeling had taken his lower belly. It sent a wave of pleasure down his tummy and to his throbbing member. Chase also moaned in response, feeling his cock sink into his boyfriend and his warm insides caressing and teasing him.
“Wow…Marshall”

“Chase…Ah…You’re in me..”

“Do I... keep…

“Yes! Yes! Ah…Don’t stop…”

Chase started to pick up the pace slightly. Pulling back and thrusting in and out of Marshall in a steady rhythm. The pup moaned and groaned every time he rammed himself into his bum. Marshall had began panting, His tongue flopped lazily out his mouth. Chase followed suit, his own tongue slipping between his canines and letting a fierce growl escape his throat. The boys went at it at their own pace, enjoying their shared warmth and intimacy. Marshall just stared into Chases Eyes as the pup pumped himself in and out, His rocket jumped and swung into Chases belly with every thrust he gave. This was something he always wanted and as quickly as it began, it was about to come to an abrupt halt. 
“Chase…Chase!....”

“Baby?...what…”

“I’m close…I’m already close!...I’m sorry!”

“Don’t be…I’m almost there!”

“Yeah?”

“Heck yeah…Let me pull out…”

“No! inside! Please? Please do it inside...” Marshall whined.

“But…ah…Id have to kn..”

“I know! I want it! I want it! Please, knot your naughty puppy!”

There was that word again and with that Chase couldn’t hold back. If this is what his puppy wanted, he was going to get it. Chase reeled his hip forward and began humping at a much faster pace. The pleasure he felt in his tummy soon rocketed down to his loins. Marshall whimpered and squirmed as his cock pressed between his and Chases belly fur.

“Marshall! Marshall! I’m! ahh! I can’t stop…Hah!”

“Do it! Do it! I’m squirting! Oh Dog Chase! CHASE! AHHH!”

Marshall howled loudly, a howl that Chase had never heard the pup admit before. His little cock flared and without warning shot out load after load of puppy cum onto his belly. Showering the dalmatian in his own fluids. The sight pushed Chase over the edge and his thrusted one last time, shoving his Knot against the pup as hard as he could until it slipped in with a loud pop.
“YIPP!! AHH AHH!”

“MARSHALL! AWooooo!”

Chase howled as loud as he could, His balls pulled upwards, and he squirted his load deep into the velvet insides of his boyfriend. Chase shuttered at every drop his rocket pumped out of him. Sending shivers of pleasure up his spine and right back down to the the base of his tail. The police pup then collapses forward, his head resting into Marshall neck, his chest pressed into the dalmatian, his knot settled deep into his tail hole. The two of them joined as one, they panted loudly into each other’s ear. 
“Ah…ah…wow…”

“Ch..Ch…Chase…”

Marshall whimpered, sounding like he was on the verge of tears. Shaking Chase out of his bliss and looking at his best friend. A bright blush had appeared on his snout and his blue eyes watered slightly. 

“Marshall…Are you alright?”

“I’m fine, I’m more than fine actually.”

He leaned in and pressed his snout against Chases.

“That was…Amazing! You were amazing…”

Chases cooed into his mouth.

“Thank you…This was awesome…Especially for our first time…”

“You’re inside me…”

“Yeah...I am.”

“Don’t ever leave me” Marshall begged.

“I would if I could my sweet pup” Chase cooed, licking his nose. He looked down and observed his sheath pressed tight against Marshall’s hole “Lucky for you though, something tells me we aren’t separating anytime soon.” 
“How do I feel? Ya know…Being inside?”

“Honestly…”

Chase gave a gleeful smile before using a paw to squeeze Marshall’s butt.
“Squishy!”

“Heheheh Chase!”

“there’s my silly pup again.”

“Yeah…I’m all out of naughty right now.”

“You made a mess to go along with it…Ahh.” 

Chase had invertedly pulled his hips back but could only pull so far without his knot yanking, keeping them both in place.

“Yipp! Wait a sec Chase!”

“Yeah…this might be…Tricky.”

“Oh wait! I have an idea!”

Marshall reached a paw behind himself, pulling the blanket off the pillow. 
“Ok now let’s just slowly…”

Marshall carefully started to move off the pillow, Chase followed along. 

“Yeah, and maybe…

“Ok. So far so good!

“Can you move your leg up?

“Like this?”

“Yip! Not that way!”

“Ouch! Sorry!”

With some very slow and careful movements, the pups had managed to maneuver their bodies onto the floor. Chase had big spooned Marshall, wrapping his paws across his belly with the dalmatians back pressed into his chest. The police pup’s knot still securely in place inside his boyfriend. Marshall pulled the blanket on top of themselves and settled into each other’s embrace.
“Comfy?” Marshall asked.

“Oh yeah!” Chase said, before thrusting a little into the pup. The fire pup jumping at the feeling.
“Yip! Chase…wow”

“Sorry, couldn’t resist!”

“We’re definitely not going anywhere for a while.”
“Something tells me you don’t mind that one bit mister”

Chase cuddled close into the pup, slowly running his paws into his belly, he took notice of the dalmatians rocket. It still hadn’t retreated back into his sheath; in fact, it continued to throb and squirt pre from the tip.
“Seems like this little fella doesn’t mind it either hehehe”

“Sorry! It’s not every day you finally get your crush to knot you. Every time you move, it feels good.”

“Yeah? Being in you feels amazing…ohh…it’s feels sooo right.”

Chase cooed and buried his nose into Marshall neck, thrusting slightly. Getting the dalmatian to moan again. Marshall struggled to keep a straight face. 

“Chase…I love you.”

“I love you too Marshall.”

“I’m glad we did this today.”

“Me too. this was such a big step…”

“I hope there’s more of this to come later.”

“Oh, there absolutely will be more.”

The pups enjoyed themselves in their shared bliss. Their preparation had paid off, talking to one another about their desires had brought more than just quelling their needs. It brought both boys closer together. Marshall had fulfilled one of his deepest dreams and Chase had the opportunity to explore his sexuality further. All had gone according to their plan, and they were better for it. As both boys started to drift off to sleep, content with staying like this all day, A sudden thought came into Chases head.
“Marshall…”

Hmmm?”

“What if my knot doesn’t deflate before the rest of the team gets home?” 

Marshall’s head rose off the ground and his eyes opened in shock.

“Uh…”

The fire pup had not thought that far ahead. They couldn’t speculate when they wouldn’t be tied together. There was no telling when that would happen. It would be very difficult to hide that in front of the other pups. Unless they intend on staying on the floor for some time. Chase could only chuckle at the situation. Oh well, not everything was going to go according to plan, but they would manage it somehow. The same way they managed themselves in the first place. Slow and steady. 

