“Dude, look at this one!”
“Ooo pretty! Another one for your collection Zuma.”

Rocky was content to see the brown lab enjoy himself. Having the beach to themselves on this quiet starry night, though they weren’t alone prior.  The paw patrol had arrived at dusk to wander along the shore of Adventure Bay. Zuma had informed them that the algae in the bay would be at its peak, perfect for some bioluminescence to be seen in the water. The pups took the opportunity to play in the tide. Jumping and leaping against the waves. Watching the bright green algae scattered along their paws. All except for Rocky, who was happy to lay on the sand and watch his friends play. Much to Zuma’s disappointment. That disappointment was something Rocky had picked up on and he wanted to make it up to the water pup. After a while, Ryder had gathered the team to leave but Rocky had managed convince their leader to let him and Zuma stay just a little longer. It would be a good opportunity to grab some shells to add to the pup’s growing collection and to get some much-needed private time with his brown furred boyfriend.  Ryder could only smile at the recycle pup and agreed but asked the pups be home by bedtime. Rocky was ecstatic, parking his recycle truck up further in the sand and letting Zuma know the good news. That left them in their current situation. Rocky with Zuma all to himself, using his pup gear to dig through the sand. While Zuma dug the old fashion way, front paws digging up whatever he could find. He marveled at the new shell he managed to discover, playing with it in one paw. Looking closely at its texture.
“Maybe! This one is a common nutmeg shell. I’m really hoping to find a bay scallop.”

 “Let’s keep digging then. Ruff Ruff! Shovel!” 
The trusty tool popped out of his pack and Rocky got back to work. Sniffing around for anything he could smell under the sand before thrusting his shovel in. 
“We might find some more closer towards the water Rocky.” 

The recycling pup hesitated, and Zuma was quick to react.  

“We don’t gotta if you don’t want to.” 

“No no! We can! No worries!”

“Wocky…” Zuma whined, the water pups lisp breaking through his speech.
 Zuma had gotten better at his pronunciation since being with the mixed breed, but occasionally it’d come back. Especially if the pup was worried for his closest friend. He approached Rocky, giving a small nuzzle to his snout before leaning his head down into his scruffy neck. His nose taking a slow inhale of his fur, the pups scent comforting him. It was one of his favorite things about Rocky. 
“I appreciate you convincing Ryder to stay out here longer, but you don’t have to get wet for my sake.” 

“I know but…You’re my boyfriend Zuma. You do a lot of my hobbies already. Recycling in town, Building stuff in my truck. It isn’t fair if we only do things I’m comfortable with.”

“Aww Rocky, it doesn’t matter what we do dude. Long as I get to do it with you, I’m happy.”

Rocky smiled at the lab, leaning forward to let his tongue lick up the chocolate lab’s mouth and nose. Getting a giggle out of him. 

“Thanks Zuma, I…I love you.”

A small blush slowly formed on his face. It wasn’t something the pup had said too often, seemed like he was still getting used to saying it aloud. It was one thing to have the biggest crush on his best friend, but now that they were finally together, he could say that out loud and mean it with all his heart. The water pup smiled in return.
“I love you too Wocky…Heck! Rocky”

“Hehehe now there’s a sound I haven’t heard in a while.”

“I was doing so good too” Zuma pouted.

“Aww it’s ok hun. I love your lisp. It’s super cute.”

“Uh huh, you’re the cute one here mister cleanup.”

“Hmmm I’d say I’m more rugged than cute.”

Rocky posed, letting his snout stick out and turning his head. Showing off what he thought was his best side. Zuma rolled his eyes at him.

“Nah, you’re a little cutie pie!” He leaned in to smush his face into the smug pup.
“Bleh! Zuma!”

“Not my fault dude, You’re the one with the cute face!” Zuma exclaimed, shoving his snout harder into Rocky’s. 

“Well, you got a cute nose!” 

Rocky was quick to boop the water pup with a paw. 
“Well, you got a cute spot!” 

Pointing to the lighter patch of fur which circled Rockys left eye.

“Well, you have the cutest floppiest ears!” He retorted.
Rocky leaned in quickly and gently latched his mouth on Zuma’s ear. The brown lab giggled madly as his ear was nibbled at.
“Hey hey! Hehhehaaa! Well, you got a cute pointy ear!” 

The lab lifted his paw to bap at Rocky in response. Knocking his hat off his head. The recycling pup couldn’t stop giggling and let go of Zuma.
“Heheh…Well…Heheheh!….you have a cute butt!”

Rocky froze, His eyes went wide. The lab had stopped laughing, looking up at the pup before giving him a mischievous grin. 

“Excuse me?”

Rocky felt his face go red and quickly turned his head. 

“Nothing!”

“What was that dude?” 

“I didn’t say any…”

“I have a cute butt?”

The water pup circled his boyfriend, jumping in front of him every time he tried to turn away.  
“Zuma!”

“Rooocky” The pup replied in a sing song voice. 

“You little tease…”

“Oh, am I now dude?”

He jumped once more in front of the pup. Leaning in to press his nose against his blushing boy, Raising his eyebrows suggestively at him. Rocky leaned forward and ducked his head under Zuma’s chest, lifting him up and over his back.
“Hey! Arf arf!”

“Not so smug now huh?”
“Oh yeah?!”

Zuma dug his paws into Rockys ribs, causing him to giggle and drop down on his belly. Zuma rolled off him and pounced forward, getting the mixed breed on his back. Rocky didn’t hesitate and leaned up to once again nip at Zuma’s ear. Making Zuma tug back his head and giving Rocky the opportunity to pin the brown lab under him. Both boys continued this wrestling session for a little while, sometimes Rocky getting the upper hand while Zuma managed to square off against him. Both pups yipping and barking in excitement. They have had rough housed like this on occasion but hadn’t had one this intense in some time. This one felt especially more intimate between them. Rocky managed to shake Zuma off him one last time. Both were panting and huffing hard, trying to catch their breath. Zuma laid down in the sand while Rocky went to grab his hat, Returning to Zuma shortly after.
“Had enough yet baby?”

“Nooo…well…maybe.”

“Uh huh, if you say so Zuma.” 

Rocky shook the excess sand off his hat and placed it back on his head. Zuma tilted his snout at his boyfriend. Though he was tired from their play, his curiosity still peeked.

“What’s so cute about it?”

“Hmmm?”

“Ya know, My butt”

“Oh my dog. Zuma…”

Rocky groaned but the water pup couldn’t help but inquire further.

“Dude, you can’t just say that about me and leave it at that.” 

Rocky felt his mouth go dry as sat himself on the sand. His eyes would meet with Zuma’s, but he found his gaze darting along the ground. Trying his best to come up with the words. Rocky didn’t know if he wanted to push things further right now. They were already getting very physical. On top of trying to figure out what to say, Rocky was also trying to hide a certain something that started to stir between his hindlegs. 

“I….I can’t explain it.”

“Aww can’t you try Wocky?”

Letting his lisp slip, Rocky whined at hearing it. The adorable tone made him quiver. 

“I don’t know…it just looks sooo…cute?” Rocky replied.
He had pulled his hat over his eyes in embarrassment. Though the pups’ words had managed to get Zuma to feel a little flush too. Maybe a little more daring as well. 
“Maybe you need a second look?” 

“What do you mean…”

Before Rocky could inquire further. Zuma was quick to jump up and spin around. Bending his body forward and lifting his tail. Rockys eyes went wide at what he was staring at. He got quite a look at the most sensitive area of his boyfriends’ hind quarters. He could make out a portion of the water pups sheath, which was obscured by his brown little ball sack, it dangled slightly. The one thing that caught his attention as it always did when he was behind Zuma, was the small pink hole that sat just below the base of the lab’s tail and stood out against his brown fur. Zuma felt flush, his face in the sand. He didn’t know what came over him to expose himself to his lover like this. He wondered if maybe this teasing was going too far but he couldn’t help but feel excited letting Rocky see this side of him. The confident lab had suddenly felt too embarrassed to speak.
“So…what do you think?”

Rockys heart started to race, and the stirring feeling below him started to grow. The mixed breed couldn’t help himself. He stood back up on all fours and leaned his head in. Letting his nose sniff at Zuma’s tailhole. The brown lab’s scent was alluring to him. smelling of salt and seawater, with a slight hint of musk. Very pleasant to the pup. Zuma’s tail wagged as Rocky greeted him. Being pups, it was commonplace to sniff at each other’s rear ends to say hi or get to know one another but Zuma felt this was much more than a greeting and he wiggled his rear end in excitement. Feeling his belly start to twist and turn in arousal.  
“Getting friendly back there aren’t weeeeeYIP!” 

Zuma yelped; he felt a sudden wet session that ran against his tail hole. Making him jump forward in surprise. He turned to look at Rocky who backed away in fright. It was then that Zuma noticed something else. Something that made itself very obvious beneath the pup’s belly. Rockys red rocket had slip its way out his sheath. The entire thing bopped up and down and twitched below him. The water pup couldn’t take his eyes off it, he might have looked at Rockys privates once or twice before but never when he was fully erect. Zuma felt a warmth spread to his face and down his body, His tail started to wag slowly. Rocky noticed Zuma’s gaze and quickly tucked his tail. 
“Sorry! Sorry…I thought you were...”

He backed up slowly from Zuma.

“That you were…”

“Dude! Behind you!

The pup felt the cold sting of the ocean nip at his back paws, a wave crashing against his tail and rump. Rocky yipped loudly and jumped forward. Shaking off the excess water and running past the water pup in a hurry.
“Wocky! Wait!”

Zuma followed the recycle pup. Seeing him slow down towards his recycle truck. The water pup walked up and noticed Rocky had laid himself down near the end of it. Keeping his head and body to the ground, avoiding eye contact. A slight whimper came from him. 
 “Wocky…It’s ok dude.” 

“It’s not ok…I made things weird.”

Zuma quickly moved to comfort the boy. Kneeling to his level and pulling his hat up from his eyes. His pupils looking into Zuma’s.  
“No dude, it was my fault. I shouldn’t have kept teasing you like that.” 

He leaned in close into Rockys shoulder, letting a low whine escape his mouth as he rubbed his nose into him.
“I’m sorry baby.”

The recycle pup raised his head and leaned into Zuma’s snout. 

“Zuma…something feels different…”

“Yeah?”

“Like when we were wrestling before, it was fun…but it felt like…more…”

“Awous…Arwous...” Zuma struggled to correct himself, getting tongue tied at the word.
“Arousing” Rocky finished.
Both pups said nothing and looked at one another. A sudden blush appeared on their faces.

“Zuma… I love you…Like I really really love you.”

“Oh? Was it when you said you loved me? Or when you took the time to practice and play me my favorite song?” 

Rocky stared deadpan at him, unamused.

“Right…Sorry about the teasing again…but I know what you mean. I love you too dude, believe me when I say that what you are feeling right now isn’t just you.” 

He moved his paw to place it over Rockys face. 

“You mean the world to me...oceans and all.”
Zuma leaned in close, his eyes staring lovely at Rockys. The pup pressed his snout into his. Giving a gentle kiss, one that Rocky cooed and leaned into it. Both pups moved their lips slowly as they enjoyed themselves. Zuma felt bold and let his tongue slip out and quickly lap against Rockys sharp canine teeth before pulling back.

“Rocky…I want you. I want you really bad.”

“I want you too Zuma.”

“Guess that’s why I kept pressing about why you liked my butt…”

“It’s pretty hard to resist.”
“Sooo…do you wanna…hump?” Zuma bit his lip nervously.

“I’d say I more want to make..lo…”

Rocky words drifted off. 

“Didn’t catch that dude.” 

Rocky caught his breath and quickly stammered out.

“I want to make love to you.”

The pup was beat red at this point, Zuma was much of the same and he felt his tail wag with such velocity he felt like he could take off. He eagerly shook his head.

“O..ok!”

“Ok!” Rocky exclaimed back

“Though…I don’t have a lot of experience with this sort of thing.”

“Neither do I. I mean besides doing some stuff to myself…and that one time we caught Chase and Marshall.”

That was something Zuma would never forget.  Both Chase and Marshall had once requested some private time for themselves at the lookout while the other pups went into town. When they returned, that found both pups all snuggled up under a blanket, watching t.v like nothing happened, But Rocky and Zuma could tell that something was off, noticing Chase on top of the dalmatian in a way where his hips were pressed close into Marshall butt. Every so often, Chase would move under the blanket and Marshall would dig his snout into his front paws. Like he was trying not to make noise. Seems like the boys got frisky and couldn’t get unstuck by the time they came home. Needless to say, they didn’t bring it up to them but from that point forward, Rocky and Zuma’s intrigue into the more intimate side of their relationship began. 
“They thought they were so sneaky.”

“Hehehe barely.”

“Though I don’t think we can be more careful, we are in the middle of the beach.”
“Way ahead of you, Ruff ruff! Puphouse!”

Rocky’s truck quickly converted into his signature green pup home, with just enough space for two to snuggle properly. 

“Aren’t you a smart pup?”

“Ya know it.”
Zuma looked at the pup house and back towards Rocky, Giving a soft smile at him.
“I’m…I’m ready if you are dude.”  

“Oh, I’m ready to be as close as possible with you” Rocky said with a lick to the lab’s snout.

“Wocky…” The Lab cooed in response.

The recycle pup walked forward; Zuma followed behind. The lab taking a sneaky peak at the pup’s own rump. His fur messier that his own but he could make out Rockys tail hole from the fluff and under base of his tail. He wondered what he smelled like. Both walked into the pup home and laid by its entrance. Nestled side by side as they watched the tides of Adventure Bay come in and out, the bright bioluminescence glowed with every crashing wave, the moon and stars lighting up the night sky.
“Wow, It’s so peaceful out here.”

“Totally, So pretty.”

The boys took a moment to just lean into one another and soak in the sight. All seemed so quiet, the air was still with the only sounds being the occasional wave coming in.

“Seems like the perfect night for our first time.” The lab bashfully said. 

“Yeah…”

Both pups continued to watch in silence. The romance was alive and thriving between them, but now they wondered which one of them should make the first move.
 Rocky got the courage and started to pull off his pup gear. Starting with his hat, his pup pack, then his green recycle vest. The latter which got caught on his left paw. The pup hopped and wiggled to get unstuck, Getting a laugh out of Zuma. Rocky finally managed to kick it off, Tossing his gear to one side of the house. He took a deep breath, sat down and with slow apprehension, and lifted one of his hind legs up. Zuma looked and saw that the mixed breeds rocket was out in view again. It twitched with excitement while Rocky looked away in slight embarrassment. 
“Since you showed off your butt…I figured it’s only fair to let you look at this…”

“Oh…uh…yeah dude.”

Zuma stood up and approached his boyfriend, his curiosity peaking.

“Wocky…wow…you’re big…like bigger than me.”

Rocky smirked at that response.

“Does that mean it looks…cute?”

“Nah…it looks hot.”

Zuma went in for a closer look, leaning in to look at his boyfriend’s most sensitive area. He noticed that his cock was already oozing pre from the tip, it slowly ran down towards the base of his knot. Clearly Rocky was an eager boy, but a little tense at his lover being this close to him. Zuma went in further and took a sniff at the slick organ. The aroma was overwhelming, Smelling of several different things. The water pup wrinkled his nose and fell back. The scent literally knocking Zuma on his butt. 

“Whoa! You, ok?”

“Yeah…I just..I wasn’t…”

“Do I smell that bad? I haven’t bathed in…oh.”

Rocky was caught off guard when he noticed that Zumas sheath had revealed his own red rocket. Most of the head and shaft glistened in sight but the pup’s knot stayed firm inside his pocket. Rockys tongue slipped out and flick against his lips. His mouth suddenly salivating at the sight.
“Well, looks like my scent got you going.”

The lab looked away but couldn’t hide his aroused smile. 

“Do you...Like what you see Wocky?” 

“Uhh huuuuuh!” He sang slowly. 
“Is there anything you wanted to do…specifically?”

“Why tell you…When I could show you?”

The recycling pup leaned in to kiss Zuma, feeling more confident. His snout dug into the labs, letting his tongue snake its way out and run along the pup’s lip. Zuma let out a low and sensual growl and opened his mouth. Allowing Rockys tongue to drag against his, Dancing and exploring one another. Soon Rocky had pushed the brown lab to the floor, nestling himself on top of him. Zuma let out a sudden yelp as he felt his dick press into Rockys fur before feeling it grind into the pup’s larger shaft. The warmth coming off their privates caressed one another and both pups held back their moans.
“are we…”

“Oh yeah…we’re touching dongles…”

Zuma snorted in response, trying his best to hold back laughter. 
“Doo..doo..Dongles?! Heheh!”

“What? You don’t call in that?” Rocky grinned down at him.
“Nooo and there’s no way you call it that either dude!”

“Heheh you’re right, I just wanted to get a laugh out of you.”

“Oh? Trying to take your mind of at how naughty we’re being?”

“Mmm…Just to relieve some tension…You’re really…slick”

“So are you dude~”

Rocky took the opportunity to lean his snout into Zuma’s neck, unhooking his collar and burying his nose into his brown fur. The lab shuttered as his neck was teased and nipped at by the recycle pup. Feeling Rockys weight shift as he bucked forwarded slowly. Grinding their puppy dicks together. A soft groan would escape from Rocky from time to time, Zuma bit his lower lip to keep from moaning but the view of the handsome pup above him was making it incredibly difficult to do that. Rocky was very much in the same boat, watching the cute lab squirm and writhe below him. Feeling his rocket get slicker and stickier with pre. 

“Zuma…oh baby..”

“Wocky…”

That lisp almost brought the pup to the edge, lifting himself up to separate their touch.
“Hmmm? What’s up?” Zuma half whined. 

“Don’t want to make things go too fast.”

Rocky pressed his snout down, and lapped his tongue against Zumas belly, getting quiet giggles and moans from him. He worked his way down, passing his tummy and reaching his hind legs. Planting little kisses on his paws, lifting them up to kiss his pads.
“Wo…Wocky…Mmm!”

“Sorry Zuma, But I’ve been wanting to caress every little inch of you since we’ve been together…”
Rocky soon moved his way between the lab’s legs.

“And I mean…every…single...Inch...”

The pup leaned his nose into his mate’s red rocket, taking in a gentle sniff. It smelled a lot like the pups tailhole, but a lot moister. Zuma could only whine at the mercy of the mixed breed. Rocky let his tongue flop out, his curiosity getting the better of him, and ran the flat end up and over the tip of Zuma’s dick. Getting a loud yelp from the pup. 

“Ahhh!”

Rocky slipped his tongue back into his maw, observing the flavor of his boyfriend.

“Hmm~…salt …Interesting...”

“Whoa dude…you’re being so bad…”

“Oh yeah? I can’t help but be a curious puppy. I’ve always wanted to do this to another boy. Especially to my cute brown lab~ You don’t mind, do you?” 

Rocky looked up at him, Zumas met his gaze. He gave a pleading look, his eyes bright with longing while the tip of his tongue gently lapped at head of his dick. He also used a free paw to caress the brown pups sack, massaging them with his digits. Zuma practically melted into his boyfriends’ lustful gaze and nodded for him to keep going.

Without hesitation, Rocky went forward and let the tip of the labs cock slip into his mouth. The pup was used to pleasuring himself in the privacy of his pup house but he longed for the subtle taste of Zumas rocket for so long now. He was going to enjoy it, suckling the tip before bobbing his head down. Zuma bucked his hips in reaction. The warm mouth caressing him and pushing the water pup to the brink. 
“Ahh..Rocky…you’re..sucking..”

The lab felt his balls start to swell, his heart raced, and his belly started to twist and turn with warmth. Zuma panted heavily and he could feel something coming fast. The teasing and edging had pushed him too far.

“Rocky! Wocky! Wait…Stopp..”

The pup let it go for a moment.
“Zuma?” 

That’s when Rocky felt the pups’ sack lift in his paw, the rocket started to throb and squirt more pre than usual, Rocky knew what was coming next. Letting his instinct and naughtiness take over, he slipped the organ back into his mouth. Moving his snout towards the base of the pup’s knot. Zuma couldn’t hold back. 

“Give it to me love” Rocky Thought. “Give me your salty puppy spunk.”

“Ahhh.HAHHH….HGGH! AWROO!”

He lifted a paw to the base of Rockys head, pressing his snout forward. The recycle pup was caught off guard by the sudden push as his felt Zuma shoot his load into his mouth. The warm deposit slicked the back of his throat and coated his tongue. It tasted just as Rocky predicted, much like his own load. Though he thought this was much sweeter. The pup didn’t recoil back or flitch as Zuma’s dick pumped into his maw, Letting the last of his load spurt out. Rocky held on as Zuma’s orgasm died down and his body began to relax. That’s when Rocky began to tease him again, swirling his tongue around the pups soften mass, before letting go with a slight pop. Zuma yelped in surprise and breathed low. The fiery feeling in his groin and belly still stirred, He lifted his head up to look at Rocky. The pup kept his mouth shut, a slight bit of Zuma’s cum had dribbled from his lips and down his chin. Keeping his gaze on him, Zuma watched as Rocky threw his head back and swallowed. Opening his mouth to lap at the excess around his snout. The brown lab felt his jaw drop.

“Holy heck dude!”

Rocky smiled, a sense of pride overcoming him.

“You look surprised.”
“You just…swallowed it.”

“Mmm hmm, I’m not going to waste a drop of you” He winked.

“That was hot…and awesome! Like really awesome!”

“Heheh You’re welcome”

“I’m sorrwy I didn’t hold out longer…”

“Well, I wasn’t exactly laying off with the teasing. Think of it as pay back from before.”
“Hehe fair enough. I don’t think I’ve ever squirted that hard before…You’re something else Wocky.”

A timid blush appeared on Rockys face. He pawed at his leg bashfully. 

“Aww Zuma~ I just really enjoy making you feel good.”
“Yeah…I like it when you’re assewr…assertive. Can you show me more of that?”
“You still want to keep going? But didn’t you already blow though?”

“Oh…I can recover fast. You aren’t the only one who plays with himself. Besides, I want to pick up where we first started.”

The brown lab maneuvered himself to his side, locking his hind legs together and angling his rear in front of Rocky. Zuma was quick to lift his tail. Letting the boy look at his butthole once again. Rockys heart caught in his throat. His member throbbed painfully underneath him at the view.

“Zuma…are you…sure?” 

“Mmmm, When I said I want you bad…I meant really bad.” 

Rocky slowly approached the pup, He laid his paw against the side of Zuma’s butt, giving it a small squeeze. Zuma giggled, trying to keep himself composed while Rocky explored him. The mixed breed had thought about what their first time would be like, but he didn’t think things would escalate this fast.

“Alright baby. I’ll be careful with you. I promise.” 

“I know you will Wocky.” 

“Now how about I get reacquainted with this cute little tush of yours” Rocky said excitedly, Running his paw up and down his rump. Getting another laugh out of him.
“Be sure to say hi first.”

“With pleasure~”

Rocky leaned in and planted small kisses along the curve of Zuma’s rear before letting his snout drift further to the base of his tail. Getting his face as close as possible to Zuma rump, taking off from where they had left at the beach. Leaning his wet nose into his tail star and taking a big whiff. Indulging in the familiar scent, before really pressing his nose into it. Zuma could only moan as he was greeted. This evolved into a loud gasp as he felt the recycle pups tongue lap at his pink hole. Gently licking and kissing his taint. Every so often he’d feel him lap at his ball sack. Flicking it with his tongue. It wasn’t long before Zuma felt his shrinking rocket start to poke out again. 

“Mmmm…Ahh! Right there…”

Rocky indulged in the taste of his lover. The subtle flavor of his brown fur and his soft sack lingered on his pallet, especially when he worked his tongue back to Zuma’s butthole. The tang being irresistible to the perverted puppy. He slowly pushed his tongue further into the pup. Lapping and slicking everything inside and out. Ensuring that the water pup could handle what was to come next. Zuma squirmed as he experienced this new sensation, loving how Rocky made out with his hole.
“Hahha…ahhh…Dude.” 

“Mmm hmm~” Rocky cooed. Pulling back his snout to look up at his quivering boyfriend. Licking drool from his maw. Rocky slowly pulled himself up and worked his body behind Zuma. Laying himself back down next to him. Buring his head into his neck as they laid side by side, He could feel his cock press into the back of Zuma’s butt. The brown lab moaned while Rocky kissed and nipped at the scruff of his neck.
“I’m...I’m going to try and put it in. If it hurts or it’s too much. Say the word, ok?”

“Ok…” Zuma whimpered out. He felt Rocky move his muzzle up and kiss his floppy ear, letting it slip under and whisper.
“I love you.”

“I love you too…Now give it to me Dude” The lab half whispered and pleaded.

Rocky giggled low and let his rocket grind against the pup’s rump. Letting the soft fur caress and tease his shaft. Rocky leaned his head down and fumbled his paw against his dick, trying to properly align himself. Working his tip around the base of Zuma’s tail before finding his mark. A slight warmth crept at the head of his rocket, and he figured this was the entrance of his rump. The pup took a short breath and started to push forward. He felt a little resistance, the pup’s tail star was still wet from his tongue bath and with a little more pressure, He finally felt something different. The tip sunk into the pup’s hole with a jolt. Getting a loud gasp out of Zuma.

“Zumy? Are you good?”

“Mmm hmm…just gimmie a sec.”
Rocky did as instructed, letting Zuma get used to the full feeling in his butt.

“Alright..ah..Go on.” 

Rocky began to proceed forward. Slipping himself further into the pup. The slight warmth soon engulfed the rest of his member. Every inch got hotter and hotter as he pressed in. Zuma whined low and his paws kicked wildly.
“Whoaa…hah!”

“Mmmm…it’s in…”
“yeah, How…Ahh…How does it feel?” 

“Warm…Really really warm…” Rocky panted low as he pulled himself back, letting a few inches slip out and then pushing forward again. Getting another yelp from the water pup.

“Wocky!”

“Zu..zuma…”

“Keep…humping…”

Rocky obliged his boyfriend. Slowly bucking back and forth into the boy. Rocky started to growl and pant wildly. Letting his tongue lap against Zuma’s face, the brown lab returning the affection, reaching his head back to run his own tongue against his. The taste of the water pup’s butt still on Rockys pallet, Zuma savored it. Both pups making a slobbering mess of themselves. Rocky ran a paw down Zuma’s hind leg and lifted it up. He wanted a view to go along with his humping, watching Zuma’s little cock and balls bounce up and down as Rocky picked up the pace.
“Ahh Wocky!” Zuma moaned into his mouth.
“Yes…Say it…Say my name again…”

“Wocky….Wocky!! Hump my little butt!”

“MMM! Yeah…You like that Zumy?” Smirking at his new nickname. 
“Ahh ahh! Uh huhhhh…Heck!”

Rocky pressed his face against Zuma as he kept on humping. Panting his hot breath into the lab’s ear. He could only hold out for so long, his belly and balls started to ache in anticipation. His hips started to pump faster and faster, in and out of the water pup. He desperately pressed his knot against Zuma’s hole. It stretched around it, barely able to work it in. Zuma lustful moans snapped to a loud yelp of pain. Causing Rocky to pull back, worried he might have gone too hard. Though he backed a little too far. Letting the full length of his dick slip out. The water pup whimpered, the feeling of being filled with Rockys cock and it slipping out his hole pushed him over the edge again. 
“Wocky?!”

“I’m sorry!” He panted in response. “Are you ok…”

“Squirting…Wocky I’m…”

Zuma dug himself into Rockys Chest, Howling into his grey fur. His body quivered and shook as he came again. Rocky watched as Zuma dribbled his mess onto the floor of the pup house. His body twitched with every little drop he spilled.  That was enough for Rocky, hearing his name called like that, all the begging and pleading that came from Zuma, while his wet rocket grinded against his soft butt. Rocky couldn’t hold back.

“Zuma! Zumy…I can’t...I can’t…I’m…AHHHH!” 

Rocky pressed hard into the pup, wrapping his paws around him and hugging him close. A red-hot fiery feeling overtaking his balls and up his rocket. He chewed into Zuma’s scuff as his cock shot its load. Soaking the pups butt and spurting towards the small of his back. Zuma swore he felt some of it hit him on the back of the head.  The lab moaned at the rough play and the warm wet sensation that streaked his fur. Rocky shook and clung tight to the water pup.
“HHHGH! MMMmmm…Ahhh”

“Shuush…Let it all out Dude…” Zuma cooed into his ear. 

 Easing his teeth off the scruff of Zuma’s neck, Rocky began to whine down. Loosening his grip on him.
“Oh my dog…” 

“You…you can…say that again.”

“That was…amazing.”

“Heck yeah dude”

Rocky marveled at the load the pup made on the floor, before pulling his hips back to notice how much cum he had left against the pup.

“I…sort of made a mess back here…”

“It’s ok…Sorrwy I couldn’t take you all the way...Your knot is really big…”

“It’s ok Zumy” Leaning his snout to lap at his nose. “We can try again next time if you want.” 
“Already planning for next time?”

The lab nipped at Rockys lips and smiled. Rocky raised his eyebrows at him.

“Ya know it, Always got to plan ahead, Speaking of which!”

Rocky stood up, taking a second to admire the cum covered pup before walking to the back of his pup house. Zuma watched curiously as Rocky dug through his assorted items before pulling out an old towel. Clutching it in his maw.
“I knew this would come in handy at some point!” He said, well sort of said with his mouth full.
“Hehehe always prepared.” 

Rocky handed the towel to Zuma. Who quickly pressed it against the floor, Wiping up his mess. He pulled it back up to give to Rocky, thinking he’d use it to clean his butt but was surprised by a wet lick against his rump. Rocky eagerly lapped the cum off the pup’s fur.

“Rocky! Hehehe that tickles!”

“Hey! It gets the job done! Plus, it’s the best type of bath!”

The pup excitedly lapped at Zumas tail then up his back, flipping the boy onto his belly.  

“I’m not a cat dude! Hahaha!”

“Alright alright! Heheheh!”

Pulling his snout up, he grabbed the towel and cleaned up the pup properly before laying down on to his back. Zuma enjoyed the full weight of his boyfriend, snuggling close. 
“So, how was that for our first time?”

“Awesome dude.”

“I figured you’d say awesome but really though, I didn’t hurt you, did I?”

“Nah…I’m good. My butt is good too, though…I think my neck might be bruised.”

“What?!”

“It was from the bite dude, it’s alwight. Rweally!”

Rocky still nuzzled Zuma’s scruff, planting tiny kisses against it.

“I couldn’t control myself…”

“Neither could I dude” 

While Rocky tended to his boyfriend, A certain something caught Zuma’s eye. Where the opening of the pup house was and the sand met, A bright blue shinny object jutted just above the grains of rock.

“No Way!”

”Hmm?”

Zuma scooted forward; Letting Rocky slip off him. Reaching his paw out of the pup house, He dug at the sand and pulled his paw back. 
“Dude!”

He scooted back next to Rocky and showed the pup what he had found.

“Is that…what I think it is?”

“A bay scallop! It’s so shiny too.”

The water pup laid it down in front of them, moving it and flipping it around to admire the reflective blue and white texture it gave off.

“Talk about a lucky find!”

“Yeah, The perfect one for your collection.”

“It will always remind me of our time today.” 

Zuma gave a loving smile to Rocky who returned it tenfold.

“Looks like our little push for some beach play ended up providing more than just a good time.”

“You’re right dude.”

Zuma leaned his head upwards, nuzzling his forehead into Rockys chin. Sinking right back into the romantic view in front of them. The stars shining, the waves crashing, and the bioluminescent shimmer that mirrored the romantic afterglow both pups were experiencing. 
“It was a great time. The best, Oceans and all.” 

