#16: “Fascination with pissing on the floor”

The bass of the stereo almost drowned out the excited partygoers as it droned on. College-aged furs were crammed into the suburban house, dancing and grinding against each other, alcohol more or less flowing freely. It was the perfect arena for someone to get laid, or at least get a quick handy in the toolshed, but others like Theo had much bigger plans than that. Once the unassuming dog found that the coast was clear, he snuck up towards the second floor, which the host had told everyone was ‘totally off-limits’ because her parents ‘would totally freak out, for real’. Theo felt a distinct stirring in his crotch, a subtle smile forming in the corner of his mouth. Oh they’d freak out alright, once they saw that they’d been visited by a very, very bad dog.
He checked each room in order, skipping over each one as he was looking for something particular. The fourth room turned out to be exactly what he was looking for, Theo’s tail wagging as he saw the soft, white wall-to-wall carpet stretched out on the floor, a prominent bulge already forming in the boy’s pants. He walked in and closed the door behind him, finding that it had a lock on the other side but not bothering with using it, after all that was part of the fun. He quickly flung off his pants and underwear and discarded them by the door, further adding to the risk of the situation, leaving his sneakers on as it felt sexier that way.
“Ooohh, yeah, who’s ready to be a naughty puppy~”

Theo felt himself growing more turned on talking to himself like this, his thick, modestly sized cock firming up further as he picked out the perfect spot for him to get started. Right in between the large, queen-sized bed and the large built-in closet seemed to be exactly what he was looking for, especially because of the floor-to-ceiling mirror that was built in to the sliding door of the closet. He wasted no time getting into position, as although he fantasized about getting caught, he would prefer to avoid the consequences of that actually happening. He watched as his mirror image got into a deep, perfect squat in the middle of the floor, his soles planted firmly on the carpeted floor below, his cock and balls dangling a good inch or so off the floor.
“Ooohh, look how excited you are, someone really wants to be bad dog and tinkle on the floor, huh”

He could see a blush appear on his face, beginning to get lost in his own fantasies. He reached one of his hands down to his stiffening member, making sure to point it downwards before it became too rigid to do so.
“Oh yeah, you’re gonna piddle right on this carpet, aren’t you? Such a bad dog you are!”

He had to willfully try to calm his boner down, knowing that he was on a time crunch, but not being able to help himself enjoy the moment. Taking one deep breath after another, Theo’s cock was finally soft enough to be pointed straight down again, the kinky pup looking deep into his own eyes as he relaxed the muscles surrounding his bladder. The room was completely silent except for the dull thumps from the music downstairs, Theo feeling his heart beating as he was about to do something incredibly naughty. Finally, the sound of urine gently splashing against carpet filled the room, a gratifying pee-shiver coursing through the canine boy’s body. 
“Mmmm, yeah, such a naughty little piddle pup, you’re making such a big mess!”

He was letting his stream flow completely on its own, not wanting to rush the moment, to savor it as long as his bladder allowed for it. That’s when he heard it, a pair of footsteps belonging to at least two people making their way up the stairs. He knew should stop his stream, maybe get up and hide somewhere, but a throbbing in his cock urged him to stay and keep peeing. The footsteps grew closer, Theo’s heart beating in his chest, the boy not knowing if he was more scared or turned on. The sound of piss splashing against the increasingly wet carpet below seemed deafening to the naughty canine, surely they’d hear it all the way into the hall. The footsteps approached the door of the room he was in, Theo feeling close to either crying or cumming at a moment’s notice, when he heard the sound of the door adjacent to his opening and subsequently closing.

Theo barely registered that he was still peeing as his pulse sank from a sprint down to a brisk walk, only noticing when he felt his ongoing stream waning. Grabbing hold of his hardening cock, he used his muscles to forcibly squirt out the rest of his piss in short, second-long spurts, each hitting the soaked carpet below with a thankfully subtle splash. 

“Fuck yeah, such a bad dog, almost got caught, almost let everyone know what naughty little floorpisser you are!”

The second he had squirted out the last of his piss, Theo began jerking himself off as if his life depended on it, so intensely turned on that he needed to cum as quickly as his nimble fingers could stimulate his cock.
“Yeah, bad dog, such a bad, naughty dog, you’re gonna make another mess on the carpet aren’t you, gonna squirt your cum into the big, naughty puddle you made!”

Theo was panting as he jerked himself off, staring at himself in the mirror and the big mess he had made between his legs.

“Oh yeah, oh yeah, oh yeah! Bad dog!”

He had to clasp his available hand in front of his mouth to stop himself from screaming, his other busy holding his throbbing cock in an iron grip as the modest members gushed out several creamy jets of potent doggy cum. Rope after rope of the naughty pup’s cum was squirted out into the sizable dark spot underneath him, adding to the already costly mess he had made. Being careful not to fall into his own puddle, Theo got to his feet, letting the last of his cum drool satisfyingly into his mess, the kinky pup starting to think about how he’d get out of there without being discovered.
