"Ok sweetie, you be good now! Mommy will be upstairs until you're done, make sure you breed the other boy lots"

"You too pumpkin, be a good boy and behave yourself, mommy wants a big litter from you!"

A resounding *click* echoed through the cellar as the baby gate was shut, the wooden staircase creaking as the two women headed upstairs. Rex felt his fur bristle as he locked eyes with the other boy, the german shepherd boy growling in intimidation. It was a feral trait that was supposed to have been trained out of him by this point, but it, and by extension the boy himself, had proven to be stubborn. He was only wearing a simple t-shirt, emerald green to match his eyes, as well as a pair of khaki shorts, perfect attire for his little playdate. The other boy, Michel, was similarly dressed, except his t-shirt was a sky blue with a single white cartoon feather on it. The stocky-for-his-breed papillon boy was much better trained than Rex was, simply glaring at the other boy with a haughty, disdainful look in his eyes. Neither of them moved, standing still in the admittedly cozy cellar-turned-playroom, both of them knowing that they’d be in big trouble if they attacked the other. The massive, obscene bulges in their shorts were squirming, whatever was hiding inside clearly as agitated as their masters. Not breaking eye contact for even a second, the two boys stepped closer to each other, until they were barely a few feet away from each other. Seemingly reluctantly, the two of them started unzipping their shorts, lowering and stepping out of them to reveal what they were packing underneath.
The boys each had a cock that looked like half an anaconda protruding from their crotch, not only because of their length and thickness, but also from the way they coiled and slithered. Despite their initial similarities however, there were some key differences between the two cocks. Rex’ cock seemed to be a bit more timid than its owner, hiding away in its foreskin and just barely peeking out, whereas Michel’s seemed to be more confident, its foreskin pulled all the way back over its glans as it seemed to “sniff” the air for something. It didn’t take long for the two cocks to find each other, Michel’s more dominant member getting all the way up to Rex’, hovering ahead of it before giving it a gentle prod. The two boys shivered at the contact, neither of them saying anything, continuing to glare at each other with intense dislike. Rex’ cock slowly dared to peek out of its foreskin, clearly enamored with Michel’s studly member, who was busy flexing and throbbing its veins in a masculine display. The gshep boy’s dick couldn’t help but drool precum at this sight, excited to elope with such a manly cock. The two prehensile members wrapped themselves around each other, linking their two masters together, both salivating precum as they began their mating ritual. 
The two boys were blushing and adamantly looking away from each other as their cocks started fucking, lewd wet noises echoing through the room as the hyper puppy dicks were sloppily making out with one another, tensing up occasionally as they flexed and drooled out another glob of sticky precum. Michel yipped as his cock gave an especially heavy throb, tensing up and bulging its veins as a massive jet of precum squirted out and onto the floor. Pushing up against the other cock again, Michel’s member urged the other to widen its lips, allowing entry down the urethra. Rex tried to mask his sensitive moan as a manly groan, but failed to do so as Michel’s cock slid inside of his, eager to breed. The two boys were panting now, clearly aroused as much as they didn’t want to admit it. Lewd squelches sounded throughout the cellar as Michel’s cock fucked Rex’, neither of the pups wanting to admit their pleasure as they bucked their hips and moaned subtly, 6 inches of puppycock inside the other.
Michel clenched his fists and scrunched his face, the young cub’s body tensing as his heavy, melon-sized balls began pumping out a load of fresh, virile puppycum. It took a few moments for the deluge of boycum to reach all the way up his cock, but soon enough Rex’ eyes widened as he felt a warm blast of cum pushing into his dick hole, flowing down his member and into his boywomb. It was a kind of uncomfortable pleasure, especially as he felt his own orgasm dying to burst forth, but being blocked by the gallons of rival puppycum flowing into him. The german shepherd boy writhed in place, his toes curling in mixed pleasure and discomfort, whining as he buckled his knees, so eager to do his own cummies. Rex’ belly bloated bigger and bigger as his womb was filled to the brim with potent boyseed, ensuring a big and healthy litter, his t-shirt lifting to expose his lower nipples which were already puffy from being in heat. Soon enough Michel’s cock stopped its throbbing, squirting the last remnants of its cum into the other boy’s cock, which was soon pushed right back as Rex howled in highly anticipated release, it now being Michel’s turn to shudder as warm, virile boycum was shot deep inside his cock and into his womb. Rex reached up to fondle his lower nipples as his orgasm wracked over his body, his intense hatred of the other boy completely forgotten for the time being as his mind could only focus on pumping out as much cum as his massive puppy balls could produce. Michel’s belly began bloating the same way Rex’ had, the stocky papillon putting his hands over his growing midsection as the confusingly maternal satisfaction of having his womb filled up washed over him. Rex’ cock continued to pump and throb for a full minute until the strong jets of cum died down to pitiful spurts, finally calming down as the last drops of cum meekly splattered against the other boy’s cockhead still lodged inside.
Once both pups had been thoroughly sated, their sensitive cocks slowly pulled apart from each other, untangling their impressive shafts as they shrank down, resting on top of their masters’ balls. The two boys were considering each other, watching as their nipples puffed up as their previously flat breasts filled with milk, large wet spots forming on their t-shirts where their upper breasts were still trapped. The two of them got closer, faces still stern, but slightly less menacing. They reached out curious hands to rub over each other’s belly, feeling their cum already beginning to form into healthy litters, their tits rubbing up against each other as they began leaking nutritious boymilk. Without having to say a word, the two of them sank to the thankfully soft floor, laying down in opposite directions so they’d have access to the other’s tits, the boys drinking from each other greedily as they went into labor, their asses leaking clear fluid, ready to push out a healthy litter for their mommies. 
