“C’mon, show us”
“Yeah, you promised!”
“Yeah, c’mon, lift that shirt, I’ve barely been able to run straight all practice thinking about it”
It was an odd sight, a whole soccer team’s worth of boys huddled around in a loose half-circle, trying to get closer to the middle without getting too close. Facing them was an increasingly red-faced dalmatian boy, Liam, who was starting to regret how easily he was talked into this by his boyfriend. Standing right next to him was the boyfriend in question, a slightly taller border collie boy, whose cheeky grin revealed that he felt no such regret whatsoever. He was holding a possessive arm around Liam, the fluorescent light of the locker-room glinting off the braces that made him look so mature compared to the other boys.
“Gentlemen, please, no need to push, you’ll all get to see, don’t you worry”
Liam couldn’t help but pick up on that slight lisp in the boy’s speech, it was one of the many small things that made him love Danny. He might be brash, headstrong, a little impatient, even bratty at times, but he also made the dalmatian pup’s legs quiver, the way he’d smile at him, that deep, lustful look he’d give him. Ok, so maybe he had basically promised the entire soccer team that he’d whore him out, but…that was also a little exciting. Danny turned towards his boyfriend, gently but dominantly grabbing hold of the smaller pup’s chin to make him look directly into his eyes. He had that grin, that cheeky, confident grin that made Liam’s breath catch, his eyes so rich with love and dominance.
“How ‘bout you be a good boy and lift up your shirt for us, huh? Show ‘em what I’ve done to you?”
Liam felt his heart skip a beat before hammering on like he was running a marathon. He was unable to find his words, simply nodding and reaching his hands towards his t-shirt. Trying his best to ignore the dozen or so pairs of eyes on him, trying to simply focus on his boyfriend and his instructions, the nervous pup lifted his shirt up in one go, exposing his spotted front. He tried to ignore the ‘oooh’s and ‘aaah’s from the crowd, looking everywhere but right in front of him when a sudden touch to his midsection made him gasp. Danny had laid his hand on his slightly bloated belly, rubbing over the barely noticeable baby-bump lovingly and possessively, taking pride in what was growing inside. 
“Yeah boys, that’s mine, cute little Liam here is carrying my litter, ain’t that right babe?”
Liam was still unable to find his words, trembling from a mix of nerves, excitement and sheer arousal.
“Woah, is that why his nips are all like that?”
The poor little dalmatian had to stifle a moan as his boyfriend grabbed hold of one of the nipples on the lowest row of four, usually his lower 6 nipples were practically invisible, but in the past few weeks they had swollen up dramatically. It was getting to the point where Liam had considered taping them up, as having all 8 of them rub against his t-shirt at all times was practically maddening. 
“Oh yeah, that’s his body getting ready to feed my pups, he’s already proving what a great mother he’ll be to my cubs”
Danny gave the nip he was holding the gentlest of twists, which was more than enough to cause Liam to seize with pleasure, had he not been stabilized by his larger boyfriend he would’ve found himself on the floor.
“Oh yeah, he’ll be the perfect mother, he’s gonna produce a big litter with lots of alpha males, and then make sure they grow big and strong on his milk”
Liam could hear a bit of shuffling from his side, followed by the sound of cloth dropping and hitting the ground, a wave of impressed sounds coming from the crowd.
“This is the cock that did it, makes sense, right? Of course a cock like this would knock someone up with a big, healthy litter! You guys are looking at a certified breeder dick right here!”
Daring to take a quick peek, Liam saw his boyfriend’s cock on full display, three and a half inches of rock hard, vibrantly red canine member, complete with a golf ball-sized knot. He knew all too well how that monster felt inside of him, it was no wonder Danny felt so cocky and proud carrying something like that around in his pants. 
“Ah, but I’m not the only impressive one, after all it takes a mighty sheath to hold a mighty sword like this, look!” 
Liam felt the front of his shorts being grabbed, his breath catching in his throat as he felt it being tugged down forcefully, presenting his most private area to a group of hungry onlookers. The sounds of awe and excitement from the soccer team made the poor dalmatian pup's blush grow even stronger, a stray gust of air against his nethers causing a shiver to run up his spine. On full display for all the other boys to see was a vaguely triangular, puffy mound of jet black flesh, already a little moist from all the excitement he was feeling. Liam's pussy quivered slightly at the sudden exposure to the elements, as well as the knowledge of all those eyes looking directly at it, it was almost more than the little pup could bear, and yet it felt so incredible.
"Yeah, sexy isn't it? It's still swollen from all the poundings I've been giving it, and yet it begs for more, look"
Liam whimpered as Danny used his dextrous fingers to spread his pussy open, exposing his pink inner folds, a vaguely wet sound echoing throughout the locker-room. It felt so intense, as if the boys were looking directly inside of him, which they practically were. He could hear the sounds of shorts hitting the linoleum floor, a quick glance forward revealing that the boys were slowly throwing modesty to the wind to start jerking off. Liam looked up at his boyfriend, about to voice his feelings when  he was forced into a whimpering moan instead. No doubt Danny had seen what he was about to do, as he had slipped his middle finger inside of his pussy, effectively shutting him up.
"Look at you, so hot and breedable despite carrying my litter, bet you wish I could knock you up a second time, don't you babe?"
Danny didn't give his meek boyfriend time to even think about a response, the larger boy thrashing his finger around in Liam's pussy which urged forward another needy moan. The boys standing around them were getting rowdier now, all of them busy jerking off their cocks, excited to see where this was going. Danny removed his finger from his boyfriend's pussy, looked at it curiously for a second, before extending it towards the soccer team.
"Here, take a whiff of this, get to know what claimed, pregnant pussy smells like! This is the closest you'll get to this one, so breathe in deep!"
The boys clamored to get their snouts as close to the damp finger as they could, all of them desperately huffing and whiffing to memorize the scent as thoroughly as possible. Liam felt the arm that was wrapped around his side tighten its grip on him, looking up at Danny, the pubescent boarder collie's eyes lit up with a passionate dominance. 
"Look at how desperate they are for you, they'll get a small taste of you tonight, but remember that you'll always be mine"
The last word was punctuated by a solid squeeze of the dalmatian boy's side, Liam feeling his knees buckle in response, he always loved when Danny got like that. The larger pup retrieved his finger from the dismayed crowd, Danny's grin widening slightly seeing how much power he held over the other boys.
"That's enough of that, I didn't gather you all here just to sniff at him, I'm a nice alpha after all, I know to share my toys"
Danny quickly slid himself behind his smaller boyfriend, using the pup's initial confusion to easily wrap the boy in a full nelson, leaving the dalmatian boy’s front completely defenseless.
“Top 8 scorers, this is what you were playing for, you get one nip each, go ahead and claim one”

Liam watched as 8 of the boys slowly drew closer to him, their eyes laser-focused on his chest. It felt intense, his heart beating faster, feeling the breath of the horny boys brush over his sensitive nipples. He turned his head back trying to look into his boyfriend’s eyes, a protest, a whimper on his tongue, but it was all for naught as the first boy’s lips made contact with his nipple. As more and more boys attached themselves and began sucking, Liam devolved into a whimpering, shaking mess, his body going almost completely limp, held up by his much bigger and thankfully much stronger boyfriend. It felt so intimate, so powerful, wrong, but so utterly correct. He felt as Danny’s head leaned itself forward, his lips almost making contact with his ears as he began speaking sultry words into them.
“You feel that babe? Feel all those hungry pups sucking on your tits?”

Liam was gasping and moaning at this point, barely keeping himself together through the physical and emotional pleasure. The floor underneath him was growing wetter by the second, his frustratingly untouched pussy leaking, begging to be filled.

“Mmm, yeah, feels good to feed all those hungry mouths, doesn’t it? Fuck, I wish I could knock you up a second time, I can’t wait till you’ve pushed out my first litter so I can fuck another one in you right away”

The overstimulated dalmatian boy could feel his boyfriend’s cock poking against his ass, the thought of that massive member pushing into him and giving him another litter, that fiery, possessive look on the border collie boy’s face as he stroked over a large, spotted tummy filled with his pups. Liam cried out, the muscles in his pelvis convulsing as he came hard, squirting all over the floor in front of him, even hitting one of the boys that was too busy suckling to notice.
“Woah, hey, boys, step off, give him some room”

Danny swatted at the boys to get them to stop sucking their designated nipple, trying his best to do so while also holding up his jelly-kneed boyfriend. They seemed to get the message, admiring the sight of Liam’s still dripping pussy as they stepped back again, continuing to jerk off with the others. Danny pointed at one of the boys, a small but wiry rottweiler.

“Nelson, you were top scorer, you get the privilege of licking up my boyfriend’s cum from the floor”

The rottweiler boy’s stubby tail started wagging up a storm, immediately getting down on all fours to lap up the pheromone-laden squirts of boypussy-juice. Danny meanwhile shuffled Liam to the side a little so he could look directly into the smaller boy’s eyes, the border collie’s eyes filled with equal parts lust and love.

“Me on the other hand, I’ll enjoy some directly from the source”

Carefully so as not to drop the quivering boy in his arms, Danny snaked one of his hands down to his boyfriend’s pussy, using two fingers to scoop up a healthy dollop of juice before bringing them up to his mouth and suckling on them. Once he was done he looked down at the blushing dalmatian, grin so wide that his braces were almost completely visible.
“God babe, you taste delicious”

Liam let out a slight squeak and looked down, gasping as he felt himself get turned around and pulled upwards, the larger pup pushing their lips together into a passionate kiss. He wanted to consider the other boys in the locker-room, how they were no doubt jerking off to his spotty butt at this point, but as he felt his boyfriend wrap those strong arms around him and deepen their kiss, all else fell to the wayside. He didn’t know how long they stayed like this, if it was one minute or five, but he didn’t question it. He let out a surprised moan as he felt himself be picked up, an easy feat despite his added babybump, and slowly carried over to one of the benches lining the locker-room. Danny broke their kiss and gently laid his boyfriend down on the bench before addressing the others in the room.

“Sorry boys, I’m gonna have to breed my boyfriend now, hope that’s ok”

The others seemed to have no qualms about this, too busy jerking off their cocks to what was likely the hottest thing any of them had ever experienced. Without any hesitation, Danny pushed his impressive three and a half incher inside his boyfriend, making it all the way to his knot thanks to how wet the smaller pup already was. He began humping with the kind of gusto that only a horny boy could muster, his tail wagging madly behind him.
“Fuck yeah babe, your pussy is so bomb, fuck, take my massive alpha breeder dick, yeah, fuck”

Despite having gotten off just minutes beforehand, Liam already felt another orgasm building up, much slower than the first, but it was definitely approaching. Danny’s knot kept pushing against his sensitive spade, each time getting closer and closer to finally getting all in when suddenly it did. The wide-eyed shock on Danny’s face told Liam that it had been an accident, but the older pup found his composure almost immediately, turning towards his audience with a triumphant, self-assured grin.
“And there it goes, gonna be cumming inside him any second now, how about you boys get in on this alpha breeder musk before I have to impregnate my boyfriend again?”

The confident border collie boy used his hands to part his ass-cheeks, presenting his virgin top hole to the room. Several of the boys gathered to have a whiff, Danny evidently reveling in having his ass musk sampled. 

“Mmm, yeah, take it all in, smell my alpha breeder hole”
Liam could feel Danny’s cock throb inside his pussy, the anticipation was almost too much to bear, the impatient dalmatian thrusting his hips upwards to gain some traction. The larger boy once again showed a momentary glimpse of wide-eyed shock before composing himself, turning towards the boys who were sniffing his butt.
“That’s enough of that, my boyfriend needs me to dump a fat load in him, you guys better step back so I don’t hurt you”

Grabbing hold of the smaller boy’s waist, Danny began piledriving the pregnant dalmatian in earnest, rutting as much as he could being stuck as he was. Liam was barely holding on as his sensitive pussy was stimulated as thoroughly as it was, his already quivering legs turning to jelly, his arms raised above his head and grasping at air.

“Now, bottom 8 scorers, it’s your turn, you know what to do”

Liam’s head turned abruptly towards the crowd of boys, seeing the remaining 8 boys getting closer to have their turn. He mumbled and stammered in a desperate attempt to get his point across, that he’d be likely to pass out from the pleasure of having his cunt and sensitive nipples played with at the same time, but Danny was too lost in the pleasure to notice. It was too late to do anything about it, 8 sets of hungry mouths descended upon his nipples, the sudden intense spike in pleasure making the entire room go white, Liam hearing himself scream out in ecstasy as if from far away before slowly losing his tether to the waking world.

Stirring awake, Liam felt a vague sense of sore pleasure radiating from his crotch. Looking down, he saw his boyfriend lapping at his spade, his nose covered in a mix of white and translucent slime. Noticing that he was being stared at, Danny ceased his licking, using his long canine tongue to clean off his face before crawling up the bed to be face to face with his lover. Bed. Liam took a look around. They were back at Danny’s house, which granted was only a few blocks away from where soccer practice took place, but even then the lanky border collie must’ve carried him all the way here. Danny put a hand behind his lover’s head, planting a loving kiss on the boy’s lips before simply looking at him, love and affection evident in his eyes.

“Hey, sorry if things got a little out of hand there, babe”

Liam could feel his chest swell with affection for his boyfriend, reveling in being able to see the boy’s sweeter side in private like this. He reached forward and gave the other boy’s snout a lick, catching an errant droplet of cum, the two of them giggling softly amongst themselves.
“Nah it’s ok, I had fun, was fun being whored out like that, seeing that side of you”

Danny lowered himself down to place another kiss on his lover’s lips before laying down next to him, a gentle smile on his face.

“I meant every word I said, you know”

Danny lifted one of his arms to lovingly stroke over Liam’s protruding belly.

“You look damn sexy carrying my litter”

Liam placed a hand on top of Danny’s, looking deep into the other boy’s eyes.
“OUR litter”

