The sound of children playing always brought a smile to young Eddy's face. The college dropout has babysat his share of times, and had assisted his mother with her 1st grade class enough to know the sounds of true bliss in the squeal of innocent cubs. He drove his silver sports car around the park, stopping under some trees in the parking lot before climbing out with his blue Frisbee. Popping the trunk, he got himself ready to execute his master's orders. 

He unzipped a small red bag, first pulling out a very large thick brush, pushing his hair back out of his eyes and quickly but thoroughly brushing back all of his warm-grey hair, pulling out any knots. He brushed far down his naked lighter-fured chest all the way down to his belted jeans, then brushed back up to get his arms and face. Slipping a piece of bubblegum into his mouth, he pulled out a clean white T-shirt and a dark brown sports jacket, slipping the pair on as he hummed to himself, chewing quickly on the heavily flavored gum. He tucked in the undershirt and pulled from the red bag a few Chocolate roll candies and a sucker, slipping them into his jacket pocket alongside his folding knife.

Giving a sharp whistle, Eddy closed the trunk and watched his Dalmatian Charley jump out of the back seat, wagging his tail hard as he looked around excitedly. Thankfully Eddy had paid good money to have this pooch well trained, or else this plan might never work. Eddy walked as he slipped thick dark sunglasses over his emerald eyes, Charley walking right on his heels as happy as any cub. 

Eddy walked through the park and well past the playgrounds to where the parking lots were, watching for only a few minutes before he saw his cue. A woman with four kids, either a busy busy mother or babysitter, were clambering out of a mini-van. She was yelling at the kids, about pulling her hair out as they all scrambled across the parking lot towards the playground. The woman looked so relieved as she locked up her car and followed slowly, she didn't even notice the mutt not far behind her and stopping by her car to tie his shoes. Eddy grinned as he watched them go, and pulled out his knife. One hard jab and air was leaking out fast enough that it'd be well empty before she got back. Now it was time to wait. 

Eddy watched the kids at play from the creek, well far enough away that he wasn't obviously watching, his dog obedient but whimpering at his side. He talked to the dog, telling him that he'd have his fun later but that he was working. Hours passed, and the woman called her kids back. Two girls and two boys, all of them around eight or ten years old, a bunch of little terriers with too much energy for the normal life. It'd only be a few minutes for her to realize she needed to call her husband to come and fix the flat, and just as planned, the woman stayed by the car with an attendant while the kids went back to play.

Eddy's blue disk flew effortlessly across the field, landing near the play area with Charley on its tail. Eddy waited to call his dog back, waited until one of the boys was pointing at the cool looking dog. A quick whistle and Charley ran back to Eddy who was just at the top of a small hill, ready to throw again. No one could tell that behind his shades, Eddy was watching one specific little terrier in cargo shorts and a red and white striped shirt, who had his eyes glued to the awesome Dalmatian running around the field. He couldn't take too much time, and tossed the disk again, landing it expertly right by the boy. After Charley grabbed the disk and started chewing it and wagging his tail high, the little terrier had no choice but to go see this cool dog. Eddy made his way over, and smiled at the boy once he looked up, showing it was okay to pet the dog. 

"Hey hey... it looks like Charley likes you." Eddy grinned down at the boy, squatting down to pull Charley back and pet the good dog all over his belly. "Don't you Charley? Do you like the little guy? Yes you do! You what?" Eddy pretended to listen to the dog, who licked up at his cheek as the mutt lowered his head. This all made the terrier boy laugh and wag his little tail behind him. "You want him to throw it once? Well... we'll have to ask him." 

Before Eddy could ask, the terrier boy was nodding! "Oh I can throw it! I'm really good!" 

"Really good huh? Well here." Eddy tossed the boy the Frisbee, which he caught with a little trouble. "Toss it way over there, near the other parking lot. let's see how well you do."

The boy giggled and squealed, throwing the Frizbee as best as he could! It didn't go very far, but Charley ran and tackled it well enough! Eddy quickly invited the boy for a race, which the confident boy accepted right away, running in front of Eddy as the mutt lead him slowly away from the other kids and his parents. He didn't have much time; she may come check on the kids at any time. This time, it was Eddy's turn to throw, and after immediately chasing after the disk himself, the boy quickly followed, calling him a race cheater.

The disk flew well over a hill, and as the boy was crossing, he looked back over towards the play area where his brother and sisters were, but then Eddy tackled charley and started playing with the dog, making the boy quickly join in the fun! Eddy 'accidentally' dropped his candy on the ground, and asked for help picking it up. He let the boy keep it if he would tell him his name. 

"Bobby." The boy quickly stated while popping the candy into his mouth, laughing while he chewed. He's never had this much fun before.

"You seem to like Charley a lot. I bet you want a dog just like him."

"Yeah... I bet mom wouldn't let me keep him though..." 

"Oh now... I bet once she sees Charley's puppies she'll have to let you keep one."

Bobby quickly smiled wide. "Really, you think?"

"Sure... come on, I'll show them to you, my car's right over there."

Eddy took Bobby's hand as they ran towards the little sports car, both of them laughing all the way as Charley followed and hopped into the car after them. Hours later, Bobby's mother would still be yelling for her little Bobby to come back, where ever he ran off to...

Far from the lights of the city, Eddy's little silver car rest inside of a small shack, covered in a light tan cloth, its license plate replaced only minutes ago. Little Bobby slept on from the long ride, assisted by a bit of powdered goodness in chocolate treats, his nose pressing into Eddy's side as the mutt carried him towards a large house on the edge of the woods. Eddy looked down at the adorable little thing, his cute white and brown blotted fur still soft with puppy fluff, his arms and legs surprisingly muscled for one so young. 

The door to the large home squeaked as Eddy made his way in, turning on a light before setting the boy down on the sofa. He closed and locked the door with a key, sticking it back in the pot well above the door where only tall people would be able to reach. From the hallway came a sleepy voice, dark and seductive.

"You're late. Did you have trouble?"

Eddy turned and turned off the light in the living room, letting his mistress have the darkness. "No, ma'am. No one saw me, no one followed, no trouble. I just took my time to make sure it all went smoothly."

"Mmm...good boy." The words made Eddy's tail wag quickly as he walked to the now dark figure in the hall, falling to his knees and gently pressing his cheek to his master's hips, her soft hand gently scratching at his head. "You deserve a treat. Go to your room, I'll tuck you in after seeing to... What's his name?" 

"Bobby, my mistress."

"Mmm... Nice name. Bobby... Go now, pet."

Eddy quickly got up and walked to his room, stripping off his brown jacket as he softly closed the door behind him. His mistress smiled after him, and then turned to her guest, the small boy on her sofa. She gently walked to him, her scarlet robes flowing behind her like a ghost. A gently warm kiss pressed to Bobby's face, the boy's legs stretching under him as his eyes closed tighter before opening slowly. 

"Mommy...?"

"Shhh... I'm your mommy now, sweet heart..."

"Mom? But...where's July? And Sal..." 

"Shhh... sleep on, Bobby, sleep... Mommy will wake you up in the morning, okay? We'll have captain crunch."

The boy closed his eyes, turning to his front and pressing his nose between the sofa cushions. "I want boo-berry..."

"Anything your heart desires, little Bobby... You and me, and your dreams will be true..." Another soft kiss on the boy's cheek, and he slipped back into his little dreamland. The dark figure over him smiled warmly, slipping her soft robes over him. "Tomorrow, you'll be mine, little Bobby..." She walked away, as silent as the darkness, leaving the boy to his dreams.

Little Bobby woke up with a large yawn, his little muscly arms far above him and his legs stretching down. He blinked his little brown eyes and gently rubbed them with his hand. It felt like he had slept for days and was still groggy, but he was instantly awake when he saw he wasn't in his bed. He wasn't panicked, far from it he was excited and curious. As he turned and slipped off of the sofa, a dark red robe fell off of him and pooled on the floor. He quickly took off his shoes, his momma always telling him never to wear your shoes in the house, and kicked them over by the door before starting to walk around. 

The room was very big, almost as big as the pup's apartment with his mom. He looked up at the large wooden walls hung with pictures of people and landscapes, shelves with books and very old odd looking guns and knifes, and even saw some strange hooks and hoops on the walls with nothing attached to them. It all looked very weird to Bobby, but he was also very happy to be able to explore. The room had a few closed doors, one hallway, an open archway into the kitchen, and a huge fire place. 

The pup new better than to go into the kitchen without momma, so he ran over to the fireplace, which he'd never seen before, and looked inside. It was clean as any other floor, so he stepped inside and looked up and around. 

"Woooooow..." He heard his voice echo through the huge fireplace, knowing that even a fat guy like Santa could fit through. He giggled as he tried to see higher, but then felt the hairs on his neck stand on end as he heard someone clear their throat behind him. 

Bobby turned on his heels quickly, his jaw dropping as he saw the woman in front of him. She was stunningly beautiful, her skin furless, white like cream. Dark reddish brown hair spilled down her strong yet slender shoulders, her chest wide under the black satin robes she now wore. She was tall, her golden eyes shining, full dark lips curled into a knowing smile. 

"Fee Fi Fo Fum... I smell a curious little boy asking for a spank on the bum." The woman smiled jokingly and giggled, but the boy quickly put his hands behind him. 

"I'm...I'm sorry madam...I only... I didn't know, I was just wondering what this was...."

The woman laughed, her voice deep like sweetened chocolate. "Don't worry, little Bobby. I know you were only looking. You didn't do anything wrong, I won't spank you." The woman motioned over to the boy to follow her into the kitchen, her robes flowing behind her. "Eddy! Eddy dear, will you clean up after your friend?" 

From beyond the halls, Bobby heard the man from last night's voice. "Yes, Ma'am. Once I'm dressed."


"Remember, Eddy, we have guests. Dress appropriately."

"Yes ma'am."

Bobby looked form the halls to the woman and back, then quickly ran after the tall lady. "Um...Miss, where's my mommy?"

"Dear sweet Bobby, I am your mommy." The woman turned and lowered herself, the boy almost running into her before she reached out and pet his fuzzy little cheek. "You can call me your mommy any time you want." She smiled so sweetly, and she was so beautiful... but...

"But...where's my real... I mean... Where's my other mommy? She's going to be mad if I don't go home..." 

"Oh poor little thing..." The woman slipped her hand around Bobby's head, pulling him into a hug, his muzzle pressed to her large breasts. He blushed lightly, his eyes a bit wide as he looked up, almost cross-eyed, into the woman's down-turned eyes. "Your old mommy will be mad if you go home. She didn't want you anymore... She told me to take care of you."

Bobby's eyes grew wider and began to water, making his eyes shimmer in the soft light of the kitchen. "M...mommy? But she said she loved me..."

"She did love you... Aww poor little puppy..." Bobby was pulled closer to the woman's chest, her soft adoring hands rubbing up and down from his back to his head. "She loved you very much. That's why she gave you to me. Because she knew you'd be happier here. Where you won't have to share with anyone, and you can have candy and play in the woods with Charley." 

Bobby sniffled, but his ears perked up at the mention of the Dalmation's name. "Charley?" 

The woman smiled and turned Bobby's head up, kissing him lightly on the forehead. "Yes. Charley is outside looking for birds and groundhogs, but I'm sure he very much wants to play with you. But first..." the woman stood up, scruffing the boy's head a bit with a grin. "You want some boo-berries? We need to have breakfast, and then you can play with Charley until lunch. Bathe before lunch to make sure you don't drag dirt into the house, and then we can play with Eddy. What do you say?" 

The woman's deep smile and playful manner made young Bobby grin from ear to ear, wiping away the threatening tears with his arm. "Yes ma...um, I mean mommy." His little stump of a tail wagged quickly as he ran to a big wooden table, climbing up unto a chair. He was so excited; he never knew you could have a new mommy before.

Bobby's day flew by in fun and laughter. After eating his favorite cereal, his new mommy, who told him at breakfast her name was Tenshi, let him run outside into a huge field where Charley ran with him and played tackle for hours. He was getting tired, but every time he tried to take a rest, stupid ol' Charley would tackle him back and run off, making him want to run again. There were no other kids in sight, no other houses or even a road. The young pup felt like he had the whole world to himself! 

Tenshi rang a large bell that hung on the outside of the house after a long while, calling for Bobby to come in. A sharp whistle followed the bell, and just as bobby looked he could see the grey furred man walking back into the house, Charley running to catch him. Bobby quickly followed after, but before he could go looking for the man and Charley, Tenshi scooted him into a very large bathroom with a huge bathtub! It was more like a small pool, in his opinion, and he quickly jumped in! He got to blushing as his new mommy climbed inside with him wearing a one piece dark swimsuit. 

"Mom...I can wash myself..." But as much as he could argue, his new mommy had a knack of making him do what she said without resorting to threats of spankings. Even as he blushed the pup felt happy to be where he was, even as he was pulled to Tenshi's front, her chest laying on his head as she scrubbed his arms free of grass stains and dirt. 

Lunch was just as good if not better than breakfast. Eddy, the grey guy from before, had cooked up grilled cheese sandwiches and tomato soup with goldfish crackers. The three of them talked through lunch, laughing about what had happened the whole day with Bobbie's playing. Never had his own old family cared about how he played, so Bobby felt extra special with all of the attention. 

"But what were you doing all day, Eddy? I didn't get to see you until just now." Bobby, as much as he loved the attention, was also full of questions. Eddy looked over to Tenshi, who smiled over to her now boy.

"Eddy is a big boy, Bobby. I asked him to do a few chores to help me around the house while you were out playing. Only the big boys can help with the chores."

Bobby pouted a bit. He didn't want to complain, but he didn't like to be the littlest. "I can help with chores... I can try. I'm not little..."

Tenshi smiled, looking over to Eddy who was blushing slightly with a grin, eating into his soup. "Of course your not, my darling little.... I mean my darling Bobby. Perhaps I'll let you help me with a little bit of pet training."

Bobby tilted his head, looking over to Eddy who seemed to have choked a little on his soup. "Pet training... like you mean with Charley?"

"Almost... I have another pet who needs to be trained now and then just to be reminded who's in charge. You can be in charge of my pet to, if you'd like, Bobby. He'll listen to you, I'm sure."

Bobby wagged his little tail, grinning wide as he took a big bite of his sandwich. "That sounds like fun!" 

"Please, don't talk with your mouth full, you silly adorable pup." Tenshi reached over and wiped his mouth, making the boy blush and nod, his legs swinging from side to side under the table, excited for that night when he'd be able to see the pet he'd get to train.

Tenshi let Bobby watch TV, but was sad when she told him that they didn't have cable yet. He was about to ask why when Tenshi pulled open a large shelf full of dvds of all of his favorite cartoons. She told him with a smile that she was wealthy enough to buy any show he wanted so that he could watch whatever he wanted whenever he wanted. Bobby quickly grabbed for Spongebob, and began at the beginning of season one, a little dream in his head telling him to watch it all at once! 

Bobby watched TV for hours until he fell asleep on the sofa. Tenshi smiled at her little cub, covering him with her scarlet robe one again. She seemed to never be in anything but her robes, but it made her mysteriously beautiful and seductive. She turned off the tv and turned off a few lights, letting her pup nap for a few hours. He needed his energy if he was going to try and train his new pet. 

Bobby woke up with a bit of a start, hearing a small slap from down the hall. Giving a wide yawn, he stretched his arms up, looking over to the tv. He tried to think of what episode he had been watching before falling asleep when another louder slap made his ears perk and his head turn. He listened very carefully, and without moving from his spot, tried to make out what was happening. He could hear mommy's voice. 

"Now, be a good boy for Bobby. If you're a good boy for him, maybe he'll wanna keep you for himself." A soft whimper came right after that. Was it Bobby's pet? "Oh I know sweety, come here. That's it, don't be afraid, I won't leave you, shhh... Bobby can look after you when I'm gone, though. Won't you like that? Oh yes you will, look at that tail wagging." Soft scratches on the wooden floor made Bobby gasp. She was bringing his new pet in, he was so excited! "Now stay. Let me take these off, I need to show Bobby what they are and how to work them...good boy. Stay."

Tenshi came into the room, and as she saw Bobby sitting in the sofa with his tail wagging, she smiled. "Are you ready to train a little with your new pet, Bobby?"

Bobby nodded quickly, hopping out of the sofa and almost skipping to his new mommy. "Yes yes I am! I'm so excited mommy, can I see him now? Please?"

"Now now, calm down. Let me tell you a few rules first." The pup pouted a bit, his ear lowering. "Now don't give me that. You need to be a big responsible boy if you want to someday have a pet all of your own." This made bobby quickly raise his ear and suck in his lip. "Good. Now first of all, this is my pet right now. He's not yours yet, so until he's used to you, don't expect too much out of him. Okay? He's nervous and simply used to how I give him orders."

Bobby tilted his head a little. "Does he know how to, uh... does he know what we say?"

"Sometimes." Tenshi smiled, kissing Bobby's forehead. "I'll explain, don't worry. Now this next part is a little confusing, and it will take a while for you to understand okay? You can't hurt your pet too much. Sometimes a pet needs a little spanking to make him do what you want, but you can't hit too much. Sometimes you have to reward your pet for being a good boy."

"How do I reward him?" Bobby tried to look around Tenshi towards the hall, trying to see if he could make out the pet. 

"That's complicated. We'll have to learn what he does and doesn't like as the night goes on, okay?"

"O...okay."

"Okay, good." Tenshi smiled and turned her head slightly. "Eddy? Come here, boy. Come on..."

Bobby tilted his head slightly at the name, but gasped when he saw the grey furred man who had first brought him here and who had made him lunch walk from behind the door in the hallway, and seeing how he was dressed and acting. The large toned man didn't have any shirt on, and only some weird tight boxer-shorts that hugged his thighs and crotch very tightly, a large bulge tenting the front. He had a thick black leather collar around his neck with lots of little ring all over it, and he had a tennis ball in his mouth with a tie on it that went around his head. His chest and belly were strong and muscled, but his nipples had little rings on them. This was all so confusing, but he was whimpering, and quietly but quickly walked to Tenshi and fell to his knees, pressing his cheek to her hip, looking a little bit nervously over to Bobby.

Bobby was speechless at first, so Tenshi explained a little. "Eddy is my little pet, Bobby. He does everything I tell him when I tell him and how I tell him. Watch. Eddy, lay down on your front." The man quickly got onto his belly, the tent in his pants keeping his hip up off the floor slightly. "All the way down puppy, all the way down..." Eddy whimpered as Tenshi slowly put a foot onto his butt under his tail. He slowly pushed himself down, pressing his erection firmly to his belly. "Good boy. Sit up." Once again jumping at the order, Eddy quickly got to his knees and held his hands up. 

Bobby watched, but was still confused. "Why doesn't he just not do it, mommy? He's much bigger than either of us..." 

"That's a good question Bobby. Why not I show you? What do you think I can tell my pet here to do that he wouldn't want to? Something he might fight me against?"

Bobby thought, seeing Eddy was looking worried, but still so curious. "Um...what about licking your feet?" 

"Oh Bobby, you'll have to try better than that." Tenshi patted her hip, and Eddy quickly was at her side. She gently fooled with something behind his head, and the tennis ball fell from his mouth to hang around his neck. "Lick my feet, boy." And once again, in an instant, Eddy was putting his head down and licking at his mistress's bare feet, licking as much as he could. "Enough boy, good." She gently scratched Eddy's ears as he sat back up. 

"W...Well what about... hurting himself? Like... like putting something inside of his wiener?"

Eddy's eyes opened wide as he whimpered to those words, but Tenshi smiled. "Oh what a good idea, Bobby. Let's see if I can make Eddy hurt his..." She giggled a little. "Wiener." Eddy shook his head very slightly as he began to whine, but his mistress kneeled and pressed the tennis ball back into his mouth, clipping it behind his head nice and tight. "Good boy, Eddy you're all sweet and scared... roll over, boy, come on." Tenshi gently nudged Eddy's side with her thigh, and he hesitated only a second before rolling only his side, then to his back. He held his hands in front of him, his knees bent. Tenshi tapped the dog's legs, letting them lower, making his tight boxer-shorts bulge even more. 

Bobby watched intently, almost a little scared. He didn't think the man was actually going to put anything inside of his pee-hole when he had said it, but he didn't think he'd do everything mommy had said like he already has. He slowly walked forward a bit, too curious not to get closer to see. 

"Bobby..." Tenshi smiled as the little terrier looked up, jumping at his name. "Bobby, come here. I need your help." Bobby walked slowly, looking down at Eddy as he went in front of Tenshi. The tall woman pulled a long black riding crop from her robes, using it to press against Eddy's bulging erection. "Have you ever seen one of these before? A grown-up's penis?" Bobby quickly shook his head, his eyes fixed on Eddy's bulge, not wanting to miss anything. Tenshi smiled warmly, dragging the crop down the bulge, making her pet whimper and breath faster. "It's much bigger than yours... but you'll grow up very well, i'm sure. And your balls will to." the crop circled Eddy's sack before it firmly smacked his inner thigh, quickly making his legs open as much as they could. "There... pull his pants down, dear."

Bobby looked up at tenshi, blushing and looking unsure. "Y..you mean take off his..."

"Yes hun, I don't like my dog using his front paws for anything but walking when I can help it. Go on, just pull them down."

His new mommy reassured him with a smile, taking his hand and lowering it to the pet's pants. Bobby gulped hard, but he couldn't keep his little tail from wagging as he pulled on the elastic band. The pants were too tight, so the pup used both hands, pulling down hard until Eddy whimpered, his pants pulling free down around his thighs. Bobby looked at the large pink thing in front of him, his mouth open in surprise. He had been hard himself only a few times, but Eddy's thingy was thick and wet, and it was swollen at the bottom. The pup almost covered his nose when a very strong smell hit his nostrils. 

"What's that smell?"

"Mmm... that's my doggie's musky cock." Eddy blushed deeper as his mistress kneeled down, leaning past Bobby to press her nose to the swollen knot at his base, smelling deeply. "I love how it smells. Come on, Bobby, smell it with me. Once you're used to it, it's heavenly."

Bobby hesitated, putting his hands in his pockets as he looked away a bit, trying to think of why he would do that kind of thing, but his new mommy took his hand and gently pulled him closer. Her hand gently slipped to his head and pulled him close, his nose almost touching hers as the smell became stronger and stronger. Bobby didn't want to smell the thing anymore, but his mommy held him for a long time, and he felt himself becoming almost sleepy, but not... he rested his head on Eddy's thigh, his nose just touching the fur around the doggie's balls. 

This made Tenshi smile, and she got up and just watched for a little bit, seeing her little pup almost snuggling her pet's balls. "See? It's nice when you get used to it." The crop gently pressed to Bobby's chest until he moaned and got up onto his knees between Eddy's legs. He nodded as he took in a deep breath, stretching himself, but quickly moving his hands to his lap. Tenshi, grinned wider, pressing the crop between his hands and himself, rubbing a bit. "Oo, it looks like my little puppy is getting hard."

"N...nuh uh..." Bobby was blushing deeply and tried to move the crop away, but it rubbed only more. 

"Don't lie to me Bobby... If you want to play with a pet, you have to be responsible. It's not responsible to lie..."

"I...I'm sorry...I didn't mean to... I am...I'm hard..." 

Tenshi smiled warmly again, moving her crop away. "Good... Thank you for telling the truth. Now, take this." She took Bobby's hand and gently placed what looked like a little metal pointer in his hand. Before he could ask what it was, Eddy had whimpered loud, and Tenshi began to explain. "I want you to use this, and slowly put it inside of Eddy's penis. I call it his cock, so you can call it that to." 

Bobby looked at the rod, and then to Eddy's face, which was looking very fearful. "H...how..." 

"Here, let me help you." Tenshi picked the pup up off the ground, laying him backwards on Eddy's tummy, letting the pup face the large still swollen erect cock. "First I want you to spit on the end, to make it all slippery. Then hold your pet here." She took Bobby's hand and wrapped it around Eddy's tip, making the dog whimper and moan. She made Bobby lift the cock up at an angle, and then said, "Make sure you don't squeeze him shut, or it'll really really hurt. So spit on the end, and carefully put it in the little hole." Tenshi backed away to watch, grinning as she saw the little puppy perched on her large pet's stomach holding his cock. 

Bobby spat a little, but found it hard to get it on the little rod, so let go of Eddy's cock, letting it slap against his stomach as he helt the thing tight and spat on the tip, letting his spit get all over it. "Um... what if he fights me?" 

"Don't worry, I'm here to show you he does anything I say. I'll make sure he's a good boy." Eddy whimpered at this. 

Bobby nodded a little bit, and then held the penis like he was shown, carefully aiming the little rod down at the hole on Eddy's tip. It took a few tries of poking, each poke making the pet gasp, before the little tip went into the hole. As Bobby pressed the thing inside almost an inch, the pet jumped and twitched yipping against his tennis ball muzzle! Bobby let go of the rod thing and Eddy's cock, holding onto the pet's sides to catch his balance just as a soft whap was heard, the dog freezing and groaning. Tenshi's crop was pressing firmly to Eddy's balls, and dragged up the cock where she gently slapped the tip. This made Eddy still, though he still whimpered. Bobby gulped, and looked up at his mommy, who smiled and grinned, motioning for him to go on. Bobby nervously took the rod thing again, moving it a little further in before pulling it out a little, and then moving it in and out. 

"See, Bobby? He's a good trained pet. Sometimes I have to remind him, but he doesn't anything I say." The crop gently nudged Bobby off of the pet, and Tenshi pulled the rod from his penis, tossing it aside. "Good boy, on your front, raise your tail." Eddy breathed hard against his gag, but slowly rolled to his front and lifted his backside, his boxers tight around his knees. His tail was stuck between his legs until a soft nudge with the crop and a soft word, "Tail." He raised it, showing his mistress and the puppy his neat pink asshole and his hanging sack. Tenshi pushed the crop against Eddy's butt to open it better for Bobby to see. "Now, son, this is where Eddy get's a lot of playtime and pleasure."

"From his butt-hole?" Bobby looked very confused. 

"Oh yes... I'll teach you how he likes it someday. But keep listening, these are his balls." She prodded the hanging sack with the crop, making Eddy shiver. "I keep them in good shape, but they are where you can get some very fast response with little effort. One little slap there and my little pet will do anything to make you stop. For now, we need to punish poor eddy for struggling." 

Eddy whimpered as he put his nose in his hands, closing his eyes tight, knowing he was about to be spanked. 

Bobby nodded, but backed away a step. "I...I don't like spankings..."

"Oh honey, come here..." Tenshi put her arms around Bobby in a small hug. "I'm not going to hurt Eddy very much, but he needs to know what he can and can't do. You have to love your pet by hurting him a little bit when he's bad. Here..." Tenshi pushed her crop to Eddy's taint, letting it slide down to his balls and back up until it was pressing to his hole. "Watch how hard I hit, okay?" Once Bobby nodded, Tenshi pulled back, and gave one firm smack right to her pet's hole, making the dog flinch, but little else. "See? Now, you try it once."

Bobby took the crop he was handed, and with Tenshi's hands guiding his, he swung the crop slowly against Eddy's rear. He gulped, and swung it again, just a tad faster, and he smiled when Eddy jumped. "Hehe... I..it's kinda fun..."

"Good! Oh Bobby, I'm so glad you like it." Tenshi slowly backed away, letting Bobby hit on his own a few times before she went and sat by Eddy's head. "Now bobby, Eddy is going to have to be spanked 50 times. You've already done 5, so I'll keep count. I'm going to give my little pet here another punishment while you spank. Okay?"

Bobby giggled and nodded, hitting Eddy three times really fast, making the dog groan. 

"Just remember, the faster you hit, the faster it's over..." This slowed Bobby down, but not as much as when he looked over and saw his mommy sit in front of Eddy's face, pulling her robe over his head. He tilted his head as his mommy scooted forward, Eddy's head making a bump in her perfect robe until it was just at her crotch. She whispered to her pet, who started moving a bit, and she leaned back. "Don't stop, Bobby... Show your pet you love him." Bobby nodded and turned away, confused. He took a swing at Eddy, smacking him right on the hole nice and hard. He liked how he could make his pet move when he wanted... he did it in a pattern, and then really hard once, and soft a few times in a row. He started making it into a game, grinning wide as he spanked his pets reddening ass.

Tenshi smiled, seeing her new project grow and learn so fast, feeling her pet's tongue slipping into her folds, feeling his moans and yipes against her clit. "Good boy..."

