Oreo was driving the van, the music from the radio playing loudly.
Chewy was sitting next to her on the passenger seat, looking out the door window at the highway speeding by and his siblings were sitting on the mattress behind the front seats.
Sugar, the six years old pup, was playing religiously her new game in the tablet. She became a bit addicted to the recently released game called Furldur Gate 3 as she was a big fan of role playing games and she was quite good at it despite her very young age. Cherry and Coco, respectively eight and nine years old, were looking at their little sister playing and they were back sitting her.
“Come on, Sugar! You almost had him!” 
Coco commented enthusiastically, pressing himself against Sugar’s side.
“Yeah, use the fireball! Use the fireball!”
Cherry yelled next to her little sister’s fluffy ear, shaking her fists in excitement.
“Guys, please! I can’t focus with you yelling at me, let me beat the boss!”
Sugar replied a bit angrily, annoyed by her older sibling’s antics.
Despite the loud voices behind him, Chewy wasn’t paying attention at all and sighed as he was looking through the van’s window at the views scrolling quickly. Then he leaned back against the seat, looking at the vehicle roof.
“Mom, I’m horny.” 

Chewy groaned, he looked at his seventeen years old mother with pleading eyes.
Oreo briefly eye sided at her young son before focusing at the road, her hands firmly gripped on the van’s steering wheel.
“I’m sorry, it’s not the right time.”

Oreo replied affectionately, her eyes locked on the road.
“Come on, one of you guys would like to do it with me?”
Chewy asked as he looked at behind the seat.
“I’m busy.”

Sugar replied, absorbed in her game.
“We already done it the last night, I’m not in the mood yet.”
Cherry also replied, shaking her head to Chewy.
“Can’t you stop being a horndog for once, Chewy?”
Coco added, frowning a bit at his twin brother.
Chewy groaned again as he leaned back on the seat again, he turned his head to the young mother.
“Can I at least jerk off, please?”
The small boy asked to Oreo with a whimpering tone.
“Not while I’m driving, sweetheart. I need to stay focused.”

Oreo replied without breaking her gaze on the road.
Chewy groaned a third time and even louder, he pressed his head against the vehicle’s door window and crossed his arms tightly as he was pouting. His little boner under his pants itched him and there nothing he could do aside scratching between his legs or readjusting his pants.
A mile behind the Rayne’s van, a twenty-one years old Doberman Anth named Hans drove up in a worn blue car and sighed as his eyes were fixed on the road.
“I swear, people are driving like prick theses days.” 
The young adult canine spoke to himself, annoyed by the road users’s behavior.
They all drove on an highway which served as a ring road surrounding Pardon, from morning to noon this road was often full without creating a big traffic jam but the speed and stupidity of the users made taking this road dangerous. Hans turned up the volume on his radio, listening to a music created by a young single mother named Oreo Rayne. Hans was a fan since a long time, humming at the upbeat song as he tried to calm down his nerves.
Meanwhile, Oreo saw a gas station mixed with a small rest area approaching. She turned the wheel as she took the first intersection, driving the car into a parking lot behind the gas station. The parking lot was surprisingly empty and the gas station building blocked the view of the highway, so it was a rather inconspicuous place despite its wide space. Once parked, the young mother turned off the engine and stretched her arms.
“Let’s take a break, I really need it.”
Oreo said as she looked at the cubs behind her through the rear view mirror.
“Yeah, it was a long road.” 
Coco nodded at his mother.
The young boy and Cherry stood up on the mattress, stretching their arms and body while Sugar kept playing her game.
Oreo took out her wallet and gave to her children a pair of twenty bill, smiling affectionately at them.
“Go get some snacks, I'll stay here to rest.”
The young mother said as she handed the bills to the children.
“Yay ! I was just starting to get hungry!”

Cherry squealed happily, hopping enthusiastically on the mattress.
Coco took the bills and opened the van’s sliding door, Cherry followed him as they ran to the gas station building.
“Sugar, Chewy. You both don't want to join your siblings?”
Oreo asked, raising an eyebrow.
“I’m not hungry, I prefer finishing my quest.”
Sugar replied with a smirk, her eyes locked to the tablet screen.
Chewy didn’t responded as he was pouting, his little head still pressed against the van’s door window. Oreo turned her head to her young son with a small sigh, she wasn’t in the mood to sexually please her sweet little boy but she hated to see him in distress so she left the van. The underage mother circled the van’s frontside and opened the passenger side door, she looked down at Chewy with a loving smile and crouched next to him. The young pup suddenly gave to his mother a beaming smile as he understood what was coming, his tail wagging excitedly.
“My poor baby… Don’t worry, mommy will take care of you.”
Oreo told to Chewy with a sultry tone, unbuttoning his pants.

Then she pulled out Chewy’s cock from his pants, her fingers gently surrounding his little boner. Oreo slowly moved her hand up and down as she looked at Chewy with a affectionate gaze, she looked at the cub panting slowly as he was enjoying to be touched by his mother.
“Ahhn… Mommy…” 
Chewy moaned softly, glad his patience was finally rewarded.
“Sssshh… Enjoy it while you can, sweetheart.”
Oreo said to the puppy, she pulled out his little balls and slowly licked it to the knot until her tongue reached the tip of Chewy’s canine cock.
Chewy moaned softly, his mother's touch was a divine sensation that he was craving on a daily basis and his love for her went far beyond incestuous desire.
“I love you, mom…”

Chewy said after a quick moaning, his hands gripping on the seat.
“I know.”
Oreo replied, masturbating Chewy and licking his cock while it was hardening in her hand.
But after a minute, the mother suddenly stopped as she saw a car approaching. A blue car parked in the parking lot a few dozen meters in front of the van and a young male Doberman left the vehicle, fortunately the opened van’s door was hiding the incestuous display so Oreo has enough time to put the little one's penis away and button his pants. Then the odd couple acted like if nothing happened as the young man was passing next to them.

“A snack may help me to relax…”
Hans mumbled to himself as he was walking next to the van.
But then he noticed from behind the young canine girl standing next to her vehicle, her arm resting on the door as she appeared to be talking to the child. Hans had a feeling of déjà vu and his curiosity was too great to ignore, he approached her and called out to her.
“Excuse me, miss. May I talk to you?”
Hans asked politely, raising his voice just enough to be heard.
“Yeah. You need something?”
Oreo turned back to the man, her hand resting on her hip as she responded with her usual demeanor.
The man's eyes widened as he recognized her instantly, suddenly getting excited.
“Oh my god, it’s you! You are Oreo Rayne!” 
Hans exclaimed.
Oreo took a step back, surprised by the young man's attitude and tilted her head to the side.
“S-sorry, I’m a fan of your music. I bought a CD from you in Northshade about a week ago.”

Hans apologized, scratching his head in embarrassment as he blushed and smiled goofily.
“Oh! Now I remember, you’re that guy who asked for an autograph on the CD box.”
Oreo replied as she let her guard down.
“Yeah, it’s me. My name is Hans, if you can remember.”
The canine guy said with a large smile, happy that he met his idol for a second time.
“I do… So, what are you doing here?”

Oreo asked with a smirk, looking up at the barely older man.
“I was taking a break, the traffic on the highway was getting on my nerves.”
Hans replied, scratching the back of his head.
“Ah, me too! It’s even worse when you have kids in the vehicle.”
Oreo said, she sighed a bit before chuckling at the thoughts.
“Oh, I remember them. How are they?”
Hans asked with a soft smile, his hands resting on his hips.
“Quite good, two of my older children went eating inside the gas station. Sugar doesn't leave her tablet and Chewy rests in the passenger seat.”
The young mother replied, Chewy waved his hand at Hans.
“Glad they’re good. Well, I won't bother you for long. It was nice to see you again, I wish you a good day.”
Hans said as he started to walk away.
Chewy suddenly jumped out of the seat and ran to his mother’s side, he called out to Hans and prevented him to walk away.
“Wait ! You’re mommy’s fan, right?”
Chewy asked enthusiastically, the young puppy seemed to have a idea behind his head.
“Yeah, I’m even a great fan. Why?” 
The adult canine asked as he turned to Chewy.
“Our business is still open and we offers special services to mom’s fans.”
Chewy replied with a mischievous smile.

“Chewy!”
Oreo exclaimed, her face blushing instantly.

Sugar looked up at the scene in front of her with a raised eyebrow, she noticed Chewy’s hand groping Oreo’s butt.
“I… I already know about your mother’s side work, it’s a nice offer but I’m not interested yet.”
Hans replied, blushing a bit from the turn of the discussion.
“And I’m not in the mood yet.”
Oreo added sternly, looking down at her son with a frown.
“I never said mommy is the one to provide the service, I would gladly do it.”
Chewy said to Hans, sticking his tongue out playfully.
The mother and the young man both widened their eyes, they’re surprised by Chewy’s boldness. The small pup giggled toothfully as he was waiting for the response, his tail wagging excitedly. Oreo looked down at her child with a worried expression, she wanted to be sure it was not a joke.

“Chewy, are you really sure?”

The mother asked with a soft tone, crouching next to her son.
Chewy nodded at his mother with a large smile, then Oreo looked up at the young Doberman as she was waiting for his response.
“I… I’m interested, a nice time is better than a snack.”

Hans replied, blushing profusely.
“Really?” 

Oreo asked, she stood up in front of Hans.
“I’m into children, specifically little boys…”
Hans responded with a defeated tone, admitting at his young idol   his special taste.
“I’m not judging, I have some tastes too. But I’ll charge more than if it was with me, okay?”
Oreo replied with a laid back tone, reassuring her customer.
Hans smiled at the young mother, his pointy ears perked up and his tail was wagging.
“O-of course, I don’t mind. Just tell me the price.”
Hans replied with a large grin, he glanced at Chewy with arousal.
Meanwhile, Coco and Cherry are still exploring the gas station store, they looked at the large aisles of food and snacks as they hesitated what to get. After walking a little, they saw a some sort of canteen that selling sandwiches and hamburgers.
“I haven't seen this much food in a long time.”
Cherry said with shining eyes, drooling a bit.
“I’d admit, it’s kinda beautiful.”
Coco nodded at his sister, looking up at the menu screen.
“Can we take some burgers, Coco?
Cherry asked at her brother, her tail wagging.
“I don’t know, sis. It’s not even noon yet.”
Coco replied, thinking for a moment.
“Then let’s take some sandwiches!”
Cherry said enthusiastically, looking at Coco with pleading eyes.
“Yeah, it’s better. We have enough money to take two or three for everyone, so let’s take some.”
Coco replied, he took a tray then placed it on the slide.
Back in the parking lot, Hans and Oreo were discussing about the price for a nice time with Chewy.
“So it’s 300 for one hour, right?”
Hans asked to the young mother, pulling out his wallet.
“Yes, you can do anything you want as long you don’t hurt him.”
Oreo replied casually, shuffling her son’s head while he was clinging at her thighs with a large smile.
“It’s fair, it’s a deal then.”
Hans responded with a smile, handing her some bills.

Oreo received the money gracefully and tucked it away discreetly, then she walked to the van with Chewy at her side and followed by Hans. The canine mother placed her hands on the van’s floor and talked to her youngest child, calling her out gently.
“Sugar, could you go to the seat? Chewy and a customer need some space.”

Oreo asked to her daughter, winking at her.
“Okay, mom.”
Sugar replied as she stood up, then she crawled between the front seats and sat on the driver’s seat.

“Alright, I'll let you two to get acquainted.”

Oreo said to Hans and Chewy after they both climbed into the van, then she closed the van’s door behind them.
Hans turned to Chewy as they both standing on the mattress, the canine man was blushing a lot and scratching his head with shyness. Chewy looked at the ground with huge blush on his face as he was massaging his left arm, unsure about what to do.
“Well, kid. Do you have any idea for the beginning?”

The Doberman spoke up, looking down at Chewy with a soft smile.
Chewy lifted his head and smiled at Hans, nodding slowly at him. Before he could respond, Oreo sat on the passenger seat next to Sugar and closed the door. The canine mother adjusted the rear view mirror, then she relaxed on the seat.
“Aren't you keeping watch outside?”
Hans asked to Oreo, looking at her sitting on the front seat.
“Inside is better, I trust you'll take good care of him?”
Oreo replied, looking at Hans through the rear view mirror.
“O-of course, we were going to start.”
Hans said with a huge blush, he didn't expected his musical idol to watch them.
The young adult man was breathing heavily, trying to overcome his shyness until he finally managed to do it. He looked at Chewy with a soft smile and spoke to him.
“O-okay… A-are you ready to have sex with me?”
Hans asked to the small pup, blushing profusely.
Chewy's ears perked up at the canine dude's question, his gaze filled with eager anticipation.
“Yes, mister! I'm ready to do anything you want.”

He licked his lips nervously, his tail wagging excitedly behind him.
“Great, let’s be comfortable then…”

Hans replied as he was unzipping his pants.
Chewy watched curiously as the young adult man’s pants fell open, revealing his massive canine erection. He had never seen anything like it before, and he couldn't help but feel a mixture of fear and excitement.
“Alright, undress yourself.”

The man commanded gently, his erection twitching in anticipation.
Chewy bit his lip, but he didn't hesitate as he began to undress himself. He removed his tiny shirt and then pulled down his shorts, revealing his small but eager erection.
“You look so cute, boy...”

Hans said as he gently approached Chewy, his arousal quite obvious.
Chewy swallowed hard, his heart pounding in his chest as the adult Anth got closer to him. He could smell his musky scent and it made him even more excited, his little canine cock twitching again. Oreo was watching carefully at the scene through the rear view mirror, her face blushing because she is not used to voyeurism. Sugar kept playing on her tablet, ignoring what happening behind her.
“Would you suck my cock, kid?“

Hans asked, looking at Chewy with deep arousal.
Chewy's smile widened in delight, he nodded eagerly and his mouth was watering at the thought of tasting Hans’s cock. 
"Y-yes, mister!"
The small pup replied eagerly, his head gently shuffled by Hans.
Without hesitation, Chewy lifted his head and took the Doberman’s cock into his mouth. He sucked gently at first, getting a feel for it, before starting to move his head up and down.
“Oh, yeah! You’re a natural, boy.”

Hans moaned, looking at Chewy sucking his penis.
Chewy's eyes were closed tightly as he focused on pleasing the young adult man. He could feel the dick’s warmth in his mouth and the rough texture against his tongue. He slurped loudly as he was making it clear that he was enjoying himself immensely. Chewy’s cock was twitching in pleasure as he took more of Hans’s penis inside his juvenile mouth, he stood almost on his tiptoes as the man was quite tall. Chewy's mouth worked furiously, pumping the Doberman man's cock as fast as he could.
Chewy’s small hands gripped Hans’s thighs tightly, and he moaned loudly into his cock.
“I-I can’t believe how good you are at this, how old are you?!”
Hans asked almost in shock, enjoying Chewy’s ministration.
“He’s nine, he have some experience.”
Oreo replied from the passenger seat, blushing profusely even though it was not visible from the angle.
“Fuck, he’ll make me cum already!”
Hans moaned as he enjoyed greatly to be sucked by a little cub.
Chewy looked up at the man with a gleeful expression, his eyes bright with pleasure. He licked his lips and continued to pump the man's cock faster, determined to make him cum. Then Hans pushed his knot inside Chewy’s mouth as he moaned loudly, filling the little boy’s mouth with large loads of sperm. 
“Oh fuuuuuck! Yes!”
Hans moaned loudly as he came inside Chewy’s mouth, his hands gripping on the cub’s head.

Chewy gagged as he felt the hot cum filling his mouth, but he didn't let go of Hans’s cock. He swallowed as much as he could, his small body shaking with the intensity of the experience. Chewy couldn’t help himself anymore, he was furiously masturbating as he continued to suck the adult man’s cock and swallowed as much cum he could. The young cub was lost in the sensations, his body trembling with excitement as he continued to stroke his own cock. He didn't noticed the sperm running down his chin, dripping onto his tiny nipples.
“I suppose you will ejaculate too if you keep stroking your cute cock, right?”

Hans asked, bucking his hips a bit as he was aroused by watching Chewy pleasuring himself.

"Y-yeah..." 
Chewy stuttered, his body shaking with anticipation as he moaned loudly and his fingers were moving faster on his cock.
“F-Fuck! I think I’ll cumming again…”

Hans said a he rammed his cock inside Chewy’s mouth again, his large testicles slapping against the boy’s chin.
“Don’t choke him.”

Oreo spoke up, her tone a bit stern but coated with arousal.
“Y-yes, you’re right! O-oh fuck!”
Hans came violently inside the canine little boy’s mouth a second time, Chewy’s cock spurted a thick rope of sperm on the man’s legs.
Chewy felt the hot cum filling his mouth again, his body shaking with the intensity of the orgasm. He continued to pump his own cum onto the man's leg, his whole being focused on this moment. Then Hans pulled out his large cock as he kept ejaculating, he came on Chewy’s face as he quickly stroked his large cock. Chewy's eyes were glazed over with pleasure as he felt the man's cum shooting onto his face and all over his body. He continued to pump his own cum onto the man's leg, not wanting it to end. 
"Mmm...more..."
Chewy pleaded as he finished to ejaculate onto Hans’s legs.
“Sorry, buddy… I’m done… For now…”
Hans replied as he was catching his breath, he looked down at Chewy and his little face glazed with cum.
"No! I’m not done yet, I want more.”
Chewy replied with a pout, he was not satisfied enough because of his sexual prowess.
“Let’s breathe a bit then we’ll continue the fun, okay?” 
Hans said as he sat on the mattress, still catching his breath.
“You promise?”
The small pup asked as he looked at Hans with pleading eyes.
“Yes, I paid for an hour so it would be too bad finishing so soon.” Hans replied as he was admiring Chewy’s bare body.
Chewy grinned back at him, feeling relieved that they would get to continue their fun. He scooted closer to the man, his little cock still hard and eager for more attention. 
"Good... I like playing with you."
Chewy said with a smirk, wiping Hans’s cum from his face with his little paws.
“Me too, you’re such a sexy pup.”

The Doberman replied, caressing Chewy’s head affectionately.
"Mmmm...I like when you pet me."
Chewy purred contentedly under the man's touch, closing his eyes in bliss. He leaned into the caress, seeking more affection and attention. 
“Then how about you kiss me?”

Hans asked with a grin, resting on the mattress in front of Chewy.
Chewy nodded eagerly, leaning in to press his lips against the man's. His tongue darted out to taste Hans mouth, feeling excited and aroused. 
"I like kissing you..."
Chewy said after he pressed his lips against Hans’s.
“Mmmhh, that right… Do me a grownups kiss, cutie.”

The adult canine kissed Chewy passionately, his hands gently gripping on the naked little boy’s body.
Chewy returned the kiss with equal fervor, his hands exploring the Doberman's body as well. He was becoming more confident in expressing his desires and enjoying the intimate connection.
The young adult tasted his own sperm in Chewy’s mouth as he kissed him again, he wasn’t minding at all as he smiled widely. 
“You kiss good, boy. Tell me, have you ever done this before?”
Hans asked, curious about Chewy’s sexual life and experience.
"Only with Mommy, my siblings and a few of her friends..." Chewy admitted shyly, blushing lightly at the memory of his experiences.
“Oh, so you fuck with your family?”

Hans asked with a raised eyebrow, smiling softly at Chewy.
"Yeah... it's kinda our thing..."
Chewy replied nonchalantly, not really seeing anything wrong with it. He was used to the openness of their lifestyle and didn't mind sharing his mom with others.
“We let off some steam quite often, Chewy is the most enduring of us.”
Oreo added from the passenger seat, her eyes locked on the rear view mirror and a small grin could be seen on the mirror.
“Well it’s good to know, that kinda hot…” 
The customer replied, his cock twitching again at the thought of Chewy having some fuck with his family.
"Yeah... it's pretty wild sometimes”

Chewy agreed, grinning at the memory of some of their more adventurous moments.
“Then let’s be wild a bit, would like to ride me or be took in doggy style?” 
Hans asked to the little puppy, his canine cock hardening gain in front of Chewy.
"Oooh, doggy style sounds fun! I'll be your little puppy today.”   Chewy replied eagerly, hopping up onto the worn mattress and getting into position beside Hans.
“That the spirit, kid!”

Hans replied enthusiastically, the sight of the little boy getting into position for a nice cubophilic and homosexual fuck aroused him greatly.
As he knelt with a grin, Hans lined himself up behind Chewy andslowly pressed the thick head of his cock against the boy's entrance.
"Here we go, little one."
Hans growled softly before pushing forward, burying his length inside Chewy in one swift motion.
Chewy instantly moaned as he was not used to be the bottom one and few people have penetrated him, like his own twin brother Coco. During this time, Oreo was pleasuring herself as she slipped her hand under her unbuttoned short jeans. Sugar turned her head to her mother, blushing a lot as she caught her masturbating at her side.
“Mommy? Are you…”
Sugar asked before she was interrupted by her mother.
“Keep playing your game, sweetie.”
Oreo replied, she was gripping the seat and biting her lips as she continued to rub her clit under the pants.
Sugar obeyed, she looked back at her tablet screen while Oreo put her feet on the dashboard. The young woman was pleasuring herself as she listened to the moaning behind her and looking at the scene through the rear view mirror, her chest heaving up and down as she was breathing heavily.
"Holy shit, he's tight!"
Hans groaned out, his cock twitching as it sank into the cub’s body.
The canine man began to thrust slowly at first, savoring the sensation of being inside Chewy’s butt. He kept thrusting gently, listening the soft moaning of Chewy as it was music to his pointy ears. 
“Are you alright, cutie?”
Hans asked, his hand gently massaging the cub’s back.
“Yeah, it feels really good.”

Chewy replied breathlessly, his head tilting back as he arched his back and pressed himself further onto Hans's cock.
“Glad to hear.”
Hans replied with soft smile.

 "You're so big!"
Chewy added after a quick moan.
Chewy’s eyes were locked over his shoulder onto Hans’s face as the adult canine continued to thrust inside him. The little cub moaned softly and gripped the mattress, holding on tight as the pleasure coursed through his body.
“Having fun, down there?”

Hans moaned, he kept rocking his waist at a steady pace.
“Aahhn! Y-yes, Sir…”

Chewy replied breathlessly, his face flushed with excitement and arousal.
“Hnng… You’re such a good boy, I love fucking your little hole.”

Hans said as he moved his hips back and forth with a faster pace, fucking the little cub passionately.
"Aahh ! Fuck!”

Chewy gasped out, his hands clenched into fists as he tried to control the sensations coursing through him.
The small pup could feel himself getting closer to climax, his body tense and ready for the release of pleasure. Chewy’s cock was twitching intensely as he was enjoying the strong sensation of a large adult canine cock filling him again and again, Hans suddenly clapped the cub’s buttocks with his hand.
"Oh god! Yes!"
Chewy cried out, his body shuddering as he was overwhelmed by the intense pleasure of the orgasm. His walls tightened around Hans's cock, the little boy came hard on the mattress beneath them.
“Naughty boy, you stained the mattress.”

 Hans said with a sultry tone, he spanked Chewy’s buttocks a second time as he kept ramming his large cock deep inside the small pup.
"Fuuuuuck...!"
Chewy cried out as he was writhing beneath the adult canine, his face scrunched up in pleasure and pain as he felt Hans's rough slaps on his plump ass and his knot pushed inside him.
Hans wrapped his arms under Chewy’s belly and he pressed him tightly against himself, then he stood up with the cub in his arms and moved his hips repeatedly. 
“I’m not done with you, cutie!”
Hans said as he was fucking Chewy in a standing position, his hands gripping on the boy’s thighs as he was carrying him.
"Ungh… H-harder!” 
Chewy groaned, his eyes closed tightly as he felt each thrust of Hans's cock inside him, his body still trembling from the intensity of his climax.
Hans gently pressed Chewy against the driver’s seat back, thrusting the little boy’s backside with fierce passion. Chewy groaned as he was unable to keep up with Hans’s pace while his body was slammed against the driver's seat, he gripped his little hands on the driver's seat headrest for dear life and his hardened cock swung in all directions with streaks of cum. The young pup could see his mother masturbating on the passenger seat from his angle, the smell of her arousal and the sight of her pleasuring herself while she looked at them through the rear view mirror was overwhelming for Chewy.
Sugar, on other hand, was annoyed by all those activities despite her huge blush. She turned her head with a small frown, she couldn’t keep playing her game on her tablet while the driver’s seat was shaking wildly. 
“Slows down, please!”

The small girl yelled out at her older brother and his partner, she turned her body and knelt on the seat to face them both.

Sorry, sweet girl! But it feels too good!"
Hans panted as he continued his rough lovemaking with Chewy, his knot deepening inside the cub's womb.
Chewy couldn’t tell any intelligible words as the pleasure and the excitement was overwhelming, he was only moaning and barking loudly. Then Hans barked loudly as he came inside Chewy, the young cub gasped in front of his sister as he felt being filled by canine man and his juvenile face contorted from the intense pleasure.
“I-I’m cumming…”

Oreo hissed as she was bucking her hips a bit, her hand shaking wildly on her crotch while her masturbation was finally over.
Hans's knot finally popped out of Chewy's tight hole, leaving a small amount of his seed inside, he slid out slowly, letting the young boy's juices drizzle down his shaft. 
"Wow... That was…”
Hans was breathing heavily, his hands still gripped on the cub’s body.
“Aaaaahhn… F-fuck… Soooo good…”

Chewy panted with his tongue out of his mouth, his little paws still gripped on the seat headrest.
“That's my boy…” 
Oreo said with a loving smile, stretching her arm to reach Chewy’s cheek and caressing him affectionately.
“You did great.”

Hans grinned, leaning over to give Chewy a messy kiss on his back.
Sugar was blushing profusely as she looked over the seat headrest, she looked at her older brother panting heavily then at the cum mess on the mattress beneath Chewy and Hans. 
“Mommy will not be happy, it’ll be the second time we’ll throw away a mattress.”

Sugar said to Chewy with a soft sigh, then she turned her head at her mother to see her reaction.
"Sorry, sis."
Chewy chuckled, his cock still twitching with excitement.
Hans gently held Chewy before pressing him against himself, then he sat down on the matress with the cub in his arms while he was catching his breathe. 
“Holy fuck, it was awesome…”
Hans said after a quick breathe, feeling very satisfied.
“You're really good at that… But I think I'm done for now.”

Chewy said with a grin, nuzzling the back of his head against Hans's torso.
“M-me too… My balls are drained, I think.”

Hans replied breathlessly, his hands resting on the mattress.
“Let's get cleaned up, we’ll figure out what to do about the mattress later.”
Oreo said, reaching for a nearby towel to hand it to Hans and Chewy.
“How much time is left?”
The adult Doberman asked as he was catching his breath, he gently caressed Chewy’s head.
“We're on a 45-minute timer, it’ll be time soon.”

Oreo replied, checking at the clock on the dashboard.
“O-Okay, let’s just take a break for the rest of the time.”

Hans replied as he looked down at Chewy affectionately.
"Sounds good to me."
Sugar agreed before leaning back against the seat with a smile, she dove straight back into her video game knowing she wouldn't be disturbed again.
Chewy nodded and slowly leaned back against the man’s torso, Hans was laying on the mattress with a contented sigh and his swollen knot was resting underneath the little cub. Chewy rested on Hans’s body with a beaming smile as he felt happy and full, his tail still wagging quickly.
“How's your little hole feeling?”
Hans teased, his fingers gently poking at Chewy's tight entrance.
“Mmm, it's all warm and squishy inside.”

Chewy giggled as he felt the poking, not minding it at all.
“You were a great partner, kiddo.”

Hans replied with a affectionate smile, then he gently lapped on Chewy’s face.
“Yeah, you were really good.”

Chewy purred softly, his eyes closed in pleasure as he felt the warm tongue against his fur.
Fifteen minutes later, a small knocking could be heard from the van’s side door, Oreo looked at the side view mirror and saw her two children came back with a bag full of sandwiches. The young mother looked at the dashboard clock before turning her head to Chewy and the customer with a soft smile, she spoke to them with a satisfied tone.

“Time up, dear.”

Oreo said with a grin, her face still blushing from her intense self pleasuring.
Then she left the van after she poorly buttoned up her pants, she greeted Coco and Cherry before opening the sliding door. The two pup already knew what happened as they smelled the scent of promiscuity and orgasm, they climbed into the van before greeting their brother and his customer.
“How was it?”

Coco asked with a smirk.
“It was great!”

Chewy replied happily as he gave his twin brother a big hug before winking at his sister with a playful grin, sperm still leaking from his little butt.
“Yeah, it was really worth the price.”
Hans replied as he looked gratefully at Oreo, he slowly stood up.
“That’s what I like to hear.”
Oreo replied as she was cleaning Chewy off with a towel after she climbed into the van.
Cherry blushed as she looked at the adult canine man from bottom to top, she felt a bit jealous of Chewy especially because she was proud to be the one who sell her body the most after her mother.
“You’re quite a stud, mister.”

Cherry complimented the man with a falsely innocent smile and a lustful look.
“Thank you, kid. But I’m into boys.”
Hans replied while he was dressing up.

“Welp, I tried…”
Cherry shrugged.
After he was entirely dressed up, Hans left the van and stretched his body. He looked around him as he was a bit relieved the parking lot was still empty, he turned his head to the young mother before he spoke to her.
“So… Can I get a number in case I would like to do it again?”
Hans asked to Oreo, blushing a bit.

“Sorry, I don't make reservations.”
Oreo replied with a smirk, she heard this question a countless times time but somehow she wasn’t tired of it.
“I understand, take care of yourself then.”
The Doberman said before he walked away, humming happily.

“You too.”

Oreo responded, she looked at her fan walking away.
After the Doberman dude left the area, Oreo turned to her kids with her usual soft smile and grabbed a another towel to clean the mattress as much she could. She spoke to Cherri and Coco while she was wiping the sperm on the ground, her tone quite affectionate.
“Did you both eat well?”
Oreo asked, still cleaning the mattress.

Cherry was beaming as she placed the bag of sandwiches on the passenger seat, then she turned to her mother and walked next to her.
“Yes, we even took some sandwiches for the lunch.”
Cherry replied as she was still showing her cute demeanor.
Then a squeal came from the driver’s seat, Sugar was yelling a scream of victory as she was done with her game.
“Yeah! I won with Bastarion!”
Sugar squealed as she was jumping on the seat, putting down her tablet.
“Glad you finally came back to the real world, sweetheart.”

Oreo sighed, she finished the mattress cleaning and threw away the towel in the back of the van.
An hour later, the canine family were sitting on the mattress as they’re eating their sandwiches. It was already noon and half when they finished their lunch, Oreo glanced at Chewy with eyes full of arousal and turned her head to her children.

“Who want to do something before hitting the road again?”
Oreo asked as she was slowly leaning to Chewy.
“I would like to play with Chewy, he was begging for it since all morning.”
Cherry replied, pressing herself against her still naked big brother.

“Yeah, the poor guy.”

Sugar added, smiling mischievously as she crawled in front of Chewy and Coco was giggling.
Chewy smiled as he love to feel desired by his family but he was already satisfied by his previous encounter, so he felt a bit of annoyance and anticipation.
“Please, have mercy. The soul is willing but the flesh is spongey and bruised…”
Chewy said sarcastically, accepting his fate of be taken in a second round.
The parking lot was still empty while the van was rocking, the whole family were expressing their love and affection for each other with a peace of mind.
