The students hurried to their desks just before the bell rang on the first day of school. They hushed each other as a reddish-brown English spaniel morph walked in. She was only a few years older than her students in just her third year of teaching and happy to see all the familiar faces of her advisory class back for another year. “Good morning, Mrs. Ebershire,” they chimed in almost unison.
A surprised gasp preceded, “Mrs. Ebershire, you’re pregnant!” 
She smiled at the mouse girl in the front row and moved her arms to tighten her dress and present her mildly bulging belly. “Yes, Tansy, I am.”
The class chattered excitedly, then a cat boy asked, “Does this mean you'll be leaving us?”
“Not for long. They're expected around mid-term break, so those of you in my other classes should only have a substitute for a few weeks.” She walked across the front of the class. 
“Is there a girl?” a kangaroo girl asked excitedly.
Mrs. Ebershire walked down the far row touching shoulders and giving welcoming smiles. “Yes, Berryl, I just found out a couple weeks ago. It looks like three girls. I hope you'll all be understanding and supportive as the time comes. I plan to stay as long as I can.” 
“Is your husband gonna leave you like my dad?” a tiger girl in the back huffed.
The teacher sighed in empathy and walked over to put her paw on the girl’s shoulder, “No, Paxia, he's excited about our new pups. We've been planning for this.”
“So, you had lots of sex, right?” a rat boy grinned triumphantly as the class laughed.
The spaniel smirked and rubbed Paxia’s shoulder comfortingly as she addressed the distraction, “No, Hevry, we played poker and I won the jackpot. Of course, we had sex.” The class laughed and she stepped over to put her paws on the shoulders of a grey dog at the back of the room. “It's almost time for morning announcements, so eyes front and pay attention, then we'll talk about what you did on break and your plans for this year.”
The class chattered a bit, then right on cue at five minutes after, the screen mounted in the corner came on with an old lioness. “Welcome back everyone. We're glad to have you. …”
As the announcement continued, Mrs. Ebershire pressed her belly against the younger dog’s back and slid down to whisper in his ear, “My husband thinks they're his and I'll let him, but the timing is right for you. I don't expect you to step up and I’d prefer if you didn't, but I’d still enjoy working with you after class, at least until mid-terms.” She slid her paw over his thigh and felt the firm bulge in his pants, then stood up beside him and rubbed her paws over her belly right beside his face until the TV turned off.
When the bell rang for the end of class, everyone funneled through the door. The grey dog grunted as a rat collided with him in the doorway then stayed with him down the hall.
“Did I see her grab your balls during the announcements? Were you fucking Mrs. E last year? Did you get her pregnant? No wonder you liked going to those tutoring sessions with her. Are you gonna do her some more this year? Let me know if you do, I’d like to get some eyes on that. See you later, mate.”
A week passed, then Thursday came. The grey dog knocked on the door frame and smiled.
“Hey Devin. Come on in and close the door.” She moved what she was working on into a drawer and stood up to greet her student as he closed the door and walked over. “I missed you over break.” She wrapped her arms around him and kissed his lips, then leaned back to smile at him as she put his paw on her belly. “I'm sure it's yours, but my husband will gladly take care of her. You just have to take care of me.”
He pushed her dress up a little, so she pulled it above her belly to let him see. He rubbed his paws over her belly, then pushed the dress higher and she pulled it over her head.
“I'm ready if you are.” She opened his shorts and pushed his underwear to fall down his legs with them as she encouraged him out of his sheath. 

He moved behind her and rubbed her bare belly and chest and nuzzled under her chin until she looked at the ceiling, not noticing the camera and rat watching through the bottom of the usually covered window in the door.
“Mmm, so you missed me, too. I hope you remember everything you learned last year.”
He leaned her forward and she turned to lay over the desk, raising her tail and spreading her legs to present her spade to him. He rubbed his erection against the base of her tail and stroked her side. 
She turned away from the door to look back at him. “Yes, you may enter.”
The door opened quietly and Hevry snuck in, recovering the bottom of the window before creeping to the desk for a closer shot.
Devin aimed his tip against her spade and pushed it in to the sound of her satisfied moan.
“Oh, you're so much bigger, I've missed this.”
The grey dog pulled back and began long, deep thrusts that excited the rat behind the camera and made the spaniel grit her teeth to keep her moans quiet.
“Devin. oh. Don't bury your knot today. ah. I have to go home to my husband.”
He quickened his pace, slamming his swollen knot against her spade until her moans turned into whimpers of pleasure, then he grabbed behind his knot and held it as he released into her.
“Mmm. Thank you, Devin. Pull out slowly, please.” She reached back to put her paws on her hips as he did.
Hevry grinned as the grey dog squeezed out a little more onto the base of the spaniel’s tail.
She clenched her spade and stood up to turn around and kiss her student. “Thank you, Devin. That was very good.”
“That was great!” the rat stood up with a grin.
Mrs. Ebershire turned, then quickly grabbed her dress to cover herself. “Hevry?! What are you doing!?”
“Getting some great shots of you enjoying yourself with a student.”
“Delete those now!” She lunged at him for the camera, but he dodged and laughed.
“Too late, it's already backed up and safe.”
“What do you want, Hevry? You’re not failing and I don't have much money.” She pulled her dress over her head and tugged it into place.
“Oh, I was just thinking that since you have no problem cheating on your husband or fucking students…”
“That's not what this is!”

“That's exactly what this is and you chose the dog least likely to say anything. So, I'm thinking, if I'm not going to say anything, I want a piece of the action, too.”
“What action?”
“I want some sex; you and me. Devin can watch and learn a thing or three.”
“I don't want to have sex with you, Hevry.”

“So, I guess you want me to just pop this video off to your husband and anybody else that might like to watch it.” He started poking at his phone.
“No! Isn't there anything else you want?”
“That's my price for your life. What's the problem? A few moments of pleasure from me here and there is more like me paying you.”
“Here and there?”

“I've got some catching up to do and as long as you’re taking loads from Devin, you'll get some from me, too.”

She tried to think of a way out, then decided she may only have to give in to the rat a couple times before she found something. “Fine. When do you…”
“Right here and now works for me.” He pushed his shorts and underwear down his legs, then pulled off his shirt.
“I have to get home to my husband.”
“Then we better get started.” He adjusted his balls and started stroking.
She couldn’t think of anything else that he might balk at, so she gave a heavy sigh of resignation as she pulled up her dress and turned around to lay over the desk.
“Nah, nah, I want to see you enjoying it. Turn over.”
She pulled her dress higher and turned onto her back, then looked at the silent grey dog, now holding the rat's camera.
“Ready for a real fucking? If I had a knot, you'd be staying late.”
She felt him push in, but it was like being prodded with a pencil, even compared to her husband. She regretted ever thinking that he wasn't good enough.
“Get a good shot of this.” He grinned and humped her quickly, then pulled out to cum on her belly. “There’s some sex ed for ya. Come on, Devin. We’ll let her marinate. See you Monday, Mrs. E.”
Early Monday morning, she found the rat waiting for her by the teachers’ lounge.
“Ready for another lesson, Mrs. E?”
With no escape prepared, she reluctantly followed him to the bathroom and let him leave a load inside her.

“No cheating and cleaning up. I want to smell me on you in class.”
She was glad he was only in her advisory class, but it was long enough for someone to notice. After the grinning rat and the other students had left, a black poodle stayed behind.
“Mrs. Ebershire. I need to talk to you. … about Hevry.”
Thursday, after school, the poodle was the first to arrive.
“Leave the door open and come have a seat. He should be here soon.”
The rat walked confidently into the room. “Close the door, Devin. Are we interrupting, Mrs. E?”
“This is going to stop, now. You've gone too far brining Lily into this.”
“Lily was doing fine on her own. You brought her into this.”
“What you're doing is illegal.”
“So was what you two did. You want to go to jail or take your punishment from me?”
She had hoped he would be more afraid of prison. She was willing to give up her career, but she couldn't make the decision for someone else. “Lily?”
The poodle looked terrified, “No! I can't go to jail! I'll do whatever he wants. He's just a rodent; it’s just sex. Don't make me go to jail.”
The spaniel sighed; protecting a student just changed gears. “What do you want us to do?”
“Alright. Go to opposite ends of your desk and lay on your backs.”
“Should we take off our clothes?”
“No, I'll do that. Devin, get the camera going; I'll enjoy this again later.” He slid his hand down the poodle’s body. “Lily, you almost spoiled things by telling a teacher, but I forgive you, because you’re going to make it up to me.” He opened her shorts and pulled them down her legs with her panties, then pushed her shirt up to her neck.
She whimpered and looked at the spaniel’s head beside hers.
Hevry dropped his shorts and tossed off his shirt. “Hey Devin, go round and pull up Mrs. E's dress. All the way up. Here's a biology lesson for you. Which is better, eight or two? Trick question; I'll fuck ‘em both.” The rat laughed and pushed Lily’s legs apart to rub and spread her pussy. “It's some nice variety where it counts, though.”
The poodle looked up at the stoic looking grey dog with the camera, wishing she were anywhere but here.
“Here we go.” He pushed two fingers into her, then pulled them out to stroke his erection. He grinned as he lined up and pushed into her. “Oh yeah. I know you want me because you're so wet. I love that warm, sloppy feeling.”
She grunted as he slammed against her and grabbed the edges of the desk to hold on.
“Here you go.” He pulled out and pressed his balls against her as he squirted on her belly, then walked around beside her and squeezed a drop onto her cheek. “Get used to that scent. You've got a lot more coming. Devin, drop your pants. It's your turn.” He walked around to spread the spaniel’s legs. “Mrs. E really likes you fucking her, … but she's being punished. Hope you don't have plans tonight, because he's going deep this time.” He took the camera and shooed the grey dog away.
Lily watched Devin walk by to stand between her legs with his erection pointing at her and started to panic, “No! He's a canine!”
“This is how you make it up to me.”
“I could get pregnant! Mrs. Ebershire, make him stop.” She slid away from the edge and sat up
The spaniel glared at the rat, “She said no.”
“Then I guess she’s going to jail.”
Lily twisted to face the rat, but keep her parts covered, “That's not fair! I let you do it.”
“And now it's Devin’s turn; that's fair,” he mocked her and made a face, then smirked, “Consider this making it up to him for all you've said behind his back.”
“But…!” she started to deny it, but when she looked at the gentle grey dog she knew it was wrong to have made fun of him. “I'm sorry, Devin. You're real nice and I shouldn’t’ve been mean, but I don't want to get pregnant.”
He stood silently with his red penis pointed at her.
She panicked at his silence and turned back to the rat, “Please! Don't run my life.”
The spaniel sat up to try to comfort her and scolded their blackmailer, “That's a very serious punishment for just a little talk.”
“Just a little talk? You think she started yesterday? We've been going to school together for years and she and her friends have made fun of him the whole time. When I started this idea, I was just thinking I’d have some fun and didn't care of it fell apart, but the more I heard this privileged bitch whine, the more I decided I need to knock her down some.”
“This isn't necessary.”

“Sure it is, Mrs. E. And you’re no better. You took advantage of him. We may not hang out, he's not into that, but I've watched out for him. That's supposed to be your job!”
“That's enough of this.”
“I say when it's enough!” Hevry snapped at the teacher.
The grey dog hruffed.

The rat took a breath, “Sorry, Devin. That was too loud. Let's get back on track. Both your videos are scheduled to post if I don't cancel them. Unless you want to deal with those consequences you should start cooperating.”
Lily started to cry and spoke softly, “Fine. I'll do it.”
The spaniel lay back in resignation.
“Alright, let's get the mood back.” He walked around beside the poodle. “Give him a hug.”
She looked at the rat, then nervously watched Devin as she slid back to the edge of the desk. She glanced at his penis sticking half out, then gently pulled him closer and hugged his middle. “I'm sorry Devin. I'm not a bad person.”
“Oh hush. You're not gonna convince him with words. Use that mouth of yours for something better.” When she looked at him, he pointed down.
She looked up at Devin as she pushed him back, then leaned down to lick the top of his penis.
The grey dog huffed.
Hevry grinned, “Does it feel good?”
Devin looked at everyone, then closed his eyes to focus on the poodle's tongue. When she wrapped her mouth around his penis, he nodded.
“Good. Keep going.” Hevry moved Devin's paw to Lily's head and made sure to get clear shots of her face.
The grey dog thrust his hips and Lily pulled back.
“There, looks like he's ready. Why don't you lay back and show him where you want it.”
She looked at the rat to object, then lay back.
Devin stepped closer to lay his penis over her vagina and rubbed against it.
Lily turned to her teacher pleadingly.
She sighed, “You have to tell him he can. He's waiting for permission.”
The poodle swallowed and looked at the rat, then stared trembling at the dog standing over her, “Devin. Please. Put it in and do it.”
Hevry laughed, “I couldn't write this better.”
Devin pulled back and pushed his tip between the lips of her vagina and continued pushing until she gasped. He waited patiently, watching her.
The rat smirked, “What's wrong, Devin? You’re not done already are you?”
“Lily, are you alright?”
The poodle turned, “Yes Mrs. Ebershire, but… I just… I didn't want it to feel good.”
The spaniel smiled, “He's very gifted. It's okay to enjoy it, even if you didn't want it. Just relax and let him know it's okay.”
She looked at the penis halfway in her vagina, then followed up the grey furred body attached to it and made herself smile, “I'm okay, Devin. You can keep going.”
He smiled sweetly and pushed the rest of the way in as she moaned. He pulled back and pushed slowly in again, watching her shudder as she moaned.
“Now were going.” Hevry moved around the desk to push the spaniel's legs apart and slide his erection into her spade.
She glanced at him, then continued to watch Lily.

Devin pulled back and pushed in slowly again, but this time the poodle bucked her hips and moaned louder, then looked at her advisor as her vagina squeezed around his penis.
The spaniel smiled and held her student’s paw. “Do you want to keep going?”
Lily nodded, then turned back to the grey dog, “Please don't stop.”
The teacher watched him pull back and push slowly in again to a satisfied moan, “A little faster, Devin.”
The poodle gasped as he quickened his pace, but smiled at him. She laid her head back, but saw the rat humping into her teacher, so she looked at the smiling spaniel. “Mrs. Eb…ah…sh…ah… he's… oh… gonna… nnh.” She whimpered as her vagina clenched around the moving shaft.
“You’re doing fine. Don't worry about anything else right now.” She bumped her nose against the poodle’s.
“Oh yeah, that's hot. You two kiss.” Hevry grinned salaciously and quickened his pace.
The spaniel glared at him, then turned back to her student. “It's okay Lily, it'll be over soon.” She reached over to stroke the poodle’s cheek as she kissed her lips.
Hevry groaned in release and pulled out to spread it over her belly.
She broke the kiss to look up at the grey dog, “You can finish up now, Devin”
He nodded and held the poodle’s hips as he humped quickly into her, making her squirm and pant as his swelling knot slid in and out of her.
The spaniel kissed her student again, hoping to muffle her cries of pleasure, but the next orgasm was even bigger.
Lily smacked the side of the desk beneath her as her body arched and shook, nearly screaming into her teachers mouth, then she gasped and held her breath as she felt the throbbing and pulsing and slowly filling feeling. She was certain that load of warm sperm was headed to give her puppies from the 'mindless mutt' but at the moment she didn't care; everything felt too good to be bad.
Devin relaxed and his knot popped out, making the poodle moan again.
“Hey! You’re supposed to be tied. What gives?” Hevry walked around the desk for a better look.
The spaniel propped herself up to see what was happening, “Her anatomy is human based, that's why she only had two breasts. They don't have knots, so her vulva isn't made to hold one.”
“Well, put it back in.”

Lily whimpered as the large lump popped back in and she felt him squirt a little more inside her.
“I wanted a good shot of you stuck.” The rat thought for a second then grinned. “Pick up her hips so it looks like she's hanging.”
The poodle gasped in surprise as she slid along the desk when Devin straightened his legs and took her hips with his.
“Yeah, that's the idea.” He panned the camera down the grey dog’s body to where their anatomy joined, then continued along the black poodle’s body to finish on her annoyed but bliss-filled face. “Perfect. Now let's get some close-ups.” He moved in on their connection, “This is great. I can see your knot making her bulge around it. And this is your clit, right?”
Lily gasped and grabbed his elbow as he touched it.
“Oh, sensitive.” He flicked his finger over it and watched her whimper.
“Hevry. She's had enough. Haven't you?”
“I'm enjoying this too much to stop now.” He slid his palm across her clit and grabbed behind the knot inside her making Devin thrust in reaction.
Lily pulled on his elbow and whined, “Please…it's too much.”
“Or maybe you just don't want to admit that I can give you pleasure, too.” He leaned down and started licking her clit, getting a selfie as he rubbed his teeth on it and flicked his tongue.
“Hevry, you’re being crude.” The spaniel tried to comfort her whimpering student.
The rat sucked and licked harder until the poodle shook and cried out as her body clenched around the knot, making it pulse again. “Nice. Now I'll get a close-up of you pulling it out of her. Let's see it, Devin.”
The grey dog pulled back slowly and Lily whimpered as her tender lips slid around his knot and along his shaft until the tip slipped out, leaving them swollen and open.
“Look at that.” Hevry pushed Devin aside to get between Lily's legs for a better shot.

“Come here, Devin.” Mrs. Ebershire rubbed his arm comfortingly. “Do you like Lily?”
The grey dog nodded.

“Did you like her before you head sex with her?”
He tilted his head as he thought a moment, then nodded.

“You should be nice to her and do what she wants instead of what Hevry wants.”
“Alright, let's keep going. I want to see a real tie. It's time for you to get what you want, Mrs. E, a deep dicking from Devin.”
Lily put her paws between her legs and curled up as the rat walked around the desk.
“Haven't you abused him enough?”
“You’re one to talk.”
“He likes Lily.”

“Of course he likes her and he just showed her by fucking her brains out. Now he's going to show you how much he likes you, just like you taught him. Now spread your legs and tell him how much you want it before I decide to make that post early.”
The spaniel turned to the grey dog beside her and slid her paw down his belly to fondle his balls. “Devin, are you ready to do it again?”
He looked at the black poodle curled up on the other end of the desk.
“No, Devin. For me.” She took a deep breath as he looked back at her and slid her paw up his sheath to wrap it around his half-exposed penis. “I want you to put it in me and bury your knot, like last year. I want to be stuck with you today. We're staying late.”
The grey dog smiled.
“Are you gonna suck him?”

She glared at the rat behind the camera.
“Go on, do it.”

She looked back at the dog attached to the penis she was holding. “Devin, may I lick your penis?”
He looked at Lily for a moment, then nodded.

The spaniel propped herself up and licked the tip as she started stroking his shaft and pushing his sheath back down. When she slipped her mouth over it, he huffed and she could feel it growing again. 
“Awesome. Can you taste poodle?”
Devin thrust his hips and she let his erection side out of her lips, then sucked his balls into her mouth and let them pop back out. She laid back down and spread her legs, “Okay Devin, you can put it in now.” She gently pushed him and he walked to the end of the desk and between her legs.
Hevry moved in for a close-up and grinned as the tip pushed its way into her spade. “Nice. All the way in.”
The spaniel moaned in satisfaction as she was spread by a penis that was made for her. “Yes Devin, keep going.”
He started thrusting deep into her, his balls smacking the base of her tail. His knot began to swell, stretching her spade as it popped in and out until it grew too big.
She moaned loudly as her spade gripped behind his knot to hold him in and he continued to thrust short and fast until he stopped suddenly and she felt his throbbing release inside her. She wanted to enjoy it, but the situation was wrong.
“Oh yeah. Nice. Now stand up and let her hang.” The rat grinned with his camera.
Devin straightened his legs and winced.

The spaniel he was attached to pushed herself toward him and lifted her hips to relieve her weight on his penis.
“Nah, nah, stretch it out. I want to see the bulge.”
She lowered her hips a little and glowered at the rat.

“Yeah, now I can see it.” He rubbed around her spade and touched the back of the knot spreading it, making it twitch inside her. “Damn, that's the one thing I wish I had. Be able to fuck a bitch and keep her there till I'm done with her.”
“You've seen it now. Are you done?”
“Yeah I've seen it. Now I'm hornier than ever. Hey, it's time for you to get back in here.” He shoved at the curled-up poodle’s shoulder.
Lily whimpered.
“Leave her alone. You got what you wanted from us.”
“Not yet. Come on, get up.” He slapped the poodle’s thigh.

Devin hruffed.

“Oh, you don't like that? What are you gonna do from over there?” He spanked the black bitch again.
Devin growled.
“Devin, calm down; you’re stuck to me.”
Lily slid her legs to the floor and stood up, avoiding looking at anybody.
“See, she's into it. Now get over there and join in.” He slapped her butt again and she stumbled to the other end of the desk. 
Devin snorted loudly

“Bend over and kiss her, lick her nipples, suck her spade. Do whatever you gotta do to make her moan and squeeze his knot tighter.
She looked up at the other dogs and her face was wet, but she leaned over and did as she was told.

The rat walked around the desk getting different angles and urging her on. 
Mrs. Ebershire moaned and moved for the camera trying to make things easier for her students.
“Yeah, now get down there and lick the back of his knot till he cums again. See, I've got your back, buddy. You just have to trust me.” He patted Devin's back as he walked around behind him. “Now I'm gonna take care of myself.” He pulled the poodle’s tail up and got a close-up shot of siding his rat penis into her vagina.
Lily buried her face against her teacher’s chest and cried.

“Damn. I like sloppy, but you made a real mess of her.” He humped into her, making sloppy slurping noses with each thrust. “Devin, you stretched her out good. I'm getting nowhere with this. I may not like it as much, but I've got to do something about this.” He pulled out and scooped some of the mess from her vagina to rub over her anus.
Lily whimpered and tried to drop her tail, but he pulled it back up.

“What are you doing to her?” she tried to comfort the poodle.
“Don't worry, Mrs. E. Nothing I won't enjoy.” He pushed his wet erection into her anus and groaned as he forced it all the way in. “Damn she’s tight back here.”
Lily whimpered and sobbed into the spaniel's chest fur.
Devin growled.
“Stop it! You're hurting her.”
“Relax Mrs. E. Like you said earlier, 'It'll be over soon’ only this time it's true.” He pulled back and thrust hard into her making her yelp.

The grey dog hruffed and snorted and took a step.
“Devin, stop!” The spaniel wrapped her legs around his waist and hugged Lily tightly. “Hevry, stop! Nobody's enjoying this.”
“I am.” The rat quickened his pace, grunting as he pulled on her tail to thrust deeper.
Lily sobbed.
Devin swung at the rat, but missed.
Mrs. Ebershire held onto her students and growled.
Hevry didn't notice as he buried his throbbing erection in the black bitch’s anus and lost everything. “Damn, that was so good I didn't have time to pull out.” He pulled back and she dropped her tail quick, then he squeezed what he had left onto it. “Nice. I'm spent.” He grabbed his clothes from the floor and started getting dressed. “I think I'll go home, edit this video into something fappable, and think about what we should do next week.”
“Hevry! We're not doing this again! Stop! Get back here! This is done! Hevry!”
“I guess we'll see who's done after I post one of your videos. Which one is it gonna be?”
“Hevry! No! Stop!”
He grinned and turned to open the door, but it swung open, hitting him in the nose and revealing a concerned tigress.
“Mrs. Ebershire! What's going on?!”
“Paxia! Hevry forced us into this! Go get help!”
“Hevry!? You dirty rat!” the tiger punched the rat in the nose, then kicked his balls, knocking him to the floor.
“Paxia, no!”
Devin barked!

The tiger continued to pummel and punt the cowering rodent until she finally screamed in his ear and stumbled back.
“Paxia, you shouldn't have done that.”

She popped out of her rage and looked at her teacher, “I'm sorry, I couldn't help it, Mrs. Ebershire. What can I do to help?”
“Go find security or somebody. Hevry and Lily need medical care.”
“He hurt Lily?”  She glared at the rat on the floor and kicked him in the balls again as she passed.
“Oh, Paxia,” the spaniel sighed, then checked on the student on top of her. “Are you okay now Lily? It's over.”
The poodle crawled onto the desk and curled up clinging to her teacher. “I don't want to go to jail or get pregnant.”
“It'll be okay. We’ll figure this out and you'll be okay.” She rubbed her back soothingly and looked up at Devin. She could feel him relaxing inside her, but kept her legs wrapped around him. She wished she knew what he was thinking. She wished she could protect him from being manipulated, even by herself, especially by herself. She wondered, if she hadn’t selfishly taken advantage of him, would Lily have learned to like him back? She was pulled from her thoughts when she felt Devin rubbing her belly.
“My… pups?”
She sighed and started crying, “Yes Devin. When you put your knot in me last year and we were stuck, they started growing.” Despite the horrible situation, she was thrilled to hear him using words to express his own thoughts and not just parroted answers.
“More… pups?”
She chuckled through her tears and let her legs slide down his. Apparently, he hadn't learned the biology before she taught him the physics. “No. The first pups have to grow for a while and come out before we can make more.”
 He looked at Lily and put his paw on her side, making her flinch. “More… pups?”
She hugged the traumatized poodle and sighed, “Yes. You may have started more pups in Lily, but she doesn't want them, so she may stop them.”
He thought a moment, “Hevry… pups?”
She stretched her neck to see the rat balled up on the floor by the door, then looked at Lily and stroked her back. “No. Hevry can't start pups in Lily… or me. He's different. He's a rodent and would need a compatible rodent like…” She tried to think of someone he might know, “Mrs. Tilde in the lunch room, I think.”
“Tilde… pups?”

“No, no. She already had pups and doesn't want any more.”
“Like… pups?”

“I like pups. My husband and I have wanted some. Thank you for giving us these.”
“My… pups?”

“We’ll take good care of them and you can visit them. I'm sure they'll like you, because I do.”
“Like… you.”

“Thank you, Devin.”

“Like… Lily.”
“I'm sure she likes you too, Devin.”
The poodle lifted her head to look at him, then looked at her advisor as she sat up. She stared at the grey dog for a moment, then hugged him. “I do like you Devin. I wish i'd been nicer to you. If we weren’t still in school, I wouldn't mind carrying your pups.”
“My… pups?”

The spaniel smirked and sat up, tugging her dress down. “Yes. You make pups with that knot of yours. Now let's get dressed. Can you find our clothes?”
Devin quickly gathered all the clothes from the floor and brought them back just as Paxia rushed through the door, intentionally stomping on Hevry's tail.
“Paxia… pups?”
“No! No more pups for you. Now get dressed.”
The tiger rubbed her neck in confusion as a security officer and a teacher finally caught up with her. “What pups? Are there puppies?”
Devin pulled up his shorts and smiled, “More pups.”
Lily and Mrs. Ebershire both glared at him, “No! No more pups!”
