Jeff took up jogging to pull himself out of the depression he was in.  The doberman was still young in his late 20s and lived alone in an apartment that he was just barely able to afford.  He'd gone through a string of failed relationships since college and by this point he had just given up.  He had to motivate himself every morning just to get out of his bed to go to his office job.  

When he notice that he was starting to get a bit of a belly, that was when he decided it was time for a change.  He considered getting a gym membership but those cost money and he was still trying to save money.  He knew there was a park down the road that had some gym equipment and a track to run around on but he didn't like the idea of going out jogging while there were other people about.  He wasn't really keen on meeting new folks and preferred the quietness of a super late night or a very early morning jog.  

It took a few weeks to really get into the habit, failing a bunch of times.  He struggled to get out of bed frequently but after a while he started waking up on his own at 5 in the morning to go jogging.  He tried night jogging a few times but while the silence was very nice he felt paranoid sometimes about running around the park alone.  It wasn't exactly well known for people getting mugged or robbed but still, there was something better about running around the park in the very early light, while fog was still on the ground and floating on the surface of the tranquil lake.  And his mood did start to improve with his newfound routine.  But there was still something that felt missing.  A running partner perhaps?  No, he was still feeling pretty burned after his last relationship with Courtney.  And besides, his tummy had started to make the normally lean doberman very self concious.   

Jeff continued his morning and nightly runs, alternating depending on how late he had to stay at the office or on the weekends.  On his morning runs he started to notice two young boys that would sometimes be at different places around the park.  Sometimes they would be sitting by the lake.  Sometimes playing on the playground.  Sometimes waiting around by the public bathroom, which was a small brick building that stood between a pavillion and the playground. 

He didn't give them a lot of thought though he did find it very odd that the two boys who looked to be still in elementary school, would be up so early in the morning and at the park.  He waved a few times to them and they waved back but that was the most interaction they had.  It was spooky the first few times when he would spot the two boys in the early morning fog, looking like ghosts.  

They day he started to get to know them much, much better started out like any other day.  Jeff woke up early, ate a small breakfast of mostly proteins, left his apartment for the park, and did some stretches before starting his run.  

His earphones were in, blasting edm into his head while he started around the bend, through the grove of trees and out into the clearing.  He passed the playground and started around the lake.  He would do one lap around the lake and a couple laps around the track.  There was a small hiking trail that ran up west past the pavillion that he was debating on taking.  

The whole time he hadn't seen either of the boys.  It didn't worry him since he only saw them every other morning or evening.  They probably had homes they needed to be at.  Besides, cubs shouldn't be at the park so early in the morning anyway.

After running his laps around the track, he looked down at his phone and saw that he still had a little time before he needed to get back and get showered for work.  He decided he would take the trail after all.  He did like a good nature hike and it was a nice morning for it.

The cobblestone of the main pathway that cut through the park turned into dirt and dust as he started his hike along the trail.   The early morning light was particularly dim in the shade of the canopy of leaves overhead but there was just enough light that he could see where he was going and what was ahead.  Birds chirped their early morning song overhead which was drowned out in his ears by the earbuds.  That was until...

EARBUD DISCONNECTED

Jeff stopped as the music did, pulling out his phone to see why the bluetooth wasn't working.  As he pulled an earbud out of one ear to inspect it, he became aware of the many noises of nature.  The birds chirping, the soft rattle of leaves in the wind.  And he heard...a soft giggling.  He paused, looking around himself.  He could hear giggling and whispering off somewhere in the woods.  

The breeze chilled the sweat on his sleek fur, making him shiver not just out of that spooky feeling his was getting.  His mind started wandering and he wondered if those two boys he saw really were ghosts that haunted the woods.  It seemed unlikely but it would be one hell of a story to tell, wouldn't it?

He put his phone away and took his earbuds out so he could follow the sounds.  When they sounded like they were coming from several meters away, he ducked behind some bushes and shrubs and peeked over.

His eyes widened at what he saw.  The two boys, a bear cub and a raccoon cub, were laying naked next to an old tree in the missionary position.  They were...engaging with one another while kissing and rubbing each other's bodies with their paws.  

Jeff looked around them, seeing that they seemed to have a little campsite set up with a tent, some boxes and milk crates full of supplies and food, a ring of stones that looked to be where they had campfires, and a tether line that ran between trees where they had some clothes hung up to dry among other things.  

To Jeff it looked like they were just camping out but upon later retrospection realized that they had too much stuff out there for just a night or two.  They had been equipped to be there for a while.

He sat there, watching the boys having a romantic moment.  He saw the way they touched one another.  They were so young yet they looked like they knew one another's bodies with deep intimacy, touching in such a tender way and making each other gasp and moan and giggle.

Jeff had suddenly realized that he'd gotten rock hard very quickly.  He looked down at the massive bulge in his spandex running shorts in shock and confusion.  He'd never thought of cubs that way!  Or even boys in general.

Seeing those boys did something for the doberman though and with some hesitation, he pulled his cock out and started jerking off while watching them.  Even after they finished and started walking around the camp and making breakfast naked, he continued to watch them and eye their nude bodies.  They're soft, beautiful forms with their tiny little cocks and balls flopping around.  How wonderful and perfect they were.  He felt a twinge of envy even when they flirted and gave each other kisses.  How could two cubs so young have a love better than anything he'd ever had?  

He stopped himself before he came and put his cock back in his shorts, sneaking away as quietly as he had arrived and made his way back to the path.  For the rest of the day, all he could think about was those two boys.  He jerked off multiple times, at least three times while at work in the bathroom. 

From then on, he started to use that trail more often so he could see those boys playing again.  Sometimes he would still see them around the park, disappointingly clothed, or he would sneak up to the campsite to find that they were still asleep.  Part of him assumed that one morning he would find their campsite empty and their trip would be over but as days turned into weeks, it dawned on the doberman that the two boys were likely homeless.  

It wasn't a thought that rested easily on his mind.  He'd been jerking off to two homeless cubs this whole time and even before that, he had just passed them with nothing more than a wave rather than asking them if they needed help.  He started thinking of ways he could try to help them if that was the case.  They had to be homeless, he couldn't think of any other reason why they would be camping out in the park every day for who knows how long.  Maybe if he could get them some help it would ease the guilt on his mind.

One morning he went out extra early before the sun had even started to really come out.  He grabbed a flashlight and made his way to the park where he ran about half of his normal route before heading towards the hiking trail.  He turned his flashlight on as he made his way along the trail, feeling creeped out by how dark the woods were at that hour.  There was hardly any light coming through the canopy of leaves overhead.  The birds were starting to chirp their morning songs as he made his way up to where he knew they were.  He had become aquianted with the path by that point to where he knew every tree and stone and every turn on the path.  When he was getting close, he turned off his flashlight and moved forward as silently as he could.  

The campsite was silent and he assumed that the boys were still asleep.  He would wait until they started to wake up before 'accidentally stumbling upon them' on his jog and offering to get them something to eat or helping them find someplace safe to go.  

He crouched down and crept forward until he was behind the bushes he always hid behind and he lifted his head to peek over...But they were gone!  

He looked on bemused, seeing their tent was empty.  Their fire was out and there were a couple of empty plates and a pan that looked like it had been used the night before.  But neither of the boys were there that morning.

He felt slightly disappointed but a little relieved and hopeful at the same time. Maybe they had finally found a place to go stay where they would be safe!  Maybe...

Jeff felt something wrap around his neck and jerk him back.  He tried to yelp but nothing but a surprised choke came out as he was pulled backwards off his feet.  The back of his head hit a tree hard enough to make his fangs rattle.  He saw stars for a bit as he groaned.

“Quick, grab his paws!” 

Jeff felt his paws being grabbed and yanked upwards.  He was still recovering from the smack against the tree so he didn't react much until he realized that his paws were bound above his head.  His neck was in a dog collar, the leash wrapped around the trunk of the tree.   He was sitting with his back to the tree and on his knees.  

When his eyes focused, he could see the two boys standing in front of him.  And they looked very displeased.

“You're the creep that's been stalking us!” The bear cub accused, his arms folded across his chest.

“Listen...I'm sorry...I just...” Jeff tried to speak but was silenced.

“We saw you!  And we saw the cum you leave behind on the grass!”  The raccoon shot back.

“Listen, pervert, we don't do shows for free...Check his pockets, Robby.”

The raccoon came up and started going through the man's shorts pockets.  

“He doesn't have anything!”

The bear scoffed in disgust.  

“Please!  Don't hurt me...” Jeff said, realizing now that he could be in a very dangerous situation if they had any weapons.  “I won't bother you both anymore... I promise!  I could help you...”

The two boys looked to one another.

“How?” The bear asked incredulously.

“I could...I could get some money...and get you food!  And I could find a shelter or foster-”

“No!”  The bear shouted. “No foster shit!  No one's gonna tell us how to live our lives!  No one!”

The doberman whined softly. “Please...I just wanna help...”

The two cubs regarded him somewhat coldly.  They looked to one another and turned away, speaking in whispers that Jeff couldn't hear.  He was very much worried that they were discussing on how to do away with him.  He tried to move his arms and head but he was tied pretty tightly to the tree. 

When the cubs turned back around, the bear knelt down in front of him and said, “My boyfriend and I decided were not gonna hurt you.”

The doberman nodded softly.  He looked up at their stern faces in the growing morning light.

“But we're not gonna let you go just yet.  We gotta decide what we're gonna do since you like jerking off to cubs so much.”

“And he don't got any money,” the raccoon added.

“And you don't got any money!” the bear agreed.

Panting, the doberman replied, “I can get money...And food...I won't leave ya both high and dry, okay?”

“We know,” the bear said with a smirk. “But we got other plans.”

“Other plans?” Jeff asked with a gulp.

Neither boy told him what their plans were but they did approach him and start tugging on his shorts.  He watched as they yanked them down under his balls and pulled his cock out.

“Woah!  He's really big!”

The raccoon played with his long, semi hard cock, bouncing and wobbling it in his paw.  It was eight inches fully hard and with a little extra foreskin at the end.  

“Yeah!” The bear whispered, grinning as he took hold of the doberman's long, saggy ballsack.  He rolled his balls around in his palm and gave them the slightest tug, making the doberman wince and whine. 

“This is what you wanted, right?” The bear asked. “Bet you wanted to fuck us, huh?”

Jeff didn't answer.  He was torn between enjoying those little paws teasing his cock and balls and worried about what they might do to him.

The bear slapped his cheek softly and playfully said, “Hey, don't worry cub fucker.  We're not gonna hurt you!  We already told ya we aren't!  We just wanna see your goods and see if you're worthy.”

“W-worthy?” Jeff asked, very confused.

The bear smirked again.  He leaned in and locked lips with the doberman, sharing a deep tongue filled kiss with the wide eyed canine.  His eyes rolled back as he felt a warm muzzle around the tip of his cock and heard wet, sucking sounds.  The bear continued to rub his cheek while kissing him, rolling his tongue around his in his muzzle.  It was strange to kiss a cub but wonderful none the less.  

The bear pulled back from the kiss as the raccoon was pulling off his cock and licking his lips.  The bear started sucking him as the raccoon stood up and rubbed the man's chest over his shirt. 

“You taste and smell really good!”

The bear nodded, “Mm hmm!” With a muzzle full of cock.

The raccoon stripped naked in front of the doberman while the bear sucked his cock before turning his back to him and holding his ringed tail to the side.  He spread his cheeks and leaned back.  The bear let go of his cock and helped guide it in to the raccoon's ass. 

“Ooooh...he's so big!”

“Push back more!” 

“I'm trying!”  The raccoon giggled, pushing his hole down on the doberman's dick.  Jeff watched in shock, panting and drooling at the sight of his cock disappearing inside the cub's beautiful ass.  It felt so hot and warm and tight around it.

When the raccoon told him that it was too dry, the bear cub pulled his cock out of him and started sucking more, getting him wet before helping get it back inside the raccoon.  They could only manage to get about halfway down his length before they got up and switched places.  They took turns pushing their butts down on his cock, trying to get more of his length inside them, going from ass to ass while the other kissed him or teased his nipples through his shirt.  

The raccoon smiled at the doberman while the bear cub was busy blowing him.  Jeff offered a little smile back.  The cub giggled and started tickling his armpits.  Surprised, the doberman started laughing and squirming a little, helpless to the cub's tickling.  

“Hey!  Cut it out!”  The bear snapped. “You're making him move too much!”

“Sorry...” the raccoon apologized.  He gave the doberman another grin.  

The light outside continued to grow brighter as they went on playing with his cock and balls and eventually they sat back, looking satisfied.

“How much money do you got?”  The bear finally asked. 

Jeff blinked. “You mean...like on me?  None.  But I got about...8 thousand or so saved up now.”

The raccoon folded his legs as he sat down on the grass. “You got a boyfriend?  Or girlfriend or cubs?”

Jeff shook his head. “No...I haven't dated in years. Only girls.”

“Ever play with a cub?” The bear asked, grinning as he reaches his bare foot out to rub his throbbing, drooling erection.

Jeff shook his head harder, groaning as his cock was teased.  “No, never!”

The cubs giggled.  “So you only dated girls but you get off to boy cubs?  Sounds like a lie to me!”  The bear said with a smirk.

“I'm not lying!  I'm straight! Or at least I thought I was...”

“You got a house?” The raccoon asked hopefully.

“Just an apartment...” Jeff replied, panting.  It was getting brighter and he worried that if they stayed too much longer more hikers would be out and find him tied to a tree with his cock out.  

This answer was met with a lukewarm response.  “But you live alone, right?”

“Yeah, I live by myself...”

The cubs grinned. 

“What kind of stuff are you into?” The raccoon asked, crawling forward to nuzzle his balls. 

“Ah...well...I like jogging and working out.  I got video games at home...”

“No! Not like that, silly!  We mean like kinks!”  

“Kinks?”  Jeff asked, confused again.  “That's not something...cubs should...fuck it...I dunno, my last girlfriend liked getting spanked sometimes.”

The raccoon blew a raspberry and giggled.  The bear snickered. “That's boring!  You're kinda boring, mister.  But you're lucky that we like you.”

“Oh...” Jeff gave a bashful little grin, feeling oddly flattered. “Well thanks...”

“That's why we decided to keep you.” The bear continued.

Jeff blinked. “I'm sorry?”

The boys both grinned deviously up at him. “Uh huh!”  The raccoon said. “You belong to us now!  You're gonna take us back to where you live and take care of us!”

“I...but....what??”  

“You said you wanted to help us, right?” The bear said, stepping closer.  “And we don't mind if you got a little apartment and not much money...You can still take care of us, right?”  The bear moved closer until their muzzles were almost touching.  

Jeff stared back, unsure of what to say or do.  He was trying to wrap his head around what the boys were suggesting. 

The bear smiled, tugging at the collar around his neck.  “You'll be our good doggy.  We'll make sure your place is nice and clean so when you come home from work, you can be a good doggy for us!  We'll take good care of you...”  The bear said sweetly, rubbing around the doberman's long, cropped ears. 

Jeff, still deeply confused but aroused, gave a sheepish little, “Uh...alright...”

“What should we name him?”  The raccoon asked excitedly. 

“Well, my name's-”

The bear clasped a paw around his long muzzle, holding it shut. 

“Um...that's your people name!  You can keep that for work or whatever.  You're our doggy and we decide what your name is!”

The boys thought for a moment. “How about Fido?”

“Or how about Spike?” The bear asked.

“Hmm...What do you think of Papa?  Since he'll be taking care of us?”

The bear still held the canine's muzzle as he looked him over. “Nah, he doesn't seem like a daddy type.  He's kinda girly and skinny though.”  

The raccoon lifted his shirt up over his belly. “Look at that!  He kinda has a tummy!”

The bear snickered and rubbed a paw over his belly. “Did someone just knock you up?  Are you a mommydog?”

Jeff was blushing brightly and looking desperately between the two.  The paw around his muzzle was tight and starting to make it a little hard to breathe.  

“Yeah, that's it,” the bear smiled, letting go and rubbing his ears. “You'll be our little mommydog.  We'll name you...Zelda.  That's a good name for a girl dog, right?”

“Yeah!”  The raccoon replied enthusiastically.  

“So what do you think?” The bear asked Jeff.  “You gonna be a good girl for us?”  

Jeff nodded, panting.  He already felt completely exhausted emotionally and physically.  And he knew without a doubt that he was going to be late to work.  There was nothing he could do to deny the boys what they wanted out of him,

“If we untie you, are you gonna try and abandon us?”  The raccoon asked, tilting his head a bit.  

The bear frowned, “Yeah, what if you try to get away?”

Jeff looked between the two boys. “Well I can't be a good mommydog if I'm tied to a freakin tree, can I?”

The bear grabbed his muzzle and looked him in the eye.  “You better not try and leave us...We need you.  It's gonna get real cold in a few months and we can't stay out here that long.”

“I'm not gonna leave you...” Jeff said softly but the bear still glared at him. “I dunno how else I can convince you that I won't.”

The two cubs sat back, looking suspiciously at the doberman.  Jeff gave a soft little whine.  “What are you two doing out here in the first place anyway?  I've seen you camping out here for ages...”

The two cubs looked to one another.

“I was kicked out of my home for being gay.” The raccoon whispered, looking down at the grass and tugging at a blade.  “They said I couldn't come back...ever.  They didn't want no...fag for a son.”

The bear sat next to the raccoon and put his arm around his shoulder. “I ran away from home.  My dad used to beat the shit out of me.  I met Robby a few towns over and let him stay with me in my tent.  We've been boyfriends since...”  

Robby smiled and reached out a paw, holding the bear's.  

Jeff gave them a sympathetic smile. “How old are you?”

“10.”  They replied in unison.

“How on earth do you survive out here?  How do you eat?  Or clean?” Jeff asked.

The bear rolled his eyes. “We shoplift and pickpocket what we need.  And there's a shower in that bathroom down near the playground, dummy.”

“Ahh...Got it...” Jeff replied, looking down. 

“We noticed you coming around more often,” the raccoon said. “And we heard you a few times.  And saw that you were leaving cum.”

“I'm sorry...”Jeff said.  “I had no idea you were homeless.  I just thought you were a couple of frisky boys having a camping trip.  It took me a while to realize that no one camps out that long, especially here at the park.  And I was going to try and get you boys some help.”

The bear lowered his eyes. “We're not going into a foster system.”

Jeff nodded. “I know.  You're coming home with me.  I'll figure out how to make this work.”

The boys stood up and approached him. “But how can we trust you?”

Jeff looked between the two cubs, thinking hard.  “I...don't know...You'll just have to take my word for it.”

Jeff could see that this answer didn't fully satisfy them.  Unsure of what else to do, he said, “Lift up my shirt.”

The bear cub raised a brow. “Why?”

Jeff could feel a blush starting to burn his long muzzle as he said, “Well...I want you both to...”  He grinned sheepishly. “I want you both to suck my nipples.”

The cubs exchanged a glance. “What?”

“I uh...I need to nurse my puppies.” Jeff added, his semi hard cock bouncing softly and drooling pre. “If I want to be a good mommydog, I should nurse my puppies.”

The bear gave Robby a grin as if to ask what he thought. 

The raccoon smiled and gave a shrug, pulling up the man's shirt to expose his chest.  

As the raccoon latched on to one of his nipples, the bear tweaked the other with his fingers and told him, “That's not what we really agreed on through.  I thought we made it clear that we owned you!  We're your masters!”

“I know...” Jeff said with a groan as the bear wrapped his lips around the other, feeling the two warm mouths tugging on his tits.  “You said it yourselves though...And I'm going to be the one taking care of you...”

Jeff laid there against the tree, feeling the cubs suckling at his chest.  The sun was shining brighter now and he felt like a new person.  He felt oddly renewed.  If the boys would untie him, he would gladly take them home.  He could forget about the whole being tied up business.  His new purpose in life was to be a good parent for the cubs.  He was more than happy to be their mommy and their pet.

“My puppies...” He moaned, his cock throbbing.  “My sweet little puppies...

He felt Robby wrap his little arms around him, hugging close while nursing on him.  The bear's paw reached down and started slowly stroking his cock.  He wanted to put his arms around them so bad but they were tied to the tree, his paws now numb and painful.  He wanted to give these cubs the love that they deserved.

Jeff moaned as they continued nursing on him, his climax building and his cock dripping precum like a faucet.  They continued sucking and tugging on his tits while his hips thrust forward.  He shivered and let out a groan of pleasure.  

When he came, he let out a series of soft whines and whimpers, his cock throbbing while shooting long ropes of canine milk into the grass.  

Sensing his climax happening, the cubs let go and started taking turns sucking on the head of his cock and sharing his milk.  They stroked and squeezed his cock to milk everything they could, grunting lustfully and grinning up at the doberman.  

When there was no more milk to be had, the cubs stood back up at either side of the doberman.  They took turns kissing him deeply and rubbing his ears.  He could taste cum on there lips and breath as they kissed.  He felt Robby nibbling at his ears and neck while he kissed the bear.  Robby hugged around his neck while the bear rubbed on his chest.  

Out of nowhere, Jeff felt something warm and wet starting to soak his fur.   He broke the kiss and looked down to see that the cubs were peeing all over his crotch.  Piss soaked his fur and ran down his legs, soaking into his shorts as well.  They were marking him, he realized.  He blushed deeply and said, “My sweet pups...”

Seeing the bear cub smile genuinely made the doberman feel elated.  They both had such pretty smiles and he promised himself he would try to make them smile like that every day.  

Finaly, after so many hours they finally untied him from the tree.  He slumped to the ground and laid there for a while, panting and rubbing at his wrists.  

“Are you okay?” The raccoon asked, a little nervousness in his voice. 

Jeff nodded softly.  “Go get whatever you wanna take with you...”

The cubs looked to each other again. 

“Don't worry, I'll be here...” Jeff replied.  His paws went to his neck where the collar was still wrapped around.  He would need to go out and get himself a tag for it.  Something to let the boys know that he was their Zelda.   Their mommydog.

The cubs hesitated before going off to their campsite to pack.  He listened to them moving around, putting things in bags while speaking in hushed tones.  

Just as the boys finished packing the things they wanted to keep while leaving the tent and everything else behind, they turned to see the doberman crawling toward them on all fours.  He had pulled his shorts back up and was sweaty and smelled of piss.  He held the leash between his jaws and raised his head, offering them the leash to take. 

The bear grinned and took it.  He reached out and rubbed the doberman's ears. “Good girl.”

The cubs walked their new dog back down the trail, thankfully not encountering any hikers or joggers along the way.  Of course he would take them the rest of the way to their new home by foot but until they reached the end of the trail, Zelda enjoyed her new place as the cub's doggy.  
