He was easily the most adorable rottweiler cub I had ever had eyes laid on me from. Beautiful big and soulful green eyes. It was a powerful and strong gaze full of nothing but unbridled lust as he leered at me.

At least my imagination was telling me that those eyes were full of lust.

It was not without a modicum of surprise on my part when that cub raised a cigarette to his muzzle and took a long familiar puff. Only to blow smoke from between his fangs, look up, and say “Sup.”

“Aren’t you a little young to be smoking?” I ask, frowning even as my imagination keeps fantasizing over those adorable soulful green eyes.

“I’m too young for a lot of things but I do them anyway. What’s it to you Mr Wolf?”

The attitude just makes me want to chuckle yet that suggestive voice saying he’s ‘too young for a lot of things’ has me wanting to explore just what else he’s talking about. “Nothing. You want to smoke then I couldn’t give a shit kid.” Alone like we are I don’t mind swearing and giving the boy a taste of his own attitude. “Just how’s a kid like you pick up a habit like that so young anyway?”

“Wasn’t gonna let you stop me.” The young rottweiler says in between drags before giving me a sharp look. “Nicked these ones off my pa. All my other sources blew me off so had no choice. You wouldn’t mind sparing me a pack would you Mr? I could make it worth your while.”

Mind caught up in fantasies about those deep green eyes, it takes me a moment to playback what the cub just said to me. “Just what are you implying?”

He raises an eyebrow in an expression I would deem as years beyond his age. “You’re a lone guy in a park watching kids. What do you think I’m implying Mr?”

“Are you saying for a pack of cigarettes you would let me screw you?”

“No.” The kid says with another wiggle of his eyebrows. “I’m saying for a pack of smokes you can do whatever the hell you want with me.”

Staring into those deep green eyes I gulp as I make the greatest mistake of my life. “Any particular brand…?”

“Marlboro Blues if you’re feeling ritzy otherwise whatever’s cheapest.” He says with a quick nonchalant shrug of his cute brown shoulders as if he doesn’t care one way or another. “The name’s Harvey too or you can keep calling me kid. I know you pervs have your kinks. Not that I mind. Sex is as good as a nice fag.”

“You’ve sure got a mouth on you.” I mutter only to see him smirk with the most obvious comeback possible before I cut him off. “Can I get you to meet me at my place in like an hour kid? I’ll give you my address.”

“I can smoke there right?”

Usually I’d say hell no to anybody presuming they could smoke in my apartment. “Sure you can.” I choose to say instead.

Dropping the one in his paw, he smooshes the tip with his paw into the ground to put it out. “Sweet. What’s your address?” He asks as he pulls out his phone and takes down my address before leaving with a smile and wave. “Make sure you get the fags man.”

“Aww sweet, you got me two packs.” Harvey says seconds after I open the door for him and present him with the double pack of smokes I got for him. “That’ll last me at least until the end of the week.”

“No worries.” Wringing my own paws I curse my nerves that have had a whole hour to brew after our previous interaction. “Al-also I realize I forgot to introduce myself before. My name’s Dallis.”

“That’s nice.” Harvey says as he pulls out a lighter and sparks up before taking a long relieved drag. “Shit, I needed this. That was my last one in the park.” He says after a long exhale filling my place up with smoke. “You don’t have a smoke alarm in here do you?”

His question elicits a chuckle from me as I had already seen this problem coming. “Nah took the batteries out just before you arrived.”

“Nice. Saves you getting any unwanted attention. That why you cracked the window too?” He asks, nodding toward the open balcony door and the window beside it before turning back to me.

I accidentally closed some of the distance between us when he turned around and when he turned back I gulped. Soulful big green eyes were once again looking right into mine and I found myself suddenly lost for words. The chuckle obscures them as smoke rises between the two of us and I finally get a full taste of the secondhand smoke the boy is producing.

It’s not as unpleasant to me as I would usually find it, but that has more to do with the company than the smoke. It still causes my eyes to water a little though which Harvey surprisingly notices. “Not used to the smoke are ya?”

“Not really.” I admit. “Though I’m willing to put up with it for the company.”

“Good. I know how bad it is for me but I don’t give a shit and have no plans on stopping. So if you want my company you’ll have to tolerate it.”

“Do your parents know you smoke?”

“They don’t give a shit either.” He swears in between drags as he cracks his young neck. “I’m just a welfare cheque to them.”

“I’m sorry.”

“Pfft, don’t sweat it. I’m doing fine on my own and since I started I’ve learned a lot. Some of which I’m sure you are going to be more than glad to see first paw.” Finishing off his smoke, he takes a look around my place before setting sights on the kitchen sink where he freely extinguishes his cigarette. 

“Shit, I feel so much lighter after a good fag. My Pa only buys the cheap shit.”

“You really do have a mouth on you don’t you?” Shaking my head at having to repeat myself, I chuckle at having met such a foul-mouthed cub.

“Is my mouth all you’re going to focus on. I figured a pervert like you would like a bit more of a show from a cub like me than just my mouth.” He says with an obvious swing of his hips prompting me to gulp as I take in that small pert ass.

Discerning where this is going, and going fast by the way Harvey is shaking his hips, I choose to slow it down even as his paws grasp at the waist of his top. “Y-you know you don’t have to do anything. I’m not going to force you or anything.”

“Hehe, that’s cute.” Harvey chuckles, but thankfully he relaxes his grip on his top and doesn’t take it off just yet. “Do you really think a kid like me gets forced into anything? Hell I could just ring the cops and that would be that. I’d have my smokes and you’d be in gaol.”

Gulping again I study the boy in front of me and his scary level of perception for his age. “Y-you aren’t going to do that… are you Harvey?”

“Course not. I can already tell you’re a great guy. I wouldn’t be here now if I thought otherwise.”

My brow crinkles, something’s up with that. “You’re just saying that so I’ll keep buying you smokes aren’t you?”

“No.” Harvey says with a gorgeous eye twinkling smirk. “I’m saying that so you might buy me a beer every now and then. I’ll be taking my pants off to keep you buying me smokes.”

“You drink too?” I ask surprisingly surprised.

“Not as much as I smoke.” He admits with amusement twinkling in those sexy forest green eyes of his. 

I shake my head at how messed up this kid must be yet my pants are only getting tighter at having such an opportunity. “I’ll have beer for you next time.” 

“Aww, see. You’re already anticipating a ‘next time’ and we haven’t even had our first time. Shouldn’t we be getting to that by the way? Most pervs I’ve been with have had me out of my pants almost the second I’ve stepped through their doors.”

I shake my head and tousle the fur on my neck. “Yeah well, maybe I don’t want to rush into anything.”

“Like I said. You aren’t rushing me into anything I haven’t done a million times before.”

“No but you are rushing me.” I say, thoroughly embarrassed now at having to admit to how nervous I am. “I’m striving to savour just having a conversation with a gorgeous cub like you in my apartment and all you are thinking about is sex. It’s completely backwards.”

“Conversation?” Flummoxed Harvey squints at me. “You aren’t a virgin are you?”

“Not even close, but that doesn’t mean I want to leap straight into bed with someone. I like just having you here with me and staring into your gorgeous eyes. Hell I even like having the scent of smoke mixing in with your obvious need as we talk.”

“So slow?” He asks, obviously confused by the term, probably never having had someone take things slow with him.

“Yes. Slow. If that’s okay with you? You might even find the opportunity enjoyable.” I add in to get him somewhat interested in the idea.

“O-okay.” For the first time Harvey appears to be caught off-guard by my approach. Warily he asks, “And how do we go about doing something like that?”

Having broken through the pup’s shell I find myself smiling and relaxing a little. Heading to the kitchen I ask, “Well why don’t you light another smoke and take a seat while I pour us a drink. Seeing as you drink beer, how do you feel about whiskey?”

“Um, I’ve tried it but it kind of tastes…”

“Like shit?” I suggest with a wicked smile as I pull out two glasses along with one of my cheaper bottles of whiskey.

“Well yeah.” He says as he pulls out another smoke and lights it up to take a slower drag than what he had of the first one.

“I couldn’t agree more about cheap whiskey.” I say as I open the fridge. “Which is why I mix the shit with pepsi. Makes for a cheap drink that tastes pretty nice. Better than beer anyway.”

Pouring, I pass a glass across to the suddenly apprehensive cub. Taking a hesitant sip, his whole demeanour changes as he takes a second one. “That shits amazing.” 

The praise has me smiling with him as I take my own sip of the simple mixer. “I wouldn’t say its amazing, but it does get you drunk real fast so watch yourself. I don’t need to be cleaning up after a cub who can’t handle his liquor.”

“Then why give me a drink? I already said we could do whatever it is you wanted. I’m not afraid of nothing.”

“Yeah but a drink gives me a chance to keep looking into your beautiful eyes.”

“What?”

“I like your eyes kid. They are the most vibrant green eyes I have ever seen and they are attached to the most gorgeous looking cub I have ever fantasized about.” I tell him as I relax into the feel of getting drunk from my double shot of whiskey.

“Then why the fuck aren’t we fucking yet?” Harvey asks, his foul mouth shedding the lie of him being some innocent cute looking cub.

“Because right now all I want to do is savour having you here as I leechingly perv on every curve of your chubby little frame. The transition from brown to black in your facial fur, or the way your shirt clings under your belly. The way your pants hug that delectable looking ass of yours and the bulge you are already sporting at such a young and tender age in the front of them.”

Eyes widening in shock, Harvey’s ears curl down as he blushes from embarrassment at finding himself the centre of my attentions. “You’re really that interested in me?” He asks for the first time sounding rather shy instead of the overwhelmingly experienced cub he was portraying earlier.

“Like I was saying,” I tell him as I pour myself a second drink, “I think you are the cutest cub I have ever laid eyes on and I would have been tempted to kidnap you after seeing you in the park. Not that I would have done that, I’m just letting you know that I really think you are hot and not only because you are a cub.”

“I bet you are disappointed then that I’m so fucked up being a smoker and a drinker.”

“Not at all.” I say. “We all have our vices. I find it remarkable that you being so young it hasn’t had a bigger visible outward impact on your life, even if you are a bit of a whore.”

“I like being fucked. It’s not all about the smokes.”

“And I’m glad to hear that. The last thing I want is to find out that I was raping you. Even if that won’t happen for a little while.”

“Seriously? You think I’m going to come back if I don’t get sex out of this?”

Taking a sip of my drink to fend off the pup’s outburst I play to his reaction. “I honestly think I’m a little too big for you.” I choose to say then.

“Ha, you really think you’re too big for me?” Harvey asks, chuckling at the very notion.

Meanwhile I rub one paw over my own package. “Yeah. I really do think that.” I say as my paw fails to squeeze around my swollen sheath. “I’m not like most cub fuckers who would do this to have some kind of power over someone. Honestly I don’t even mind if you are the one who takes the lead and decides what we do. I’m perfectly happy just getting to stare into your eyes and rub one out together.”

“You’ve got to be fucking kidding me.” Harvey exclaims as he sits there. “That’s just sappy boyfriend shit.”

I shrug my large shoulders. “Yeah, I guess it is. But I’m telling you what I’m happy doing with you. That doesn’t mean we can’t do more if you want to do more.”

“And if I want you to fuck my tailhole?” 

His use of language makes me smile and take a deep breath of the smoke filling my apartment. “Then I’ll get the lube and lather up my paw. Once you learn to take that without protesting then I’ll be able to fuck and knot your ass.”

“YOUR PAW?” He shouts as he stares between the paw that’s grasping my glass and where my crotch is hidden behind the counter. “You’re- you’re fucking kidding? Aren’t you?”

Standing up straight, I reveal the bulge that has been hidden this whole time, causing Harvey to gulp abruptly. “Like I said, I’m kind of big.”

“I thought I was unnaturally big but that’s insane.” Harvey tells me before jumping down off his stool and brandishing his own inflated bulge. His loose pants have a single tight spot on them, right beneath his cute little belly. Then paws digging in to the waistband of his pants, he causes me to stutter and gasp as a full 6 inches of red puppy cock is flaunted in my kitchen.

“Guh, uh-buh?” Shaking I gulp one last time as Harvey chuckles at seeing me so flustered.

“Most of the guys get pissed at being outsized by a pup. That at least shouldn’t be a problem for you.”

Regaining my composure I mirror the pup’s smirk right back at him. “Your knot isn’t even the size of my tip puppy. Though I admit that it is an impressive tool for such a young squirt like you.”

“Yeah well, my balls haven’t bloody dropped yet so how about we compare in a couple of years.”

“Oh so now you’ll be around for a couple o’ years?” I joke with him.

“Sure, if you provide the cigarettes and maybe some more of that whisky.”

“How about you earn them?” I waggle my eyebrow suggestively.

“What do you fucking think I’ve been trying to do since I got here?” He flips right back at me, his foul mouth shining through.

Putting out his smoke, in the whisky glass this time, his paws go down to the waistband of his shirt and are about to pull it up when I reach down to stop him. 

Harvey huffs in annoyance, before stiffening in surprise as I pick him up and rub his thick erection into my chest. Cuddling, I smile at the pup and stare intensely into those gorgeous eyes as I try to prepare him for what I’m about to do next. Closing my eyes, I feel two tiny paws circle around my neck and grab the fur there as I lean in and press my muzzle to his.

Instantly receptive to the kiss a smoke flavoured tongue licks at my lips. I can taste the smoke as I mingle my tongue with his while underneath it is a fresh and smooth feeling of freshness that I promptly fall in love with. Pushing in, my tongue wraps around a tiny canine only to suckle my way along tooth after tooth. Growling in my arms, rather possessively, Harvey sends shivers down my spine as he returns the favour licking at my fangs. Smoke clings to my tastebuds somewhat pleasantly as we explore one another’s muzzles.

Nose to nose I lap at the saliva strewn cheeks of my new pup while between us I feel his cock pulse profusely against my chest. My own member pulsates in sympathy for the boy and it’s with that realization that I stand up still holding the boy to my chest.

When he opens his eyes I make sure I’m watching as I don’t want to miss a second of those beautiful sparkling eyes staring at me. “Bed?” I ask and he gives me an animated nod of agreement.

Less than half my size, carrying the cub is made easy even as he squirms delightfully in my arms all the way into the bedroom. I deposit him with the same vigour I picked him up with down onto the covers. Standing back up, I admire the view of having such a young cub laying upon my bed, willingly spreading his fully clothed legs as he sits back.

“You are absolutely gorgeous.” I say then, breaking the silence of us staring at one another.

My words cause the pup to blush under his fur as he turns away, muttering, “Sappy shit.”

His curse has me chuckling. I know it’s usually rude to do but I can’t help it. He’s just, “You’re adorable too.” I say before adding. “Cute.”

Shaking his head he curses once more. “We going to fuck or are you just going to stand there all night?”

If it were up to me I would stand here forever taking in the glorious sight of this cub sitting atop my bed. He’s obviously looking for something more physical than that so, “Take your shirt off.” 

The sudden change of pace startles the poor cub. A few seconds pass before he’s smirking once more and with two paws he sits up, removes his shirt, and then throws it to the floor. “Your turn.” He taunts back while I stand there studying the sublimely cute form now sitting shirtless atop my bed.

Six nipples run down the pups torso, each of them pink hard and perky looking between gaps in his brown and white coat. I gulp in anticipation of being able to explore all of that sweet and young flesh of his as I slip paws down my own torso and rip up my shirt to toss it with Harvey’s to the floor.

“Shit. You’re a beefcake.” The sudden widening of vibrant green eyes has me subconsciously flexing under my fur in appreciation of the pup’s surprise at me being so buff. Being a wolf I’m generally well built but a healthy lifestyle has put some real meat on my bones, even if I have never found shirts very flattering. 

“Thanks.” I simply say with my own slight blush. “I wasn’t expecting a compliment from someone so young.”

“If you want a compliment, then hurry up and get rid of those pants.”

I snicker at Harvey’s playful neediness, then with both paws I do just as he instructed and kick off my loose pants revealing…

“Holy shit fuck. That things more like a third leg than a cock.” Harvey exclaims once he lays those gorgeous green eyes on my pride. “Fuck now I want to smoke that one.” He points between my legs making me blush.

“You can smoke whatever you want once you’re as naked as I am.” I say as I crawl up and onto the bed. “Until then I’m going to play with these.” ‘These’ being the pup’s aroused nipples. Middle and to the right, I punch the sensitive fleshy nob with my tongue just so I can watch Harvey’s young muzzle scrunch up and his eyes close. 

Harvey gasps as two fingers pinch the lowest nipple on his left hand side before turning those big green eyes on me accusingly. “How’d you know they were so sensitive?”

I didn’t. Now that I do know however, I use my tongue to slurp over each and every one of the pup’s nipples causing him to gasp and shiver before he finally tries to wrestle my muzzle away from his perfect little chest. “Sto-p stop. Fuck me just stop. You’re tickling me.”

“Good to know.” I mouth against fur and nipple as I pass on to the next one. Harvey breaks out giggling as my pinches turn to brushes designed to further stimulate his ticklish areas.

“Hahahahaha-gahhahahahah! Please. Please enough. Enough. Hahahahaha! Oh…”

Low as my muzzle can get I accidentally brush over Harvey’s pants. The usually brash and giggling pup turns stiff under my ministrations as I too go stiff. Slowly I pull away, then with an audible gulp two sets of eyes focus upon what is once again hidden by Harvey’s tight pants. My paw fumbles through the pup’s long fur until I lay it upon the waistband of those pants. Gulping again I force my gaze to meet Harvey’s. “Can I…?” Is all I ask.

My simple open ended question is met with the most beautiful of answers. “Hurry the fuck up and stop asking.”

My nervousness flies out the proverbial window then as my paws stop trembling. Eager for a show however I pin the pup down with one paw before ever so slowly I begin to lower that waistband one centimetre at a time. Fur, short and thick, is revealed as I salivate above my prey. A bloom of blood red flesh erupts at the centre before flicking up to the ceiling as the waistband releases Harvey’s knotted cock from the confines of the boy’s pants.

I pause as that mammoth sized pup cock is released to gauge and measure it, mentally comparing it to a small can of coke.

“Oh for fuck’s sake. I’ll do it then.” Swearing, then with one shuffle of his small hips Harvey kicks off his pants leaving the green trousers in my paws as he sits fully nude atop my bed. Swinging onto his side beautifully a paw reaches down to his ass and pulls those cheeks wide before he cheekily asks, “Now, like what you fucking see Mr?”

“Oh my, fuck yes.” I answer, growling possessively as for the first time I take in Harvey in nothing but his birthday suit. Gone is my appreciation of the cub’s eyes and dick as all my focus drains to that perky butt of his. The loveheart on his butt, shaped from his cream coloured fur. The short waggy tail that swings over the epicentre of the whole piece. A donut shaped tailhole that belongs on a horse.

A well used horse at that.

“Well, what are you fucking waiting for now?” 

Half a minute has passed with me just staring and salivating over the pup’s ass before that question jolts me out of my trance. “Hehe.” I chuckle. Whether at the use of the language by the pup or just the neediness in his voice, I don’t know. All I know is in the moment I find it funny and I laugh because of that. “Just waiting for you to show me what it is you want.” I say to buy some time so I can continue staring at this perfect butt.

“Lube and lots of it.” Harvey retorts instantly ruining my inspection of that ass by being such a quick witted cub.

Only for me to smile as I come up with the best way possible for me to lube that butt up. “Okay then. Lube it is then.” I say chuckling.

“Wh-what are you…? Oh… Oooh! Arrroooooh!” Harvey’s question turns into a startled howl as I lean in and down. Right in to lay my nose right into that soft, smooth and warm crack. Straight into that donut shaped tailhole where I make him softly howl with a single lick of my tongue.

He even tastes smoky down here just like a good bourbon does yet with a sweet undertone that comes with youth. Grabbing hold of the kids thigh I roll him over onto his back just so I can stare over his teen-sized dick and into those pearly greens of his as I begin to tonguefuck his backdoor. No way am I going all easy on this boy now that he has me and I have him right where we want each other. I go all out, prodding and then shoving my tongue into that loose hole to make the boy howl out my name.

“Oh fuck me. Yes Darren. Yes.”

…

…

Well close enough to my name for me not to care. No… I don’t care at all.

“Ahhh Darrrreeennn!”

“It’s fucking Dallis.” I swear as I remove my tongue from Harvey’s ass and glare at the cub for forgetting my name.

Only for that cub to smile back at me, his eyes twinkling mischievously. “I know it’s Dallis. Now get back to rimming my ass would you.”

Growling, I grumble. “For that if you were a grown man I’d be swatting your nuts pup.” Even so I go down on the pup once again, rimming that tailhole like a pro and lathering it in my spit.

“Who enjoys something like that?” He says in between moans from having his juicy thick ring rimmed. “Ohh yeah. That’s a thick finger.”

“A thick finger for a thick ass.” I joke, getting a moaned laugh for my trouble. “And I enjoy that if I’m in the right mood.” I inform the cub even as I scissor in a second finger into his stretchy tailhole.

“Ooh. What? Swatting nuts or having yours swatted?”

Concentrating on fingering and stretching the pup’s rump out I don’t chuckle even if part of me wants to. “A little of both.” I admit before being really honest with the pup. “Preferably me being swatted.”

“So-oo you’re a bit of a kinky perv then.” Harvey says as he relaxes his paws behind his head and looks at me with those big green lusty eyes. “Ohhh shit yeah. That’s gotta be three fingers now right?” 

“Yeah that’s three alright and I guess I am.”

“Will that be enough for you to fuck me you think or am I going to need a fourth because I’m kinda at my o-o-limit here you ki-inky fucker?”

“I said you’d need to take my fist before I could fuck you and I meant it.” I say making my little pup groan. “You telling me an ass like yours hasn’t taken a fist yet?”

“No. None of my regulars would even need three fingers… Not even Nick and he’s a horse.”

I marvel that a donut shaped ass like this one has never taken more than three fingers as I circle them around and around, before screwdrivering them into the pup’s rump. “Well if I don’t use my knot three should be enough?” I ask.

“But I want your knot.” Harvey whines like a kid being denied a shiny toy. “H-have you got actual lube? Maybe with lube we can…?”

“With lube and this ass, anything is possible.” Slipping my fingers out, I tell him, “Don’t move. I’ll get some.”

In the bedside drawer I grab the biggest bottle of lube the shops supply before returning to Harvey’s rump where I proceed to coat my paw in the goop. “Now, you sure about this kid?”

“I’m sure you better hurry the fuck up.” 

“Impatient little shit aren’t you?”

“Yep. Oh that’s fucking cold.”

“Sorry.” I apologize by sticking all three fingers back up the pups ass causing the little shit to moan.

“More.” His moaned out response startles me but only for a moment.

“Fine greedy bitch.” I don’t slip the fourth finger in, I jam it in alongside my other three making the kid groan as his ring spreads as wide as it’s ever been.

“Oof. Fuck that stings but it feels so good too. More.” The startled yelp is cute but the demand for more is breathtaking. Swirling my fingers I determinedly open the cub up as best I can all so I can slip my thumb up against that rim and puusshhh! “HOLY SHIT FUCK!”

“Shh the windows are still open. No getting me caught.” I scold the pup even as that ass is forced wider and wider apart in a heroic attempt at swallowing my paw. 

“Grr, just surprised me. Come on, I can take it. Give it to me.”

“Hmph, just remember you begged for it.” That said, I ram my paw into the stretched out cub ass until the little tyke cries, and with an almighty squelch my paw is swallowed by that donut shaped rim of his.

“Unghh, sooooo full!” Harvey groans even as his ass slides back and forth atop the bed, probably trying to get comfortable with a grown ups paw stuck all the way up his ass. “T-take it out.”

“Not yet. Just try and relax.” I say coaching the pup through it, then feeling a little mean I give my paw a twist rubbing against that underdeveloped prostate.

“Nnnghh! Fuck, fuck, I’m gonna-!” His whole body arches as he hits that mental high of orgasm. Too young yet to produce any semen, it’s just his body reacting to the physical sensations but damn is it hot to watch.

As he comes down, I have no doubt my paw becomes uncomfortable for him as I flex and twist it in his little ass before removing it. His ass ripples and he lets out two unintentional farts, his ass almost seeming to breath as it attempts to close up again.

“Turn over. I want to see your face as I fuck you.” I tell the little shit while I lube up my swollen red veined cock.

I expect some smart assed remark, but either he’s too eager to be fucked or too tired as he lays on his back panting and looking up at me with those lusty green eyes of his. I line my tip up pushing into the surprisingly tight ass before grabbing the boys legs as I prepare myself to claim that ass.

Still there is one thing that has to be said, “Let me know if it’s too much Harvey.”

“For fuck’s sake just fuck me already you dork.” 

My ears splay for a second before I laugh it off. “Needy bitch.” and with that said I shove my whole length into the pup’s backdoor up to my knot.

“Nah ah, keep your eyes open pup.” I order of him as he winced when my knot shoved at his swollen backdoor. “Otherwise I’ll stop. I want to see those eyes of yours.” 

I’m still inserted with my knot grinding against that swollen donut as Harvey opens his eyes, glaring up at me, not with hate, but frustration. “Just hurry the fuck up. Geez I’m gonna need another fag after this.”

Grinning and growling I give the poor abused pup just what he really wants. Another hard and long dicking. By god the feel of him wrapped around my cock is intense and even after all my hard work with my paw he’s too tight for my knot to just ram it’s way in. I have to grind it against his tan coloured butthole on every thrust.

Delivering punishing blows to Harvey’s ass I keep my eyes locked on his even when it’s tempting as hell to look down and study my knots progress on the boy’s ring. Especially when I feel my knot begin to make that last bit of progress as my hips slam into the smaller ones of my willing victim.

“Shii- gonna tie. Gonna tie.” I declare giving the pup some warning as I pull back and slam every last inch of my cock inside the pup’s tailhole with an almighty ‘Pop’.

“FFFUUUCCCKK yyyyeeeesssss!” The little rottweiler howls sounding like anything but the little cub he is as I tie with his ass. Head thrown back in pleasure, his whole body spasms about me which is all I need to be pressed over the edge and cum into the tight confines of the pup’s tailhole.

No eyes to look into now, I glance down to the swollen belly of my pup and the outline of my thick cock in his abdomen. The definition slowly dissolves as cum is pumped into the pup’s ass swelling that belly up until he looks pregnant.

Groaning his eyes meet mine again as he grabs at his swollen belly. “Oh fuck that was good Dallis. But now I need a fag.”

I scoff even as I lift the pup up on my cock. “From the looks of it, you are the fag Harvey.” I tease as I take him to get his smokes.
