“Oh boy, oh boy, oh boy, fireworks-fireworks-fireworks!”
The small, feral doberman puppy bounced and bounded all around the open back porch of the small suburban house. His milky white fur made him stand out firmly against the dark night, his pink nose, paws, and belly likewise clear as he bounced, hopped, stood on his hind legs and leapt over the anthro man’s legs. A tiny puppy sheathe bounced between his little legs, tight balls barely having room to swing as he maneuvered wildly about.

Noir sighed, the anthro doberman dad reclining comfortably on the porch’s floor, settled atop a blanket. It was a warm night, and they DID live in a bottomless district, so all he wore on his toned, black-and-brown body was a pink collared shirt that hugged tightly to his narrow, muscular figure. A soft, humanoid cock hung between his legs, balls heavy and shaft thick despite being flaccid.

“Blanc, sweet heart,” he murmured, reaching out and setting a paw on the pup’s head before he could take another eager leap over his dad’s legs. “Settle down, please,” Noir insisted, trying not to let the frustration into his voice.

But, the puppy was young, small, and full of energy. He whined, complaining, “But Daddy, I wanna see the fireworks!”

“And you WILL,” Noir insisted again, as his feral son wiggled out from under his dark-padded paw. The boy giggled and took another leap over his dad’s bare lower legs, before scrambling a circuit around the man. “Ugh, Blanc, PLEASE, just…”

“Whee!” the puppy cried, taking another flying leap over his dad’s lap. The older, anthro doberman’s eye twitched in frustration. “Hehe, fireworks, fireworks, I’m gonna see fireworks!” the little cub sang, still skittering in frantic circles around the man, sometimes bounding over his legs, sometimes just scrambling over them, tiny claws scraping at the man’s bare furry flesh, sometimes just taking a wider circle to go around his legs entirely.
The seated man huffed, trying not to be finding himself scowling at the noisy, overexcited pup. “Blanc, settle DOWN,” he rumbled, barely keeping an edge of a growl from growing into the real deal. His paws, set in his lap, clenched into fists.

The pup ignored him, or maybe didn’t hear over his sing-songy cheers. He took another hop over his anthro father’s legs, the man’s eye twitching again, landing with a grunt and continuing.

“Blanc…”
“Whee!”

“Blanc. Blanc!”

“Fireworks, fireworks!”

“Blanc, young man, so HELP me…”

“Hehe, I bet the fireworks will be SO pretty! And- and cool! And-“
“That’s IT.” Noir’s paws lunged, snatching the small pup in the midst of another circuit around him. The cub yelped as his father’s paws clamped down on the scruff of his neck, and firmly around one thigh, lifting him up off the floor.

“Yip!” the pup cried, his tail tucking between his legs, eyes going wide and apologetic. He quivered in the air slightly, squirming a little but mostly still. “S- Sorry, Daddy…”

“Nope.” The anthro doberman huffed, licking his lips. “YOU, little man, have been a pain in the butt tonight… So, Daddy’s going to get a little ‘stress relief’. Understood?” he stated firmly, a growl edging into his voice. It was half frustration, of course, but there was something… hungry the deep rumble.

Little Blanc, however, recognized the tone. Nodding his tiny head, floppy pink-tipped ears bouncing, the stark-white puppy agreed regretfully, “O- Ok, Daddy…” Despite his seeming resignation, a tip of pink had begun to slip from his tiny white sheathe.

Noir chuckled, smiling toothily. “Good boy.”

The man kept his pup aloft, trembling slightly in the older male’s grasp, as he laid back on the porch. Tucking his chin to his chest to keep an eye on the quivering, slightly aroused feral puppy, Noir released his leg, lowering the pup until he was straddling his father’s thickly-furred pubic mound, a gasp leaving the boy as his sensitive sheathe and tailhole were engulfed in the furry bush.

Right beneath the pup’s butt, of course, was his anthro father’s cock. Just from seating little Blanc in his ‘lap’, the blood had gotten flowing, and now his shaft was thickening, hardening. Uncut and fat, it pulsed harder, half-standing and bobbing in the air right behind the little puppy.

“D- Daddy…” the pup whined, peering back behind himself at the man’s thick cock. Big enough as it was, but compared to the small, all-white doberman puppy, it looked massive. He could swear the girth was half as big as him, and the length just HAD to be as tall as he was standing on his four paws.

“Shush, puppy,” Noir hushed firmly, reaching a paw towards the pup’s tiny muzzle. He jammed his thumb between those little pink lips, grinding his paw-pad on the little cub’s tongue; the rest of his hand curled down, cupping the small muzzle, fingers curling up over top of it to pin the boy’s maw shut. “Mm… You just be a good boy for Daddy, okay, puppy?” he murred, his hardening cock pulsing behind the ‘muzzled’ feral. Blanc gave a whine, awkwardly suckling on his father’s digit, and gave as much of a nod as he could.

Little Blanc had settled in place, hind legs splooting to the sides as he squirmed, genitals and hole grinding into his father’s dense pubic fur. His forelimbs, meanwhile, had set forward, propping him up against his dad’s belly, thick and muscular. 

And, to Noir’s pleasure, the little pup’s tail was wagging.

“Mm, fuck… my slutty little pup,” the man murred, grinding his thumb into that little muzzle. He could see puppy drool dripping down the boy’s chin already. That uncut anthro cock was growing harder, but he reached his now-free other paw down around his cub, stroking it and angling it up to ‘loom’ against the pup’s back. “Feel that, baby? Feel your daddy’s fat, throbbing cock?”
Blanc whined, suckling on his dad’s thumb, squirming against his pubic fur. The boy nodded, his eyes growing half-dazed in pleasure as his tiny puppy prick drooled fluids that matted down his dad’s crotch fluff.

He laid his hardening cock fully against the puppy’s back, rubbing it against him. The plump, pink-fleshed erection wasn’t quite ‘as big as him’, but it did extend further than halfway up his little back, which trembled as the man’s precum oozed off his tip, dribbing down that thin-furred body. The heat of its swelling radiated against the cub, who whined, lips parting from his dad’s thumb only briefly before clamping down again, whimpering softly.

“Fuck… I’m so hot, and thick, against your little body, aren’t I?” Noir teased, rubbing his cock against the pup. 

The boy shivered again, and the suckling on the man’s digit increased in pace and gusto. His little hind legs even began working, grinding and humping his canine prick against his dad’s pubic mound.

“Mmf… Shame your little muzzle is still too small to suck me off…” the father mused teasingly, bucking his hips and bouncing the boy, making him grind harder into that rough pubic fur and whimper. The dog’s fat, uncut dick pulsed, dribbling more precum onto the pup, shaft pulsing hard and foreskin pulling back to expose the glistening, red-pink tip underneath. “Ah… 

“But your little tailhole, now THAT we’ve got nice and broken for Daddy, right, baby? Yeah, just a loose-assed little puppy slut, always riling your daddy up until he FUCKS your cute little brains out on the porch, eh?”

“Mmah, D- Daddy…” the pup whined, opening his little muzzle just enough to whimper out the words before clamping back down on his thumb. The cub even brought one paw up, hooking it against his dad’s wrist for purchase, bobbing his small, round head as if to deep-throat the digit. Noir just chuckled, bucking his hips again and watching his cock swing slightly and smack against the pup’s small, eager body.

“Fuck… no more foreplay, baby,” Noir growled, fangs bared hungrily. 

He kept one paw clamped on the cub’s muzzle, the other reaching up to grasp the scruff of the little canine’s neck. With ease, he once again lifted his son into the air, the feral boy’s hind legs kicking and tiny, pink doggy prick bobbing in the open air, dribbling fluids weakly.
The cub’s rump swayed, legs kicking slightly before tucking up, tail wagging above a puffy, red, well-used little puppy asshole. Throbbing, the anthro man’s hard cock stood straight up, pointing angry and erect at that eager hole. The pup even, near-reflexively, lowered his pudgy hind paws and used them to ‘catch’ the man’s hard cock, holding it in place right below his anus, which winked desperately in anticipation.

“Mm, Daddy’s good little puppy-slut,” Noir growled, before lowering his son again, this time right on top of his cock.

A moment later, the hot, thick, and bulbous cock-tip had pressed up against the pup’s underside. The boy whined, still suckling nervously on his dad’s finger, which ground against his tiny tongue possessively. Those tiny hind legs quivered, soft-padded hind paws pressing at its sides, slick with precum already; his little tail had stopped wagging, going stock-straight and arched high, clear access for his father’s cock.

For a second, it seemed like gravity alone might do the trick. But, after the pup’s rump shifted and the man’s cock nearly slipped out from under his puffy pink tailhole, the dad gritted his teeth. He flexed his cock, holding it firm, and pressed his son DOWN…

‘Pop!’

“Mmf!” the pup whined sharply, eyes clenching shut and tiny teeth biting down on his father’s maw-intruding finger. His small body quivered, tail trembling as his dad’s leaking cock tip had pushed inside his bowels, pulsing heavily against his prepubescent prostate.

Noir, meanwhile, groaned as his son’s cute, underage little tailhole engulfed his cock. “MMmf, G- good boy…” he murred, tongue lolling happily as, finally, gravity did the trick, slowly letting his son sink further and further down on his girthy shaft. It seemed nearly easy, the cub’s squelching guts spreading open as more and more man-cock pushed up into his bowels. 

Whining and twitching as he was used like a living fleshlight, the pup’s hind legs half-heartedly paw-stroked that fat, intruding cock. At least, for as long as they could; in time, his pudgy little paws ran out of room, and he was forced to spread his little legs, pre-moistened paws slipping down around his father’s hips. Once again, as the pup was settled all the way down, he was made to ‘sploot’ in his dad’s lap, little legs trembling, puppy drool dripping down his chin from the thumb in his maw, belly visibly swollen as cock filled his abdomen, shifting his guts aside as it bored deep into his small, quivering body. And, all the while, the pup’s tiny pink prick flexed and dribbled, barely more than a canine clit but plainly displaying his enjoyment of his father’s ‘stress relief’. His underage prostate was practically flattened, the constant pressure making him shake in pleasure and overstimulation.

Shifting his grip once again, Noir hooked one paw around his son’s thigh again, clinging to the soft flesh. The small, quivering, and happy little pup was sagged forward, leaning into the hand that was thumbing at his maw, making it easy to keep control of Blanc’s white-furred body.
And all he wanted to do with that control was exactly what he did: Begin bouncing the little whimpering puppy on his cock like he was using a fleshlight.

Little Blanc’s eyes snapped wide out of their half-lidded gaze, his jaw parting from the thumb in his muzzle only briefly to whine out a pleasure, “Mm- Aaah! D- Daddy!” A second later, the man curled his fingers and clamped down, shutting up the whimpering pup, this time without the thumb grinding on his tongue. No, he didn’t want to tease the boy; just keep him quiet.

Though quiet was relative, as the father began bouncing his slutty feral son on his cock, eliciting all manner of yelps, moans, and whimpers of pleasure from the boy as he was used, stretched, brutalized. Noir growled in the dark of the night, pounding up into his puppy, making that little body bounce and writhe atop him, tiny rump squelching noisily each time it descended down his long, throbbing length. Gooey canine precum poured down his shaft, dripping off his balls to the floor below, messy strands connecting puppy butt to man-base as the boy was lifted up a few inches before descending to be hilted on his father’s cock once again.
Up and down, bouncing-bouncing-bouncing, ass screaming with aching pleasure as prostate, rim, and guts were ruined once again by Noir’s fat cock. The pup’s pink, nipple-lined tummy swelled with dick, bulging obscenely with each hilting, Blanc’s little eyes clamped shut as he bared his way through his father’s rough, eager fucking.

Bouncing, bouncing, bouncing…

Prostate screaming with overstimulation, the prepubescent bundle of nerves aching in his pelvis.

Chest heaving with every sharp, whimpering breath, body quivering and squirming.

Tiny puppy-prick bouncing under his stretching tummy, helpless and piddling a puddle on the man’s lap.

Noir kept fucking the tiny pup in his lap, growling and huffing with pleasure, letting all his frustration from the day pour out into the cub’s positively ruined little ass. He had no idea how long he’d been letting out his frustration on his son’s hole, pounding sloppily up into the whimpering, squirming puppy. All he knew was the relief of a tight asshole engulfing his shaft, girth straining those slick walls, the sounds filling his sharp ears like heaven.
“Grr…” he rumbled, gritting his teeth as he felt his orgasm approaching. From his puppy’s familiar, frantic yelping into his muzzling paw, he figured the little guy was close too.

And so, what else was there to do but pick up the pace even harder, even faster, plapping heavily and roughly up into the whining cub. Those cries of pleasure grew sharper, and the piddling puppy-fluids dribbling onto his body began spurting in wide arcs, making a mess of his shirt as he rammed the puppy fuck-sleeve up and down in his lap.

“Mmf, come on, puppy…” Noir growled, eyes pinched shut in focus as he pounded his little son. The whines were music, the sloppy squelching of ruined puppy asshole a veritable symphony that made his blood race. “Mm… Cum for Daddy, pup, you can do it… There we go…”

Something broke, and the puppy’s squirming body snapped tense, limbs curling and head shoving back and up to howl with pleasure against his dad’s paw. Trembling ferociously, and clenching as hard as he could on the cock pumping away at his little ass, young Blanc orgasmed.
At the same time as spurts of watery puppy cum were jetting all over his father, the distinct whistle-pop of fireworks began in the air above. Pinks, blues, whites, yellows, greens; all manner of exploding light in the sky lit up the father and son, illuminating the jets of fluids spurting from the small feral boy’s achingly flexing prick, spattering wet and infertile against the man’s pink shirt, staining it from hem to collar.

With how tight the pup’s guts clenched on his pumping shaft, it was no wonder that Noir came a moment later. 

Letting loose a wild howl, he slammed up into the puppy, dragging him down fully balls-deep on his shaft. His balls tightened, his legs trembled, and his paws, clinging to the little cum-dump puppy, clenched firmly as his own seed shot, thick and hot, into the pup’s belly. The first two or three shots pumped deep into those slick doggy bowels, the cub’s hind paws, slick with pre and pink, trembling at his sides as, a moment later, the thick dad cum spurted out of his straining tailhole. Trails of fluid and globby strands of jizz gushed, spilling down the man’s shaft and into his lap, oozing down his balls and making a complete mess of his middle, AND the cub’s ass, staining his thin fur and tail.

Father and son locked together, cumming under the fireworks that burst in the sky triumphantly. The puppy’s orgasm trailed off quickly, a few quick shots of clear, watery fluid before trailing off into another long, dribbling flow, while he could FEEL his father’s cock pulsing heavily in his bowels, pumping him overfull until more seed spilled down against his little butt.

And, slowly gathering himself and squirming tiredly, the pup craned open his eyes to peer up at the fireworks. They widened in awe, a soft whimper of excitement leaving the boy despite his sexual exhaustion.

Propping his exhausted, cum-flooded puppy in his lap, Noir watched as well, panting heavily and tiredly as he gazed up at the fireworks his son had been so excited for. And, judging by the tired but warm look in the boy’s eyes, he enjoyed them just as much as he’d hoped… unless, that is, that was just the pleasured daze of a cub who’d been nutted in by his rough, sexy dad.

Noir would ask later. For that moment, he just wanted to enjoy the fireworks, and the feel of his cub’s tight, rhythmically-clenching ass, with little Blanc.

