Part 4: Cookies And Cream
Mike stared expectantly at Skylar giving a few tugs on the leash, “I said come on! It’s time for your walk,” he reiterated. “A walk?” Skylar repeated in his head, throwing his body to the floor hoping that his total bodyweight would be too much for Mike to drag. Fortunately the plan worked as the cub was unable to move Skylar despite pulling with all his might. Skylar may have been fine with being led around the house, but there was no way that he would allow himself to be seen outside in his current state, his cheeks turning red at the thought of others seeing him dressed (or rather undressed) as he was. “Come on puppy you need to go outside,” the cub said, exhausted from trying to move Skylar. But Skylar just shook his head, thankful that his body hadn’t followed the cub’s orders, deciding to take another hour penalty if it meant not having to go outside.
           Mike continued to plead with Skylar for a couple minutes, not sure what to do now that even threats of punishment couldn’t get his puppy to behave. However, something good must’ve popped up into the cub’s head as he ran over to the couch, reaching for something beneath it. Skylar wasn’t quite sure what Mike was looking for, but a few seconds later the cub exclaimed, “Found it,” as he stood back up, a dusty tennis ball grasped in his hand. Skylar smirked to himself, not sure what Mike thought he would accomplish with a tennis ball. But a moment later Skylar found himself bolting out the front door as the cub threw the tennis ball outside yelling, “FETCH!” Skylar couldn’t believe it, a stupid tennis ball was what got his body to move? When he finally reached the ball out in the yard he regained control again, immediately sprinting back towards the door; but it was too late, Mike had already closed and locked the door behind him, who also grabbed the leash as Skylar slammed into the door.

It was a hot day as the sun beat down on the paved sidewalk and Skylar soon found himself panting from the heat as he walked on the grass, his hands and knees already beginning to ache from moving along the hard concrete. Luckily for Skylar it wasn’t the weekend, so not too many people were out and about to see him. However, that didn’t stop him from blushing whenever another person noticed him, typically being other dog owners out for a walk. And it was an uncomfortable experience whenever another dog would try to greet him with a bark or a friendly nose underneath his tail, causing him to shy away each time. Too be honest, the entire experience was just as confusing to Skylar as it was humiliating since no one seemed to be bothered by the fact that a fully grown German Shepard was being led around on a leash by a kid. In fact, most regarded him as if he were a real dog, bending down to pet him or commenting how cute Mike’s new puppy looked. The cub seemed pleased each time he got to introduce his new puppy to someone. The cub typically said that “He is a naughty puppy, but is going to get some obedience training,” embarrassing Skylar each time hoping that the game wouldn’t last long enough for Mike to act on that promise.

Eventually, after what felt like a short marathon to Skylar, they finally reached their destination as the cub stopped in front of a house that had a “Beware Dog” sign in the yard. “I can’t wait to show you to my friend, Kyle. He even has a dog that you can play with,” Mike said as he started walking up to the door, Skylar reluctantly following behind wanting to get out of the heat and a chance to rest his hands. As the cub rang the doorbell Skylar immediately flattened his ears as he began to hear loud barking coming from behind the door. A few seconds later Skylar the door opened, a young tiger cub standing in the frame who seemed to have been playing with finger-paint as his fur was covered in different colored paw prints. The tiger seemed ecstatic to see Mike, “Hey Mike!” he exclaimed as he noticed Skylar, who was looking at the ground trying to avoid eye contact. “I didn’t know you got a puppy! She is so cute,” Kyle continued, causing Skylar’s heart to sink, “She?” he bemoaned mentally, he knew that he looked girly with the pink fur but didn’t think he could be so easily mistaken for one.

A moment later a large Doberman rushed out the door, nearly toppling Skylar over, happily woofing as he greeted Skylar, which shortly turned into playful nips as he tried to get Skylar to engage in play. This attention was unwanted as Skylar began to whine, trying to put Mike between himself and the excited Doberman. “Yeah, I just got him yesterday,” Mike responded, laughing as he interpreted Skylar’s distress as being playful. “However, he is a bit rambunctious and has already peed inside the house,” Mike mentioned as he pulled out a bone shaped doggy treat, offering it to the Doberman. The tiger cub gasped, “He peed in the house? I bet your mom won’t be happy about that,” giving Skylar a scolding look as he continued, “I remember when Bear peed in the house once, but then mommy took him to obedience training and he never did it again.”

A few minutes later, the cubs finally went inside, Skylar’s ears burning after having to listen to Mike go into detail about every naughty thing that he had done, especially about how he had caught Skylar humping Mike’s favorite plushy. Bear was still trying to play with Skylar, but he quickly ran inside after the cubs as they walked towards the kitchen.

At this point Skylar was incredibly thirsty after the long walk and prayed that there would be a water bowl in the kitchen. But as the cubs walked into the kitchen, Skylar did not follow as his body turned towards the nearby bathroom. Skylar wasn’t quite sure what was about to happen until he found his head already in the toilet bowl lapping at the water. It was one thing to drink out of a dog bowl Skylar thought, he could at least pretend it was a bowl of soup, but it was gross and humiliating to be drinking out of the toilet. And apparently Mike thought so too as he shouted, “Bad boy!” pulling Skylar, face still dripping with water, by his collar back into the kitchen. “Now lie down and behave,” Mike commanded as he pointed downwards. Skylar obliged not wanting to invoke further punishment as he positioned himself into an uncomfortable lying position with his knees beneath his stomach and his paws on the floor, which squeaked as the rubber mitts dragged against it.

For the next thirty minutes Skylar waited patiently, Bear luckily nowhere to be seen, as the cubs began to make cookies. The process went as well as one could expect from a bunch of kids as the kitchen and cubs were soon covered in flour, sugar, butter and eggshells. But somehow they managed, finally putting the tray full of cookie dough into the oven. The cubs looked at each other, both proud of their cooking prowess. However, that lasted only a short while as they also noticed that they were covered in flour after having one of the bags explode when they tore it open. “I need to go get cleaned,” Kyle said, “I think some got into my pants too,” he continued, flour falling out as he pulled his pants down. But before Kyle could walk away, Mike stopped him, “You don’t need to change clothes, my puppy can clean you up,” he stated as he motioned Skylar over. “How?” the tiger cub asked, his curiosity piqued. “He helped clean me off earlier when I got peanut butter on me,” Mike said causing Skylar to blush, “he did a really good job and it also felt really good,” the cub asserted.

Mike then pointed at his friend and commanded, “C’mon boy, clean up Kyle.” Although Skylar didn’t like the idea of cleaning the flour-covered tiger, he obliged, starting to lick the flour off of Kyle’s hands. Although it was embarrassing and likely to cause him to cough up hairballs it at least wasn’t as bad as what he had to do for Mike earlier, Skylar thought as he began to lick clean the tiger’s shirt. This process continued for a couple of minutes as the tiger cub slowly began to return to his original orange and black coloration thanks to Skylar’s diligent work. However, when Skylar tried to stop he found that he couldn’t, his muzzle slowly licking its way down to clean the cub’s crotch. It was like déjà vu for Skylar as Kyle pulled down his pants and underwear to allow Skylar more access. There wasn’t very much flour to clean up, but it didn’t seem to matter as he began to lick at the cub’s sheath, slowly coaxing out an erection, the tiger hugging Skylar’s face for support as he moaned. Skylar’s mind was reeling at this point, trying to do anything to stop himself and pull away but all his efforts were for naught as he began to take Kyle’s small shaft into his muzzle tasting the salty pre as the soft barbs slid across his tongue. This continued for about a minute before Skylar heard the cub moan loudly, squeezing his head tight as he came into Skylar’s mouth, the taste of the semen much more potent this time with no peanut butter present to mask it, making Skylar want to vomit as he was forced to swallow the small load.

“That felt amazing,” the tiger cub said, finally letting go, allowing Skylar to pull away as he began to lick the floor attempting to purge the salty flavor from his mouth. A moment later Kyle spoke up, “Look, your puppy is leaking,” pointing at Skylar’s sheath. To Skylar’s embarrassment, he was right as his cock was once again straining against the cage, pre leaking profusely from the tip. “My mommy told me that when a girl dog is leaking from the back it means that a boy dog needs to help her stop it,” Kyle asserted, still thinking that Skylar was female. “Well how would a boy dog help?” Mike asked back, not having had the birds and the bees explained to him yet, to which Kyle shrugged, apparently not knowing either as he called Bear into the room.

A moment later Bear sprinted into the room as Skylar tried to hide under the dinner table not being able to find a better spot. But that didn’t last long as Mike pulled him out from underneath the table by the leash, Skylar unable to get a good grip on the slippery flour-covered floor. As soon as Skylar was out from underneath the table Bear was already trying to play again. However, that too ended quickly as Bear smelled the pink puppy’s apparent arousal. Skylar was grateful when the playful Doberman finally seemed to back off, but that relief was abruptly ended as he felt a warm wet tongue slide across his tail hole, causing him to stifle a moan, accidentally lifting his tail allowing Bear easier access. It had finally registered what the tiger cub meant as the dog began to lick more rapidly. Skylar’s was frozen unsure of what to do as he continued to moan, conflicting emotions clashing in his head. Lust was quickly taking over as his shaft struggled against the cage, when Skylar finally tried to move away. However, he quickly stopped as the Doberman barked commandingly, his body freezing in place no longer listening to his brain.

“She seems to like whatever Bear is doing a lot,” Kyle commented, both cubs watching as the Doberman rimmed Skylar who was now moaning like a bitch in heat. “Yeah but I don’t see how this will stop the leaking,” Mike replied, as Bear finally mounted Skylar. Skylar’s wasn’t sure what to do at this point, lust slowly overtaking any rational thought. This was the first time that he had ever been touched in such a way, never having any luck with the girls at his school. A few seconds later Bear began to thrust, his erect cock missing Skylar’s rectum the first few times before hitting its mark and sliding into the saliva-lubed hole. A brief flash of pain flooded Skylar’s vision as he was penetrated. However, as Bear picked up speed, thrusting deeper each time, the pain quickly eroded into pleasure as the Doberman’s cock slammed into Skylar’s prostate.

The fucking only lasted a few minutes as Bear shifted himself entirely on top of Skylar, licking his pink muzzle as the thrusts became much more irregular and forceful, the Doberman trying to force its knot into Skylar’s tight hole. Finally the knot went in with a *pop* as Bear bit down on Skylar’s shoulder to hold him in place as he began to spray hot strings of cum inside of Skylar’s rectum.

A couple of minute passed and the Doberman’s knot finally softened allowing him to dismount Skylar who moaned as the cock exited, still slightly agape and leaking cum. Beneath Skylar was a large puddle of his pre that had collected during the rough fucking which he fell into as his legs gave out from underneath him in exhaustion. It took a good ten minutes before his thoughts began to normalize, no longer strangled by lust that was still gnawing away at him, desperate to climax. However, that too faded and what was left was humiliation and disgust. He had been made to moan like a slut, losing his virginity to a dog in front of two cubs in a stranger’s house. He did not move for a long time, unsure of what to do. He didn’t know what he was going to do, but he needed to make a move before the situation somehow got worse. Eventually Skylar laid his head on the ground and fell asleep, physically tired from the long walk and mentally exhausted from the day’s events.

After Skylar did not get up Mike tried to wake him he began to worry, he did not want his puppy to be sick thinking that it was all the flour he had ate or maybe the toilet water. And now his puppy was leaking from two places. Eventually the two cubs managed to get Skylar inside of a carrying cage and Kyle called him mom asking her to take Mike’s puppy to the vet.
