Scamp’s Misadventure

It started as any other day for the young pup. He awoke from his previous night's slumber in a pile of paws and fluff. Sleepily, he clambered out of the bed that he shared with his three sisters and... Partner in crime, Angel, who was recently adopted into their little family. As he gazed at her sleeping form, he smiled. He almost couldn't believe that she was now living with them. He loved her so much, and she made him feel absolutely amazing. "Here's to the start of a happy life." He happily mused, bending over to nuzzle her ear before heading out into the kitchen in hopes of some pre-breakfast snacks.

Several minutes into nosing around the kitchen cabinets and finding nothing of interest, he heard a strange moaning sound coming from upstairs. He lifted his head and perked up his brown, fluffy ears. The sound came through a bit louder, and to him, almost sounded like... His mom?!

Not wasting anytime, he scrambled his paws over the slippery kitchen tiles and raced across the house to the stairwell. 'Is she hurt?? She sounds in pain!' Terrible thoughts flooded his brain as he fought his way up the stairs, clearing each step with a massive leap. As he clambered up the last step, he swung a right towards Mr and Mrs Darling's room, where it seemed the sound originated from. As he approached the door, he suddenly picked up moaning from his father as well, making his heart race. 'Not dad too!' A soft wail came out of his muzzle as he could only imagine what he would find beyond the Darling's bedroom door.

However, as he butted the door open and peered past it, he gasped in surprise. He had expected to see something along the lines of his mother on the ground, reeling in pain and clutching wherever body part she hurt, or maybe his father, hunched over and moaning from some unknown injury. But what he saw before him did not look like either of his parents were in pain, though they both moaned and groaned like they were. Instead, his father was sitting on the ground at an awkward angle, his rear legs splayed out, while he heavily panted. His mother was laying down next to him, but facing the opposite direction. Her body was twisted slightly, with her rear legs spread wide and facing his father, while her head was bent down forward in between his legs.

What confused Scamp the most was what Lady was doing between his father's legs. Her long tongue hung out of her mouth, and was busily lapping the tip of Tramp's penis like it urgently needed to be cleaned. 'Did he just pee or something? Why is she doing that?' Scamp tilted his head in confusion. He noticed with growing curiosity that Tramp started to do the same thing. He bent his head between Lady's legs and gently began to lap at her dark pussy, resulting in her moaning louder. 'Wait, are they not really hurt?' Scamp recalled that his sisters would sometimes moan in pleasure whenever they took a nice warm bath. Were they making each other feel good?

Scamp found himself glued to the edge of the door, unable to move for fear of being caught spying on them, as well as a feeling he could not explain, which seemed to keep him wanting to watch more. His forepaw subconsciously found its way down to his soft furry sheath and he rubbed it absentmindedly, as if trying to get rid of a persistent itching he felt down there. 

"Aah... Ah! T-That's it, Tramp. Right... There...! Ahhn!" Lady threw back her head and moaned loudly, her tongue lolling out of her mouth and drool leaking out past her chin and dampening the carpet beneath her as she panted excitedly. Her rear legs stretched as far as they could go and each of her toes spread out. 

Tramp chuckled heartily. "I always knew how to push the right buttons on you, Pidge." He said warmly in between gentle licks. Occasionally, he would plunge his tongue deep inside of her privates and wiggle it around, which made Tramp wonder why he would even do that. Did THAT feel good? Questions kept circling around in his head, and he made a mental note to confirm his suspicions at a later point in time. 

After many hours of slow licking and build up, at least what seemed like many hours long to the young pup, Lady's eyes stretched wide open and she arched her back so far that Scamp was afraid she had truly hurt herself. Tramp also went rigid, and for some reason his penis kept twitching. "Aaah! Tramp, I'm g-gonna-!!" Lady and Tramp howled in unison loudly, making Scamp jump in fright, and he saw a stream of something white and sticky looking start spurting out of his dad's penis head. 

'That's weird looking pee... He might want to have the Darlings check that out for him.' Scamp thought as he watched more and more of the white translucent fluid shoot out until, eventually, it subsided to a slow trickle that streamed out of the tip and flowed down Tramp's rigid shaft. Both his mother and father looked exhausted, panting hard and leaning over their paws. 

"That was... Incredible..." Lady huffed, dropping her head onto her front paws and letting out a huge yawn. "Time for a nap..."

"Heh, I always know how to please a Lady." Tramp winked at her and began lapping at his soaked cock, swallowing up the sticky white substance until his member was completely clean and glistened in the morning light that spilled through the windows. "I love you, Pidge." He whispered before laying down beside her and falling asleep as well.

Scamp slowly backed out from the doorway and turned to walk away, trudging down the stairwell. Various questions filled his head to the brim as he walked past the kitchen and headed out the doggy door into the backyard. 'What were my parents doing in there? Whatever it was, they seemed to really be enjoying it...' He stopped by the dog house towards the far corner of the yard and plopped down on his haunches. 'I wonder if I try some of the things they were doing, if I'd like it too...'

Tentatively, he raised his left paw and placed it gently on his fuzzy scrotum, pawing at it lightly. 'Mom had started out doing something like this, and then...' He reached down and placed one of his digits in between his balls, which were no bigger than two fuzzy grapes, and rubbed slowly. His eyes widened slightly at the pleasing feeling that came to him. 'Wow, this does feel pretty good.' 

He swung his muzzle left and right, making sure nobody was around. When he determined he was alone, he leaned against the worn wooden side of the dog house and splayed out his rear legs, to better have access to his little boy privates that hung in between them. He stretched out his paw and began to slowly drag it up and down his nether regions, beginning at the top of his furry sheath and ending at the small patch of fur that was nestled between his ball sack and anus. He occasionally reached one paw digit out to lightly press against his light pink hole, and was pleasantly surprised of the good feelings it brought to him. 

After several long, sensual strokes down his privates, the tip of his cock head began to poke its way out of his sheath. His penis was bright red in color, a stark contrast against his dusty colored sheath fur, and the very tip glistened bright against the morning sunshine. Curiously, he reached out a single paw pad and rubbed the tip, immediately withdrawing at the touch. It was so sensitive! Scamp shivered at the feeling it sent down his spine. He'd never in his life realized how intense of a feeling it would give him. However, part of him couldn't help but see how far he could take this. 

With a huff, he bent over and leaned his head down towards the bright red tip and parted his jaws. Using his tongue, he slowly began to lap at his little pecker. It felt amazing to the little puppy, which in turn made his penis grow, until it was fully reaching out of his sheath, engorged and twitching with excitement. He began to conjure up a picture of Angel, imagining that she stood beside him and lapped eagerly at his shaft, stopping occasionally to suckle the tip, soaking his sheath in saliva. 'Oh Scamp, you're so large...' she would coo as she continued to worship him lovingly. 

"Hnngh... Yes, Angel... All the better to... To fill your hole with..." Scamp grunted under his breath in between licks of his shaft. "I bet y-you... Want me inside of you... Dirty... girl." His cock began to jerk up and down as he came close to cumming. 

"Scamp... What are you doing?" 

Scamp opened his eyes slightly and looked up to find Angel standing in front of him, in the flesh. Unlike his imagination of her, she held a look of confusion and slight disgust. Also unlike his imagination, all three of his sisters accompanied her.

Scamp immediately stopped lapping his dick and sat up straight. He tried to position his front legs so that they covered up his giant erection, but found it to be difficult due to how aroused he already was. In the end, the tip of his dick stuck out awkwardly between his front legs, and all he could do was stumble over his words as he tried to come up with a halfway decent excuse.

"Ahah! Ah, uh, A-Angel! W-what are you doing out here? I was just, uh... Uhm..." His cheeks began to heat up as he felt flustered and at a loss for words. He continued to stutter and try to come up with an excuse, but one of his sisters interrupted him.

"Scamp, do you think we're stupid or something?" She turned to Angel and said, "Angel, what do you think?"

Angle's eyes narrowed and a wicked grin spread across her muzzle. "I think... He needs to be punished." 

The three sisters nodded in agreement and Scamp gulped. 'Punished?! What do they mean by that-' he yipped in surprise as Annette barreled into him, sending him sprawling backwards. He hit the soft grass with an 'Umpf!' and was immediately surrounded by the four females. Annette circled around to the front of him and grabbed both of his forepaws, while Collette and Danielle took position at his rear end, each grabbing a hind leg and holding him firmly in place. He continued to yelp and struggle against his sisters' tight hold on him, but to no avail. He could not break free from their grasp, and he knew that their parents would be in too deep of a sleep to hear him cry for help. A soft whine escaped his throat. No matter how hard he tried, no matter what sort of unpleasant images he tried to conjure up in his mind to distract him from his intense arousal, his dick would not go soft. Instead, being held against his will by the all-female group seemed to have made his dick grow harder, standing fully erect and stabbing into the empty air. A light breeze blew across the little backyard and Scamp whined harder as the current tickled and teased his sensitive dick head. It twitched strongly several times, making Danielle giggle in amusement and all the other female pups roll their eyes. 

"Honestly, Scamp! You can't control yourself?" Angel huffed, looking into his eyes directly and making him feel even more awkward. "We'll show you what happens to naughty pups who don't know how to get a handle on their dicks!" She slowly made her way over to Scamp and stopped right in front of his twitching penis. 

Scamp shut it eyes tightly and gritted his teeth, bracing himself for the inevitable. However, what came was even worse than what he was expecting. 

Ever so gently, Angel lifted her two forepaws, placed them on either side of his shaft, and slowly began to masturbate him, her paw pads rubbing from the base of his shaft all the way up to his sensitive tip. When she got to the tip, she would run her paw pad over it lightly, causing the poor pup to howl in frustration as waves of pleasure crashed over him. "Heh, you like that, Tenderfoot?" She smiled slyly, her eyelids fluttering in a flirty manner. 

Her paw pads were soft and warm, and Scamp's cock tip quickly started to leak out precum as Angel continued to tease him.

"Ooo! Looks like someone's wetting himself!" Danielle yapped, barking in laughter. "Someone should clean him up!" She looked over at Collette and winked. "Here, let me help make the poor pup even MORE wet!" Scamp yipped in surprise as he suddenly felt Danielle's nose on his anus. She sniffed it deeply, cooing in delight, and began to lap at his vulnerable hole with quick strokes of her tongue. Scamp moaned loudly and tried hard to pull his legs in, but she and Collette still held on diligently to his hind paws, making it so he had no choice but to lay there and take the torture obediently. 

"Uuuf.... Oooh... please, Danielle, stop..." Scamp moaned in pleasure. His dick began to leak more precum, running down his shaft and dampening Angel's paw fur. 

"Hey Collette, it looks like Danielle is right- Scamp needs to be cleaned. I bet you would be good at it!" Angel looked over at Collette and grinned at her. 

"Hmmmm! Doesn't sound like a bad idea, if I do say so myself." Collette said, smiling back. She drew her tongue over her muzzle and locked eyes with Scamp, lowering her eyelids in a flirtatious gaze.

"Oh jeez, please please please, Collette! P-please, don't! I beg of yo- AAHHN!" Scamp's plea was cut off as Collette parted her jaws and enveloped the entirety of his penis into her mouth. Meanwhile, Angel moved from stroking his cock to massaging his small furry ball sack, and Danielle switched from licking his hole to sticking one of her paw digits in and out of his anus, making sure to rub against his tiny prostate. Scamp's poor mind couldn't process the barrage of feelings that came from his body all at once. He was in a world beyond heaven, and could no longer protest the amazing sensations that took over his body. The only thing the male pup could do was throw back his head and yowl loudly in pleasure, and so he did. 

"AAAAUUUUGH!! I-It feels so good!!! Aaaaahn!!!" He whined and moaned and howled, completely overcome by the bodily pleasures. 

Annette stared down at the helpless pup, completely amused. "Wow, Scamp, you really lost control of yourself, hm?" She licked his muzzle tenderly and played with his forepaws, massaging his pads lovingly. "How about you be quiet now." After she said that, Scamp's howls of pleasure were abruptly cut off as she pressed her muzzle hard against his and began making out with him. Her tongue was warm and soft, and left no part of his mouth unexplored as she thrusted it in as deep as she could. Her saliva mingled with his own, creating a sweet liquid that he happily swallowed up as his own tongue wrestled hers.

With Danielle now rubbing his prostate, Collette greedily suckling his sensitive dick, Annette heavily making out with him, and now Angel teasing his balls with the tip of her tongue, it was all too much for the young and inexperienced pup. Before he knew what had hit him, he started to cum. The orgasm was the most intense feeling he had ever felt in his entire life. It started as a small heat in his testicles, most likely fueled by Angel's sweet, persistent licking, and traveled at lightning speed all the way up his shaft and shot out of his twitching cock with so much force that Collette's eyes widened as the seed hit the back of her throat. She coughed, choking back the hot semen with large gulps. Finally, the load was too much for her, and the female puppy released the cock from her mouth and she sat back on her haunches, exhausted. The other three pups stopped their teasing tasks and sat next to Collette. All four of them marveled at the site that was taking place before them.

Scamp, completely lost to his sexual desires, arched his back and parted his jaws as he released an ear-splitting howl from the depths of his throat. Once Annette released his forepaws, his left one immediately shot towards his balls as he caressed and massaged them. Meanwhile, his right paw went to his anus, pressing firmly against his tight pink hole and making his orgasm last longer and become more intense. His cock continued to jerk and twitch as strand after strand of the sticky white fluid flew out of the tip. It landed everywhere- it landed on his fluffy brown ears, splattered onto the top of his head, hung off the sides of his muzzle, and dampened his chest fur. When his orgasm had finally subsided, he simply sat there, tongue hanging out of his mouth as he panted hard and reveled in the afterglow. The girls stared at him, dumbfounded and mouths gaping in shock.

"Wow, Tenderfoot, that was..."

"...So much cum."

"Mom and dad aren't going to be happy about how messy you are."

"Mom and dad aren't going to be happy about what now?"

Scamp nearly jumped out of his skin, harshly snapping back to reality as he recognized the sound of his father's voice. Too scared to turn around and face the fact that his mother and father were standing right behind him, he resorted to stumbling over an excuse. "Um, ahh... It's just... I had a little bit of an accident..."

Lady and Tramp padded over to where Angel and his sisters were sitting and stood next to them. Their eyes widened and mouths dropped open as they realized the little 'accident' that their son had created. 

"Why, Scamp! You're completely covered in... in...!" Lady made a disgusted face and turned away, shielding her eyes with a forepaw. 

"I guess we should start calling you 'Spunk-y' eh, Whirlwind?" Tramp chuckled. Clearly, he had many an experience with this sort of thing when he himself was just a pup. "Come on, let's get you cleaned up." He beckoned with his muzzle for Scamp to follow him into the house. 

The little male pup complied begrudgingly, reluctant to stand up on his shaky legs and walk off the amazing feeling that nestled over him as soon as he finished cumming. 

"Don't worry, Whirlwind. You'll have plenty more where that came from." Tramp, reading the pup's thoughts, whispered secretly to him.

Scamp perked up and looked at his dad for the first time since they had caught him after doing his dirty deed. "R-really, dad?" He asked, his eyes full of hope.

"Absolutely, kid!" He winked, and then added, "Just try to keep it more discreet next time, 'kay?"

"You got it, dad!" Scamp yipped in agreement. 

The End!

