The thirteen-year-old pitbull pup was sat at the computer desk in his bedroom, the door shut and locked, his pants piled on the floor an arms-throw away, and his throbbing canine prick dribbling precum in his paw as he scrolled through one of his favorite websites.
Yes, it was the aptly named ‘CubHub’.

Abel licked his lips excitedly, his long slender tail wagging through the back of the desk chair as he scrolled one handed, hovering over video after video to see what caught his attention. His pink puppy dick twitched as he massaged it to the little previews, his heart racing and eyes wide with attention.

A baby bird boy getting stretched open with a fat dildo. Triplet foxes with colorful streaks in their fur, being gangbanged brutally. A red wolf puppy sucking on a fat tiger daycare teacher’s cock. A hung golden retriever pup ramming his fat knot into his big brother’s ass. Naked twin piglets showing off their gaped tailholes while taking turns making out with their dad. A skinny rottweiler boy getting fucked in a motel by a fellow rottie who, based on the title, was the cub’s perv uncle. A pudgy tiger kit with his muzzle busily eating the ass of a happy feral dog.

All of it looked so GOOD. Abel was having trouble deciding…

Ah! That one… Ooh, that one looked good.

‘Risky Fox Cub Fuck At The Public Park’.
The black-furred pitbull licked his lips excitedly, tail wagging faster as he clicked on the link and shifted to recline in his seat a bit more, squeezing his little knot. The video loaded for a moment, his heart racing and cheeks burning with red-hot eagerness.

The video began with slow pan around a big, open public park space. Trees and grass, a paved walkway, a little empty playground as the early morning sun just crested the canopy of the leaves. For a moment, the camera tipped down, showing a pair of black-furred ursine paws; well, the account was named ‘BigBlackBearCubFucker’, so no surprise there. What WAS surprising though…

The camera caught the edge of a bench, a few pink-padded little toes just in view. Then, they panned up to reveal a stark-naked little fox cub, every inch of his crimson fur in plain view, fluffy tail raised. Abel murred, pawing at his dick a bit faster; the boy couldn’t have been more than 5 at the most, all tiny and plump with baby fat, his innocent little eyes peering back over his shoulder with a smile as he waggled his bottom, flagged tail showing off a VERY puffy and pink, well-used asshole. A cubby shirt was thrown over the back of the bench, and a pair of blue briefs was still half-hooked around his knee as he bent over on the bench, showing off for the camera like the little cub slut he was.

“Mm… Such a good boy,” the cameraman murred, a hand reaching out towards the eager little fox. He let out a pleased whimper as that hand groped his little rump, giving it a squeeze, before shifting slightly to nudge his thumb, almost easily, passed the boy’s ruined rim, sliding up to the knuckle without resistance and making the boy shiver. “God, this little ass…”

“Aaah…” the little fox whined, rocking his hips back, trying to get the bear’s finger deeper in his guts. His little toes curled as he did, panting squeaky-voiced. “Or- Orson, s- stop teasing! S- Someone’s gonna catch us…”

Just that whimpered warning made Abel huff sharply, his toes curling as a spurt of pre jetted from his tip. With how utterly naked the cub was, if anyone came down that path from either end, the bear and fox were DONE for. They’d be caught… And that risk sure did make little Abel’s heart race, his paw pumping messily at his own dick.

“Fine, fine,” the cameraman, Orson, chimed, withdrawing his finger. A strand of something clear and glistening connecting his dull-clawed digit to the kindergartner’s puffy asshole, but it broke a second later. 

He shuffled a moment, panning down… And fishing out the THICKEST uncut cock that little Abel had ever seen. Its length was nothing impressive, but the utter girth… It was LITERALLY the size of a soda can, and as the bear filming gave it a few testing strokes, drawing his foreskin back to expose a glistening, pink glans, Abel found himself leaning forward, hunched over his dick as he masturbated to the sight, paw frantically working his aching puppy boner.
The bear gave a soft growl, aiming the dick with the boy’s hole. He pressed lightly, the fox cub audibly whimpering needily at the feel of hot, thick bear cock nudging between his cheeks, tail wagging. “Press back, baby,” Orson murred, his voice slightly tinny but loving and deep as he held his shaft in place for the 5-year-old fox kit. “Open up…”

The little fox needed no second request. His little eyes pinched shut, visibly biting his tongue excitedly as he squirmed and pressed his rump back, that puffy cub hole briefly slotting around the man’s exposed tip. Then, with a soft whine, the boy pressed further, opening up fully for the massively thick man-cock, taking it with almost as much ease as the finger. His little toes curled, one of his dark-furred paws reaching back behind himself to grasp at one of his pudgy cub cheeks, spreading it for the camera to see every inch of bear entering his guts.

“Oooh, good boy…” Orson murred, the view slightly trembling as the man struggled to keep his camera still. Who could, sinking into a tight, eager little kit? The man released the base of his cock, keeping the first half of it buried in the cub, reaching up to grasp the boy’s tail like a handle. “Mm, you ready for a nice fuck out here in public, Algernon?”

The fox shivered, throwing his head back and barking happily, “Yes! P- Please, Orson! G- Gimme your bear cum!”

“Hehe, slutty kit,” the cameraman rumbled teasingly, but he obliged. With a grunt, he ratcheted forward, Abel panting heavily, his balls tensing as he watched every inch of fat bear cock disappear into the little guy’s bowels, making him yip so delightfully sharp and needy, the smack of ursine hips on VERY underage hips sounding, as-

Abel yipped, flinching hard and tensing as, going too hard on his own cock, he squeezed his knot reflexively and… came. 

Too early, shuddering and bent over at his desk, totally unprepared for cleanup as he jetted watery spurts of teenage cum all over the floor under his desk, ropes of it spattering against the carpet. He hunched forward further, eyes half-lidded in pleasure as he nutted his little brains out, still squeezing his heavily-pulsing knot as he orgasmed.

The ropes slowly settled, from hard arches to steady spurts, finally into a slow streaming gush of seminal fluids draining from his swollen puppy dick. He let out a shuddering breath, trying to slow his heart rate, face red and jaw dropped in a heavy, panting tongue-loll.

“G- God… Fuck…” he whimpered softly, squirming bare-bottomed in his chair. He glanced down beneath himself, at the swollen dog prick in his paw, at the ropes of cum on his floor, at the stringy strands that had managed to spatter across his canid toes, dripping off the digits.

Abel sighed, a bit more slowly, leaning back in his chair. 
He looked back at the video… and bit his lip. It was still going, of course, the bear grunting and huffing vulgarities as he fucked the little kindergarten fox like he was the only hole in the world.
The pup reached his non-cummy paw towards the mouse, bringing it towards the bear’s CubHub account. Maybe he could shoot the guy a private message, tell him all about how hard and fast the teenaged pitbull had orgasmed to that video… Lots of guys on that site LOVED hearing about that sort of thing.

