
G:​ Alright, you two, I’m ready 
 
H:​ Babe… I really mean it, I don’t want to look after… this thing. 
 
G:​ (sigh) We’ve been through this Henry. He’s not a thing, he’s a Puppy-Boy and I don’t 

have time right now to go over it again. Just make sure he’s fed and walked and you’ll be 
fine.  

 
H:​ But what if he… gets horny like last week. 
 
G:​ Well, you’re just going to have to figure that out. You saw how I handled it, just do the 

same.  
 
H:​ But babe, it’s not natural, he’s a grown ass -  
 
G:​ Puppy Boy and we love him, yes we do, who’s a good boy huh? Yes! You are! 
 
H:​ Urgh 
 
G:​ Okay… Boy, you be good for Daddy okay? He’s a little uptight but you’ll be fine. Babe, 

I’ve gotta go otherwise I’ll miss my flight. Just call me if you need anything, okay? 
 
H:​ Alright… have a safe trip. 
 
G:​ I will, love you! Missing you already! 
 
H:​ Love you too 
 
//Door Closes. 
 
H:​ I guess it’s just you and me now… Listen, I know you can understand me. I don’t care 

how much he thinks you’re this cute little puppy, we both know you’re a grown man 
wearing a puppy mask.  

 
H:​ Jesus, alright. Fine. Just… stay out of my way. Okay? 
 
//Fades 
//TV Fades In 
 
H:​ Hey… you finished eating? That’s good. You know you can take the mask off right? 
 
H:​ Have it your way… you can sit and watch TV with me if you like.  
 



H:​ Hey, hey! That’s not what I meant, you sit on your side of the sofa! I know Greg lets you 
lie on his lap but not me. Sit over there! 

 
​ Oh, quit your whining! Jesus, this is so messed up.  
 
​ Alright! Alright, fine. Come and nestle up. Pansy ass-hole.  
 
​ Better? Now shut up and watch the TV.  
 
// 
 
​ That’s just my hand, don’t read into it. I guess if this is how you get your rocks off I can 

treat you like a dog in this way. Just don’t get any funny ideas.  
 
// 
 
​ Dammit, I said not to get any funny ideas. You’re getting hard just from me stroking you? 

I should have told Greg to put the fucking cage on you before he left dammit.  
 
​ No! Down boy! Down. Jesus, you’ve got me doing it now too.  
 
// 
 
​ You know you’re pretty cute when you act all huffy. No, that doesn’t mean I’m going to 

play with you. I just mean you’re not all bad is all.  
 
​ I get it, I do. I know Greg is really into the whole puppy-play thing and when he found 

you at the kennel I know he just instantly fell in-love, he’s like that, but it’s still a big 
adjustment and really I just want to make him happy and if that means I have to put up 
with your sleeping in a crate and taking you for a walk now and then, that’s what I’ll do.  

 
You know you can talk right? Maybe if I understood you a bit more I - 
 
Fine. Okay, fine. Be that way. I don’t understand “dog-speak” so I guess there’s nothing 
else to be said 
 

// 
 
What’s that you’re doing with your tail… you wear that plug all the time, isn’t it 
uncomfortable?  
 
No, I guess it’s cute. You have a nice ass. I guess that’s not the worst thing to see 
around the house.  
 



Don’t look at me like that! I don’t mean anything by it - I’m just trying to find a connection 
that’s all. You get that look off your face right now or you’ll lose sofa privileges!  
 
Jesus Christ, you’re such a whiny dog! Look, I’m sorry. I’m just sore that’s all. Here, I 
know you like head scritches… there you go… is that better? You’re a cutey when you’re 
happy.  
 

// 
 
Urrrgh, I can’t believe I’m even considering this. Seeing you all happy and shit and Greg 
gone for the weekend I’m all pent up. So… if you want to… maybe I’ll let you suck me off 
whilst I watch TV and that’ll be the end of it.  
 
Alright! Fuck! Don’t be so eager! Let me get my fucking dick out first.  
 

//Fly Unzips 
 
There you go boy. Gobble that up.  
 
Yeah, like that… that’s it. Nice and slow, that’s how I like it. Keep your paws on the floor, 
just use your mouth.  
 
Huh… you really love it don’t you? Uh-huh. Maybe I was too hard on you. Look up at me 
whilst you’re sucking Boy. I want your eyes fixed on me whilst I watch TV, helps me know 
you’re doing it because you want to do it.  
 
Good Boy. That’s it. Keep it nice and steady.  
 
Play with the head some, that’s it. Good boy. Right there for a bit. I’m a bit bigger than 
Greg, but you’ll get used to it. Show me how good Puppy Boys can be with their mouths.  
 
Waggle that tail for me… nice. I’ll admit that looks great. You have a nice ass Boy.  
 
No, I’m not going to fuck you.  
 

//Phone rings 
 
​ Hey Babe. You arrived safe and sound?  
 
​ Great. I’m glad you got there safe. 
 
​ Oh, he’s fine, we’re fine. We’re bonding.  
 
​ Yeah, yeah, that’s right, he’s on his knees sucking me off right now.  



​ Don’t get it twisted, I need relief because I’m missing you, not because he’s any good or 
anything.  

 
​ I know, I know that’s not fair, he’s doing a great job. You’ve trained him really well. He 

sucks dick like a champ. Not as good as you though… 
 
​ So you check into your hotel yet? 
 
​ Not yet. Alright, well… lemme know when you’re in. Yes I’ll send you pictures. Alright.  
 
​ I’ll let you go, I love you, bubye.  
 
​ Don’t look at me like that. Keep sucking Boy! 
 
​ You heard me, we’ve got to take some photos to send to your Master. So look up, that’s 

right, get like half way down my dick and look up. That’s it. 
 
/Click​

 
​ Awesome. That’ll do. Now pick up the pace.  
 
​ That’s it. Good boy. Keep that pace up.  
 
//Phone rings 
 
​ Dammit, why does everyone want me today 
 
​ Yello. 
 
​ Hey! Matty, how you doing? 
 
​ Yeah, I’m good, I’m good. Greg’s gone away for the weekend and I’m stuck in the house 

with the, uh… y’know, puppy-boy.  
 
​ No shit! You got one too? When?!? 
 
​ No shit!! He’s sucking my dick right this minute. Yeaaahhhh, I had my reservations but if 

it’s like this all the time I could get used to it.  
 
​ Yeah, definitely. You taken him for a walk yet? 
 
​ It’s a trip let me tell you. You’d think people would disapprove but everyone always 

comes up and compliments him. What’s yours like? 
 



​ No way… I bet you must look a picture walking down the road with a Puppy Boy bigger 
than you! No, I get it man, I get it. Well… I’m getting it more now.  

 
​ Yeah, yeah, I’m pretty much ignoring him and he’s just working on my dick like he was 

told. It’s a pretty sweet get up the more I’m getting used to it. 
 
​ Maybe we should get a playdate together? You can bring yours over or vice versa and 

the two Pups can play for a bit. I know Greg said he wanted to socialize ours a bit more.  
 
​ Bet. Alright, alright. Cool. Well, hit me up tomorrow and maybe we can organize a thing.  
 
​ Sweet man, alright - you have a good night, we can catch up when we see each other.  
 
​ Take care man. 
 
​ Get it all the way to the balls Pup. 
 
​ That’s it. Hold it. Now back up. And keep going down that far and up again in long 

motions.  
 
​ Nice 
 
​ Might have a playdate for you tomorrow. You like the sound of that Boy? A nice friend to 

play with? Yeah, that sounds like fun doesn’t it? 
 
​ You like it so much you’re sucking my dick even harder! Nice! 
 
​ Keep going like that and I’ll give you a nice big treat. Yeahhh, just like that. Keep up that 

pace.  
 
​ You ready for a treat boy? A nice big load down your throat? 
 
​ Fuck yeah!! 
 
//Climax 
 
​ Ah, ah! That’s nice, gently gently! I’m sensitive when I cum. Oh fuck. Yes Boy. Yes! 
 
​ You did a good job Boy… yeah, you like it when I stroke your head like that? Yeah… just 

like a dog…  
 
​ Come on, come and lie on the sofa again… I’m sure you need to get your rocks off too… 
 



​ That’s it… put your head in my lap… I’m just gonna take your tail out… and… that’s it… 
let me just work your hole and your cock…  

 
​ You’re a good boy huh? You sucked my dick so good. Now cum for your master, with my 

thick fingers inside you and my hand working your cock. 
 
//Improv - keep going until listener cums 
 
​ There we go. There we go. Good Boy… now clean up your mess, that’s it. Suck my 

fingers. Get them nice and clean. 
 
​ Good boy. 
 
​ You know… I think we had a break through tonight… you’re not half-bad really. I guess 

I’m more open to having a Puppy Boy around the house than I thought.  
 
​ This weekend just got a lot more interesting… didn’t it, boy? 


