Quarantined with No One Else to Fuck…
By: Ash Cinder


It had been a week since the quarantine started. Wasn’t as dramatic as it is in the movies, no roving herds of bandits looting people, no nuclear bombs, just a bad new virus that doctors didn’t understand enough about to treat yet.


Unfortunately, my wife had been visiting relatives in Germany right before shit hit the fan, so she was stuck quarantined on the other side of the world, while me and our son were making do at home.


Chase had to end his semester early, along with his campus job, and get boarded up in here with his old man, though we still got along.
“So, how’s Chase doing? Bored out of his mind?” Lana asked.

“Not as bored as he could be, he’s got his Switch to keep him busy,” I said.


“Poor thing must still be bummed about his summer plans getting canceled due to all this going on.”


“Yeah, he’s definitely not happy about that, but at least he’s keeping himself occupied with his games. He and I were going to try and finally clean out the pool so we can finally start using that.”

“Well, you guys definitely have plenty of time to work on that. Just wish I could join you when you’re done.”


“Well, maybe you’ll be given the all clear sooner than we think.” I said optimistically.


“Anything else going on?” She asked.


“Heh, are you alone?” I asked a bit nervously, looking around to make sure Chase wasn’t in earshot.


“Uh, yes, I’m alone in my room.”


“If I can be honest, I’ve been lonely in bed since this whole thing started, if you know what I mean…”


I heard her giggle over the phone.


“I’ve been missing having you next to me at night too, I’ll admit,” she said. “I’ve definitely been feeling pent up about it.”

“Yeah, I mean, I can still paw off, but that only gets you so far,” I said with a chuckle.


“I guess that means I’ll have to be prepared for pussy getting a bruising whenever I’m finally okay to go back,” she said seductively.


“You’re damn right,” I replied, with a flirtatious growl.


I might have been a 57-year-old Leonberger dog with a grown pup in his second year of college, but my sex drive was as strong as it was when I was my son’s age, and Lana somehow was still able to keep up with it after all these years.

“I’m just dressed in my bathrobe right now…” She whispered over the phone. “Just got out of the shower…”

“Oh?” I growled.


I spun around in my office chair, facing away from the door and began rubbing my crotch.


“Not even wearing any underwear?” I asked.


“Nope… oops,” she said, with fake alarm, “my robe fell off.”


I chuckled and unzipped my pants, stroking my member through my underwear.


“You’re such a tease Lana,” I growled.

“Am I getting you hot?” She asked.


“In my office too,” I said with a laugh as I stroked myself. “Are you getting wet?”


“Let me check…” she said before going silent for a few seconds and moaning, “Mmmm, yeah, I’m getting there. Just wish I had a nice fat knot to fill it…”


“Mmmm…” I moaned, pre leaking out the tip of my cock. “God, I need someone to fill…”

She giggled over the phone.

“I hope I have the stamina to keep up with you.”


“If you get tired, just sit back and relax and I’ll do the rest…” I said with a chuckle.


“So courteous,” she giggled.


I was just starting to paw off a little faster when I heard Chase call from the kitchen.

“Hey dad, delivery guy dropped off dinner!”


“Ah shit,” I muttered, letting my orgasm transpire.


“What’s wrong, did you cum on your desktop?” I heard her ask.


“Nah, Chase just hollered that dinner’s here.”


“Aw, well I guess we’ll have to continue this later, just start back where you left off tonight thinking about me.”

“It’s not the same,” I said with a nervous chuckle.


“Oh well, I’ll talk to you and Chase later.”


“Alright, bye Lana.”


“Love you,” she said, making a kissing sound.


“Love you too.”


I hung up with a sigh at our fun having to end prematurely, zipped up my pants and walked to the kitchen.


Chase and I had settled on pizza tonight.

“That was a long time on the phone,” Chase said, “miss mom?”


“Yeah, I do,” I replied honestly, “I’m just glad she’s okay, though.”


“Yeah, me too.”


“You still holding up okay?” I asked.


“Sure, but it just gets boring just sitting in my room all day, every day playing video games. I wish I could go drinking with my friends again.”


“I know, I miss going out as much as you do. How about this weekend, we clean out the pool so we can have it ready and have something else to do while we’re homebound?” I suggested.


“That would definitely be good to have the pool ready so I can at least start spending summer in there since I can’t go to the water park.”


“Alright then, let’s do it. If you’ve got nothing else going on Saturday, let’s just do it then. We could probably get it done in one afternoon.”

“Cool,” Chase said with an enthusiastic smile.


Once dinner was over and it was time for bed, I just lay awake with a hard on and nothing to bury it in. I sighed and thought about my wife and our sexy conversation from earlier. I started stroking myself, imagining Lana, completely nude in front of me.

I growled, fantasizing about her breasts bouncing up and down as she rode my cock. I looked down at the pre glistening on the tip as I started to speed up. I lolled my tongue out, panting as I got closer to climax.

I tilted my head back on my pillow and closed my eyes, wishing I could feel a warm muzzle wrapped around my cock instead of my paw. I panted and clenched my toes, before gasping and shooting a thick glob of jizz onto the sheets.

I continued to pant as I came down from the climax quickly, I groaned. It just wasn’t enough. Yeah, he came, but it had nothing on burying his bone in a nice warm hole and filling it.

Maybe I should just look for a hooker? I thought to myself. Hm, or maybe a fleshlight might be a good substitute? Meh, I’ll think more about it tomorrow, I thought as I pulled the covers over me and drifted off.

Saturday came faster than we expected, and like we planned, Case and I started cleaning out the pool. Thankfully there wasn’t too many leaves or grime to clean out due to us keeping the pool covered most of the year. We raked the leaves out of the pool and started scrubbing the moss off.

“When do you think this quarantine will end?” Chase asked.


“Can’t say,” I admitted, “I guess it depends on people following guidelines.”


“At least it seems like we’re in the clear. It’s been almost two weeks since our exposure and neither of us have shown any symptoms.”


“That’s definitely lucky,” I agreed, scrubbing more of the walls of the pool, “maybe soon we’ll be able to go pick up our own food instead of constantly having it delivered.”


“Speak for yourself,” Chase retorted, “I’ve enjoyed not having to leave the house to pick up food just to bring it back here.”


“Well, I’m glad you aren’t going stir crazy,” I jabbed, “I’m starting to get cabin fever having to spend every hour in the same house.”

“Plus, you really miss mom, don’t you?”


“Is it that obvious?”


“Well, it’s hard not to notice you constantly sporting a hardon every day the past week and a half.”


I was so flummoxed by what Chase just said that I accidentally kicked over the bucket of soapy water I was using to clean the pool. I felt my face heat up with embarrassment.


“Oh, come on dad,” Chase scoffed at my response, “we’re both guys here, and it’s not like anyone can hear us.”


“Ugh, well at least I was pretty much done cleaning the walls on my end…” I said, commenting on the bucket.

“I mean, I’ve got a fleshlight in my room if you wanna borrow it?” He suggested.


“Can we drop it?” I said begrudgingly.


“Just offering some help from one guy to another,” Chase said, as he picked his bucket back up, having finished cleaning his side. “You’re the one making it weird dad.”


“Ugh, let’s just fill this bitch up,” I groaned, “I think we’re finished preparing it.”


We put away the cleaning stuff and tossed the hose in the pool to let it fill up. I grunted and pouted the whole time. I know it was stupid, but I felt so embarrassed knowing that Chase noticed how pent up I was. And his comment about the fleshlight just seemed like he was mocking me.


“Well, now I guess we play the waiting game,” I said in a passive aggressive tone.

“I don’t know why you’re being so sassy dude, it’s not like you can’t get it up.”


“Yeah, it’s just I have no one to bury it in!” I snapped.


“Jeez, if this is how you’re going to act around me now, how about I find someone for you?”


“Psh, if you can somehow find someone in the middle of a quarantine who’d be interested in sleeping with your 57-year-old stud of a father, I’ll be very impressed,” I said with a chuckle.


“So, is that a challenge?” He asked, getting a soda from the cooler.


“Heh, call it whatever you like, I really don’t care. But while you figure that out, how about I warm up that leftover pizza?”

It didn’t take too long for the pool to fill up, and for us to treat it with chlorine. It was ready to use sooner than I estimated, we finished at around 4:00, with plenty of time to start using it that evening, and as I soon discovered Chase wasted no time with that…

I walked to the kitchen and almost spat out my beer when I looked up. Chase was standing there in the kitchen, pouring himself a drink, completely nude.

“Chase?!” I gasped.


“Yeah?”


“Where the hell are your clothes?”


“Oh, come on dad,” he groaned, “we’ve got the house to ourselves, can’t we be a little more laid back? I wanted try some skinny dipping now that the pool’s filled. I don’t know about you, but I’ve always wanted to try it,” he said with a giggle.

“Well…” I said, trying not to stare too much, “since it’s just us, I guess it’d be fine. Plus, the houses on either side of us are vacant, so no neighbors will see you. Just put some clothes on when we need to eat later, you’re not sitting at this table naked.”

“Fine,” he groaned.


“Hey, you whine about it now, but don’t cry to me when you spill something hot on your crotch.”


His eyes widened a bit like he’d just visualized the scenario and cringed.


“Okay, point taken.”


“I swear, you just keep pushing the decency of this house the longer this quarantine goes on.”
“You wanna try it with me?” Chase asked.

“Huh?”

“Skinny dipping, how about it pops?” He said teasingly.


“Eh… I don’t know,” I said, a bit uncomfortable with the question.


“It’s just us dudes here dad, what’s the harm in it?”


I had to admit the offer was kind of tempting.


“Uh… how about you go out first and I’ll think about it.” I suggested.


“Alright, I’m gonna grab my Bluetooth speaker.” He said, strutting out of the kitchen.


After he headed back to his room I looked down and rubbed my crotch a bit, it had been starting to go erect while I was talking to Chase, and even more so as his ass stared back at me as he walked out. I shook my head. Get ahold of yourself Dusty, I thought to myself, I know you’re getting a bad case of blue balls with no one around to breed, but that’s your pup right there. Still… I was really considering taking him up on his offer.

I sat around for about 30 minutes debating with myself about tossing off all my clothes and joining Chase in the pool. I wasn’t so much uncomfortable being nude in front of my son, I was just worried about the likely possibility of getting a visible hardon in front of him. At the same time, I was so bored of staying inside doing nothing of substance. I sighed deeply.


“Well, he’s already noticed I’ve been getting hard a lot the past week, what difference does it make if he sees it outside of my pants?” I asked myself.

I striped off my shirt and pants and proceeded to the backyard. I looked out the sliding glass door at Chase swimming around the pool. I sighed,

“I can’t believe I’m doing this,” I said to myself before opening the door.


I stepped outside and I had to say, it felt kind of good feeling the warm evening breeze blowing through my brown fur. Chase swam to the edge of the pool as I approached.

“Wow, you actually did it.”


“Yeah, yeah, I’m giving it a try. How’s the water?”

“Nice and cool,” he said, pushing himself back to the center of the pool.


I sat on the edge, dipping my legs in the water. He was right, it felt nice, not too cold, but not warm and gross.

“So, how’s the skinny dipping?” I asked.


“Why don’t you get all the way in and find out?”


I sighed. Well, I thought to myself, that’s what I came out for isn’t it?


I slowly slid myself into the pool, letting the cold refreshing water soak my fur, up to my chest.


“So, what do you think?” Chase asked.


“I’ll admit, there is something pretty nice about just being out here in nothing but our bare fur.”


“Told you it’d be fun!”


I looked at Chase floating on his back, his sheath fully visible with a little bit of the tip sticking out. I started feeling myself getting hard under the water and tried to shake it off. Fuck, was I really so pent up that even my son was turning me on?

“And the best part is we’re going to have the place to ourselves for a while!”

He stopped floating on his back and started swimming around me.


“I mean, forget just skinny dipping, I might just start going naked around the house!”


“You must be joking,” I said, giving him an annoyed look.

I felt myself get a little harder at the thought.


“Why not? Would give me one less thing to worry about, not having to get dressed in the morning… with the exception of the kitchen, like you said,” he added.

“Ugh, are you for real Chase, or are you just doing this to annoy me? Because it’s working.”


It was also turning me on.


“I’m not hearing a no, dad,” he teased, poking one of my nipples.


“Hey, paws to yourself mister,” I scolded, slapping his paw away.


“Lighten up dad, I’m just trying to make lemonade out of lemons from this whole quarantine we’re stuck in,” he pouted, walking a bit closer to me.


He made a weird face for a second before looking down.

“Damn, isn’t it about the time those commercials say you should call your doctor about that?” He asked.

“Gah, don’t look at it,” I said, turning my back to him. “This is why I didn’t want to do this in the first place.”


“Hey, you did it anyway,” he pointed out. “But wow, I’ve been pent up too during all this, but I haven’t had a 9-hour long boner.”


“I just need someone to fuck, okay.” I whined.


“Didn’t realize you’d be so bent out of shape without mom around,” Chase said, wadding through the water in front of me and giving me a concerned look.


“Yeah, it’s rough.”


I looked at him as he turned his back to me and moved to the edge of the pool again.


“As I said, it’s just the two of us stuck here for a while…” I heard him say.


I looked and noticed his tail wagging through the water a bit.


“Excuse me?” I asked.


“Uh… nothing, just thinking out loud,” he said, looking at me over his shoulder, “I think I’m done swimming for now, sun’s going down.”

He pulled himself out of the pool via the ladder, making sure to stick his ass out and wiggle it a bit as he did so.


I just stood there in the water in total shock as he walked back to the house. Did I just hallucinate all that, or did my son just try and flirt with me?

“Ugh… I think I need to go lie down…”


I stepped out of the pool and made my way across the grass to a lawn chair, my fur dripping. I laid back on it and watched the sunset thinking about what just happened. That didn’t actually happen, I thought to myself, I’m just so desperate to fuck someone, that I’m fantasizing about the only other person I’m stuck with… who happens to be my own son!


I needed to get ahold of myself before I did something I’d regret.


“Just think about Lana, Dusty…” I told myself.


I closed my eyes and tried to relax thinking about all the intimate times with my wife. I think I ended up falling asleep, as I remember being back in the pool, sitting on the steps of the shallow end with Lana next to me. I put my arm around her and held her close to me.

“I missed you,” I said to her, giving her a lick on the cheek.


“Me too,” she said. “So, skinny dipping while I was gone?”


I laughed nervously but noticed she was topless in the pool with me.


“It seems like fun,” she giggled, licking me back.


I felt her wrap one of her paws around my hardened member, stroking it up and down.


“Mmmm, have you been saving that for me?” She asked.


I nodded with my tongue hanging out.


“Wanna see how long I can hold my breath?” She asked in a seductive tone.


She took a deep breath and slid under the water. I gasped as I felt her wrap her muzzle around my member. Even underwater it still felt good. I reached under the water and stroked her wet fur, panting while she blew me. I hoped she would surface whenever she had to breathe. I felt my orgasm starting to build as she sucked, but before I was going to release, I felt her remove her mouth and start to surface.

My eyes widened in shock as I looked down at the water to see not the head of my wife surface, but of Chase, my son! He smirked back at me, licking his muzzle.

“You’re pretty musky dad,” he said with a giggle.


I screamed and opened my eyes, jumping out of the lawn chair that I was still sitting in. My heart was racing as I recovered from the nightmare. I took a deep breath, clutching my chest.


“I need to find a way to order a hooker or something…” I said to myself.


I looked down to see I was as hard as ever. In fact, I might have been harder than I was just before I’d dozed off. I walked back through the backdoor, thankful that I’d been napping long enough for my fur to have dried.


I stopped and grabbed a beer from the fridge before heading to my room. I took too big drinks from the bottle as I opened the door, only to see Chase laying on my bed still nude.

“Chase, what the hell are you doing on my bed?” I groaned, too tired to get that mad.


“It’s comfortable?” He said, shrugging.


“Go back to your room, I need some time to myself.”

“What? You didn’t have enough time to yourself in the backyard?”


“Chase, don’t be a brat.”


“Are you still being grouchy cause your cock won’t go down?”


“Chase,” I groaned again.


“I’m just saying, if your really need some help…” He said, rolling over onto his belly so I could get a good view of his ass. “We have the house to ourselves.”

I rolled my eyes and walked over closer to him and playfully smacked him on the ass.


“OH YEAH! HARDER!” He shouted suddenly.


There was an awkward silence between us.


“What the hell did you just say?” I said.

“You’re not the only one in this house who’s pent up…” Chase said.


“So, you were trying to entice me at the pool, you little turd,” I muttered, giving him another swat on the ass.


He let out a moan when my paw made contact. After a few seconds he rolled over and faced me.


“Okay fine, I’ll admit it!” Chase said. “I’ve been flirting with you all day…”


I felt myself blush and gulped.


“Sorry dad, I’ve just been a bit desperate for some release ever since quarantine started… And when I heard you were too, I thought maybe… you know, you scratch my ass, I scratch yours?”

“You’re my son, that’s disgusting.”

“I’m an adult! And who has to know? We’re the only ones in the house for the next who knows how long till mom comes back, and neither of us know when we’re going to be able to hookup with another person again.”


At this point, I was so desperate for someone to breed I was honestly considering it.


Chase smirked when he saw I wasn’t saying no.

“Well?” Chase asked, with a grin.


“Fuck my son?” I asked.


Maybe it was just my need to breed overpowering all reason telling me that this was unthinkable… but the very idea made me even hornier…


“And you sure you can handle a pent up old Leonberger stud?” I asked.


“Dad, I’m so desperate, I’d let you be as rough and animalistic as you wanted with me.”


In that moment I completely gave in and tackled my son onto the bed and locked muzzles with him. I noticed his eyes widen a bit before he wrapped his arms around me and proceeded to duel with my tongue.


I growled, starting to dry hump his furry belly while we continued to make out. I could tell that my lust was higher than his, as I overpowered his tongue, licking all around the inside of his muzzle. I felt him clutch my shoulder with one of his paws, he was definitely enjoying this!

After a few seconds, I stopped kissing him and got comfortable on the bed. I lay on my back, and pointed at my painfully erect member.


“Start getting my cock wet, boy!”


Chase hungrily started sucking my cock. I gestured for him to position himself so that his rear was in my face. Once he got where I wanted him, I lifted his tail and sniffed his tailhole. I took a deep breath through my nose, really taking in the scent of my pup. God, I thought to myself, I’m about to breed the ass I raised.


I began licking his tailhole, getting it prepared for what was to come. He was definitely going to need it, because I was planning on releasing all my pent up energy on him. I listened to him moan as he licked all the precum off my cock. I gripped his butt tightly and pushed my tongue inside, hearing him let out a gasp. I chuckled and licked all around his insides, getting him lubed up nice and deep.

I spanked him, to signal to him that I didn’t tell him to stop sucking. He gasped and got right back to work while I ate him out. I pushed my tongue as deep into him as I could, hearing him let out whines of pleasure. I squeezed his cheeks and savored the taste of his inner walls.

At that point I couldn’t wait anymore, I yanked my tongue out and patted his ass.


“Alright, that’s enough,” I said.


He looked back at me over his shoulder.


“Get on all fours,” I commanded.

“Yes sir!”


He assumed the position, his lifted tail wagging wildly.


“Good boy,” I said, positioning my cock at his entrance.


Before getting started I looked down at him, so willing, so ready to submit to his own father and become his bitch, it was so hot!

“I hope you’re ready,” I growled.


He didn’t have a chance to answer, as I immediately pushed the cock he had spawned from inside him. He tossed his head back and moaned. I didn’t even give him time to get accustomed to its size, immediately pulling out before shoving it back in. I was beyond words at this point, I was operating on pure feral lust.


I held onto his hips as I steadily humped his ass, I knew I was probably going to go off prematurely, but by that time I probably had enough seed in my balls for multiple orgasms. Chase let out high pitch whines. I might have mistook them for paid if he hadn’t been pushing back against my thrusts.

“Oh daddy!” He panted. “Just like that!”


I growled and started pounding him harder. I sure hoped he was prepared to take my knot, because as I made clear, I wasn’t holding back. I pushed my whole body down on top of him and started slamming my hips down on him, my knot straining against his tight hole.

“OH! FUCK! OH GOD!” Chase moaned.


I nibbled his ear before slamming my hips as hard as I could, forcing my knot in my son’s ass and flooding it with white, hot cum, panting with relief in his ear.


“Wow…” Chase gasped. “That was fucking amazing dad—”


“Why are you talking like it’s over?” I asked.


“Huh?”


“Don’t let the orgasm fool you, that was just the warm-up! I’ve got about 2 weeks of sexual frustration to release into you!” I said with a chuckle, licking his ear and rubbing his body.


He let out a shaky moan and I suddenly the smell of lust in the room got even stronger. I moved one of my paws down his body to find he’d just cum after I said that.


“You’d better be prepared,” I growled dominantly, “because you’re going to be filled to the brim with your old man’s pups by the end of the night!”


“Oh, fuck yes!” He gasped. “Use me until you can’t use me anymore!”


“Glad we’re on the same page,” I chuckled, petting the top of his head, “and glad you can take my knot.”


I quickly pulled it out, the first orgasm already dying down.


“Ack!” Chase gasped, rubbing his butt.

I lay down, propping my back up against the pillows and looked back at him.


“Now, get that fine ass over here and have a seat on your daddy’s lap.” I ordered, pointing at my wet member.


Chase eagerly crawled over and positioned himself over it, slowly lowering himself down on it, gasping slightly as it entered his now sensitive hole. He moved his paws through my thick chest fur and panted as he lowered himself down to the knot.


I looked up at him with my paws behind my head, giving him a smirk.


“Comfortable?” I asked.


“Mmhm…” He said, nodding.


I freed my paws and rubbed his hips.


“Ready for round 2?” 


“Hell yeah…” He said eagerly.


“Good.” I replied, wrapping my arms around his body, pinning his arms to his sides.


I held him close to me and began thrusting upward into his body. I didn’t start too fast this time, wanting to naturally inch my way to climax. Chase began to moan as I bred his needy hole.

“Oh! Oh dad!” He panted in a pleading tone.


“Does my pup want his dad to fill him?” I asked in seductive tone.

“Y-Yes, please daddy…”


“Does he want his daddy to make his belly swell with his seed?”


“Fuck. Yes…”


“Come here and give daddy some sugar and he’ll make sure his boy’s ass is nice and bred.”


I pulled him closer and locked muzzles with him, immediately shoving my tongue inside and starting to thrust upwards into him at a steady pace. Chase wasn’t struggling or anything, fully submitting to being bred by his own father! Fuck, it was the hottest experience I’d ever had. The noises he was making were adorable and sexy. Cute little whines each time I shoved my cock back in him, grinding against his prostate, and moaning into my mouth while we made out.

I could feel his body tremble each time I pushed inside him. I could already feel another orgasm building, but I didn’t want to go off as quick as I did the first time, I was going to try and pace myself as best I could, though I knew I’d have a few more orgasms left to pump into my pup once this one finished.

“Mmm, your belly’s gonna be swollen like a water balloon by the time I’m done with you.” I said with a smirk.


“Yes dad! I want you to empty those balls into me!”


I gave his as a spank, making him yelp.


“I’m not gonna stop until they are!”


I began thrusting even faster inside him, my balls audibly slapping against his ass cheeks, and my wet knot popping in and out. Chase panted like he was in heat and clenched his tailhole each time I bucked my hips, squeezing my cock each time.

When I felt like I was getting close, I decided to change things up. I quickly pushed myself up and pushed him back down on the bed, pinning his arms down, and beginning fucking him while he was on his back.

Chase stared up at me with wide, excited eyes, wrapping his legs around me. I repeatedly slammed my hips into him.

“Damn boy,” I panted, “you’re pretty good at taking my knot.”


He just nodded his head and whimpered in agreement, unable to form any coherent worded response to me.


I shoved it deep in his ass while I had my second orgasm. I panted heavily, my tongue hanging out of my maw. I looked down and smirked, noticing that Chase’s belly seemed to be starting to expand already. I laughed deeply and rubbed it.


“Goddamn dad… You’re a machine!”


“Hey, you asked for it,” I teased, licking his black nose. “How many orgasms do you think I have left in me?”


“Only one way to find out…” Chase said with a smirk.

“I suppose so…” I said.


I yanked my knot out once again and looked down at Chase.


“Go get up against the wall over there,” I ordered.


“Yes, sir.”

He did as he was told, putting his paws up against the wall and sticking that fine ass of his out. I walked up behind him and hotdogged my cock between his cheeks.

“You take cock like a real champ,” I complemented, rubbing his back.

“You better believe it!”


I rubbed his belly.


“Seems like you’re getting nice and full there…” I said with a chuckle.


“And I’m about to get fuller,” 


“Fuck yeah you are!”


I shoved my cock inside him and began humping him, groping his chest with my paws. Chase let out more moans, sticking his ass out even more. I smirked and decided to give his nipples a little pinch. He jumped a bit and let out a yelp.


I laughed and kept thrusting, nibbling the side of his neck. My other paw drifted down his body and grabbed his member, giving it a squeeze.

“How does it feel having your daddy fooling around with your body?” I growled in his ear.


“It feels—ah! Incredible dad!” He gasped.

“So, are you gonna be daddy’s toy during the lockdown?”


“Y-Yes, daddy! You can use me whenever you want!”


I give his nipple another pinch and began jerking his cock, starting to pound away at his slick hole again. Boy, me and Chase’s relationship was definitely going to get interesting after all this.


I sank my teeth into his shoulder and prepared to finish up my third orgasm, thinking about all the others I still had saved up for him…


We ended up fucking until around 3:30 AM, it was a good thing Chase had as much stamina for this as I did. We might have ended up using every sex position in the book by the time we finished; We 69ed, fucked in the cowgirl position, he rode me while I sat on my chair, just to name a few. Last thing I had him do for the last orgasm I had in me was to give me one last blowjob and lick me clean, like a good boy.

Once the two of us had spent every last drop of cum we’d been carrying around in us, we spooned on my bed, my cock resting between his cheeks. I held my son close and rubbed his belly. It was noticeably bigger now than when we started, he giggled a bit while I felt it.

“Feel good, having your daddy’s seed in your belly?” I asked.


“I just hope you didn’t knock me up…” He joked. “It’ll be a bit awkward if we have to explain that to mom…”


I laughed and licked his cheek.

“Hey, if your balls have refilled by the time we wake up, can we have some fun in the shower together?” Chase asked with a giggle.


“Well, we are the only ones here for the time being…” I echoed what he’d been saying before.


“Mmmmm…” Chase moaned.


I turned my pup’s head to the side to face me and gave him one more deep kiss before turning in. I slowly drifted off while I held him close to me, thinking about all the crazy new ways we could now spend quarantine together. I guess this wouldn’t be so bad after all.
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