The pale moonlight shone through a crack in the curtains, sending a thin beam of light through their bedroom and across the two lovers. One of them was currently sound asleep, the adorable jack russel lying on his side with a slight smile on his face, snug as a bug. The other, however, was wide awake, staring up at the ceiling, trying to ignore the incessant throbbing around his middle. Life for the wolf had been torturous for the past few months, haunted by thoughts surrounding what was lying right next to him. Turning his head towards his sleeping boyfriend, Kingston reached a hand out to rub over the sleeping pup’s gravid belly, eliciting a soft moan from the sleeping dog. Despite everything, the handsome wolf couldn’t help but smile lovingly at his adorable boyfriend, his heart swelling thinking about how much he loved Colin. He could still remember the first time he had met that excitable nerd, how he had sat there listening to the eager jack russel explaining the lore behind his favorite video game with dreamy eyes, thinking about how much he needed to make that boy his forever. That was 5 years ago now, the two of them having lived together for 3 of them, the matching engagement rings on the two canines’ fingers a promise that there’d be many more to come. The wolf almost felt himself becoming misty-eyed thinking about how much he loved Colin, how his heart ached in the most wonderful way thinking about the two of them spending their lives together, being there for each other, growing old together.

Kingston’s tender musings came to an abrupt halt however, when he felt a slight kick against the hand that was rubbing his boyfriend’s pregnant belly, causing an almost painful throb in his already hard canine cock. Therein lay the reason for his insomnia, for the agony he was going through every time he looked at his soon-to-be husband’s pregnant belly. It’s not as if he hadn’t been excited for this baby, in fact he was still excited for it, his paternal ache being just as strong as Colin’s if not more. There was just the problem that he was perhaps a bit too excited for it, at least a certain aspect of them. It had been about one and a half months ago, a little over 7 months into the pregnancy, when Kingston had picked up on it. At first he thought it was simply coming from Colin, an exciting new hormone meant to entice the baby’s father to stay, but that was not the case. No, it was coming from the life his boyfriend was growing inside of him, Kingston now recognizing it as the same scent that had come from Colin before they had mated. The raw scent of untouched fertility. The large wolf shuddered in bed, thoughts racing in his mind of impossible but deeply erotic scenarios, all of them about how he’d knock up his unborn son. He simply couldn’t help it, there was simply a deep, physiological urge for him to put his seed into his fertile son before any other male could. Claim that womb he had helped create for himself. Kingston tensed up as his cock did, his canine member shooting a jet of precum skyward before splatting down into his lower bellyfuzz. He felt darkness begin to envelop him finally, flashes of dark fantasies playing before his mind’s eye as he slowly fell asleep.
Kingston felt himself gradually waking up, the light of the sun gently illuminating their bedroom through the curtains, the sound of birds chirping coming from outside. He noticed a curious weight on his midsection, slowly opening his eyes to see Colin’s gravid form sitting on top of him, a loving, playful expression on the jack russel’s face.

“Morning, sleepyhead~”

The groggy wolf couldn’t help but crack a smile seeing the love of his life first thing in the morning. He couldn’t see it, but he could both hear and feel his boyfriend’s tail wagging excitedly behind him. 

“Morning, babe. You look beautiful today”

Colin looked away bashfully for a second, his smile widening and a bright pink blush appearing on his cheeks. 

“Pffft, you say that every day”

He tried to sound accusatory, but the smile in his voice made the accusation ring hollow. The big-bellied pup leaned forward with some difficulty, placing his hands on either side of his boyfriend’s head to steady himself, before planting a good morning kiss on the wolf’s lips.

“And you’re always beautiful every day, what’s your point?”

Colin couldn’t help but chortle, his blush intensifying. Kingston felt a rush of love at hearing that goofy laugh he fell in love with, reaching up to lick his boyfriend’s cheek before the boy had a chance to retreat, being rewarded with a playful push against his cheek.

“You’re such a dork, you know that?”

“Takes one to know one, nerd”

The two boys chuckled together, Colin remaining on top of his boyfriend as they simply stared at each other lovingly for a few lingering seconds, just simply enjoying this little moment they had together.
“…must’ve been a really good dream you had”

The pup’s voice had dropped slightly into a more seductive timbre, half-lidded eyes looking down at widening ones. Kingston could feel his boyfriend’s ass playfully brushing against his stiff morning wood, it now being the wolf’s turn to have his cheeks redden.

“I, uh, well, I can’t really…remember…”

A moan escaped his lips as he felt his cock being grinded up against, the extra padding Colin had put on from his pregnancy meaning there was even more asscrack to sink into.

“Really? Not a single detail?”

Kingston could feel himself stammering, his boyfriend’s up and down motions meant that that big sexy belly of his was bouncing right in the center of the wolf’s vision. That big, round belly that contained his unborn son. His very fertile unborn son. With a lustful growl, Kingston lunged upwards and grabbed hold of his boyfriend, the pup barely having time to let out a surprised yip before he was lying down on his back on the bed, a ravenous beast looming over him.
“I need to breed you. Right now”

Colin’s blush threatened to take over his entire face as he laid there, looking up to see the fire burning in his lover’s eyes, getting a glance at that impressive member in between his legs.

“God you’re lucky you’re so handsome…and that I’m so horny”

True enough, a modest canine member was poking out of Colin’s sheath, bright pink in contrast to his boyfriend’s deep scarlet. Kingston lowered himself down to kiss his boyfriend passionately, the two of them making out while the large wolf wrapped one of his hands around their members, the two boys lightly frotting against each other. Slowly, Kingston kissed his way down Colin’s neck and upper torso, making sure to be gentle when handling the boy’s newly formed breasts and sensitive, puffy nipples. He couldn’t help but huff and sniff as he got to his lover’s belly, practically being able to smell his son’s fertile womb through the walls that separated them. The pent up wolf released their cocks as he crawled backwards, his kisses travelling down the underside of Colin’s pregnant belly before reaching his lover’s cock. He gave his proper respects to the father of his unborn child, kissing, licking and sucking the pup’s cock, never wanting to undermine Colin’s status as a proud, virile male himself. Making sure to give proper attention to his boyfriend’s balls as well, Kingston finally rose up on all fours again. No words needed to be exchanged, Colin groaning as he sat up and turned around, his boyfriend hurrying to place pillows underneath the encumbered boy so he could lay back down again without squishing his belly. Kingston now had full access to his boyfriend’s hole, the pup’s tail raised submissively to present his now quite puffy and sensitive donut of a butthole, already leaking slightly from arousal. It had slowly grown to this state over the course of Colin’s pregnancy, his body preparing for that fateful day, in the meantime making sex an even more intense experience. 
With that juicy hole staring right up at him, Kingston felt his cock straining,  almost painfully so. Not just from the enticing visual, but also from what his sensitive nose was picking up on, the scent of highly aroused male barely masking that of raw fertility. The practically feral wolf pushed his snout right up against his lover’s puffy hole, sniffing loudly and unabashedly, his mind clouding as his desire to breed began taking over. Colin meanwhile was still blushing madly, his eyes widening as he both heard and felt his boyfriend huffing at his hole. As canines they were no strangers to scentplay, but the way the wolf was just doing it so…needily and…shamelessly, it was a bit of a turn-on. 
“Yeah? You smell something you want, big guy? How about you stop sniffing and claim it already!”

Kingston felt something inside him snap, as if he truly was about to turn into a feral beast. Colin couldn’t possibly have known what his words had meant to him, but the thought of the pregnant pup not just condoning, but encouraging him to knock up his son, it felt like his dick could explode. Climbing on top of his boyfriend, Kingston lined up the tip of his canine member against his boyfriend’s hole, easily sliding in his entire length up to his knot. He heard the little jack russel under him crying out at the painfully intense pleasure of being penetrated, just barely having enough willpower left to not piledrive the poor boy immediately, but not enough to stop himself from humping the overstimulated pup before he was entirely ready. He could hear Colin whining, feel him shuffle slightly underneath him, but he had nowhere to go as he was pinned down by his much larger boyfriend. Kingston rutted his lover’s hole like a feral dog, panting audibly as he was overcome with the need to breed, a sloppy noise sounding throughout the bedroom as his knot pushed against the smaller pup’s wet, puffy hole. He knew he was only imagining it, but he could practically feel himself pushing closer towards his son with every thrust, getting closer and closer to that unclaimed womb, to knocking up his son. He needed this. He was going to do it. 
With a great big roar, Kingston pushed his knot against his lover’s hole, the smaller pup letting out a breathy moan as that huge, meaty plug slipped inside of him. The handsome wolf felt his eyes shooting open when he felt it. The very tip of his tapered canine cock, just barely, pushing into his boyfriend’s cervix. He was in. He was gonna do it. He was gonna flood the womb of his lover with his potent wolf cum. The womb his unborn son was inside of. Fill the unclaimed, fertile womb of his son with his dad’s strong, virile seed. It was simply too much, Kingston throwing his head back and howling as his cock throbbed powerfully, sending a deluge of his potent cum inside of his lover. He barely registered as Colin cried out in his own orgasm as well, only being able to tell it was happening as the pup’s hole spasmed and tugged at his cock, the deliriously horny wolf just holding on to his lover’s ass as he kept cumming deep inside that occupied womb. He was gonna knock his son up so hard, the thought of that filling his mind as he did all he could to pump as much seed into where his unborn son was still growing, desperate to claim the boy’s womb for himself. Kingston felt his knees buckling as he had finally spent as much as his balls could pump out, barely having enough strength to not fall on top of his boyfriend, instead carefully slumping to the side, still tied. He wrapped his arms around Colin, feeling the small pup still quivering in overstimulated pleasure, kissing and licking his boyfriend affectionately. All the while, inside the smaller canine’s taut belly, an army of virile swimmers found their way into a hole one of their predecessors helped create, eager to create even more new life.
