Father Son Bonding
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Friday evening, the end of the work week, and Dan’s favorite by far. He loved his job, but after a stressful week, it was nice to get to kick back and relax. With his wife’s encouragement, he had arranged to have dinner out with Keith. It had been a while since he’d had a night out without the kits, and longer still since he had some alone time with Keith.
As he descended the steps into the Green Line station, his phone vibrated from a text. He pulled it out and checked. It was from Keith, asking if Teddy could join.
It took him but a moment to decide. He texted back a quick yes, absentmindedly scanning his fare card and passing through the gate. Dan had done it so many times he didn’t even have to think about it.
As he waited for the train, he thought about the fennec. A smile crossed his muzzle. Yes, it was nice to have a much younger male find him worth looking at. He was gay, too, right? He and Terry had been talking about opening up their marriage again. A little fling with that fennec would be nice. How long had it been since he’d experienced a real dick? Probably not since his last go with Keith nearly nine years ago.
Oh, and Keith. It had been a few months since his wife left him. Perhaps he could convince the arctic fox to have another go, for old times’ sake. Gods he had a good dick. Terry’s strap-on just wasn’t quite the same as the throb and heat of a real cock.
************************************
His wife smirked. “Settle down, foxie. I’ve got a little more paperwork I need to finish before we can have our own fun.”
“Damn,” Dan said. “Promise we’ll have some tonight?”
She beamed up at him. “When haven’t we?”
“Fair. I’ll be waiting in the bedroom,” Dan said.
Terry laughed as her husband practically skipped out of her office.
As he stepped into the hall, he nearly ran headlong into his son.
“Whoops! Hey, kiddo,” he said. He ruffled the eleven year old’s headfur.
Robbie giggled. “Dad, I’m too old for that!”
“Nonsense! You’re never too old for some loving from your dad,” Dan said. He dove in and kissed his son’s forehead, then his cheek, and finally the top of his muzzle before his son squirmed away.
“Heeeey!” Robbie whined.
Dan beamed. “Love you, kit.”
His son smiled. “Love you too, Dad. Hey, uh, I’ve been meaning to talk to you about something if you’ve got a few?”
The adult’s ears flicked. “Sure thing, kiddo. What’s up?”
Robbie blushed. “Umm… could we talk somewhere private?”
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