“Daddys Special Games”

Nancy closed the car´s trunk with a meaty thud, “okay my 2 Favourite man I hope you can behave over the weekend.”

She spun around kneeling down to her son, Tyler, the 8-year-old Australian shepherd giving him a kiss on the cheek. “Behave while me and your sister are gone and take care of your dad you hear?”

The boy nodded with a bright smile confirming her order with a “yes mom” as his tail waged from left to right. Earning him a pat on the head and a slight chuckle from his mother. “Love you my little angel”.

“We will be back by Sunday evening” she said to her husband before kissing him “Sure thing honey” Chris replied before giving her a hug adding “have a safe trip and greet your aunt from me”. 

As she got in the car both dogs waved after her as she threw a kiss towards both. Turning the corner shortly after. 

As Chris took a good look at his son he smiled saying “So the next two days just you and Me pal ready for some fun” that peeked the boys interest spinning around as he followed his dad inside the house his grey ears peeking up tail wagging “You mean our special game?”

The taller dog held the door open “Of course we even have more than enough time for some extra rounds” he said before closing the door behind his son.

Tyler Beamed for joy his bright blue eyes shining at his dad, with a sheepish grin he asked, “Can we start right now?” 

Chris burst out into laughter at the eagerness of the Puppy “you truly come after your old man you know that? Undress and wait in you room ill be with you in a minute I have bought something just for us.”

The Cub shoot off to his room leaving nothing but a dust cloud. As soon as Tyler was inside his room, he started to trip down to his underwear stopping for a moment as he noticed the curtains being open and his and his dad’s game would be on full display for the whole neighbourhood.

Promptly closing the curtains thinking of the exiting games he and his dada going to play tonight. He swiftly spun around as the door creaked and his dad walked in the room stark naked holding a rope in his paws.

The cub glanced up to his dad who just smiled and said, “Why aren’t you naked son?” The bigger dog grabbed Tyler lifting the boy onto the bed his half erect cock scratching over the puppy’s belly.

He threw the rope next to Tyler and a mischief grin formed on his lips. “Mhhh you’re a pretty boy” the older dog said as he laid his left paw on the Puppy’s chest and his right on the boy’s thigh. Tyler got excited as his dad started to grope and pet him. Getting more and more stiff as his dad got more and more ruff sticking a thumb in the boy’s maw who started sucking on it like the good boy he was.

“That’s it boy” Chris continued to push the puppy on his back while making sure his privates are in good shape his paw driving through Tylers fur stopping at his crotch “So boy today we do something a little different”.

Chris took the rope off the bed and spun Tlyer around first tying the Puppy´s arms behind his back “Stay.” The older dog commanded. 

Tyler replied, “Yes Sir.” With a nod He loved it when his dad was a bit rough with him during playtime, he wasn’t commanding usually though what made the puppy wonder what was to come he ´had never been tied up like that before either.

Chris Rummaged through Tyler’s drawer´s until he found two belts eager to get to the fun part, he went back to Tyler turning him on his backside again to put the belts to good use by on his restraining his legs making sure the puppy wouldn’t move during playtime whole having a good view at the puppy’s crotch and ass.

 “So, Tyler are you ready for some special games today?” Chris teasingly asked the young boy as he reached for the young dogs cheek. The boy gave a smile “I love you dad”. The Puppy received a big kiss from his dad “I love you to my little angel.”

The father started to pet the young dog’s chest kissing him on his neck ,then his cheek ,going lower to his chest and even lower to his tummy until he finally stopped tight above the boys already erect penis. “You make so proud boy” Chris said right before he licked the boys tip making him shiver pre already leaked out of the boy leaving a slightly salty taste on his father’s tongue.

Chirs couldn’t wait and started to suck the boy off who could do nothing more than to moan and squirm as the tickling sensation took over his frail body.

“Dad that’s fells ahhh” the boy couldn’t finish his thought let alone his sentence as pure bliss overtook him, his father was good at what he does but noticed the boy´s eagerness as he bucked his hips in ecstasy, shifting and shuffling around as his father went down his unmature yet rock hard cock. 

Feeling a twitching at his tongue he stopped at an instant “we wouldn´t want to finish to quickly would we now son” teasing the boy with his paw´s 

“I think it’s time to learn why we are here today… I will train stamina and learn about your body ,your prostate to be precise, but all at given time” the father continued stroking as Tyler could only squirm as he noticed pre was leaking all over his father paws but each time the Puppy Rached closer to climax the grip around his shaft loosened and became slower. “Dad Please” the puppy begged only meeting deaf ears.

Slowing down gripping tightly and letting go as much as the boy squirmed climax seemed so cloes yet so far at his das trained paws.

The Older dog began to smile seeing his son so helpless he removed his hand from his son’s cock “Look at that son you made quite a mess already and we haven’t even started.” He stuffed his paw down the puppy snout “And now clean it if you want to cum in the next two days.”

You would have to offer this twice to thew puppy as he got to licking that paw squeaky clean making sure that each centimetre is salivated and wet.

Removing his paw from his son’s maw he went to the Puppy’s other hole the already lubed finger slit in the Puppy no problem as he let out a groan. “Daddy What…” Tyler moaned out never feeling this pleasure before usually his dad would just stroke his penis or lick on it to make him feel good but that was new for the boy weird but… good.

“Tyler, you handle yourself well are you alright?” his dad asked worried he might go to fast. But all he got for an answer was a sluggishly spoken “More please daddy”.

Chris grew an ear to ear smile as he flexed his finger making the Puppy yip and shiver “What.. ahhh was that, More Daddy please.” He yelled not able to control himself just moaning instead of breathing. 

“That’s called your prostate there a hundreds and hundreds of nerve endings in there just like in the tip of your penis but even stronger.” He removed his finger for a second before shoving in two instead making the puppy jump once again.

“Mhhh Dose my boy like that?” The old dog hat a wide grin on his lips seeing his boy squirm and shift like that. The boy got loose rather quick at his father’s relentless fingering who had 3 fingers up his son’s hole who began to moan loudly as his prostate was rubbed and nudged by his dad.

His Cheeks were lit up in a bright red as the puppy begged his father “Daddy Please faster… I am so close already don’t stop now!” Chris sped up once again wanting to grand the pup his request. With one hand up the puppy’s tailhole he stuck 2 digits down Tylers maw who then eagerly began to suck on them. 

Chris just grinned at the sight of his eager little boy he couldn’t wait to eventually sink his length down both these holes. “Will you make a mess boy?” he asked teasingly knowing how close the boys were. All he got out of the puppy was a sluggish moan and a nod. Increasing the pressure again and now truly milking the boy’s prostate.

The boy squirmed bucked his hips down one last time before he could not hold back any longer and exploded all over his belly chest and face swallowing a few drops at an instant. Moaning “I love you, Daddy.” breathing heavy as he collapsed his cock still twitching as his fur soaked with his own load.

Chris pulled his hand out his sons tailhole and ran a finger trough his fur shoving a cum soaked finger down Tylers throat “Oww Love you too honey.”

Tyler eagerly licked his dad fingers clean, before long most of his load ended up in his own mouth. Chris finally loosened his bindings so the puppy could stretch a moment. Tyler hugged his dad smearing his load between them “Thank you Dad that was the best game we ever had”.

Chris holds the boy close to his chest they locked eyes for a moment before Tyler pressed his lips onto his father´s. Took by surprise from his son suddenly invading his mouth he rolled over putting Tyler on top of him. Tyler Broke the Kiss for a moment to ask. 

“Dad..?” Tyler Sked Shyly “You remember that thing you did with your mouth that on time?” Chris gave a smile and nodded “Mhh yes I do, you want to do it again?” 

He blushed bright red before he continued “No uhhhm… Could you show me how to do it… to you instead.”

A bright smile entered Chris’s face giving his puppy another kiss. Softly petting his flanks. He Lifted the puppy of his hip and spun him around face down in his crotch. “Okay son we go slow and easy if it doesn’t fit it doesn’t fit don’t force yourself.”

Tyler barley paid his father’s words attention as he was mere centimetres away from his father twitching red girth, a bead of precum already formed at the tip. Chris stared with “So boy first you could take it in your paw and…” he didn’t get further into his sentence before Tyler licked the tip clean and wrapping his lips around it nursing on it. “Oh wow… not bad boy… try to use your tongue a bit, swirl it around a little.” The older dog huffed.

Tyler moved his tongue under his dad’s shaft moving it left and right he noticed more and more pre leaking out as the salty taste hit his tongue. He also noticed that his dad began to massage and grope his rear, not that he minded.

Being the eager pup that he is he couldn’t stop there and inched down his father length, his cheeks filled and breathing became harder and harder, but it felt to good to stop now he hold his breath every time he pushed in and out earning his father’s approval trough moans and slight hip thrusts.

“That’s it good boy Tyler... ahh I’m so ahh… so proud of you, you doing great.” The man was pent up beginning to thrust down his cub’s throat who began to drool all over his father’s crotch running down that big and heavy balls.

The boy began to gag every time Chris thrusted his girth upwards applying more force with every time. Already breathing heavy the father could feel getting closer and closer to the edge. “Okay Tyler your old man´s going to…to… Hnnngg… yes…”

With those words he was brought over the edge exploding inside the cub’s maw coating his throat with his seed. As Tyler desperately tried to swallow all the white salty liquid, it ran down his chin and out of his nose. As he lifted his head off his father another rope of cum hit his face he licked his lips scoping up what he could before being turned around by his dad once again giving the cub a big smooth on the cum soaked cheek licking up as much of his own seed as he could before sticking it down the cubs throat. 

“Thank you, Daddy.” Tyler said with a sheepish smile. Earning him a hug “Thank me? I should thank you ,you did great Tyler” 

Both Kissed for a while before long Tyler began to yawn loudly All tuckered out from his special game being patted over the head didn’t help the Puppy to stay awake either as he snuggled closely to his dad “I love you” left his mouth as he fell asleep then and there. Chris gave a chuckle hugging his boy tightly “I love you too my boy” before yawing himself taking place right next to his son softly falling asleep.

