Friday December 14, 2018


“Izzy will you please stop talking about Cain?” Garrett said closing his locker.


“What the hell? I rarely talk about him.” Izzy replied.


“No Izzy. It’s everyday, multiple times a day now.” He replied. “I’m tired of hearing how much you miss him.” He added then headed down the hall. Izzy stood there for a moment then shook her head before she rushed down the hall towards the front entrance to catch up with Garrett. Standing at the front of the school Garrett looked across the front past the street and to the snow covered pine trees. Izzy took his paw in hers and looked at him.


“I’m sorry Garrett. I’m still working on it.” Izzy said.


“Okay.” Garrett replied exhaling.


“You still coming over for the week?” Izzy asked.


“Kind of have to since my parents decided to take a week long vacation right before Christmas.” Garrett replied.


“That’s stupid of them to do that at this time of the year.” Izzy said as they headed for Rocky’s truck.


“Nah. It’s okay. Dad works so much that he never has time off. Their last vacation together alone was ten years ago.” Garrett replied. “I’m not mad or upset about their decision.” He added.


They piled into Rocky’s truck and headed home. After doing some quick chores and taking care of Hanna and Drogo. Izzy and Garrett sat in her bedroom with Hanna sleeping in Izzy’s lap.


“So what are we going to do? We have the next three weeks without school.” Garrett said.


“Don’t quite know. But want to go watch the Christmas cartoons?” Izzy asked.


“Sure.” Garrett replied.


The two of them laid on the couch with Izzy behind Garret. They were covered up with a blanket while they watched cartoons. Izzy had her paw wrapped around his shaft and slowly stroking it. Edging him. Training him to hold out for longer. He was softly panting as Izzy continued stroking him. She leaned against his body and kissed his neck and then gave him a quick nibble. She could tell he was ready to explode. She let go and climbed over top of him and pushed him backwards against the couch. She laid back down and covered them up again with the blanket. She pulled her shorts and panties down and took his dick and lined up. She didn’t have to say anything to him. He pushed in and slowly thrust his hips. His dick sliding in and out of her still abused pussy. A loud moan escaped his mouth. Izzy turned her head and quickly placed her paw over his muzzle and glared at him.


“Don’t be loud. Daddy’s room is just above us.” Izzy said angrily but quietly. He nodded then continued his thrusting for a few more minutes before he pulled her tightly against him, “I. I’m cumming.” He said muffled in her neck. His semen coated her insides as it leaked into her uterus from her damaged cervix due to Cain. He released his grip and panted loudly. She turned around and covered his muzzle.


“Quiet. Remember I’m not supposed to be having sex.” She said quietly. He nodded and she released her grip then kissed him. She pulled away and smiled at him and then pulled up her panties and shorts. She turned back over to see Hanna standing in her crib looking at them.


“Hanna you’re awake.” She said.


“Out.” Hanna said. Izzy stood up and walked over to the crib and lifted her out.


“You want to watch cartoons?” Izzy asked. Hanna smiled and nodded her head. She walked back to the couch and laid down as Hanna sat up and leaned back against her mom’s stomach. The three of them on the couch watched TV until Hanna fell back asleep.

