[t][b]Saturday December 22, 2018[/b][/t]


Garret pushed in a final time as he cummed. He collapsed and rolled off of Izzy. He panted trying to catch his breath. “That feeling is so amazing and never gets old.” He said quietly.


“That felt great Cain,” Izzy said accidentally. She sat up quickly and covered her muzzle. “I didn’t mean to say his name. I’m sorry.” Izzy stated looking over at Garrett. He sighed as he got out of bed and put his clothes on. “I didn’t mean it Garrett. I didn’t mean to say his name.” Izzy said quietly. He looked back at her as he opened the door and then left the room. She got dressed and followed him out. He exited the house and walked up to the road. Izzy rushed out of the house and quickly caught up to him. “Talk to me please.” Izzy said. He looked at her with tears dripping from his eyes. The snow reflected the light of the full moon. His expression was full betrayal and sadness.


“Garrett. I’m sorry, but he’ll always be part of me. I was with him for over two years. I have two cubs by him. It’s not something that I can easily forget. I do my best not to talk about him. I just can’t help it.” Izzy said crying.


“I love you Izzy, but I can’t deal with you calling his name out during or after sex. That was the third time you’ve called me by his name just this month during sex.” Garrett said then exhaled deeply.


He leaned on the fence and looked over at Izzy. She sighed and pulled out a cigarette and lit it up.


“I don’t know what to do Garrett.” She said.


“I know he’s your past but you need to move on. Forget about him.” Garrett stated looking across the snow covered yard.


“I don’t know how to though.” She replied.


“Just keep with the therapy Izzy.” He said then walked back to the house.


Izzy stayed and finished the cigarette. She walked into the house to see Garrett laying on the couch. She walked over and sat on the floor next to him. She looked at him for a moment.


“I really do love you Garrett. I know I don’t say it often.” Izzy said then headed upstairs to her bedroom and laid down.


Twenty minutes passed and Garrett walked into the bedroom and closed the door quietly. After undressing he crawled over Izzy and laid down. She turned over and faced him. “Prove to me that you actually do love me.” Garrett said then turned over and closed his eyes. Izzy exhaled and placed her arm around him and moved up against him. “No not that kind of love Izzy.” He said and moved up against the wall blocking the front of him.

[t][b]Sunday December 23, 2018[/b][/t]


“Dad can I ask you something?” Izzy asked.


“Of course.” Rocky replied.


“How do I prove to someone that I love them?” She asked.


“Well, it usually just happens. Be there for them. Do things together.” Rocky replied. “You and Garrett having issues?” He asked.


“Yeah. He doesn’t think I love him. I know you won’t like it, so please hear me out completely before you scold me.” Izzy said and exhaled. “I keep talking about Cain and I don’t notice that I’m doing it. Last night I said Cain’s name instead of Garrett’s after we had sex. He was devastated. I tried apologizing but it didn’t seem to help. He said to prove to him that I love him. I don’t know how to.” Izzy explained.


Rocky sat down in a chair in the kitchen and exhaled and nodded his head. “I don’t know Izzy. Everyone is different. You’ll have to find out how to prove to him yourself. I can’t help you with that. I’m sorry sweetheart.” Rocky replied.


“I figured that’s what you would say. But figured it wouldn’t hurt to ask.” Izzy replied.


“Good luck sweetheart.” Rocky said standing up and continuing cooking breakfast.


“You’re not mad about us having sex?” Izzy asked.


“I’m not upset, just extremely disappointed.” He replied.


“Sorry daddy.” Izzy replied and started walking away.


“Prove it that you’re actually sorry.” Rocky said sitting the wooden spoon down and turning around.


“Not you to.” She scuffed and left the house.


She sat outside smoking when she heard Drogo cry. She decided to let him go for a few more minutes. As she finished she heard him stop crying. She stepped into the bedroom to see Garrett throwing away a diaper. She sat on the bed and looked over at him and smiled. “Thanks.” She said. “Yeah no problem.” He replied quietly. Drogo walked over to her and lifted his arms up to her. With a smile she picked him up and hugged him. “wuv you mommy.” He mumbled out. “Love you too Drogo.” She replied. She sat Drogo on the bed and walked over to Garrett and took his paws in hers.


“I love you Garrett. I might not be the best girl or have the most stable of minds, but I know that I love you. I know that you love me as well. I’ll continue with therapy and work on my issues. But I need your help too. I can’t do this alone. My dad does so much but he can’t do it all either. Please stay with me.” She said. He looked at her and shook her paws from his.


“If you call me Cain one more time, I’m done with you. I won’t give you another chance Izzy.” He said.


“Thank you.” Izzy said then kissed him. “I told daddy that we had sex. I think it would be a good idea if we didn’t have it anymore. It does go against my therapy.” She added.


“I’ll miss it.” He said.


“You can still masturbate. I’ll let you look at me while you do. Therapy never said anything about that.” She replied with a smile.

