Jack had a big problem. 
He was a scruffy but handsome mutt, got married young to his high school sweetheart, a voluptuous fox who shared his kink in bed. Unfortunately, one time their play went too far. Though getting encouragement from her right up until – and even after she lost consciousness, from her wet and twitching vagina around his cock – he accidentally choked her into a coma.  There was still hope she might someday wake up, but if she did she would have to re-learn everything from scratch, to make up for all the brain cells he had killed while ruthlessly choke-fucking her.
That would be hard enough, but on top of that he was now essentially a single father. He was lucky enough to be independently wealthy, but he had no idea how to care for a little cub. On top of that, perhaps because his little boy, Cody, resembled his wife but in smaller and chubbier form, he had started to have some very strange and very wrong thoughts.
One afternoon, he had reached his limit of horniness and started jerking off to a video of a huge wolf fucking a tiny mouse. He had left Cody in his crib nearby, thinking he was too young to understand what was going on, but as his excitement grew, he became more and more conscious of his cub’s presence. 
He swallowed hard as, instead of the mouse, he started picturing an even smaller butt with a dick sliding in and out of it. A big fluffy tail instead of a bald whip-like one. And rather than the smooth grey fur of the mouse’s belly being ruthlessly bulged out with each thrust of the giant wolf cock inside it, he pictured scruffy red fur being stretched by his own cock.
“Ah fuck…ah fuck…” he moaned, looking less and less at the video and more and more over at Cody, who was peacefully cooing in his crib. 
“Fuck!” he shouted, and as he came, quickly moved over to Cody and spurted a mad stream of cum all over his innocent face. 
The little fox kit giggled, thinking his dad was playing with him. With a tiny, clumsy paw, he patted the tip of Jack’s still-twitching cock. Jack moaned and kept stroking himself as his orgasm faded. But he still felt hard as a rock. So much so that clearly no blood was getting to the impulse-control center of his brain. While knowing intellectually that it was wrong, he couldn’t stop himself from pressing his tip to his son’s tiny mouth, encouraging him to lick it.
The kit innocently began sucking his father’s cock, holding on to it with both paws like a baby bottle. Jack moaned and stroked himself as he watched his son sucking him. Cody was a very good-natured cub and rarely cried anyway, but he was amazed at how willingly he took to the taste of sperm and the smell of an adult cock. Encouraged by this, Jack started running his cock all up and down the little fox’s body. 
He pressed it to the kit’s chubby chest, seeking out his nipple and running his slit against it, all the while panting like a beast. He lifted the cub up to a seated position and enclosed his tiny, chubby arm around his cock and began armpit-fucking him. Cody seemed to be getting a little dizzy from being jostled around and the strong smell of jizz all over him. He yawned sleepily even as his father was about to bust a nut just thinking about what he was doing with him right now.
“Ahh…ah…” Jack moaned. “That’s it…I’ve got to figure out how to get inside you…come here.”
He quickly picked up his cub and brought him to the bathroom. He rummaged around for some lube and quickly found it. With no hesitation whatsoever anymore, he pressed the tip of the bottle to his son’s tail hole and squeezed out almost half the contents inside him. 
Cody giggled with surprise at the cold liquid suddenly filling his insides, but he didn’t seem upset. Though he knew this couldn’t possibly be the case, Jack took that as a sign somehow that his son was meant for this exact purpose. He was born just to be a cock sock for his father.
Even though he was ready to burst, Jack took his time getting the little fox used to ass play with one finger and gradually two. At first Cody seemed to find it all funny, but gradually he started sucking his thumb and looking off distantly. Jack realized after a moment that, although he was sure he was too young for this, his baby cock was twitching and pointing straight up. That settled it. 
With greater and greater enthusiasm, he shoved his fingers into his son’s sloppy, dripping tail hole. The little fox began letting out little moans now and then, his tiny butt tensing and relaxing. He finally moved up to three fingers, then four, loosening Cody’s hole completely until it was a gaping mess. The cub was still sucking his thumb and looking mildly confused, but his cock remained hard and twitching despite his young age.
Drool was dripping from Jack’s panting, toothy mouth. He knew his eyes must look crazy right now. When he had opened the little fox’s tail hole so completely that he was almost fisting him, he finally let go of his last restraints. 
He pulled out his fingers. He took a moment to stare hungrily at the gaping, twitching hole and his son’s mildly confused face staring up at him. He held the little fox steady on the bathroom counter, pressing his throbbing tip against the slick hole. 
Inch by inch, he slid his length inside the incredibly tight hole. Cody made a frowning face briefly as he did while pooping, but when Jack was about halfway in, the cub’s eyelids drooped and his expression went blank. He looked almost drunk. Jack reasoned it must be his pheromones, which were much too strong for a cub. It was likely that Cody’s brain was short-circuiting a little right now, trying to cope with pleasure it wasn’t meant to feel yet. Either way Jack couldn’t stop now.
He noticed with delight that even only halfway, he was already filling his son’s belly so completely that an impression of his cock could be seen bulging out of the fluffy red tummy. He stroked it affectionately, sliding a few centimeters in and out in this position. But this was so stimulating he really felt he could cum any moment, and he decided he had to be completely inside him.
He slid in a few more inches and sighed blissfully as he felt his son’s breathing and heartbeat around his throbbing cock. He was filling him so completely and wasn’t even all the way in yet. He slid in a little more, and bumped up against the boy’s rib cage. There was a question of whether to go inside or outside, but he quickly decided it was probably too dangerous to have his cock pounding against the little fox’s heart and lungs. He pushed his son’s shoulders down, shifted his hips, and finally impaled him completely.
“Brgh…” Cody burbled in confusion, foam bubbling up from his mouth. 
Jack wasn’t sure exactly why that was, but it was such a turn on he didn’t stop to think about it. He was transfixed by the bulge in his son’s belly, twitching with pleasure as his cock stretched it up almost to his chin. Shuddering in ecstasy, he grasped the bulge and used his son’s body like an onahole, rubbing the fluffy belly up and down.
Cody was completely out of it at this point, seeming barely conscious and still burbling up foam with a glassy-eyed expression. Even this turned Jack on as he finally began thrusting his cock in and out of his son’s helpless, stretched out body. 
“Oh shit…oh fuck,” Jack moaned, holding him down as he rolled his hips against the tight, messy hole. There should have been more resistance he thought, but the slick hole seemed to welcome his cock as if made for it. 
Over and over he forced his son’s belly to bulge out in front of him like he was trying to turn him into a little tent. Cody still made odd gurgling noises, and to Jack’s disbelief his tiny cock was still twitching, but he seemed unresponsive. This adorable little fox just got better and better, he thought.
He was reaching the peak of his pleasure already. He pushed up both his son’s chubby legs, squeezing them tight against his body since he was still so flexible, and leaned over him on the counter, piercing him even deeper. He moaned as he felt the fluffy bulge of his son’s belly rubbing against his own chest and began pounding him mercilessly. 
“Ohhh…ohhh…Cody…” he moaned, feeling every nerve in his body electrifying his cock with pleasure. “Cody…Cody…ahh, I’m going to cum…I’m going to breed you, ok? Be a good boy and…ah…get pregnant with cum…nnnnngh!”
He pushed down on his son’s head, heartlessly driving deeper than ever inside him, as his cock began spurting a fountain of cum into the tiny, quivering body beneath him. One rope after another pumped so vigorously inside Cody’s belly that each spurt visibly rippled over his soft tummy. Jack had never cum so hard in his life, and it just kept coming. 
“Nngh…ngh…” he moaned as he kept pumping his son full of cum. 
By now, the once clearly defined bulge of his father’s cock had become instead a sloshing dome, already making him look as if he swallowed a soccer ball. Cody’s tiny limbs twitched oddly as his father made him into a cum dump. His little ear shuddered and his eyes crossed, a look that could almost be mistaken for pleasure, Jack thought. 
Whether or not that was true, it was enough of a turn on that Jack still didn’t feel his cock going down in the slightest. After only a few moments to catch his breath, he grabbed his cub by the shoulders again and began thrusting inside his hugely distended belly. 
“Ahh…ah fuck…I can see my tip if I thrust hard enough…holy shit, please survive this…” he added as he worried for a moment about doing internal damage. He still didn’t stop, even for an instant. “I can’t get enough…I’m going to fuck you every day now, buddy…your mom would be so proud…!”
It was unclear if Cody could still hear him at this point, but it made no difference to the wild excitement running through him from watching his cock tip make cute little bumps on the kit’s swollen belly and making it slosh around like a water balloon. He played with his tiny nipples and even stroked his baby cock, taking full advantage of the kit’s defenseless state.
This time he was able to last significantly longer, grabbing Cody’s chubby legs and lifting his limp and sloshing body from the counter to fuck him like a doll. But still he was so excited he couldn’t stop from cumming before they had even moved to a more comfortable place than the bathroom. 
“Ah fuck…cumming again…fuck, fuck, fuck!” he roared, slapping his son’s thighs repeatedly against his hips as he began to pump him even fuller. Too full, as it turned out.

With his head flopping limply below his huge belly, there was nowhere for the cum to go but down. 
“Brhgrhgrhg…” Cody burbled as cum bubbled up into his mouth and nose.
“Ngh!” Jack grunted, his pleasure rising exponentially at seeing cum spurting out his son’s mouth. His balls quickly emptied themselves inside the cub that was already at his limit.

“Bghrfasghhg…gbhgrr…mmghr…”
Sloppy vomiting and choking noises echoed inside the bathroom as cum was forced out Cody’s mouth as if his whole tiny body had become a dick. Over and over Jack thrust inside him during his long orgasm, each thrust forcing yet more cum to bubble up through Cody’s digestive system. Yet it was not fast enough to stop his belly from growing even bigger. Now it had become almost watermelon-sized, dwarfing his madly twitching arms and legs and removing all trace of his father’s cock inside the sloshing mess. 
“Ngh…he’s too loose…” Jack complained heartlessly, still wanting more but having stretched his son’s organs so much that he was just floating in cum inside him. 
He looked around his apartment and spotted the small and mostly useless window that connected the kitchen and dining room. He smirked as he got an evil idea. 
Carrying his cum-pregnant cum, still stuck tightly on his cock and dripping cum from his slack mouth the whole way, he went to the dining room, knelt on the counter and opened the little window. Rather than squeezing him out first so he would fit, he held Cody’s arms to his sides and in one thrust, shoved the fox cub into the hole.
“BLEGHEGH!” came the vomiting noise from the other side of the wall. 
“Ahhh…” Jack moaned as he was once again tightly wrapped in his son’s body. 
He was so chubby and filled with cum, the cub became stuck tight in the little window. From this angle, he was just a chubby butt and twitching legs, ready to be used by his father as a cum dump again. Jack moaned once more as he started fucking his trapped and still-vomiting son.
The sound was delightful; the odd gurgle and retch from Cody’s mouth, cum splattering onto the kitchen floor, and the squelching noises from his tight hole. Jack fucked him relentlessly for almost half an hour in this position. 
In the end though, even though he was deliciously tight in this position, he really wanted to be able to see cum come out his mouth. He decided to try and see if filling him with cum enough times would get his belly to stretch out even bigger. 
Just as he was about to cum, he yanked Cody’s body from the hole and moved him onto the couch in the living room. He propped the boy up on cushions to get gravity’s help in keeping the cum inside him. Cody’s eyes were spinning; he clearly had no idea what was going on. Jack grasped him around the chest as he thrust the last few times and finally let out yet another huge load inside him. Rope after rope of cum gradually filled the fox’s chubby belly. 
“Mmm, good boy,” Jack said, patting his head. “Just a few more loads. Stay with me.”
All afternoon, he fucked his son to all but destruction. Eventually, even though he was coughing up cum now and then to relieve the pressure inside him, Cody’s breathing started to become strained and wheezing. Jack realized that the weight of the cum was putting pressure on his lungs. He knew he should have felt guilty about that, but there was no bigger turn on for him than breath play caused by his dick. As soon as he realized that, he let out yet another load.
“Nnnnnah!” he cried, shoving his son’s head back against the cushions as he once again filled him with more cum.
Even though he loved seeing the cum come back up, this time he really wanted to test the limits of Cody’s belly. He clasped both hands around his snout, looking into his son’s dazed eyes as he flooded his insides. 
Cody’s eyes crossed and he made a strained gurgle. Jack could feel the rumble of cum building up in his throat. A small spurt snuck out his nose. Then more. Soon there was a steady stream leaking from both his nostrils, and more spurting out from around Jack’s fingers on his muzzle. But for the moment the cub was valiantly managing to keep most of it in. 
Just then, Jack looked down and though he saw Cody’s belly button twitching. He frowned curiously at it, as he was sure his son had an innie, but he was currently looking at an outie. He swallowed as he wondered if another fantasy of his might come true. He took one hand away from his son’s gurgling muzzle to poke experimentally at the straining belly button. With barely any pressure at all, his finger slipped inside. 
With a moist squelch, he was suddenly finger-fucking his son’s belly button. He grinned as he drove it in and out, watching Cody’s eye twitch frantically in confusion at the sensation, and when he yanked it out, a tall fountain of cum sprung up. It moments, it had drowned the fur of Cody’s distended tummy. 
Jack laughed cruelly and thrust inside his over-full son over and over, sending cum spraying out from every hole it could find. He finally thrust his palm against the boy’s stomach and sent cum flooding out his mouth in a ridiculously sexy arch. With that, Cody’s head fell limply to one side, his tongue hanging out with a blissful expression on his face. But after that he couldn’t be roused again. 
Jack patted him encouragingly on the head. “Good job, buddy. You did really well for a first time. Let’s try to get even more inside you tomorrow.”
Without even bothering to remove the cum-drowned cub from his cock, Jack took him back into the bathroom, showered, ate his dinner and went to bed. 
He sighed with delight as he got under the covers and patted his son’s head. “Goodnight, son,” he said. 

“Brhgrm…”

